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THE  DANISH  KINGS. 

Ox  page  1  we  give  portraits  of  Fkei thick  VIL, 
he  Into  King  of  Denmark,  and  of  his  successor, 
Jhristia^  IX.,  the  present  monarch.  For  more 
Imn  four  centuries  the  Danish  kings  have  upon 
licir  accession  assumed  alternately  the  names  of 
lirietian  and  Frederick,  laying  aside,  if  nrcesfary, 
icir  original  names.  Thus  the  late  kind's  name 
-as  really  Christian,  but  hu  father  having  been 
hristinn,  he  took  the  title  of  ^Frederick  The  name 
F  the  present  king  being  Christian,  he  was  under 


no  necessity  of  making  a  change. 

he  found  a  statement  of  the  quest! 


risct 


Frederick  VII.  wa 

in  IMS,  and  appended  the  throne  upon  th 

of  hi--  father  in  ls-K.      ,SIiortlvarf..rthefH»u 

of  his  reign  the  Selileswig-llolstHn  wa 

and  tho  conduct  of  the  king  made  him  a 

■xtremely  popular  in  Denmark.     As  i 


;  personal  character,  however, 

.     lie  had  been  twice  married  and  twice  df 
>r.-  lie  b^-ame  king.     In  1*50  he  married 


nnd  opera  dancer,  and  at  last  a  milliner.  He  cre- 
ated her  a  baroness,  and  this  affair  lost  him  most  of 
the  popularity  -which  he  had  won.  He  died  on  the 
15th  of  November.  Years  ago  it  was  evident  that 
he  would  leave  no  legitimate  children,  and  by  treaty, 
to  which  the  great  European  powers  were  parties, 
the  proper  heirs  to  the  throne  were  passed  over,  and 
the  succession  vested  in  a  remote  kinsman,  Prince 
Christian,  who  has  now  ascended  the  throne.  The 
present  king,  who  is  father  of  the  Princess  of  Wales 
and  of  the  newly-elected  King  of  Greece,  was  born 
in  1818,  All  accounts  agree  in  representing  his 
character  to  be  every  way  admirable. 
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PRESIDENTIAL  PROSPECTS. 

THE  gentlemen  whose  accession  to  political 
power  depend-  i;j»-.n  ■  he  salvation  of  slavery 
arc  already  en  siring  about  (or  a\ a liable  Presiden- 
tial candidates.  A  year  ago  the  nomination  of 
Mr.  Horaiio  Seymour  was  a  foregone  conclusion. 
But  his  obsequiousness  to  a  murderous  mob 
alarmed  tin-  most  ?nhs.in;i'ial  of  hN  supporters. 
1'hey  hate  Abolif  ioni-m  ;  but  a  civil  magi-fra;.- 
who  call-  ilie  mo--!  reckless  and  brutal  criminals 
his  friends  appalls  them.  Mr.  Seymour,  so  long 
as  he  made  dull  speeches  merely,  wa-i  tr  have 
been  nominated  as  "a  Conservative  statesman." 
But  Conservative  ^/i.iosmaii-io.i  in  practical  op- 
eration during  the  days  of  July  was  a  little  too 
!  popular 


cary  candidate,  was  General  M'Clellan. 

Poor  General  M'Clellan!  Charles  Lamb 
tells  an  excellent  story  of  the  man  at  table  who 
preserved  a  dignified  silence  and  solemnity, 
ivhich  greatly  impressed  the  company,  until 
suet  dumplings  were  brought  in.  Upon  which 
rhe  dignified  silence  was  broken  by  the  earnest 
exclamation,  "Them's  the  jockeys  for  me!" 
So  General  M'Clellan  patiently  kept  silence 
while  the  mob  cheered  for  him  and  Jeff  Davis, 
and  while  Mr.  Cox,  the  special  advocate  of  Val- 

ture.     He  held  his  tongue  while  every  friend  of 
the  rebels  praised  him  and  every  loyal  man  look- 
]  the  Pennsyl- 


rthef 


L  the  i 


'  Potomac,  then 


S  of  Woodward,  end  Lermoved 
to  support  his  chances,  and  the  lackeys  of  slav- 
ery and  rebel  partisans  strained  everv  nprv«  fnr 
Woodward,  and 

to  a  victory  over 

the  late  leader  of  that  army  chosi 

long  silence  by  declaring  that  Woodward  was 

the  candidate  for  him.     Poor  General  M'Clel- 

Jan!     His  letter  was  as  fatal  to  his  political 

hopes  as  Governor  Seymour's  speech.     And  he 

should  hold  his  managers  to  strict  account    for 

he  not  only  threw  himself  but  the  enemies  of 

the  Government  with  whom  he  allied  himself 


i  without  a  tolerable 


than  his  upon  the  Peninsula  history  does  not 
record.  Not  three  volumes  of  a  thousand  pages 
each  can  explain  away  the  prolonged  horrors  of 
the  Chicknhominy  swamps.  "Here's  the  smell 
of  the  blood  still:  all  the  perfumes  of  Arabia 
will  not  sweeten  this  little  hand."  It  was  the 
penalty  of  not  comprehending  the  war.  He 
thought  he  could  fight  without  hurting  the  ene-' 
my  much;  for  it  would  not  do  tr  exasperate 
one's  natural  political   allies. 


and  waving  the  i 
branch  with  the  other.  He  was  a  well-m 
ing  Captain  of  Engineers,  of  no  remarkable 
itary  capacity,  utterly  spoiled  by 
political  intriguers  who  hoped  to  make  him  their 

Does  any  body  suppose  that  the  same  game 
can  be  played  with  General  Grant'  General 
Grant  is  a  soldier  who  does  not  believe  in  olive 
branches  but  in  unconditional  surrender.  He 
is  a  citizen  who  comprehends  the  scope  of  the 
war,  and  knows  and  frankly  says  that  liberty, 
Union,  and  peace  are  henceforward  inseparable. 
His  polities  pre  'he  overthrew  of  the  rebel  army 

sends  it  there.  He  supports  the  Government 
and  its  policy.  Would  fie  hav;  written  a  let- 
ter to  help  the  election  of  Judge  Woodward? 
Would  a  rebel  mob  in  New  York  evei  couple 
his  name  with  that  cf  Jeff  Davis?  Would  the 
friends  of  Vallandigham,  and  of  peace  by  Bub- 
mission  to  the  rebels,  ever  count  upon  him  or 
Horatio  Seymour  for  their  candidate  ?  The 
revolutionary  Tories  in  Connecticut  would  as 
have  nominated  Israel  Putnam  for  Gov- 
as  the  Copperheads  of  to-day  would  wish 
General  Grant  tor  President.  And  from  whom 
hen  is  his  support  to  come  ? 

Certainly  not  from  the  f.  iends  of  the  Govern- 
nent:  for  hearty  and  unconditional  ns  is  their 
dmiration  for  General  Grant's  military  services, 
they  have  no  less  regard  for  the  civil  services  of 
Mr.  Lincoln.     No  man  at  this  moment  has  so 
sure  z.  hold  of  the  national  heart  as  the  Presi- 
dent.    It  would  as  soon  think  of  removing  Gen- 
Grant  from  command  of  his  great  army,  be- 
e  he  is  conquering  the  rebel  host,  as  it  would 
tting  aside  Mr.  Lincoln  because  his  adinin- 
tion  is  restoring  the  Union.     If  the  Presi- 
dential election  took  place  nest  week,  Mr.  Lin- 
coln would  undoubtedly  be  returned  by  a  greater 
rity  than  any  President  since  Washington, 
unless  he  is  deserted  by  his  great  sagacity, 
i:e  huge  military  disa-ter  befalls  the  coun- 


:  electi< 


ciety  of  London  c 


THE  EUROPEAN  CONGRESS. 

It  must  make  an  English  nobleman  wince  a 

ouis  Napoleon  calls  the  Queen  "my  sister;" 
hardly  help 
ter  Square, 

and  wondering  which  of  the  queer  figures  there 
s  next  to  turn  up  as  an  Emperor  and  King,  and 
itep  from  chaffering  with  his  washer-woman  to 
embracing  the  Queen  at  Windsor.  Yet  the  re- 
of  Earl  Russell  to  Louis  Napoleon's  in- 
paper  he  has  written  for  a  long  time.  It  is  clear 
id  conclusive,  and  dextrously  eludes  the  French 

The  invitation  sets  forth  with  the  assertion 
that  the  Treaty  of  "Vienna  is  destroyed,  as  well 
modified  and  menaced  But  the  English- 
n  extorts  the  concession  from  the  French 
minister  that  the  treaty  is 
force,  and  then  very  stro 
though  there  are  now,  as  always,  disputed  Euro- 
yet  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose 
that  they  could  finally  be  settled  by  a  Congress. 
He  proceeds  to  the  chief  questions  in  detail — 
shows,  for  instance,  that  what  the  diplomatic 
of  the  three  Powers  has  not  been  able  to 
from  Russia  their  union  in  a  Congress 
effect.  On  the  other  hand,  if  the  Con- 
;mands  and  Russia  refuses,  as  of  course 
she  will}  what  remains  but  humiliation  for  the 
concerned  or  war  ?  And  how  is  that  a 
peaceful  solution  of  the  queation?  With  the 
same  simplicity  and  force  Earl  Rnssell  disposes 
of  the  Italian  question. 

If  a  mere  expression  of  opinion  would  settle 
disputed  points,  a  Congress  would  be  desirable; 
but  as  that  is  an  idle  supposition,  the  plan  be- 
comes at  once  dangerous,  instead  of  serviceable, 
to  the  public  peace  of  Europe. 

England  has  certainly  no  great  reason  to  con- 
herself  upon  the  part  she  has  played 
congresses.  The  humiliation 
that  followed  the  signing  of  the  peace  of  Utrecht, 
in  1713,  by  Lords  Oxford  and  Bolingtroke  was 
renewed  by  the  Treaty  of  Fontainebleau  a  half 
century  later,  when  Lord  Bute  was  minister. 
In  the  Congress  of  Vienna,  in  1816,  Lord  Cas- 
tlereagh  took  the  high  Tory  strain,  and  cast  the 
influence  of  England  against  the  people  of  Eu- 
rope; while  in  1828  Mr.  Canning  reluctantly 
sent  his  representatives  to  Verona,  who  in  vain 
protested  against  lite  II...] ■.■  Alliance  which  ear- 


ned out  its  policy  by  war.  As  Lord  Russell 
truly  says,  the  proposed  Congress  wonld,  upon 
any  really  difficult,  point,  very  soon- be  bronghi 
in  full  view  of  the  alternative  of  nullity  or  war. 
Great  Britain  declining,  and  Russia  standing 
jtlnnf.  the  Congress  is  already  an  abortive  scheme. 
"  e  changed,  it 
release-  A'eu- 
If  the  great 
neighbors  of  Europe  are  to  reduce  their  arma- 


n'hole  plan  is 
device  of  Louis  Napoleon  to 
establish  a  new  prestige  of  power.  He  feels 
that  he  must  retrieve  what  Mr.  Cobden  calls 
his  greatest  mistake — the  invasion  of  Mexico. 
For  as  the  Holy  Alliance  which  made  war  upon 
Spain  then  intended  to  settle  the  Spanish  and 
upon  this  continent  by  armed 
intervention,  ana  were  restrained  only  by  the 
Monroe  declaration,  supported  by  Great  Brit- 
ain, so  LdTiis  Napoleon  unquestionably  meant  to 
propose  to  his  Congress  to  sanction  his  little 
Mexican  episode,  if  not  to  suggi 


A  FEW  FRIENDLY  QUESTIONS. 


of  overthrowing  the  Govenun 

tion  of  the  lawful  authority  of 

"bloody,  destructive,  and  inhuman  war."     Some 

fifty-seven  members  of  Congress  vote  not  to  lay  Id; 

resolution  upon  the  table.     l_)o  they  think  it  just h1 


that  of  the  Revolution;  and  ( 


Do  gentlemen  like  .',; 
stance,  who  have  most  unflinchingly 
i  war — who  have  spoken  for  it — who 


husbands  neb  wives,  and  loi 

to  fight  for  their  country — sincerely  believe  the  war 

to  he  inhuman?     On  what  ground  did  they  sustain 

an  inhuman  war?     By  what  arguments  did  they 

persuade  mothers  tc  send  their  sons  to  an  inhuman 

war?     How  do  they  justify  their  votes 

ting  money  to  prosecute  a  bloody,  "    ' 

war?     Is  this  struggle  less  sacred  than 

imagine  Washington  and  his  friends  describing  the 
war  they  waged  as  destructive  and  inhuman? 

Mr.  Fernando  Wood's  view  of  the  war  and  of  the 
doctrine  of  State  rights  was  set  forth  at  Bergen. 
Do  such  gentlemen  as  Mr.  Odcll  acknowledge  tho 
leadership  of  a  man  holding  those  views?  Mr. 
Wood  declares  that  the  Government  has  no  right  to 

States.  That  is  tbe  philosophy  of  his  proposition 
for  Commiss'oners  to  Richmond,  and  it  is  also  the 
ground  taken  by  Davis  and  the  conspirators.  Do 
the  gentlemen  of  whom  we  speak  regret  their  sup- 
port of  the  war  ?  Do  they  believe  that  States  have 
the  right  to  secede  ?  Jf  not,  why  do  they  vote  not 
to  lay  upon  the  table  a  proposition  which  means  just 
that,  and  which  comes  from  a  man  who  believes  it  ? 


lardly  an  answer  to  say  i 


voted  not  to  lay  it  upon  t 

v..ted  against  it  directly;  for  so  i; 
tion  should  be  rejected  i 


a  a-eerialn  what  Davis  1 

3  him.    The  plan  of  tbe  people  of  this  c 

nuke  Davis  submit  unconditionally  to 


United  States. 
stand  with  his  old  party 
itubly  find  himself,  as  every 


fifty-eight 
any  of  tbein  intentionally,  voting  aid  and 
the  rebellion. 


WHAT  WE  FIND  IN  THE  PAPERS. 

In  a  late  speech  by  Mr.  John  M'Keon,  as  report- 
ed in  the  newspapers,  we  find  these  words:  "I  see 
sincerely  to-dav  jji:li 
the  knife  is  " 
Southern  people  it  will  be  turned 
every  Catholic  in  the  North." 


Mr.  Fernando  Wood, 


offered  at  Mozait   'f; all  !-v 
-  ■.:'  o  i. nated  in  the  news- 
t  [M'Keon] 


HALIFAX  HEROES. 

lue-nosed  neighbors  in  Halifax  bave  been 
enjoying  high  sport.  A  party  of  pirates,  having 
upon  an  American  steamer  secretly  armed, 
against  the  defenseless  passengers,  seized  the 
ship,  and  murdered  the  engineer,  and  having  put 
into  a  British  port,  were  captured  and  brought  to 
Halifax.  Thereupon  the  inhabitants  can  not  cou- 
ncil gallant  heroes,  and 


.  umieil  iia./i  of  'tr.!.-r.nh.i  s 


engineer.  But  then'  i.  no  accounting  tor  t  ..-;■ 
If  these  mere  pirates  who  had  hilled  only  one  m 
nnd  stolen  n  ship  are  -o  honored  by  the  Blue  Nos 
what  an  ovation  they  would  have  given  Hunt,  w 
lately  murdered  his  wife  and  two  children  in  a  ( 
in  London  I  Hunt's  murder  was  much  the  mi 
heroic  of  the  two,  for  he  did  it  in  the  midst  o: 
crowded  street  at  evening.  The  passengers  o 
crew  upon  whom  the  Chcxqvnkt  pirate*  roc  wi 
equally  defenseless  wiilt  Hunt's  wife  and  ehildrc 


Broadway  at  midnight,  and  had  she 
stead  ot  on  the  deck  of  the  Chesapeake,  upon  l 
grmnid  that  Jefferson  Davis  was  at  war  with  ' 
citizens  of  the  United  States,  would  Dnvh-'s  ee 
mission  have  saved  their  necks  from  the  halti 
Is  poor  Ealifax  so  sadly  chort  of  heroes  that  s 

er  is  enough  to  excite  its  enthusiasm,  provided  oi 


while  the  criminals  were  carried  off.  They  were 
British  citizens,  and  they  defied  the  British  law. 
If  British  law  can  not  vindicate  its  authority  we, 
of  course,  have  no  remedy.    The  Extradition  Treaty 


retinal  vi;h  v.  hi,  h  the  Blue  Noses  regard  u 
wish  there  jyv  <,!'  their  heroi.-n,  ;,nd  their  he 


The  great  argument  against  emancipation  with 
ie  more  ignorant  part  of  the  people  has  been  that 
le  free  States  would  be  overrun  with  colored  labor- 
rs  who  would  take  the  work  out  of  the  hands  and 
le  bread  out  of  the  mouths  of  white  men.     It  is 


slaves  treed.     There  are  thousands  of  poor  t'ugitiv: 


hopele  :!y 


low  ?     Is  it  not  perfectly  clear  t 

oi  danger  to  the  laboring  interest 

It  was  part  of  that  policy  to  which  the  rump  of 
a  great  party  has  been  reduced,  the  policy  of  at- 
taining and  securing  power  by  appeals  to  the  pre:- 
utlieos  and  passions  of  the  most  ignorant  citizens. ' 

The  only  distinctive  and  true  democracy  is  that 
which  asserts  the  original  American  principle,  that 

ciety  is  bound  to  respect  But  the  faction  which 
still  call3  itself  the  Democratic  party  is  distinguished 
chiefly  Ivy  its  frank  contempt  for  human  rights.  Its 
chief  ell'ort  is  to  inflame  Irishmen  against  ncgroep. 
What  a  lofty  endeavor!  <3v"hat  a  noble  party! 
How  secure  the  honor,  peace,  and  prosperity  of  tho 
country  would  be  were  thev  only  confided  to  such 


A  BAD  HABIT. 


Mr.  11  of  the  v.ilne  of"  puMic  meeting-  in  the  eitv 
<i!"I\ev.-  York  i-'  \n<t  lor  two  iv;eoris.  The  first  h, 
that  nobody  believes  the  speakers  who  are  an- 
n'V-iuv.l  will  r.-.illy  aoMre--  the  meeting;  and  the 
.'tier  is.  thatcwrv  I  ody  knows  half  of  the  gentle- 


?  weight  to  the  proceedings,  have  never 
ted  upon  the  subject.  It  is  no  excuse 
l  man  is  known  to  sympathize  with  the 
aeeting.  So  he  might  be  known  to  ho 
that  object. 

f  his  generosity  as  to  forge  his  name  to  a  check  ? 

'o  use  a  man's  name  withou 
■irs  -i  hind  ofrorgery. 


church  and  took  a  back  seat.     After 

-ome  time  the  rhainnan  ro-o  and  said  that  he  re- 
rretted  extremeh  that  Mr.  Beeeher.  who  had  been 
.speitvd.  w:ir.  net  jne-eiit.  Upon  which  a  voice 
called  out  fn  :ii  the  m  i-hhoT  ho.,d  of  the  door,  "Mr. 
Ueeehcr  m  pres-itt.  But  he  was  net  expeeted,  tor 
he  was  never  asked."  He  then  proceeded  to  casti- 
gate the  committee  and  the  practice,  and  having 
made  :--  -jiereli  r.i/her  different  In  in  that  set  down 
i-i  the-  I'loj-ieini,..'.  kn.k  hi-  h,d:  nml  departed.  It 
v.onH  l>e  a  usi'Uit  corrective  o£a  t 
tlemen  who  are  advertised  withoi 
nddrc-s  meetings  wr.ehl    publicly 


p.Tini-sion    ■ 


A  NOBLE  PRECEDENT. 

TriERF  has  been  a  great  deal  of  sharp  and  con- 
temptuous censure  of  the  late  Lord  Mayor  of  Lon- 
,'cri,  who  oe.uipLiined  to  Lent   P'-hner  ton  that  he 


chief  at  the  time  of  the  reception  of  the  Prince  e 
Princess  of  Wales  by  the  City  of  London.  He  c. 
tended  that  it  was  one  of  the  perquisites  of  his 
fice,  and  implied  that  he  could  not  overlook  t 

:-light  lest  it  should  prove  a  precedent  for  future  i 
■       ity.     Thep 


•It  h- not  inrs 


humov.in 


obles  her  subjects."  "Indeed,"  says  another, 
noblemen  famous  only  for  being 
rds  in  the  Government,  "  and  what, 


But  the  late  Lord  Mayor  h  i  distinguished  prc- 
cedent  hevoad  the  cilv.  <Vh.-n  Lord  George  Ger- 
,r.aiu.  whov.-a;  Aoieriean  Secretary  during  our  Rev- 
resign  by  the  surrender 
'  the  war,  the  King 


pelled  1 

oi  Ct.rn-ivj.llia  and  the  fa 
asked  him  if  he  could  do  i 

gratimde  lor  hi,,  s.-rvi.  ..^.    I.'pon  whicii  Lord  George 

;.nswer'-d  very  |e ;,tly  ;h..t   if  hi-  Majc-ty  would 

r;ii-e  him  to  the-  iihthlw  it  w-.uM  he  a  very  pretty 
i-.-wanl.  The  King  a^enh'd  md  Lord  George,  in 
!<  r  a  |  nuy  in  for  a  pound,  (idled  that  since  his 
"'■!'■  '"  vi*  -..  er;ieion-.  he  n.add  ["'H-ap-  allow 
hi  n  to  ,,v  that  he  would  like  to  be  created  a  vis- 
'  !>"■  .  '  'i  Med,  nd  :.  -ented  again,  a  !;■ 
in^-hii.i  «li. it  title  he  would  choose.     Lord  George, 
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.iIpmiIy  nettled  upon  the  Viscounty  ol  Sackville  and 
the  Barony  of  Bolebrook.  The  King  immediately 
sat  down,  wrote  the  titles,  and  sent  them  to  the 
Chancellor  to  have  the  business  perfected.  After 
which  the  gentleman,  who  had  conducted  the  war 
which  lost  Great  Britain  her  fairest  colonies,  retired 
from  the  royal  presence  a  peer  of  the  realm,  and 
presently  took  his  seat  as  Lord  Sackville. 

If  Lord  George  Germain  was  made  a  viscount 
for  such  services,  why  might  not  the  Mayor  of  Lon- 
don be  made  a  baronet  fori  i;n  politeness  to  the  Prin- 
cess Alexandra? 


FROM  A  PRIVATE  LETTER. 

Let  nobody  be  deterred  from  reading  the  ft 
lowing  extract  because  it  is  long.  It  is  from 
private  letter  of  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  of  o 
friends  in  England,  who  has  maintained  our  cm 
,  ability,  and  fidelity  which  will 


forever  honored  in  this  country  : 


rd.-d  riot  only  u  it'll  regret ,  bill,  with  woi 
fi....  and  the  -lavo    State-*   ■  Iioulrl    h:,v-   t...  n 

..r  . nun.  ii  in  In-laud  woa  intelligible  and 
,  i,"n"    The'iY,-  Stau-s,  wo  thought,  woulc 


property  to 


,     '  .',  , 


d  U:>m  tii«.-  fiv-i.lcnl,  iTic-t. . --i ti ts:  n  letter  from 

,  with  an  urgent 


I  I 

d.an-'  ,,.,,.  1,  i 


I    111  i  II  |        I  I    I    1 

tlioiu/l,  tin:  union  tit  ■■>  p-ntndiiy,  m^repre-iihiti-u, 


f  in  it;   it  is  only  froth,  and 


aide,  and  all  the  free  inter- 
h  "so,  I  belkv^Ttbat  of 


t!i'l!h!.-l      :,v.>.v,[,,;|    ,...ii,;nj-,,  ,,,,..     .     jr,  :X,D.,.,(,H,   „  ,.       ,    „|.... 
!,-    ,.]■■;,,-.    I-..,]. 

1 '    ''>    ,l"--  ' IC*,.U1.    l.llll.-,   l-dll    ..I    rll.     ,.,..,.,.., 

^  :»d:,T,.--r-.  Ti,-!,,:,-  II,..  /'„,■.  ,,.,-,■.!■..,,,,. i  I,,-  .  ,  .,  , 
^V''1  '  ,;  *,:,',:i1  l"1""'  the  .I.i>,.  net.l  hwhadhit.'  „, 
Me"  I ■  -  ■  i - ■ »  •■■n.  ,|...r,.|,-t,t  (,-r  Hi-  old  ■■in'  with  a-v  ,  , 
I         ,  i"1  "     '  '         '   "        '    ,         '  ' 


taSSiSi1?*  ^l^th  thStoerlcy-ne . 

1         '"l J  ^Ifl  pi'-  tmu! ,1    ,..  tl„     ,,:.,,..,.  ■  ,■    .,    ,.l. 

toco  fanner  in  ,.    ,  tin,  .  ,■  ,.  t  „     a,,,,,,.,  ,", 

'■■■■■■-■  "'-''v.  :■  v:.'  !:;;;■;;;;  I'SiRfSP 

;"■"  ! .;;;'".  j ■„> -  r   ,.,..,.i,.n.,,   , .,  ,„,,,.  „„' 

■ '■  ".■..•'!'!i!':  i..'i'' '■'i'.'i  in,";,'. i '; '"',.,1';:';.:' 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


■,,,;, id  '■■   U...Nd,.\  .  P-.-iuh-r  "I. 

^    pi-titiyiiH   w.-iv   piVr-nt-.J,  ;nii-Di!    wh'u 

utersoftheGnpel    h     111  t  .1       I 


■  nii-.l    ".    ili    evt.-.l :    r 


i°thi8%PndTaMtthe 


in'ii-n  opp.-ed  tliis, -uul 


'"1    -", U-,.M)dh 


l:-,i!,. ■:..!..  st-w 


itiuii:    adopted.— Hv    Mr.   WiU-n,    tin 
i  Roads  and  Canals  inquire  int..  the  e 


of  railway  from  New  York  toT^ubingtonV 

ble.— By  Mr.  Cole,  resolutions  of  Californi 

'iro)iiL:i!  i  ■■ ,  men.  .not  the  tai  on  wine._By  1 

—By  Mr.  Kenney,  delegate  from  ""Utah,  tha' 

!"-".!■    ',11   il-   M.l.li-iv;    t.l-it   llu-ir   are.  .:■■). ip-in 
1  '■■■h.  [■.)■■).. v,-,!  (,-i.jo  ii-.-iuliii.^.;   and  that  the 

■■"    .Mil    t   II,       ,,     ,,       j       ,,lt      III      ■      l      II      II 

■     -i-,,-ln,._-    :,,!,!>    :,!,!...-    |lrlt    !„■:„  ,;(.,)    ...,,,!     |.r 

f'i.  .  i:  ■!.   -I'.y  .Mr.   I;, -llin.--.  iVHiiliit.ion  in  fnvnr 


war  is  not  waged  for  suh- 


r  Mr.  Kasaon,  that  the  C 


-;r,:  ;;;:'■ 


■       :.    tl     ■■■     tl        I    ■   ...,,;:       ,  ,     '. 

tii-  -.q..  .ii-tk-y.  i  ■uniri.liii-  U.. 

light  of  aged  and  infirm  parents  to  select  one  eon  for  en- 
pendent  for  support  on  the  labor  of  their  boeh.— By  Jlr. 
M'Cluug,  to  provide  for  the  deficiency  in  the  pay  of  troops 
mi  i  ,-•  \\.  -[-id  I'opu-hueiit  oi  Missouri.— By  Mr-  Kos<=nn. 

"     "   !'■■■  "i-nt  of  disabled  and  deceased  soldiers. 
tl     to  Captain  John  Rod- 


-.,:■    (,.  ,.„,n-..t    tin,  navigation  of  the  Hudson  and  the 

\l         ';VwM (;"-''tI-al«-' —Mr.  Rogers  gave  notice 

-it  lull  Im  mn-:,,,,  the  p-iy  of  soldiers,  and  to  refund  to 


■    '.■-|v>til,|I 

■ "■      f""''l'-       UN.-      «,ll       .     .       !..,..,    .      ..    ,,.....,  .,,, 

I"'l',['-,""'ii(i'..-.iu,l,.-,n  i.',,im,,i,|,.0  ,,.,  rrp-rl  „  hill  in  a- 
■)i.   ,.,■,[),,  i,  ,,f  -l]r    M..ii-ill.  ti,-  secretary  of  tho  Treasury 

!n°"at  °S        p™id™''»  Pi-oolamation  of  AmnSty 


,   ,,„        II  ,     , 

ohlo  waa  negatived™ 

',  i fW,„  !',.!._ 


iSS? 


ividence  of  loyalty;    i 

on.:  .Slater.  — Mr.  Pp:ml. 


I    nMr,\     llm       rT  r    1  It 


rhniiL--  of  /ill  our  pri-iiei-.-  :   Hi-   --ik-titm-  v,-,i-  adept. ■<!, 
^r.  u>i\X-  The  bill  npi-i-opriistin-:  *..n.o|]ii,hOo  f.  rhonnti--^, 

the  nioin.-y  ^lii.ml.l  hp  -xp.-n.l.  d  in  arming  or  paying  negro 
Co;;  -ffered  a  resolution  instructing  the  Committee  on 

1  I       In  \irginu  the  rebel 

ton   still   goes  on,  and  General  Gilmore  has  on   several 

city.     If  South,,,  u  „,■„- in,!-, 


..■,:,).,:■,,,.  I.,  i  l.y  lit  .■>:■,•,  ii-w   hy  llmdee,  U>  In-  in  tlic  uv 
borhood  of  Dalton,  Gcorgiu,  greatly  demoralized. 

General  Grant  are  carefully  concealed. Of  the  Con 

crate  army,  under  LoiiL-.tr,  ,  t.  u-t.hmi  d-iit,il,'  \-  km 
.',!"',■-,■  ii-  r-tr-.-.t  ii,.,n  Kli-.\mII-.    Arn.-th. nv—k  will  p 


ring  thi3  dodging  she  i 


arose.     The  prisoners,  apiar-ntly  in  .-i.it'.;  -f  the  govern- 


>nt.      By   the  lau-  ..|    ri,.HT„:.rt,    )-,r,.|  ,.,■   ,],,, 

■       ii.,-,  ■■,-      -      .      ...  I!  -,.      , 
;'V",  ,,■,:■  crnz-.l  in  tli-  ,1,-1, i.  ■,  it   ;-,-;„:  ,,„lv 
■''■'^       •■      ''■    '■■••   < 11 V        I    I  111         II  I 

King  Frederick  VII..  in-t  ,1—,,,,, I    ,.,■  n 

mpon  the  death  of  Wmimnn",  Vi,' }-ri!,'l'v 
il.,-  din-  t,,  Ih-  Itriti-l,  er.-vn,  :,„d  h.-r  l.-,- 

'"ii-  i>:,iii   1.  kin-   ili. -ii  i-iL-iii-..-  iilni  rj;;11  \||! 

""■1 li..l.',i1'l:\ll...„..rl   :-    1     :,„,    hi    ,,.,,,, 

■-'-'--  'in-  n  uniform  hwot.-iir-iv^i.,])  in 
erick  V1L,  not  long  '.fn'r,  ,.,.  -.n 


Th-  v.'p  .,-t  ,.f  .Mr. 


.:"i  (..  -,|.t,  ini.fi-  :-n  t|„,   ^q.-ndt- 
i  v,l...  :.:.:--  ,,,ill!..„:,  «■-)-,-.  i,,r  :l„. 


ontire  public  debt'of  V 


'■  left  to  bear  tbeloM* 


i-ejrh  that  act  th-v  are  to  !„■  tianrferred  from  the  reserve 
to  the  army  in  the  field;  persons  liable  to  duty  in  tho  re- 
serve, and  failing  to  report,  to  !,,.■  ccn=rril,-,l  tu  tli,:  ti.id  ; 
-)  peraon  to  be  relieved  from  the  op-ruli-m-  ol   thi,i  Inw 

'■  -,   ■■(.     '■!     t-.'.i,--     I  — I,     di. r:.:;d     ,r..,.i     tin-    ;,)■■,, v, 

ih-:!    phy.dcally    Ji-thled,    -r    l,y  "li,ivhu;    fnnii-h-.l  '„ 

-      I.!'-    ■      '■-:!:■   !    ■    ii-r.    :;■■   .  '  ■   ii   :.■:  

n    !    r  'I     i         i    I  Ii   I  i      nt  i    I    \  I       iii         i    1       |    tl 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

ion  t-  .nt:dn  t-n-ii-ri-.-  t       „  h-n- 


ARMY  AND  NAYY  ITEMS. 

.■I,-.   .   -    It,    ■!,-    '  i  ■-.■-.]  L    ..,     \|   .j    ,     I.  -,,,!■. I     I',    ...     ...(,,„     ,      | 
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V.!„    I!    I:-    I-,  ii-iv.1     ih-   .-MfMIIPlM.l-.f  ;■   .-.-.VIlll-V   I  U'  i  -II  -h  ■  \l  I, . !  -  ," 

f.-,i,-ri,l    t',.,T.       AlliTH-uld    I,.-    v.:,-    r.H,;,,,.l    to    tin,    f-.rr.- 

, l  ■  '    I     i       l i  :■   i i-  •■ ■  ■  ii        \  i 


General  Rousseau  has  recently  been  appointed  com- 
aander  of  a  portion  of  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland. 

Commodore  Van  Brunt,  of  the  United  States  Navy, 
The  G.  0.  Bigelow,  recently  captured  by  the  transpoi  i 

The  probabilities  are  that  the  price  exemption  will  be 
Qcrensed  instead  of  being  entirely  withdrawn  from  tin. 

Theilform'nf/  5(ar,  from  New  Orleans,  brings  a  report 
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THE  TWO  GENERALS. 

A  CHRISTMAS  STORY  OF  THE  WAR. 

Ni-AR  to  the  littlw  State  capital  of  Frankfort, 

Kentucky,  there  lived  at  Christma6-time  of  3860, 

nn  old  man,  Major  Reckenthorpe  by  name,  whose 

had  made  him  well  known  throughout  Kentucky. 
He  had  sat  for  nearly  thirty  years  in  the  Congress 
of  the  United  States,  representing  his  own  State 
sometimes  as  Senator,  and  sometimes  in  the  lower 
House.     Though  called  a  major  he  was  by  profes- 


honcstly  to  his  i 


But  he  had  lived  in  a  time  and  in  a  country  in 
which  it  had  been  hardly  possible  for  a  leading 


invectives  on  the  floor?  of  Congress;  but  lie  was  a 
man  whom  no  ago  could  tame,  and  still  he  was  ever 
talking,  thinking,  and  planning  for  tho  political 
w.'l|.'..'iiiLi  of  his  State. 

In  person  he  was  tall,  still  upright,  stiff  and  al- 
most ungainly  in  his  gait,  with  eager  gray  eyes 
which  tho  waters  of  age  could  not  dim,  with  short, 
thick,  grizzled  hair  which  age  had  hardly  thinned, 
but  which  ever  looked  rough  and  uncombed,  with 
l.ngc  hands,  which  he  stretched 


with  extended 
i  always  spoke  with  vehe- 


firm 

on  bis 

legs,      lie 

suffered   iV.-iii   rhcnninliriri. 

ira,  and  other  ma 

adies  of  the  old, 

Willi   ll     III- 

em  Igv  ..f  h 

repress.     In  the 

unhappy, 

all  but  broken-h 

;  forh 

saw  that  t 

he  work  of  his  lif 

had  been 

And  he  had  another gr 

which   afterward    Lowed   him   with   Borrow  to  the 

then  at  home  wilb  him.  having  come  to-other  un- 
der the  family  roof-tree  that  tlmy  might  di-en-. 
with  (heir  father  I  h.-  poliiieal  po-Uion  uf  their  coun- 
try, and  especially  the  po-ilion  of  Kentucky.  South 
C.-in.lii:  ■  Lad  already  sc<  eded.  ami  oth.-r  Sl.iw  Smiv, 
were  talking  of  secession.  What  should  Kentucky 
do?  So  the  Mnj..r\  sons,  vuiii^  men  ol  eight-and- 
twenty  and  livc-aud-twenty.  met  together  ;.f  their 
father's  bonse ;  tbey  met  and 


tal  import.     He 

wealth  of  the  Smith  wa-  derived  ii  -m  its  agricul- 
ture, and  that  id  agriculture-  could  only  he  sup- 
ported by  its  slaves.  Mis  father,  he  said,  was.  an 
old  man,  and  might  he  excused  by  reason  of  his 
age  from  any  active  part  in  the  contest  that  was 
Coming.  But  for  himself  there  could  he  but  one 
duty— that  of  supporting  the  new  Confederacy,  to 
which  he  would  belong,  with  all  his  strength  and 
w  ith  whatever  wealth  was  his  own. 

The  second  smi  Lad  hem  educated  atYVe-i  P.  ,int. 
and  was  now  an  miner  in  the  National  army.  A 
large    proportion    of  the   ollieers   in    the   pav  of  the 

1    nited   Stab's    leagued   (hnn^elveS    with   Si. --ion, 

hut  Frank  lleckenihurpc  declared  that  he  would  be 
loyal  to  (he  Government  v  hich  Im  served;  and  in 
haying  sn,  seeive-d  to  imply  t lint  the  want  of  such 
loyalty  in  any  other  person  would  be  disgraccl'n], 

"I  can  understand  your  feeling. "  said  hi.-  broth- 
er, who  was  known  as  Tom  Reckenthorpe,  "on  the 
us-m  inplmu  that  ymi  thin!;  more  of  being  a  soldier 
than  of  being  a  man  ;   but  not  otherwise.'" 

"Even  if  I  were  no  soldier,  I  would  not  bo  a 
rebel, "  said  Frank. 

"  How  a  man  can  be  a  rebel  for  sticking  to  bis 
own  country  I  can  not  understand,"  said  Tom. 

"Your  own  country!"  said  Frank.  "Is  it  to  be 
Kentucky  or  South  Carolina .?  And  is  it  to  he  are- 
public  or  a  monarchy  ;  or  shall  we  hear  of  Kmper- 
or  Davis?  You  already  belong  1o  the  greatest  na- 
tion on  the  earth,  and  you  are  preparing  voiir.-rlf  to 
belong  to  the  least ;  that  is,  if  yon  should  he  suc- 
cessful.     Luckily  for  yourself,  you  have  no  chance 

"At  any  rale  1  will  do  my  host  to  tight  for  it." 


'  His  appetite  for  lighting  will  - 


Union." 

"Do  you?"  said  Tom.  "If  you  stick  t 
colors,  as  you  eay  you  will,  your  doubts  wil 
be  set  at  rest.  And  I'll  tell  you  what,  if  your  regi- 
ment is  brought  into  tho  field,  I  trust  that  " 
In.  -vself  opposite  to  it.  You  have  chosen 
get  thu.   -e  arc  brothers,  and  you  shall  find 


soft  voice  from  a  sofa  in  the  far  comer  of  the  room. 
"Tom,  you  are  very  wicked  to  speak  to  your  broth- 
er thus.  Would  you  take  on  yourself  the  part  of 
Cain?." 

"He  is  more  silly  than  wicked,  Ada,"  said  tho 
soldier.  "  He  will  have  no  chance  of  shooting  me, 
or  of  seeing  me  shot.  He  may  succeed  in  getting 
himself  locked  up  as  a  rebel ;  hut  I  doubt  whether 


"If  I  ever  lind  myself  opposite  to  you  with  a 
pistol  in  my  grasp,"  said  the  elder  brother,  "may 
my  right  hand — " 

But  his  voice  was  stopped,  and  the  imprecation 
mained  unuttered.  The  girl  who  had  Bpoken 
shed  from  her  seat  and  put  her  hand  before  bis 
suth.  "Tom,"  she  said,  "I  will  never  speak  to 
ii  again  if  you  utter  such  an  oath — never."  And 
r  eyes  flashed  fire  at  his  and  made  him  dumb. 
Ada  Forstcr  called  Mrs.  Reckenthorpe  her  aunt, 


strait-laced  State  of  the  Fnion,  in  which  people  bind 
drink  neither  beer,  wine,  nor 
spirits,  and  all  go  to  bed  at  nine  o'clock.     But  Ada 

tit 

of  their  sons.     Ada  Forster 

beaut}',  with  slim,  tall  form,  very  pleasant  to  the 

bright,  speaking  eyes  and  glossy  hair; 

teet.li  of  the  whitest,  only  to  be  -een  now 

hen  a  smile  could  he  won  from  her;  and 

uch  a  match  was  thought  desirable  also 

by  tho  younger  Reckenthorpes.     But  unfortunately 

it  had  been  thought  desirable  by  each  of  them,  wherc- 

the  father  and  mother  had  intended  Ada  for  the 

art  story  to  tell  how 

troubles  of  ibis  love 
affair.     So  it  was  now  that  Ada  had  consented  to 

of  the  elder  brother— of  Tmn  Keck- 
bis  homo  among  the  slaves  —  al- 
ii all  her  New  England  feelings 
■,  hated  slavery  and  all  its  adjuncts. 
ivo  staid  to  be  guided  by  any  such 
i  Rcckentborpe  was  B 


consideration  as 

handsome,  high-spirited,  intelligent 
is  brother  Frank.     But  Tom  Reckenthorpe  could 

iuud  the  means  of  his  success.'    Frank  Recken- 
iorpe  was  never  soft. 
Frank  had  gone  angrily  from  home  when,  some 


nterveution  of  their  mother,  that  they  would  say 
nothing  to  each  other  as  to  Ada  Forster.  The  elder 
had,  of  course,  no  cause  for  saying  aught,  and  Frank 
io  proud  to  wish  to  speak  on  such  a  matter 

his  successful    rival.      But   Frank   bad  not 
up  the  battle.     When  Ada  had  made  her 


The  whole  tenor  of  Tom's 
■,  "must  be  dista.-tefn)  t. 
you.     It  is  impossible  that  you  should  live  as  the 


n  are  aa  strong  as 
those  of  American  men.  And  Frank  Reckenthorpe 
knew  that  all  Ada'?  feelings  were  as  strongly  in  fa- 


ill  his  love  for 
the  young  girl  who  had  come  to  his  house  in  his 
old  age,  would  he  driven  occasionally  by  stress  of 
feeling  to  rebuke  her.  Frank  Reckenthorpe  was 
patient,  hopeful,  and  firm.  The  time  must  come 
when  Ada  would  learn  that  she  could  not  be  a  fit 
wife  for  his  brother.  The  time  had,  he  thought, 
perhaps  come  already*;  and  so  ho  spoke  to  her  a 
word  or  two  on  the  evening  of  that  day  on  which 
she  had  laid  her  hand  upon  his  brother's  mouth. 

"Good  times,  I  hope,"  she  had  answered.  "No 
one  could  expect  that  tho  thing  could  be  done  with- 
out some  struggle.     When  the  struggle  has  passed 


i  thinking  of  you  r 


"  I  do  not  see  that ;  but  of  cc 

him  that  it  may  be  so.     If  it 

shall  bold  him  free  to  act  as  he  c 

"But,  Ada,  should  it  not  altei 

' '  What-because  of  my  monc; 

could  not  afford  to  marry  a  girl  m 


■ 


or  herauscToir 
t  decide  that  for 


in  the  world.     Look  you,  Ada,  before 


"Never.   Frank;    I    shall 

whether  i  many  him  or  no.' 

I  ask  of  you  now  is 


time  for  marrying  o 


pause.     This  is  no 
jiving  in  marriage." 
you ;   but  as  my  word  is 


■'And  your  brother,  Tom?" 
"  I  shall  not  see  my  brother  again." 
"And  is  that -well,  after  such  words  as  you  have 
ipoken  to  each  other  ?     Perhaps  it  may  be  that  you 


The  truth  i 

my  hand    b 


despist 

If    I    01 


2  know  that  he  thoughl  me  a  tool.  '1  hen 
I  should  be  angry,  and  threaten  him  again,  and 
things  would  be  worse.  You  must  not  quarrel  with 
me,  Ada,  if  I  say  that  he  has  all  the  faults  of  a 
Yankee." 

"And  the  virtues  too,  Sir,  while  you  have  all  the 

faults  of  a  Southern .     But,  Tom,  as  you  are 

from  us,  I  will  not  scold  you.     I  have,  too,  a 


and  taking  her  ba 

"It  is  this.     You  and  t 
,iiv  dividing  yourselves  f 

whether  that  be  right  or  wrong  I  will  say  nothing 
now,  nor  will  I  say  any  thing  as  to  your  chance  of 
success.  But  I  am  told  that  those  who  go  with  the 
South  will  not  be  able  to  hold  property  in  tho 
North." 

"Did  Frank  tell  you  Cat?" 

'■Never  mind  who  told  me,  Tom." 

"And  is  that  to  make  a  difference  between  you 

"  That  is  just  the  question  that  I  am  asking  you. 


ly  agreed  to  break  our  engagement  3'ou  shall  he 
y  adviser.  If  you  think  it  better  that  it  should 
i  broken — better  for  your 


They 

tual  nromise  as  to  their  future  meeting. 
Marriage  now,  as  things  stood  at  this  Christmas 
tune,  could  not  be  thought  of  even  by  Tom  Reck- 
enthorpe. At  last  he  promised  that  if  he  were  then 
alive  ho  would  be  with  her  again,  at  the  old  family 
house  at  Frankfort,  on  the  next  coming  Chrisrmais- 
"day.  So  he  went,  and  as  he  let  himself  out  of  the 
old  house  Ada,  with  her  eyes  full  of  tears,  took  her- 
self up  to  her  bedroom. 

During  the  year  that  followed— the  year  18C1 — 
the  war  progressed  only  as  a  school  for  lighting. 
The  most  memorable  action  was  that  of  Bull  Run, 
in  which  both  sides  ran  away,  not  from  individual 
cowardice  in  either  set  of  men,  but  from  that  feel- 
inexperience.  After  that  the  year  was  passed  in 
drilling  and  in  camp-making — in  the  making  of 
soldiers,  of  gunpowder,  and  of  cannons.  But  of  all 
the  articles  of  war  made  in  that  year  the  article  that 
seemed  easiest  of  fabrication  was  a  general  officer. 
Generals  were  made  with  the  greatest  rapidity, 
owing  their  promotion  much  more  frequently  to  lo- 
ci inP-n-.-t  than  to  military  success. 

Before  the  end  of  1801  both  Major  Reckenthorpe's 
sons  had  become  general  officers.  That  Frank,  the 
soldier,  should  have  been  so  promoted  was,  at  such 
a  period  as  this,  nothing  strange.  Though  a  young 
man,  he  had  been  a  soldier,  or  learning  the  trade 
of  a  soldi.r,  for  more  than  ten  years,  and  such  serv- 


rmy  intended  to  nu 
I  troops,  and  which 


■  lime. lid  , 


very  bad  to  you  if  t 


there  were  many  generals  made  i 
understood  les?  of  their  work  than 
could  not  he  said  for  Tom's  quick 
ment.  But  this  could  he  said 
South— that  unless  they 
this  way,  they 


hardly  have  any  generals  a 


all ;  and  General  Reckenthorpe,  as  he  so  quickly 
"* —   as  they  used  to  call  him  in 


oftheoldmunsowell  1 


ITiidit  have  carried  the  State  of  Renin,  kv  into  open 

Beccssion.      He  was  now  worn  out  and  old,  and 

could  not  be  expected  to  take  upon  bis  shoulders 

I  ho  crushing  burden  of  a  new  contest,  lint  his  eld- 
est son  Lad  come  among  them,  eagerly,  with  bis 
wholo  heart  ;    and  so  they  made  him  a  general. 

The  poor  old  man  was  in  part  proud  of  this  and 
in  pari  grieved.  "  I  have  a  son  a  general  in  each 
army."  lie  said  to  a  stranger  who  came  to  his  liou.-e 
in  iho-e  .lays;  "but  what  strength  is  there  in  a 
fagot  when  it  is  separated,  ol"  what  use  is  a  house 
that  \,  divided  again -t  itself?  The  hovs  would  kill 
each  other  if  they  met." 

'•  It  is  very  sad,"  said  tho  stranger. 

"  Sad !"  said  the  old  man.  "  It  is  as  though  the 
['evil  w.-iv  lei  loose  upon  !'-,-  earth;  and  so  he  is; 


t  General  Tom 


The  family  came  to  understand  C 

wa-,  win,  the  Confederate  army  whi 
ing  i  he  Federal  army  of  the  Potomac  and  defending 
l.'i'  hinond  ;  nevertheless,  he  kept  his  engagement 
with  Aila.  and  made  his  way  into  the  gardens  of  his 
lather'.-  hoii.-o  on  the  nigh:  of  I  hristiuas-eve.  And 
Ada  was  the  first  who  knew  that  ho  was  there. 
ibr  car  tir.-i  caught  the  found  of  his  mot  steps,  ami 


'Oh,  Tom,  it  is  not  you?" 
'But  it  is  though,  Ada,  my  darling!' 
re  was  a  little  pause  in  his  speech.      "  ] 
you  that  I  should  see  you  to-day?" 
''Hush.      Do  you  know  who  is  here 


gone  through  fi 

Ada  immediately  stepped  c 
and  on  to  the  snow,  standing  < 
as  she  whispered  to  him,   ") 


m  hugely.  But  I  sup- 
pose 1  mud  trust  him.  1  gel  through  the  pickets 
clo-e  to  Cumberland  Cap,  and  I  left  my  horse  at 

e>l -lev'-.  half-way  between  Ibis  ami  Lexington. 

1  can  not  go  buck  tn-night  now  that  I  have  come  so 


the  room  in  which  the  Major  an 
were  sitting.  "Tom  is  here,"  s: 
garden.    He  has  encountered  all  t 


Mrs.  Reckenthorpe  was  nearly  twenty  years 
younger  than  her  hm  band,  but  even  with  this  ad- 
vantage on  Lor  side  Ada's  tiding-  were  almost  too 

consult  the  Major,  ami  he  resolved  upon  appealing 
to  the  mmerosiiv  of  his  younger  son.  liy  thi,.  lime 
the  Confederate  General  was  wanning  himself  in 
t!m  kitchen,  having  ih  -dared  thai  his  brother  might 
do  a.-   he   plca-eil;    he    would    not    skull;    away  from 

his  fathers  house  in  the  night. 

"Frank,"  said  the  father,  as  his  young-  r  son  sat 
silently  thiol, ing  of  what  had  been  told  him,  'ii. 
can  not  be  your  duty  to  be  false  to  your  father  in 


his  brother,  would 


bouse  ?"  said  the  old  man. 

"Do  you  remember,  Sir,  how  he  told  me  last 

year  that  if  ever  he  met  me  on  the  field  he  would 

shoi e  like  a  dog?" 

"But,  Frank,  you  know  that  he  is  the  l.i-t  man 

in  the  world  to  carry  out  such   a  threat.      Now  he 

has  come  here  with  great  danger." 

"  And  I  have  come  with  none ;  but  I  do  not  sec 

that  that  makes  :iUy  difference." 

"  He  haB  put  up  with  it  all  that  he  may  see  the 

"Pshaw!"  said  Frank,  rising  up  from  Lis  chair. 

"  When  a  ma.n  has  work  to  do,  he  is  a  fool  to  give 

way  to  play.     The  girl  he  loves!     Does  he  not 

know  that  ic  i.s  impossible  that  .-he  :-bonhl  over  mar- 

ry him  ?      Father.   1  mi-hi  to  iu-i-i-  that  he  should 

leave  this  house  as  a  prisoner.      I  know  that  that 

would  he  my  duty." 

"You  would  have,  Sir,  to  hear  my  curse." 

"I  should  imt  the  less  have  done-  my  duty.  Tint. 
father,  independcnth   of  vour  threat,  Iwill  neglect 

that  duty.  I  can  not  hiing  mvself  to  break  your 
heart  and  mv  mother's.      lint    1    will  not   see    him. 

G 1-by,  Sir.      I  will  go  up  to  the  hotel,  and  y,  ill 

leave  the  place  before  daybreak  to-morrow." 

After   some    few    further   words    Frank    Ifccken- 

thorpe    left    the    house    without    enc< tering    bis 

brother.      He  also  had  not  seen  Ada  Forster  since 

that  former  Christina--  when  they  had  all  been  to- 

gether, and   he  had   imw    left    his  camp    and   come 

across  from  the  army  much  more  with  the  view  of 

halm  ing  her  to  acknowledge  tie-  hop.-le- -ness  of  her 

em.'-ageincnt  with  Lis  la-other  than  limn  any  domes- 

tic idea  of  pa  -ing  his  Christina  .  at  home.      Fie  was 

a  man  who  would  not   have   interfered   with    his 

brother's  pro-peots.  a-  regarded  either  love  or  moil- 
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partici 

th;il    there 

hould  be  another  air 

lament 

North  an 

■  a     far  di 

All  Ada's 

h.     Could  he  allow 

taken 

as  a  bride  among  perish 

ng  slaves  and  ruined 

when  the  n 

oment  for 

lia  sudden  departure 

go  without  feeing  her.      U's  brother  Tom  had  made 


)  Frank  Reekenthorpe  ! 


strengths  for  him  the 


nation  to'which  he  naturally  belonged.  For  months 
past  the  matter  on  which  they  were  all  thinking— 
the  subject  which  filled  their  minds  morning  norm. 


But,   ncverthcU'".  there    wa-    7i<>    word 
ess  ln.iweeti  Tn,,i  I?cc  k  e-i  1 1 1  iorf  i^  end  Ada  I 

While  ihe-e  few  short  days  lasted  it  was 

"Where   i-   the    woman   v,  Imlll   oil-   tone!)   of 


lices  women  wore  making,  and  of  the  deed-  m-ii 
v,\:rv    lining,  and   they   would   li-Un   ;nid   smile  end 

ant;  while  the  ..1.1  Maim-  did  imi  dare  [o  speed;  ho- 
fore  ( In  in  of  hi-  Souliiern  hope-;.  But  d.iwn  ni  Hie 
parh.i-,  during  the  two  or  three  long  n i : j; 1 1 < -  v  lid  h 
General  Tom  pn-ed  in  Frankfort,  open  -eeos.-ion 
was  .!i-eu--ed  between  the  two  men.  1  he  ill  man 
now  h.i.l  giwn  nwav  altogether.  The  Yankee-,  he 
said,  were  too  bitter  for  him.  "  I  wi-h  I  lmd  di.-d 
fir<t;  that  i- all, "he  said.  "  I  wMi  I  had  died  iir-t. 
Life  is  wrei.-hi'd  now  to  a  man  who  can  do  nothing. " 

Idis trier!  to  eomforl   him,  saving  thai   seee--i.m 

would  ccrtainlv  be  uerompli-hed  in  twelve  nionlh-. 
ami  that  every  Slave  State  would  certainly  he  in- 
cluded in  vbe  Southern  '  oufederaev.       Ihit  the  Ma- 


2  before  midnight,  and  he  started  on  1: 
journey.     "Whatever  turns  up,  Ada,"   he  sai 
■yon  will  be  true  to  me." 
"  I  will ;  though  you  are  a  rebel,  all  the  same  f 


"  We  are  making  another,  dear ;  that's  all.  But 
1  won't  talk  sccesh  to  you  out  here  in  the  cold.  Go 
in,  and  be  good  to  my  father;  and  remember  this, 


So  he  went,  and  made  his  journey  bark  to  his  own 
amp  in  safety.  He  slept  at  a  friend's  house  during 
he  following  day,  and  on  the  next  night  again 
nade  his  way  rlmmgh  the  Northern  lino  back  into 


After  that  came  , 
Tom  Reekenthorpe 

Virginia,  and  was  a 

Lee's  army    which    ivn-  commanded    by   Stonewall 


■  of  fighting,  and  General 
ined  during  that  time  in 


loss  was  wnr-r  to  the  Confederates  than  the  \o<-r-  ..f 
\"irkdiurg  or  of  New  (  lrlean>.  And  General  Turn 
rained  for  him-elf  mark,  name,  and  glory—  bul  it 
wm=  the  L'lofv  of  a  -i.lli.T  ralher  than  of  a  general. 
No  one  looked  upon  him  as  the  future  command.] 

stroke  to  b,    .-hiekeii.  under  orders  from  some  more 

il d'.niil  heel.  General  Tom  v,  a-  lie  hand  io  strike 

it.  Thus  he  went  on  making  woinl<  riid  rides  hv 
night  appearing  like  a  warrior  gho>t  h nding  war- 
rior ghost;-  in  some  quiet  valley  of  the  Federal-, 
seizing  supplie-  and  earning  oil  cattle,  till  hi-,  name 
came  to  be  great  in  the  State  of  Kentucky,  ami 
Ada  f"ur.-le]\  Yankee  I  hough  -lie  was,  was  proud  of 


different  kind.     Mer 
as  the)-  did  of  Tom  ; 


!  War  Office  at  Wash- 


night,"  he  once  sa 

his  own  State,  "and,  as  far  as  I  can 

is  writing  day  and  night.      Upon  my 


d  from  Kentucky  to 

am  lighting  day  and 

>  was  with  him  from 

learn,  Frank 


r.  giments  of  cavalry  near  the  foot  of  one  of  those 
valleys  which  lead  up  into  the  Blue  Mountain  ridge 

-Inckson's  army,  and  had  pushed  forward  with  the 

\  i-'w  of  intercepting  certain  Federal  supplies  which 
he  and  others  had  hoped  might  be  within  his  reach. 
He  had  expected  that  there  would  he  lighting,  hut 
he  bad  hardly  expected  so  much  Inditing  as  came 
'hat  day  in  his  way.  He  got  no  supplies.  Indeed, 
he  got  nothing  r„lt  blows,  and  though  on  that  day 
the  Confederates  would  not  admit  that  (hex-  had 
been  worsted,  neither  could  they  claim  lo  have  done 
more  than  hold  their  own.  But  General  Tom's 
fighting  was  in  that  day  brought  to  an  end. 


battle  fought  on  this  occasion.  General  Reeken- 
thorpe, with  about  1J00  troopers,  had  found  himself 
suddenly  compelled  to  attack  about  double  that 
number  of  Federal  infantry.  He  did  bo  once,  and 
then  a  second  time,  but  on  each  occasion  without 
breaking  the  lines  to  which  he  was  opposed;  and 


the  smoke  cleared 
him,  ho  saw  that  he  was  close  to  an  uneven,  irreg- 
ular line  of  Federal  soldiers.  But  there  was  still  a 
chance,  and  he  had  turned  for  a  rush,  with  his  pis- 
tol ready  for  use  in  his  hand,  when  be  found  him- 
self confronted  by  a  Federal  officer.  The  pistol 
was  already  raised,  and  his  linger  was  on  the  trig- 


ground  very  calmly. 
had  been  separated  ft 

but  hitherto  t 


"  said  Frank,  standing  h 
;  was  quite  unarmed,  ai 
his  men  and  ridden  ove: 


altogether  gone. 


1  Turn,  dropping  his  pistol-a 
i  not  going  to  do  it,  then?"  i 
said   Tom,  whose    calninc- 


[  been  utter,  d,  and  did  not  .von 
know  to  what  his  brother  was  alluding. 

ing  his  brother,  had  lost  whatever  chance  there  re- 
mained to  him  of  escaping.  He  stood  for  a  moment 
or  two,  looking  at  Frank,  and  wondering  at  the 

coincidence  which  had  brought  them  together, 


smiled  faintly,  and  .-lowly  sunk  upon  the  ground. 
"It's  all  up,  Frank,"  he'said,  "and  you  are  in  at 

Frank  Reekenthorpe  was  soon  kneeling  beside 
his  brother  amidst  a  crowd  of  his  own  men.  "Spur- 
rell,"  he  said,  to  a  young  officer  who  was  close  to 
him,  "it  is  my  own  brother."  "What!  General 
Tom  ?"  said  Spurrcll.    "  Not  dangerously,  I  hope  ?" 

By  this  time  the  wounded  man  had  been  able,  as 
lertain  the  amount 


think  much  of  the  wound,  but  I  suppose  you  won't 

Of  course  they  wouldn't  let  him  go,  and,  indeed, 
if  they  had  been  minded  so  to  do,  he  could  not  have 
gone.  The  wound  was  not  fatal,  as  he  had  at  first 
thought;  but  neither  was  it  a  matter  of  little  con- 
sequence as  he  afterward  asserted.  His  fighting 
was  over,  unless  be  could  fight  with  a  leg  amputa- 
ted between  the  knee  and  hip. 

Before  nightfall  General  Tom  found  himself  in 
his  brother's  quarters,  a  prisoner  on  parole,  with  his 
"  e  surgeon.     The  third 
the  leg  amputated.     For  three 
he]--  remained  together,  and  aft- 


.  old,  guarded,  and  uncomfortable;  but  after; 
it  became  more  kindly  than  it  had  been  for  i 
day>      Whether  it  were  cold  or  kindly,  its  i 

we  may  be  sure,  was  such  a.s  the  younger  I. 


self  be  willing  to  do  t 
enough  also  to  quarrel- 
— if  Frank  should  give 


Reekenthorpe, 

him.     It  was  clean  forgottei 

that  he  had  not  wished  to  kill  his  brother,  but  that 

such  a  deed  was  impossible  to  him.     The  threat 

had  been  like  a  curse  that  means  nothing,  which  is 

used  by  passion  as  its  readiest  weapon  when  passion 

is  impotent.      But  with  Frank  Reekenthorpe  words 

meant  what  they  were  intended  to  mean.      The 

ience  had  given  the  threatener  the  power  of  execu- 
ting it.     The  remembrance  of  it  was  then  strong 


son  at  Alexandria,  I  suppose." 

"They'll  let  yon  up  to  Washington  on  your  p 

is  I  should  think.     Of  course  I  can  say  a  wo: 


see  I  can't  run  away." 

It  should  have  been  m 
in  this  story  that  the  r 
gathered  to  his  fathers  t 
he  had  said  himself,  it  wi 


left  by  his  sons,  he  turned  1 
opno-e  yon  wiil  get  ie-me?"  Si 


Nothing  In  this  war,  Tom,  oi 
e  was  another  pause  betwee 
t  will  Ada  do?"  said  Fran];. 
What  will  Ada  do?     Stay  i 


ainly  shall." 

Lnd  will  she?     Ought  you  to  ask  her?" 

f  I  found  her  seamed  all  over  with  .mall-po\, 
"    '   .  broken,   blind,  disfigured,    be   .mv 


penniless  it  would  make  no  difference.  She  shall 
judge  for  herself;  but  I  shall  expect  her  to  act  by 
me  ae  I  would  have  acted  by  her."     Then  there 


orster.  Whether  Frank  thought  that 
11  have  a  chance  through  want  of  firm- 
part  of  the  girl ;  or  whether  he  consid- 
keeping  bis  brother  away  from  home 
least,  do  himself  no  good  ;  or  whether, 


-nllei).   and    did 


Frank  remained  wit 


For  a  day  or 
conversation  he  was  sonvwhat 
talk  freely  with  his  brother. 
and  before 
parted  on  friendly  terms.     General 


•  inlhi.  n   ■■  ai   headquarters 
1  to  go   heme  to   Kenluekv 


Disturbed  as  was  the  state  of  the  country,  never- 
theless railways  ran  from  Washington  to  Baltimore, 
from  Baltimore  to  Pittsburg,  from  Pittsburg  to  Cin- 
cinnati, and  from  Cincinnati  to  Frankfort.  So  that 
General  Tom's  journey  home,  though  with  but  one 
leg,  was  made  much  faster,  and  with  less  difficulty, 
than  that  last  journey  by  which  he  reached  the  old 
family  house.     And  again  he  presented  himself  on 


General  Tmn 
that  he  lacked 
the  courage  to  suggest  that  he  might  not  be  accept- 
able to  her  as  a  lover  with  one  leg.  There  are 
limes  in  which  girls  throw  off  all  their  coyness,  and 
are  as  bold  in  their  loves  as  men.  Such  a  time  was 
this  with  Ada  Forster.  In  the  course  of  another 
month  the  elder  General  simply  sent  word  to  the 
younger  that  they  intended  to  be  married  in  May, 
if  the  war  did  not  prevent  them ;  and  the  younger 

Head-quarters  would  prevent  bis  being  present  at 
the  ceremony. 

And  they  were  married  in  May,  though  the  din 
of  war  was  going  on  around  them  on  every  side. 


THE  ARMY  OF  THE  POTOMAC. 

Our  correspondent  with  this  army  furnishes  us 
with  a  series  of  illustrations  of  the  recent  operations 
of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  which  we  reproduce 
on  pages  12  and  13.  They  require  only  a  few  words 
of  explanation.  The  centre  illustration  on  page 
12  shows  the  rebel  earth-works  at  (iermania  Ford, 
which  were  abandoned  on  the  approach  of  Meade. 
The  illustration  at  the  bottom  of  page  12  shows 
Warren's  troops  attacking  a    * 


ravern,  an  old  Virginia  ho-lolrv.      The  illn.-h-.l  ion 
it    the  top  of  page    1 :'  shows  llie   rebel    liu-   in    from 

sC9«l!Ss 

.f   Scdguiek   at    Mine   Run.      Tic   illustrations  on 

op   is   the   cenire   of  both  armies.  Arnold's  baii.-ry 
m  the  left:    ill    the   centre   is    Cue's    Farm,   with   the 

Viin.-vlvaniu   battens  F  and  (  .  in  1  he  lure-ground  : 

When  Lord  Lauderdale  laughed  at  one 

jests,  an.!    promkaal  to   repc:..  it,  Sheridiu 

lark   Mountain   in   llie   di-lauee  at   ihe  rigbl  :    tin.-, 

being  the  strong  poin 


r orri>-o  tup. ytremo.s.-wne evonm", nslwasa  Elttin" 

v       ..  .,."■■  ."■r,.::r^:;;;< 


■ae.  ,.-|        -..  i...„.   ;■    „.  ,,|         s    -    I,   "  J...,   II,  Mv,   |T    .  i  ,c. 
V   ■■  ■•■     ..  ..       .,     -..  \    ,   :     ■        •,     ■!  -1,      ..      •         ,1.    :      l.,!|  .. 

bntl  thoi  ghl  i  La  ■;  s  yet  will  p-  rin*  ■  mewhere  out  of 


Feote.  -itlinc;  at  tr.bV  ne:.t  M  n  geallemnn  who  |m,l 
n-lpe.l  lmi,<df  to  n  vevv  hu-e  piece  ot  hivad.  toek  ir  up, 
uteu.ling  to  cut,  a  slier  from  it.  •■  Sir,"  siml  the  gentle- 
nr.ii,  "that  i-.  my  breml."  "  I  1j,-c  ;,  ihci.^ji.l  rnr,l<iii-i, 
•ir,"  replied  Foote;   ''I  pretest  1  took  it.  i.-r  (ho  le  if," 


A  TOUGH  QUESTION  AND  A  LUCID  ANSWER. 

Question.  If  your  mother's  mother  was  my  mother's  els 

ter's  aimi,   what   relation  would  your  [Trent-grand father' 

I..  V...IU-  II  iiarlcv  il   [  1  II     eon 

h.-h.iv.  aii.l   multiply    my   iii-Hit's   sister'.'   aunt   hv  you 

■'in  the  .-pi  ing." 

The  r,'ip'i.ii  Chmrictc  suys  :   A.t  an  examination  of  girl 


III  II         v  I  I      I  I       1  l 

a. I    leei    Ut'ti   hilhil    in    iheiine  1  luudred  and  S 

;  h'.-jiuieul.      'When   -fid   yoiu    lie   hand   m   |. 
-Ae,-.,n   th-ve   year,  a-..'      'That    ,vie  i.ef.v 


t  you  not  go  with 


^  Pe/.,aa„— Why  ia  Bis  Ben  an  hour 
tliug  ma?— LSecnuse  it  strikes  one. 


.  mv     un  John,  \ rill  tl--  lulu  lie.  ,-n  open 

like,      Hee-iiL  had  b..y  i  ■  John.      AUIa.iigh  I've  l^en 
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VERT  HiiRD  CASH. 

By  CHARLES  READE,  Esq. 


CHAPTER  LVI. 
Sergeant  Saunders   tlionglit   it   prudent  to 

let  the  emotion  sulfide  bejnre  opening  Hie  de- 
fendant's ca-e:  so  In;-  disrirrarmed  In-  paper.-,  ■'''"' I 
then  rearranged  them  as  before:  and.  during 
this,  a  person  employed  hy  Kidum!  Hanbo  went 

iden'ee.  ]lc  wince.]  :  hut  all  was  oierbalancd 
hv  this,  th:it  Skinner's  evidence  was  now  inad- 
missible in  the  cause,  lie  breathed  iik.iv  lively. 
Sergeant  Saunders  rose  with  perfect  dignity 
and  confidence,  and  delivered  a  masterly  addr-  -. 
In  less  tlian  tin  minutes  the  whole  affair  took 
anotlier.nl. >r  under  that  plausible  tongue.  The 
tactician  begun  hy  declaring  that  the  plaintiff 
v.as  perfectly  sati<\  and  his  convalescence  wa- 
ft matter  of  .such  joy  to  the  defendant,  thai  noi 

lives,  lo  which  his  amiable  client  had  been  ex- 
posed, could  rob  him  of  that  sacred  delight. 
■■Oar  ease,  gentlemen,  is  that  the  plaintilf  is 
pane,  and  thai  lie  owes  hi-  sanity  to  those  prompt, 
wise,  and  benevolent  measures,  which  we  took 
eighteen  months  ago,  at  an  unhappy  crisis  of 
his  mind,  to  preserve  his  understanding  and  ]  ]s 
properly.  Yes,  his  property,  gentlemen;  Mat 
piopei-ir  v,  lileh,  in  a  paroNVMii  id  mania,  he  was 
r  away,  as  I  shall  show  you  by  an 


a.r't  of  mi 
1  pounds. 


slander  us  and  mulct  us  out  of 
pounds;  but  I  shall  show  you  he 
thousand  pounds  the  richer  for  th 
for  which  he  debits  us  five  thousa 
stead  of  crediting  us  twice  the  sura 
I  can  not,  like  mv  learned  friend,  call  witne-ses 
from  the  clouds,"  from  the  United  Nates,  and 
from  the  grave,  because  it  has  not  occurred  to 
my  client,  strong  in  the  sense  of  his  kindly 
and  honorable  intentions  to  engage  gentlemen 
from  foreign  parts  with  woolly  loe|,s,  and  nasal 
twangs,  to  drop  in  accidentally,  and  eke  out  the 
fatal  gaps  in  evidence.  The  class  of  testimony 
we  stand  upon  is  less  romantic :  it  does  not  se- 
duce the  imagination  nor  play  upon  the  pas- 
sions; but  it  is  of  a  much  higher  character  in 
sober  men's  eyes,  especially  in  a  court  of  law. 
I  rely,  not  on  witnc--'  s  dropped  from  the  clouds, 
and  the  stare,  and  the  stripes  —  to  order,  nor 
even  on  the  prejudiced  statements 

rather  than  from  the  head  and  th 

but  on  the  calm  testimony  ..f  indifferent   men. 

and  on :.:,ui  document-,  fumi-he.i  |.t  t  he  pi  aim- 

ntricsin  the  I ks 

,  formally  describe 

and  were  put  down  at  the 

t  the  time,  gentlemen- 


f  friends  and 


nee  with 

salutary 

evidence 

medical  witnesses  who  signed  the  ceitili- 
nen  of  probity  and  honor,  and  who  have 
he-e  subtle  maladies  of  the.  mind  the  spe- 
of  their  whole  life.  I  shall  also  call 
doctor,  who  has  known  the  plaintiff 
bodily  and  mental,  for  many 


v  which  we. 


.modesty  which  we,  who  know 
le=s  of  insanity  than   he  does,  would  do  well  to 

imitate— declining.  1  say,  to  pronounce  a   posi- 
tive opinion  unfavorable  to  the  plaintiff,  till  he 

man,  and  profited  by  his  vast  experience." 

In  this  strain  he  "continued  for  a  good  hour, 
until  the  defendant's  ease  seemed  to  be  a  thing 
of  granite.    His  oration  ended,  he  called  a  string 

ed  counsel  out  by  his  evidence  in  chief. 

But  here  came  the  grand  distinction  between 
the  defendant.-  ease  and  the  plaintiffs.  Cross- 
on  had  hardly  shaken  the  plaintiffs 
it  literally  dissolved  the  defendant's. 
Osmond  was  called,  and  proved  Alfred  s  bead- 
aches  and  pallor,  and  his  own  suspicions.  But 
then  Colt  forced  him  to  admit  iliai  many  young 
people  had  headaches  without  going  mad.  and 
were  pale  when  thwarted  in  love,  without  going 
mad:  and  that  as  to  the  C  I  i.unii  ami  the  phan- 
tom he  knew  nothing,  l.ui  had  taken  all  that  for 
granted  on  Mr.  Richard  Hardie's  word. 

Dr.  Wyeherley  deposed  (,,  Alfred's  being  in- 
sane and  abnormally  irritable,  and  under  a  pe- 
cuniary illusion,  as  stated  in  his  eertiiMMte  :  and 
to  his  own  vast  experience.  But  the  fire  of  cross- 
examination  melted  all  his  po]v-yllable-  imo 
guess-work  and  hearsay.  It  melted  out  of  him 
that  he,  a  stranger,  had  intruded  on  the  young 
man's  privacy,  and  had  burst  into  a  must  deli- 
'  with  his  father,  and 


so  had  himself  created 
set  down  to  madness.  He  also  had  to  admit 
that  he  knew  nothing  about  the  £14,000  or  the 
phantom,  but  had  taken  for  granted  the  young 
man's  own  father,  who  consulted  him,  was  not 
telling  him  a  deliberate  and  wicked  falsehood. 
Colt. — In  short,  Sir,  you  were  retained  to 


fifteen  per  cent,  from  the  asylum  keepers  for  ev- 
ery patient  he  wrote  insane;  and  that  he  had 
an  income  of  eight  hundred  pounds  a  year  from 
that  source  alone.  This,  of  course,  was  the  very 
thing  to  prejudice  a  jury  against  the  defense: 
and  Colt's  art  was  to  keep  to  their  level. 

Speers,  cross-examined,  failed  to  conceal  that 
he  was  a  mere  tool  of  Wycherley's,  and  had 

certainly,  the  act  never  intended  by  "separate 
examination, "that two  doctors  should  come  into 
the  passage,  and  walk  into  the  room  alternately, 
then  reunite,  and  do  the  signing  as  agreed  be- 
fore they  ever  saw  the  patient.  As  to  the  illu- 
sion about  the  fourteen  thousand  pounds,  Speers 
owned  that  the  plaintiff  had  not  uttered  a  word 

ft.^He  had  to°conUf( 
for   granted  Dr.  Wyeherley   was    correctly  in- 
formed about  the  said  illusion. 

"  In  short,"  said  the  judge,  interposing,  "Dr. 
Wyeherley  took  the  very  thing  for  granted  which 
it  was  his  duty  to  ascertain :  and  you,  Sir,  not 
to  be  behind  Dr.  Wyeherley,  took  the  thing  for 
granted  at  second-hand."  And  when  Speers 
had  left  the  box,  he  said  to  Sergeant  Saunders, 
"If  this  case  is  to  be  defended  seriously,  you  had 
better  call  Mr.  Richard  Hardie  without  further 
delay." 

"It  is  my  wish,  my  lud;  but  I  am  sorry  to 
say  he  is  in  the  country  very  ill ;  and  I  have  no 
hope  of  seeing  him  here  to-morrow." 

"  Oh,  well ;  so  that  you  do  call  him.  I  shall 
not  lay  hearsay  before  the  jury :  hearsay  gath- 
ered from  Mr.  Richard  Hardie— whom  you  will 
call  in  person  if  the  reports  he  " 


Mr. 


oil,. 


The  surgeon  of  Silverton  House  was  then 
sworn,  and  produced  the  case  book ;  and  there 
stood  the  entries  which  had  been  so  fatal  to 
Alfred  with  the  visiting  justices.  Suicide,  hom- 
icide, self-starvation.  But  the  plaintiff  got  to 
Mr.  Colt  with  a  piece  of  paper,  on  which  he  had 
written  his  view  of  all  this,  and  cross-examina- 
tion dissolved  the  suicide  and  homicide  into  a 
spirited  attempt  to  escape  and  resist  a  false  im- 
prisonment. As  for  the  self-starvation,  Colt 
elicited  that  Alfred  had  eaten  at  six  o'clock 
though  not  at  two.  "And  pray,  Sir,"  said  he, 
contemptuously,  to  the  witness,  "do  you  never 
stir  out  of  a  mad-house  ?  Do  you  imagine  that 
gentlemen  in  their  senses  dine  at  two  o'clock  in 
the  nineteenth  century?" 

"No.     I  don't  say  that." 

"What  do  you  say,  then?  Is  forcible  im- 
prisonment of  a  bridegroom  in  a  mad-house  the 
thing  to  give  a  gentleman  a  factitious  appetite 
at  W'n-  barbarous  dinner-hour ?" 

In  a  word,  Colt  was  rough  with  this  witness, 
and  nearly  smashed  him.  Saunders  fought  gal- 
lantly on,  and  put  in  Lawyer  Crawford  with  his 
draft  of  the  insane  deed,  as  he  called  it,  by  which 
the  erotic  monomaniac  Alfred  divested  himself 
of  all  his  money  in  favor  of  the  Dodds.  There 
was  no  dissolving  this  deed  away;  and  Crawford 
swore  he  had  entreated  the  plaintiff 


question   seemed    to  irritate 


3  prop- 


to  have  been  signed  o 

All  the  lawyers  present  thought  th 
really  mad.  Fancy  a  man  -ie-niii:'  av,  :..v 
city  to  his  wife's  relatives!  The  court,  wucn 
had  already  sat  long  beyond  the  usual  time,  broke 
up,  leaving  the  defendant  with  this  advantage. 
Alfred  Hardie  and  his  friends  made  a  little  knot 
in  the  hall  outside,  and  talked  excitedly  over  the 
incidents  of  the  trial.  Mr.  Compton  introduced 
Fullalove  and  Vespasian.  They  all  shook  hands 
with  this,  and  thanked  them  warmly  for  the 
timely  and  most  unexpected  aid.  But  Green  and 
a  myrmidon  broke  in  upon  their  conversation. 
"I  'am  down  on  Mr.  Barkington,  alias  Noah 
Skinner.  It  isn't  very  far  from  here,  if  you  will 
follow  me."  Green  was  as  excited  as  a  fox-hound 
when  Pug  has  begun  to  trail  his  brush  ;  the  more 
so  that  another  client  of  his  wanted  Noah  Skin- 
ner ;  and  so  the  detective  was  doing  a  double 
stroke  of  business.  He  led  the  way ;  it  was  dry, 
and  they  all  went  in  pairs  after  him  into  the  back 
slums  of  Westminster :  and  a  pretty  part  that  is. 

Now  as  they  went  along  Alfred  hung  behind 
with  Julia,  and  asked  her  what  on  earth  she 


She  shook  her  head  sadly,  and  revealed  to 
him,  with  many  prayers  for  forgiveness,  that  she 
had  been  playing  a  part  of  late :  that  she  had 
concealed  her  father's  death  from  him,  and  the 
fatal  barrier  interposed.  "I  was  afraid  you 
would  be  disheartened,  and  lose  your  first  class, 
and  perhaps  your  trial.  But  you  are  safe 
now,  dear  Alfred;  I  am  sure  the  judge  sees 
through  them;  for  I  have  studied  him  for  you. 
I  know  his  face  by  heart,  and  all  his  looks  and 
what  they  mean.  My  Alfred  will  be  cleared  of 
this  wicked  slander,  and  happy  with  some  one — 


you  for  that.  Come 
have  a  little  truth. 
dignity  to  tell  us  win 
a-ylums  pay  you  a 
tients  you  consign  to  durance 


Dr.  Wyeherley  fe 
the  remorseless  Coll 


only  kept  him  longer  under 


be  happy  with  i 
fnot^cVificc" 


"Yes,  I  n 
said  Alfred. 
fixing  fools.     You  shall  i 

mother's   injustice   nor  to  the   caprices 


Don't  provoke  me,  or  I'll  carry  you  off  by  force. 
I  swear  it,  by  Him  who  made  us  both." 

"Dearest,  how  wildly  you  talk."  She  hung 
her  hea'd,  and  bad  a  guilty  thrill.  She  could  not 
help  thinking  that  eccentric  little  measure  would 


;adly  side  by  side ;  so 
yet  always  some  infernal  thing  or 
other  coming  between  tuem.     They  reached  a 

stood  two  of  Green's  men,  planted  there  to  fol- 
low Skinner  should  he  go  out :  but  they  reported 
all  quiet.     "Bring  the  old  gentleman  up,"said 


and  striking  a  light  led  the  • 

Skinner  lived  on  the  fifth  story.     Green  tapped 

at  his  door.     "Mr.  Barkington." 

No  reply. 

"Mr.   Barkington,   I've  brought  you  some 


"  Oh  yes,  Sir,  I  sent  a  sharp  boy  up,  and  he 
picked  the  paper  out  of  the  keyhole  and  saw  him 
sitting  reading." 

applied  his  own  eye  to  the  keyhole. 
black,"  said  he,  "I  think  he 


j  here,"  said  Green, 


a    -iraii.ee, 


Dead  1 


a    | -'* 

keyhole. 

"Hallo!"  said  Green,  "What  is  this?" 
Fullalove  observed  coolly  that  Mr.  Skinner' 

lungs  must  be  peculiarly  made  if  he  could  breath 

in  that  atmosphere.      "If  you  want  to  see  hir. 

alive,  let  me  open  the  door. " 
"There's  something  ami! 

At  that  Fullalove  whipped  out  a  tc 
an  a  nut-cracker,  forced  the  edge 
the  door  flying  open. 

sought  motionless. 

:p  the  lady  ba 
d   light   of  1 
grotesque,  and  ghastly  scene.     The   floor  was 
covered  with  bright  sovereigns  that  glittered  in 
the  lamp-light.     On  the  table  was  an  open  book, 
d  a  candle  quite  burned  down:  the  grease  had 
n  into  a  circle. 

And  as  was  that  grease  to  the  expired  light, 
was  the  thing  that  sat  there  in  human  form 
the  Noah  Skinner  they  had  come  to  seek, 
many  a  day  of  charcoal  fumes,  but 
from  decomposition  by  those  very 
fumes,  sat  Noah  Skinner,  dried  into  bones  and 
leather,  waiting  for  them  with  his  own  Hard 
Cash,  and  with  theirs :  for,  creeping  awe-struck 
round  that  mummified  figure  seated  dead  on  his 
pool  of  sovereigns,  they  soon  noticed  in  his  left 
hand  a  paper :  it  was  discolored  by  the  vapor, 
and  part  hid  by  the  dead  thumb ;  but  thus  much 
shone  out  clear  and  amazing,  that  it  was  a  bank- 
er's receipt  to  David  Dodd,  Esq.,  for  £14,000, 
drawn  at  Barkington,  and  signed  for  Richard 
Hardie  by  Noah  Skinner.      Julia  had  drawn 

I....    I.        -in.!      ,■.;,-      i,  ;■!.!..■       !.LL|      i:u   e    :      bl.l      .- .'.•!)     ei.:   ... 

osity  struggled  with  awe  in  the  others :  they 
peeped  at  the  Receipt;  they  touched  the  weird 
figure.  Its  yellow  skin  sounded  like  a  drum, 
and  its  joints  creaked  like  a  puppet's.  At  last 
Compton  suggested  that  Edward  Dodd  ought  to 
secure  that  valuable  doeun 
"No,  no,"  said  Edward 


"Then  I  will,"  said  Compton. 

But  he  found  the  dead  thumb  and  finger  would 
not  part  with  the  receipt;  then,  as  a  trifle  turns 
the  scale,  he  hesitated  in  turn  :  and  all  but  Julia 


,  round  the  body  that  held  i 
of  the  lost  Cash,  and  yet  si 
I  loth  to  part  with  it. 

beside  the  arm-chi 


Then  Fullalove 
and  said,  "I'm  a  man  from  foreign  parts ;  I 
have  no  interest  here  but  justice :  and  justice 
I'll  dew."  He  took  the  dead  arm,  and  the  joint 
creaked :  he  applied  the  same  lever  to  the  bone 
and  parch 


CHAPTER  Em. 
Jcst  before  noon  next  day,  ont 


and  soon  the  z 


rd  the  VvL 
i  company ; 


collected  to  see  their  shipmate  committed  to 
deep.     Next  came  the  lieutenants  and  mid- 
and  stood  reverently  on  the  deck :  the 
brought  and  placed  on    a   grating. 
Then,  all  heads  being  uncovered  below  and  aloft, 
the  chaplain  read 


shed  by  the  rough  sailors, 
lost  of  them,  though  not  to 
officers,  it  was  now  known  that  poor  Billy 
not  always  been  before  the  mast,  but  had 
days,  and  commanded  vessels,  and 


and  now  he  had  lost  his  own. 


option:  that  the  words 
:he  ground,  ashes  to  asl 
:  altered  at  sea,  thus:  ' 
the  deep,  to  be  turned  into  corrupt! 


v.  nil  ilns 
nit  his  body 
dust. "etc., 


At  these  worth 

the  grating  int. 


world  to  come."     At  these  words  the  body  is  a 

.■hap Iain's  solemn  voice  drew  near  tnoso  very 
words,  and  the  tears  of  pity  fell  faster;  and 
i.eoreie  White,  a.n  affectionate  boy,  sobbed  vio- 
lently, and  shivered  beforehand  at  the  sullen 
plunge  that  he  knew  would  soon  come,  and  then 
be  -Ihudd  sec  no  more  poor  Billy  who  had  given 

At  this  moment  the  captain  came  flying  on 
deck,  and,  jumping  on  to  a  gun,  cried  sharply, 
"Avast!     Haul  that  body  aboard." 

The  sharp  voice  of  command  cut  across  the 

way.     The  chaplain  closed  his  hook  with  a  look 

.,1  a.io.-i/.eiu.  in  and  unh;   nation:  f  lie  sailor,    ■:  ;m  ..■■)  . 

and  for  the  first  time  did  not  obey  an  order.    To 

be  sure  it.  was  one  they  had  never  beard  before. 
Then  the  captain  got  angry,  and  repeated  his 
command   louder ;    and    the   body  was   almost 


Carry    hm 


my. 


and  uncover  ) 


By  this  time  nothing  could  surprise  Jackey 
Tar.     Four  sailors  executed  the  order  promptly. 

"Bosen,  pipe  to  duty." 

While  the  men  were  di^pcr-ine:  to  their  sever- 
al stations.  Captain  Bazalgerte  apol,.;_-:z  dtoilie 
chaplain,  and  explained  to  him  and  to  the  of- 
ficers. But  I  give  Ins  explanation  in  my  own 
words.     Finding  the  ship  q 


paring  him  last  night  .„.  ..... 

a  little  bag  round  bis  neck,  and  inside  it  a  med- 
al of  the  Humane  Society,  and  a  slip  of  paper 


s  lady  .-poke  of  him  as  her 


lady's  hand;   then  they  had  s 
for  him ;  and  he  hi 

a  my-terious  case: 

hu-band.  and  skipper  oi   a  me  reliant  vessel. 
"What  is   that?"  roared   the    captain,   who 

biiheito  bad  H.-ieued  with  ■-<.  arc  half  an  ear. 

"Skipper  of  a  merchant  ve-sel,  Sir,  as  sure  as 
you  command  her  Maie-iy's  frigate  fV/rmv  and 
then  we  found  his  shin:  marked  with  the  same 
name  as  the  lady's." 

-What  was  the  lady's  name?" 

"Lucy  Dodd;   and  David  Dodd  is  on  the 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me  this  before?"  cried 


heard  it.     All  were  absorbed  in  the  strange  weird 
sight,  and  this  great  stroke  of  fate ;  or  of  Provi- 

"  This  is  yours,  I  reckon,"  said  Fullalove,  and 
handed  it  to  Edward. 

"No,  no!"  said  Compton.  "See:  I've  just 
found  a  will,  bequeathing  all  he  has  in  the  world 
with  his  blessing,  to  Miss  Julia  Dodd.  These 
sovereigns  are  yonrs,  then.  But  above  all,  the 
paper:  as  your  legal  adviser,  I  insist  on  your 
taking  it  immediately.  Possession  is  nine  points. 
However,  it  is  actually  yours,  in  virtue  of  this  be- 

A  solemn,  passionless  voice  seemed  to  fall  on 


had  been  bis  friend  man  and  boy. 

He  hid  his  ovn  with  his  hands,  and  moaned. 

He  cursed  his  own  blindness  and  stupidity  in 

imt  recMgni/m:   that   face  among  a   thousand. 
In  this  he  wa-  unjust  to  himself.     David  had 
never  looked  himse/f  ti\\  now. 
He  sent  for  the  surgeon,  and  told  him  the 

v.  b.-le  s;!1j  ..ri  ,->,  :  au, |  a-kc.l  him  what  could  be 
done.      His  poor  cousin  Lucy  had  more  than 

"It  is  very  hot,"  said  he  ;  "but  surely  you  must 
know  some  way  of  keeping  him  till  we  land  in 
New  Zealand :  curse  these  flies  i  how  they  bite  I" 
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eves  sparkled  ;    he  happened 
xst  in  the   at't  of  embalming. 

_  11  embalm  him  so  that  he  shall  go 

to  England  looking  just  as  he  does 


by,  I  never  saw  a  drowned  man  keep  his  cole 

we'll  before— py,  and  two  thousand  years  t 


year's  pay.     I  think  of  nothing  but  repairing 

mv  blunder  as  fur  as  I  can." 

The  surgeon  was  delighted.  Standing  over 
his  subject,  who  lay  on  the  captain's  table,  he 
told  that  officer  how  lie  should  proceed.  "I 
have  all  the  syringes,"  he  said;  "  a  capital  col- 
lection. I  shall  inject  (lie  veins  with  care  and 
patience;  then  I  shall  remove  the  brain  and  the 
viscera,  and  provided  I'm  not  stinted  in  arsenic 
and  spices — "  , 

"I  give  you  carle  blanche  on  the  purser:  make 
your  preparations  and  send  for  him.     Don't  tell 


tell  poor  Lucy  I  have  t 


t  him,  and  am  bringing 
i  about  a  quarter  of  an 


Tin'  surgeon  was  gon 
hour ;  he  then  returned  with  two  men  to  remove 
the  body,  and  found  the  captain  still  writing  his 
letter,  very  sorrowful :  but  now  and  then  slap- 
ping bis  face  or  leg  with  a  hearty  curse  as  the 

The  surgeon  beckoned  the  men  in  softly,  and 
pointed  to  the  body,  for  them  to  carry  it  out. 

Now,  as  he  pointed,  his  eye  following  his  fin- 
ger, fell  on  something  that  struck  that  experi- 


;ed  up  directly  from  his  letter;  and  saw  him 
iding  with  his  finger  pointing  at  the  corpse, 
I  his  eyes  staring  astonishment.  J* What 
i?"  said  the  captain,  and  rose  from  his  seat. 
'Look!  look!  look!" 
he  captain  came  and  looked,  and  saiu  he  saw 

1  riie  fly  ;  I  he  fly  ! "  cried  the  surgeon. 
'  _"es,  I  see  one  of  them  lias  been  luting  him  ; 
tl,  're's  a  little  blood  trickling.      Poor  fel- 


l  God\s  above.     That  little  insect  ' 
'.Ijiekvn,  don't  trifle  ^ 


t-  I'll  hang 
you  at  the  yard-arm.  liod  bless  yon,  Jackson  ! 
Is  it  really 'possible  ?     Run  some  of  you;  get  a 

"  Mirror  be  hangetj.     Doctor  Fly  knows  his 
business." 


"This 


All  i 
attempts  were  made  to  resuscitate  David, 


man  was  never  drowned  at  all,"  said  he 
sure  of  it.  This  is  catalepsy.  He  nun  lie  tin- 
way  for  a  week.  But  dead  he  is  not.  I'll  try 
Hie  douche."  David  was  then  by  his  orders 
■■-tripped,  and  carried  lo  a  place  when-  (hey  could 
turn  a  water-cock  on  him  from  a  height ;  and 
the  surge. >ii  had  soon  the  happiness  ,,|  polling 
out  to  the  caplahr  a.  flight  bln-h  on  David's  -Kin 
in  parts,  caused  by  the  falling  water.  All  doubt 
ceased  with  this!  the  only  fVar  was  lest  they 
should  shake  out  the  trembling  life  by  rough 
n-age.  ,  They  laid  him  un  hi-  stomach,  .a  in!  with 
a  bellows  and  pipe  so  acted  on  the  lung-  that 
at  last  a  genuine  -igh  issued  from  the  patient'- 
breast.  Then  they  put  him  in  a  warm  bed,  and 
applied  stimulants;  and  lo  .-low  degrees  the  eye- 
lid- b.-gan  to  wink,  the  eves  to  look  more  mel- 
low, the  respiration  to  strengthen,  the  heart  to 
beat:  "Patience,  now,"  said  the  surgeon,  "pa- 
Patience  was  rewarded.  Just  four  hours  after 
the  first  treatment,  a  voice,  faint  but  calm  and 
genial,  issued  I'loin    th>'  bed  on  their  astoui-hed 


These  words  set  them  all  looking  at  one  an- 
other ;  and  very  much  puzzled  the  surgeon : 
they  were  delivered  with  such  sobriety  and  con- 
viction.    "Captain,"  he  whispered,  "ask  him 

"David,"  said  the  captain,  kindly,  "do  you 
know  me?" 

David  looked  at  him  earnestly,  and  his  old 
kindly  smile  broke  out,  "Know  ye,  ye  dog," 
said  he,  "why  you  are  my  cousin  Reginald. 
And  how  came  you  into  this  thundering  Bank? 
I  hope  you  have  got  no  money  here.     Ware 

'  "We  are"  not  in  a  Bank,  David;  we  are  on 
board  my  ship." 

' '  The  deuce  we  are.    But  where's  my  money  ?" 
"Oh,  we'll  talk  about  that  by-and-by." 
The  surgeon  stepped  forward  and  said,  sooth- 
ingly, "You  have  been  very  ill,  Sir.    You  have 

i  you  are  right,"  said  David,  thought- 


fully. 


'Will  you  allow  me  to  examine  your  eye?' 

"Certainly,  doctor." 

The  surgeon  examined  David's  eye  with  1 
thumb  and  linger;  and  then  looked  into  it 
^■e  bow  the  pupil  dilated  and  contracted. 

He  rubbed  his  bands  after  this  examinatio 
"More  good  news,  captain!"  then  lowering  1 
voice,  "  Your  friend  is  as  sane  as  lam." 


i.nu  The  surgeon  wrote  a  Iramed  paper,  ami 
xplamed  the  whole  most  ingeniously.  I  don't 
elieve  one  word  of  his  explanation,  and  can't 
etter  it,  bo  confine  myself  to  the  phenomena 
teing  now  eane,  the  boundary  wall  of  his  mem- 


s  shifted.  He  remembered  his  whole  life 
up  to  his  demanding  his  cash  back  of  Richard 
Hardie :  and  there  his  reawakened  mind  stopped 
dead  short.  Being  asked  if  he  knew  William 
Thompson,  he  said,  "Yes,  perfectly 

foretopmi 


r  and  he  got  safe  a-diorc." 
,  rejected  with  contempt  as 

all  that  had  happened  while  that 

defect.     The  last  ph< 
bodily;    one  wi 


noted  by  Mr.  Georgie 
'Billy's  eyes  used  to  be 
e  is  a  great  gentleman 


He  remained  a  fortnight  on  board  the  Vulture, 
beloved  by  high  and  low.  He  walked  the  quar- 
ter-deck in  the  dress  of  a  private  gentleman,  but 
looking  like  an  admiral.  The  sailors  touched 
strange  mixture  of 
They  called  him 
among  themselves  Commodore  Billy. 


ight  to  Barkington.  There 
■ere  in  London.  He  came 
back  to  London,  and  sought  them  ;  a  friend  told 
of  Green ;  be  went  to  him,  and  of  course 
Green  saw  directly  who  he  was.  But  able  men 
business  short;  he  gravely  accepted 
David's  commission  to  find  him  Mrs.  Dodd. 
Finding  him  so  confident  David  asked  him  if 
thought  he  could  find  Richard  Hardie,  or  his 
clerk,  Noah  Skinner  ;  both  of  whom  bad  levant- 
ed from  Barking 


lie   found  Green's  man.  who 
and  there  was  that  excited  g 
<[.■(,. running  tlm  ownership  of  the  receipt. _ 

David  that  receipt  i 
yesterday.     "' 


ing  of 

said  he.     They  all 

turned  t'o  look  at  this  man,  with  sober,  passion- 

r  of  snow,     A  keen  cry  from 

every  heart  there  qu'ver,  and 
.va-  clinging  and  soli  .ing  on 
Edward  could  only  get  his 
hand  and  press  and  kiss  it.  Instinct  told  them 
Heaven  had  given  them  their  father  back  mind 
"    "I. 

the  joy  and  the  emotion  had  calmed  them- 
selves, Alfred  Hardie  stepped  out  and  ran  like  a 
Pembroke  Street. 

3  who  were  so  strangely  reunited  could 
t  for  a  long  time,  even  to  go  down  the 
stairs  one  by  one. 


ndecd,  great  tranquillity  ^  -f  ii 
lis  cure  been  a  remarkable  cbai 
nan's  nature.  His  passing  mania  seemed  to 
i.ave  burnt  nut  all  hi-  impetuosity,  leaving  him 
singularly  sober,  calm,  and  self-governed. 

" "  Compton  took  the  money  and  the  will, 
and  promised  the  executrix  Skinner  should  be 
decently  interred  and  all  his- debts  paid  out  of 
He  would  look  in  at  C6  by-and-by. 
a  happy  party  wended  their  way  to- 
ward Pembroke  Street. 

But  Alfred  was  beforehand  with  them:  he 
went  boldly  up  the  stairs,  and  actually  surprised 
Mrs.  Dodd  and  Sampson  together. 

At  sight  of  him  she  rose,  made  him  a  low 
courtesy,  and  beat  a  retreat.  He  whipped  to  the 
door,  and  set  his  back  against  it.  "No,"  said 
he,  saucily. 


'And  no  mistake,"  said  the  audacious  boy. 
low  else  can  I  detain  you?  when  you  hate  me 
J"     She  began  to  pee],  into  his  sparkling  eyes 
-ee  the  reason  of  thi-  strange  conduct. 
'C'way  from  the   door,   ye   vagabin,"   said 


u  are  wonderfully  ; 
Alfred,  admiringly.     "The  excuse  is  I  don't  hate 
you  as  you  hate  me;  and  I  am  very  happy." 
"  Why  do  you  call  me  mamma  to-day  ?     Oh 

"Th1  audacious  vagabin." 

good  news  for  us  both 


his  trial  is  going  well,  and  you  don't  care  for 
that." 

*' Oh,  how  can  you  say  so?     I  care  for  all  that 

my  misery  with  his  happiness.     He  is  noble,  he 

is  generous,  with  all  his  faults.     How  dare  you 

call  me  mamma,  Sir !     Call  it  me  again,  my 

dear  child:  because  then  I  shall  know  you  are 
come  to  save  my  heart  from  breaking."     And 

with  this,  the  truth  must  be  told,  the  stately 
Mrs.  Dodd  did  fawn  upon  Alfred  with  palms 

In  fact."  said  Alfred,  hesi- 
n  wretched  hand  at  a  fib), 
fortnight  ago  on  board  ship. 
"     sailor  says  he 


knees,  and  said  no 
the  Giver  of  all  good. 


said  to  Alfr.  d 


"Oh,  indeed,"  said  Mrs.  Dodd,  quietly: 
this  excited  her  suspicion :  and  from  that 
ment  the  cunning  creature  lay  in  wait  for  '. 
ter  Alfred.  She  plied  him  with  questions, 
he  got  more  and  more  puzzled  how  to  su 
his  story.  At  last,  by  way  of  bursting  out  c 
own  net,  he  said,  "But  I  am  sorry  to  saj 
hair  lias  tinned  white.     But  perhaps  you  * 

"  And  he  hadn't  a  gray  hair.'* 

"It  is  not  gray,  like  the  doctor's;  it  is  v 

Mrs.  Dodd  sighed ;  then  suddenly  turning  c 


suddenly  turning  on 
the  sailor  tell  you 


i  of  happiness, 


Alfred,  asked  him, 

He  hesitated  a  moment  and  was  lost. 

"You  have  seen  him,"  she  screamed  :  "he  is 
in  London :  he  is  in  the  house.  I  feel  him  near 
me:"  and  she  went  into  something  verv  like  hys- 
terics. Alfred  was  alarmed,  and  whispered  the 
truth.  The  doctor  sent  him  off  to  meet  them, 
and  recommended  caution  :  her  nerves  were  in 
Mich  a  state  a  violent  shock 

Thus  warned,  Julia  came  into  the  room  alone. 
and  while  Dr.  Sampson  was  inculcating  self 
restraint  for  her  own  sake,  she  listened  with  f 
superior  smile,  and  took  quite  a  different  line 
"Mamma,"  said  she,  "he  is  in  the  town :  but; 
dare  not  bring  him  here  till  yoi 


Mrs.  Dodd. 

rathe"r,  her  great  love  gave  her  strength  to  be 
calm.  "I  will  not  be  such  a  wretch,"  she  said. 
"See  I  am  composed,  quite  composed.  Bring 
me  my  darling,  and  you  shall  see  how  good  I 
will  be:  there  now,  Julia,  see  how  calm  I  am, 
quite  calm.  Wliat,  have  I  borne  so  much 
misery,  with  Heaven's  help,  and  do  you  think  I 
can  not  bear  this  great  happiness,  for  my  dear 
darling*s  sake?" 

On  this  they  proposed  she  should  retire  to  her 
room,  and  tlry  would  go  for  David. 

"Think  ovt~  the  meeting,  dear,  dear  mam- 
ma," said  Julia,  "  and  then  you  will  behave  well 
for  his  sake,  who  was  lost  to  us  and  is  found  " 

Husband  and  wife  met  alone  in  Mrs.  Dodd's 
room.  No  eye,  even  of  the  children,  ventured 
to  witness  a  scene  so  strange,  so  sacred.  We 
may  try  and  imagine  that  meeting;  but  few  of 


One  by  one  all 
room  to  talk  to  t 
David  seated  caln 


-e  had  up  to  that  sacred 
happy  pair.  They  found 
at  his  wife's  feet,  her  soft 
hand  laid  on  his  white  hair,  lest  he  should  leave 
her  again :  and  they  told  him  all  the  sorrow  be- 
hind them  ;  and  he,  genial  and  kindly  as  ever, 
told  them  all  the  happiness  before  them.  He 
spoke  like  the  master  of  the  house,  the  father  of1 
ihe  family,  the  trie  ml  of  them  all. 

But  with  all  his  goodness  he  was  sternly  re- 
solved to  have  his  £14,000  out  of  Richard  Har- 
die. He  had  an  interview  with  Mr.  Compton 
that  very  night,  and  the  lawyer  wrote  a  letter  to 
Mr.  Ilai-die,  saying  nothing  about  the  death  of 
Skinner,  but  saying  that  his  client,  Captain 
Dodd,  had  recovered  from  Noah  Skinner  the  re- 
ceipt No.  17  for  £14,010  12s.  6d.,  and  he  was 
instructed  to  sue  for  it  unle-s  repaid  immediate- 
ly. He  added  Captain  Dodd  was  mercifully  re- 
stored, and  remembered  distinctly  every  partial- 


THE  AIE. 


SAILING 


notched  and  piteous  eye-,  and  all  the  cajol- 

"  Give  me  a  kiss  then,  mamma,"  said  the  im- 
pudent boy,  "and  I  wiu  tell  you  a  little  bit  of 
good  news." 

She  paid  the  required  tribute  with  servile  hu- 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Alfred,  and  was  just  going 
to  tell  her  all,  but  caught  sight  of  Sampson  i 


expre-Mve   pantomn 
"Well,"  said  he, 


have   -c... 


Mrs.  Dodd  lifted  1 


If  we  may  believe  the  poets  and  fabulists,  the 
idea  of  sailing  in  the  air  is  no  new  one.  Every 
school-boy  knows  the  story-  of  Dredalus  and  his  si.n 
Icarus,  and  the  wings  made  of  feathers  stuck  to- 
gether by  wax,  with  which  they  attempted  to  fly 
over-sea  from  Crete  to  Sicily.  These,  it  is  said, 
worked  well,  only  too  well  in  the  case  of  Icarus, 
for  taking  an  upward  flight  he  approached  so  near 
the  sun  that  the  wax  melted,  the  wings  came  apart, 
and  the  son  fell  into  the  sea  and  was  drowned,  while 
the  father,  keeping  nearer  the  earth,  made  good  his 
flight.  The  story  is  a  fable,  upon  the  explanation 
of  which  sundry  learned  treatises  have  been  writ- 
ten. But  sometime  in  the  eleventh  century  Oliver 
lie  Malmerburq,  an  English  Benedictine,  undertook 
to  play  the  part  of  Dffidalofl ;  he  fitted  himself  with 
a  pair  of  wings  with  which  he  flew  a  hundred  yards, 


"This  J 


*if  I 


■  did  not  try  the  experiment  again 


reBUlt — a  broken 
leg.  About  the  time  of  the  Restoration  the  Marquis 
de'Baequeville  fixed  wings  to  his  legs  and  arms, 
and  launched  himself  from  the  balcony  of  his  hotel, 
situated  on  the  quay  at  Paris,  intending  to  fly  to 
the  Tuileries. 


Meanwhile  another  kino  if  aerial  apparatus  hat 
been  invented  bvBesnier,  a  French  shoemaker.  I 
consisted  of  a  couple  of  poles,  with  a  frame-work  cov 
ered  with  silk  at  each  end ;  these  were  strapped  t 


shoulders,  and  moved  up  and  down  by  the  hand* 
and  feet.  The  Jonrnnhl, -sS.vnnt-,  for  H'-Ts,  relates 
e  went  above  the  roofs  of  the  houses,  but  says 
g  of  the  sad  fall  which  he  got. 
809,  Degen,  a  German  residing  in  Paris,  in- 
I  a  complex  machine,  consisting  of  a  kite,  a 
i,  and  an  inclined  platform  to  resist  the  air 


chine,  consisting  of  a  boat  \\  ith  wings  hinged  to  the 
and  moved  by  a  crank.     On  the  day  of  trial 

gged  away  at  hi-  crank,  the  w  ings  (tapped  vig- 


goltier,  of  Annonay,  in  France,  having  read  Priest- 
ley's work  on  "Different  Species  of  Air,"  conceived 
the  idea  of  sailing  in  the  air.      They  made  a  balloon 

"  "  ya  fire  lighted  with- 


of  paper,  which  v 

in,   which  r.ir.-'iied  the  air  i 
speciiR'allv    lighter   than   i 
phere.    The  first  a-cen-ion  was  mad,'  about  the  close 
The  balloon  carried  up  Pilatre 


fie      l;-.-ier, 


"ll  the  Ft  e 


ceoil.er  following  the  fl 
created,  M.  Charles,  a  clever  physician,  in  com- 
panv  with  un.' of  the  brothers  Hubert,  went  up  in  a 
I  .all.. ..u  iil"  ■  ilk.  coaled  with  gum,  and  inflated  with 
hvrln  gen  ga-\  They  reached  a  height  of  some 
l.V'ii  feet,  descending  several  times  during  the 
voyage.  The  descents  and  ascents  were  accom- 
plished by  letting  oil' gas  ii  n  I  flooding  over  ballast. 
The  balloon  invented  by  Muni golfier,  and  im- 
proved by  Charles,  having  given  the  power  of  as- 
cent and  de-cent,  men  began  to  hope,  that  means 
could  be  contrived  fur  dire,  ring  the  parage  through 
the  air.  Oars  were  first,  tried.  On  the  2d  of 
March,  17-!  Iil  run  hard  went  up  in  a  car  suspended 
from  a  balloon,  fiuiu-hod  with  oar.-  and  rudder,  and 
was  seen  voyaging  backward  and  forward.  Me 
boa-ted  thai  he  had  -ailed  against  the  wind;  but  if 
w.c  demon-irate, 1  that  lie  had.  ,>nl\  availed  himself 

oilier  exn-riuiruil-  0,  the  .-ame  purpose  are  on  rec- 
ord. Among  these  was  that  of  Alban  (shown  in 
Figure  1).     Hi.- plan  consisted  of  a  number  of  rot  arv 


ble,  and  ceased  i 

We  come  to  the  sv-ienis  which  are  now  aetuallv 
proposed.  First  is  that  of  ivtin  (Figure  2).  This 
co)i-i-l-  of  t'uur  ball -  mounted  .,n  a  large  plat- 
form. The  floor  of  this  is  made  like  a  Venetian 
shutter,  so  a-  to  oiler  more  or  less  resistance  to  the 


— Mr.  Henin's  "reversed  parachute"  (..Figure  ■') 
ha-  only  sails  fixed  lo  the  balloon  and  car.  The 
parachute  below  the  .'.m  i-  designed  to  moderate  the 
rate  of  a-cenf,  and  to  aid  the  action  of  the  wind 
upon  the  sfiils,  win,  h  are  managed  a- on  a  vessel. — 
The  ,y.-tem  of  Mr.  Helle  (Figure  4)  is  a  comhina- 


M.'M.  dulieii  and  Sanson  have  given  up  1 
oal  turn)  of  I  he  balloon  a 

the  wind, 

i  elongated  shape, 
fish,       In  .(alien's  balloon 

not  under  the  car,  but  at 
beneath   the    balloon.      A 

k.  was  [ml  in  operation  at 


little   balloon   of  this   kind,   in    w 

the  Hippodrome  some  years  ago. 
the  wind,  and  seemed  fc 


demonstrate  that  i  be  li-h- 
form  was  the  one  for  aerial  navigation  ;  and  many 

competent  judge-  thought  that  with  adequate  mo- 
ral rrent-  of  the  atmo-pheiv.  Janet '  system  t  Figure 
6)  ha-  not.  we  believe,  been  rried  practically.  M. 
Tei-nl-  project  of  a  balloon  drawn  by  hint  -  i  Figure 

lv  t"iecu 

of  w  hi,  h  i-  to  give  timet  persons  me  advantage  or 
an  air  \<>y, ige.  Tin-  i-  to  be  moved  by  a  locomotive 
on  land.  Who  know.-  whether  this  may  not  turn 
out  a  proiii:d,!e  -peculation  in  somebody's  hands? 

JlJXe  Vicomte  de  Ponton  d'Amecoiirt,  hading  m 
Ihe  great  -nrt'aee  of  a  balloon  the  chief  oh-unvle  to 
aerkil  navigation,  ha-  propounded  a  ■va.-mul  which 
M.  Xadar  i-  the  expounder.  His  de-ign  i  Fi-ure  '.<) 
-t.mds  at  the  head  of  our  picture.  Nadar'.s  "Heli- 
coplere"  i-  eoinpo-cd  of  two  screw.-  plac  d  horizon- 
tally on  a  vertical  axis.  When  revolving,  the 
wing-,  strike  the  air  ohli<pteIy,  and  send  the  ma- 
chine up.  For  steering  there  is  the  third  --etew 
place, 1  huri/oiiial'w  with  ihe  uxi-  p-i hap-  oblique  lo 
tho-eofthe  vertical  screw-,  'ihe  motive  power  is 
furni-bed  l.v  a  •■team-,-re_'i  lie  -penally  d.'-igned  ba- 
the   purpo-c.      M.  Nad.'ir,  in  order  to  rai  c  fund-  t,. 


ARMY  OF  THE  CUMBERLAND. 

Page 

lorreepondent,  v_.  ... 

ing  the   Rebel  Oi-ns  at  Missionary   Ridge. 

Our  arti.-t  writes  that  "the  I  wiligbt was  just  pcr- 
ceptil.le  as  Ihi-  gallant  divi-i-n  gained  the  crest, 
f',ai,,i-  right  joining  Wood's  left.  The  ridge  is 
steep,  and  was  only  carried  by  the  ruo-t  detenu- 
ileal  rail., utiv.  After  gaining  the  ere-t  the  divi- 
sioii  swept  lo  the  left,  where  the  fight  lasted  till 
long  after  dark,  the  rebels  making  desperate  but 
unavailing  efforts  to  carry  off  their  guns," 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 
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I'HE  ASHY  OF  THE  POTOMAC  AT  MINE   RUN— REBEL  EARTH-WORKS  COMMANDING  THE  PASSAGE  AT  GERMANIA  EORD.' 


TI1L  POTOMAC  AT  MINE  RDN-GENERAL  WARREN'S  TROOPS  ATTACKING.— Sketched  by  A.  R.  Waud.-[Ske  Page  ', 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  sold  nt  the 


Bartletts  Noodle  Factory, « 


The  Deringer  Pistol. 

TIFFANY  &  CO., 
550  and  552  Broadway.  New  York, 


.vl.i.  li  1      i,  tl,c  ir      [  i  r    n]       1     i,in:.ut:i.,.nvr      1      - 


.r^:;,/!' 


American  Watches 

For  Soldiers 

AX    REDUCE-0     PEICES- 

American  Watches  for  Americans! 


■  \Y„t,i,.e.-:r>r^-ly  de- 


:ver  expected  to  keep  time  w 


BOBBINS  &  AFPLETON, 

Agents  of  the  American  Watch  Company. 

182  BROADWAY,  W.  Y. 


Cavalry  and  Artillery. 


M 


Df  great  power,  from  $3  50 
$25>  Spectacles  and  Eye 
Great  Variety.  B.  H.  HORN, 
umfacturing  O  p  t  i  c  i  a  n,  212 


;  Aimi!ii1:ili-<1,  Po-try  uml  M,i  if  hi  <\,-,-y.  ih.r- 
Dr.'-tri).--,  mid   T T-ipf.y  Di'.mi  —An    [„, ■■uutr  Pln'o^lua- 

>       I!':    d    I'tVi  II- ..(.<".  Y  I    or,     I  ll':    ><-\<;.\\te    of   llir-    [-"111,   iTI 

n.   UoiiMc    No.    L'Iir.C:-OLO',H  -M.  ,Iui:i".  a  I..       Duly   K.  .'Ij. 


II.  A.lIAI{VI-.Y.P-lM[.W.'iiI,iinn,N.Y.,  TWINES, 

YsiiTi,  St.-;,™   C:..:kiF.L'     Ui'T, 

ET  WABP  1 1  i  1 1       r  I    i       i     i 


'T 

THE  GOIJ5  PEN. 

MORTOT 


rlvN    is  :UiMlTIER  THAN  THE 


THE  fcAMH  PENS  IN  SILVER-PLATED 
CASES,  WITH   I'l  NLTLS. 


.  WARRANTED  PENS. 


,  will!  PENCILS. 


nUi.U'v;    o|-;-i  N...  -'■  I'f-si,  3d  quiditr. 

•  $2  fin  a  No.  •!  P.n.  l=t  .jii'dhy  ;  ..,    a  No.  5  Pen.  Od 


The  "1,1  Quality"  are  I 


.  Quality"  lie  int 
,  Elasticity  and 

j  regard  to  the  Cho.oG 


•Xo ,.<■••  or  {!,:■  ' 


for— whether  stiff  or  limb 
registering),  io  addition  t 


tL.fmiwcr.nl    will!.. 
A.  MORTON, 


THE  "EIDGBWOOD    PATENT 


A  Beautiful  Holiday  Gift. 

lit]      ,    i  ;       i  ,       ii  H  nil     n     1 1 

$1  €\),  $2  00  $2  26  s      ii     i  I        (i  i  t  i  I   r 

I  it--  <:>,„:,) -,l,  III         :-wi  ]  I         II  -■iii..]-l-|..-', 

iW  l»  lr:.:ii.l:..  :..-;(  Gl  IT  I'lio-.i  Till'  Lai>!I>.  nr.1  h  i  n-j.  « ....I.I 
be   >■„„■,.    i.tf.-ptiiblr-.       M'l:.     I  [[!•;    SOLUM  l:    <d'    Aid, 

/,«,■«.-  ",<.',  ,■,•',  v.-itli  ci.niiii«..ridaii.>ri  ii'oni  nil  [n-ii.t  ■  is  'iiu; 
Ae.mv,  dr.ily  attest  this  fact. 

Also,  The  Ridg-cwood  Smoking-  Tobacco, 


Fish's  Patent  Lamp  Heating 

APPARATUS- 


PRICES,  FROM  TWO  TO  SIX  DOLLARS. 
CAPACITY  FROM  ONE  TO  FOUR  QUARTS. 

ii!M:r,  \i,-ihi.i-,  i  in.!;!  n  at  one  time  w\  i  n 

Arranged  for  Kerosene  or  Coal  Oil  or  Gas. 

A  Descriptive  Prnr-l-W.  of  thirty  pages  furnished  gratis. 

WM    i  -Ll  ]     A.   I  M 

At;  FNTS  WAN  1  1,1).  -_>|I0  IVmi-I  Mivr-t,  N.  Y. 


;'ini  erj-rraYrd   IlliMr>.i"i..n-1  Mild  !-■  on,. 


t  Fowler  &  Wells,  No. 


10  for  One  Dollar. 


G.  G.  EVANS,  Publisher, 


Sportsmen,  'I 

Navy  Officers. 
Powerful  and  Brilliant  Double  Glasses. 


Oloa&s  affld  MantilBass. 


The  Leader  of  Fashions ! 


is  usnal  stands  unrivaled  for  Style 
Quality,  AND  VARIETY. 

Canal  Street,  New  York. 


STEELING  GOODS  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS 


Jewelry,  No.  175  BROADWAY,  N.  Y.,  UP  STAIRS. 
"  aMP  TOP."— The  Jan.  Pictorial  Douule 


STERLING'S 


/  ;\  1  A'  ;l ■■  .I'-fffe^ia      AMBROSIA 

Ml''  iJ«l»(J    ln.ct„fr™i.,.l»rk-,;,ii,i 

^  ark         /tffiail     l?  herbs     It  will  cure  nil 

IMJ  jMB-iiai  'li,'U-,""f  1I,„.,:,. |,:.l„] 


Presents!       Presents! 

Soldier's    Head-Quarters. 
Rare  Chance  for  AGENTS. 

Head-Quarters  for  Army  Corps  Pins. 


{■::,;"::■:. 


Manufacturing  Jewel 


.^•■;. ' 


$200!      $1501      $100!       $50! 
PREMIUMS. 


B.  T.  BABBITT, 


To  B.  T.  BABBITT: 
Sra:  Observing  you 
Scientific  American,  I 


right,  golden  day  that  e 


SUle 


3^ 


HGSTETTBR'S 

CELEBRATED 

STOM  A8&  BITTERS 


,r  .   I'...!,     ,'i.d  ■■ in 


HosiiTTn;  ,v  smith,  Pitt8B(tbgh,  : 


January  2,  1864.] 

Holiday  Presents. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  C©D, 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &.C.,  &o. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each,  without 

regard  to  value,  and  not  to  be  paid  for 

till  you  know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  WST!! 

OF  ARTIULF.S  TO  Bh  SOLD  FUK  ONE  DOLLAR  EACH. 

SSonK,BodFiorent™neCB«i»iiie9".   4  0 J  to    C  00  each. 

SfiOO  Lava  and  Florentine  Ear  Dropa.  4  00  to    6  00  each. 
SiK-fi  Coi-nl.  Km.,  rind  Upal  Ear  Drops  4  00  to    S  00  each. 

r-.iif'i,  Foi.  :mil  jai.ii-u'sii,kV.\  '.'.'.'..'.  200to    6  00  each. 

rxniO^ei-.;.!  B.m.i„  Studn 2  50  to    6  00  each. 

fii.no  sie*M-  iiv,:.<m 2  50  to    0  00  each. 

All  of  tti.'  nt.'cv..  li-t  r.f  G.'x-de  "ill  he^ld  for  one  dolHv 
each.     Certificate*  of  all  tlv  vari-.m  articles  statine  wlnt 

gard   to  choice,  mid  .=  eni    bv  mail,  ttmo  triviiiR  all   a   fair 
chance,      im  receipt  of  the  Certilirrite,  yon  will   nee  wlint 

(Vrtiii.Mt.-s  uill  tv  m'tii  tor  -1  : 
sr,;   ,istj-iivu   f.r  *ln;   and   a 

,7  ■    -■■■,■;-,■    ■  ■  ■;  -:■■■■■        \ii 

\  J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 

*  os  gig 

s  g  3  5  S  S  1  M 
.2  Hot  x  "  B 
|     g|     ||g 

js     fi"  1  '6 

SALISBURY,  BRO.  &   CO., 

ALBERTINE 

Extension  Holders  and  Gold  Pens, 

I-  "  1            i          H      °  ,  I  ,    "  i'l  'Li  $3°e»cb.  " 
Price,  per  dozen : $1026 

'SALISBURY.  Blin   i  CO.,  Providence,  R.  I. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


Meeks'  Cabinet  and  Furniture  Warehouse, 

No.  699  BROADWAY,  and  333  and  335  Fourth  Street. 


A  New  Magazine  for  the  Ladies. 

The  Lady's  Faiead. 

i  Monthly  Magazine  of  Literature  and  Fashion. 


Hi..  |.|i.-.|  ].ill.  in,  ..iri. ..,1.;-. I  ..|...  TV. mi-  I-.  II.  i.l 


THE  JANUARY  NUMBER. 


After  Long  Yeaks.    By  Julia  Eugenia  ifott 

Mabt  Darley.     By  \  .rginla  F.  Townsend. 

Song.    By  Sara  J 

A  Mqiobt.    By  , 

Twilight.     ByC 

roline  A.  Bell. 

Br  ,-ariii.  Teller 

The  End  OF  thf.  Evn.  Days.     By  C 

Marion  Hai 

t  Randolph. 

Tiie  Work-Table 

IHu-tratedidtli 

gravings. 

QAGENTS  WANTED ,-G 


MPORTANT  to  the  PENNSYLVANIA  RE- 

:i!y,cnn  h>-;ir  -om-riiiii.;  -r---it.lv  to  l.i  .  .i'iv:-nt .,,_■■■  \,v  ■.■■'■ :  1- 
ng  upon  or  sending  hi^  addrv-i  ■  to  Jo^El'H  i  .  HEVITT, 


,  Philadelphia,  Pu.,  the  fi 


Oavalrv  Badges 


ANY   WIDOW, 

rOrfPa™t, 

or  Orphan,  or 

MtarufSHiOlo 

''"'■  '"'•"  ' 

RHEUMATISM. 

_  IdhoIct,  $1  per  p"ir;    J'-'.:1'      -■'<:    Armlet..,  <i  ;j 


Gold!      Gold!     Gold! 

20  000  Watches,  Chains,  &c.  &c,  &c, 
Worth  $100,000. 

fet.      Sen. I   '.'it  ii'ijl,  f..i    i,    l  .,rhl„..,H.,   ,,  I.,,;.,,   v,'i||   inf,„,^ 


ARnflWMARi 


L°Alf  'So1?  Te^11^'  AND  MARRTAGE— 

1    n  \  M  li     ii     i    u^igns,  in\he'facc" 

S,  eret  01   Beauty.      A  W.jiiiauN   ,-;^,..n,-nc...      Fall!,,..   jTl 
[-■■v,.-      •]',,  .mpi.-v...  the  Comple-i-m-uuli   numer-ne-'  II. 


x  year.     Add  rets  F-iwli-u  .t  W/xi.e,  ] 


DO     YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 

force  tS'Sv^iea^T^S^  ?~M>  °^-t  "-HI 

.■■«.:it  by  mail,  |,t,-t  free,  t,- r,ny  a-l.nv-  .  ..ii  receipt 'of  m!'  ■','- 
acrJ ''■  U-  GRAHAM,  No.  lii'.i  Nim-fuii  Street,  K.  V. 

Salesmen  Wanted".~~ 


•T.'iaii,-.Ntii...r 


L^/fiS,  ii 


American  Card  Company's 
New  Union  Playing   Cards. 


The  snits  are  Eagles,  Simms,  .tars 
Colonel  in  place  of  King ;  Goddeas  of  Libe: 

M,.-  lrn.,1,  l-'lnring  Cards 


■  ■■:.!  i.livi'.tlijiiir  the  place  of  Carda 
I    Trudo,  ami    Ih.-y   ui 


Z;:r2'. 


Two  Sample  Packs  in  Card  Cases  sent, 
post-paid,  on  receipt  of  $1. 

A-J.h. :^  AMFIUfAN   r..\i:D  COMPANY, 


"Etifl-"^^  ii  inTcl.^R.. 


'.:,:;\t 


%\u 


Elegant  Christmas  Presents 

I        "l    I,   l.ll       II,    L 

I'.innl'l   G.  in  V,  i: 


Portable  Printing 


ISO  for  $20. 

SOLDIERS  IN  THE  ARMY. 


o  v,    1    1    .   I    I.,,,,.    \\  mil, 

I'iii  .'I    ■   Hi. -,v    lint,,,,,.,  . 

MllilllllllV...   I.    llmiMrlllj.    ,    l,,„kl|..  .,11 

iFinB.     AddreasTUOM  \s  ,  i,\ri'l,i:  i 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

.  71  IliviKlwuy.     Sullerdclnirgcl  low  riiii-i 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 

Being  a  Hunting,  or  ©pea  Pace,  or  Lady's 

or  Gentleman's  W.V.ch  combined,  with 

Patent  Self-winding  Improvement. 

<--n.'ui    ni'-'n''','    i'l    ':   I't'i  .  ,".".C  of   tho    PreMle.9t'  moBt 

t-   i-i:.   ..-.   '   iU-.'.ii,.'..   I..'-    .-      '   h-'rinnL-"   ". 'r ;'.'"' 'n[u 

Silver  Watches! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 


UNIVERSAL  APPROBATION! 

i  imitation  bo  faultless  that  it  cud  hardly  be  detect. 


'"i-.iid 


(   Jewels,   in   Sterling 


The  Fi-etticst  1 


in   Sterlii   " 
t  Time  Indicator,  just  i. 

iich'ever  fl  J  ±^.  L  ~  //  (It  ('„,  p,,;,',: 
■(rhrg  an-  «!■<■>  ,n>.iO,:  ■„h;ninn  ;.i:c  f«r  Gm'n.)  H  n'<:':- 
.         r  j      '         '    i        i  i'      !     t-Tii   ^    It         □ 

tl.-i-,,.::.       \     I    V     1    Ml  [     !  ■    !.- 


SPECIAL  NOTICE^ 


S75  \ 


3.  W.  EVERETT  &  CO., 


HARPER'S 
NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


llAlil'KKi   BROrHERS,  Pdblirliers. 


HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

Single  Copies  Six  Cents. 

TERMS. 

One  c.'o|,y  l-.r  One  Year  .    .    ...    .     .    .  $3  00 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[January  2,  1864. 


FISK  &  HATCH, 

Bankers  and  Dealei 


AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  STATES 

FIVE-TWENTY  LOAN, 

Ko.  38  Wall  Street  New  York. 


A  Gold  Watch  Free  I 


VERMILYE  &  GO., 

Bankers,  No.  44  Wall  Street, 
WILL  CONTINUE  TO  FURNISH 

U.  S.  FIVE-TWENTY  BONDS 


..  qi-AETERMA-TLK.  1II.CK-. 


Holiday  Presents, 
J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co.'s 


Learn  to  Skate  in  One  Hour  by  using 

he  American  Parlor 

Or  Floor  Skate. 

jglTH    Hard  Rubber  Rollers, 

Anti-friction  Axles. 

Frederick  Stevens, 


ARTIFICIAL  LEGS 


For  Holiday  Presents 


[    in-     |  1 1  c  >  i    s  \Mi'l  L"V>  Y.\[>"   :*■■■   :i   .l-.-nt|-ific'\ 
IV:,'..  , e-,1    I.,-  H'»WAIII'.   .-AM.l.i:  \-  <  <•  * 


The  Parlor  Ghost. 

NOTICS  TO  THE  TRADE.-Now  is  the 
time  to  send  in  your  orders  for  the  greatest 
sensation  of  the  day.  .   .  .  ' 

the  Holidays. 

THE  GREAT  NEW  HOLIDAY 
PRIZE  PACKET;  or, 

Santa  Clans  Christmas  Casket. 
PRICE  ONLY  TWENTY  FIVE  CENTS. 

And  U  Useful,  Nove 


THE  WONDERFUL  PARLOR  GHOST. 

&CO  N  N'-1 


BILLIARD  BALLS. 

rM.^nt  romprr-^.l  Ivory  Billiard  1MK  2j  nrel  '2£  i 

i,-i-=et.     -  in.  Bundle.  -■»  j.v-r  ■■.■•t.      i;  in. .  I  ■;■■-'■'"; 


"Joy  to  the  "World." 

TUB  1NTBODUCTION  OK 

Y    DAVIS'    PAIN    KILLS 


"BALM    FOR    EVERY   WOUND." 
Apothecary  1 


,-.  Wli.. l.-f!.:-  DniA'-i-t  r 


Inrgciyof  it.'nnilit  piv< 


NATIONAL  BATTLE  PIN. 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 

479  Broadway,  belo*  Croon 


$15  Per  Day  Easy  $15 

And  a  Watch  Free. 

mem-,  11.11.I  <•  pr-miac"  tl  /  Hint  we  Imve 

"mini  (T(/fH(V  fur  year-.  Tlio.-e  rurties  enn  not  fulfill 
llio-e  prijtKi.w.s;  continently,  n^t'iilsi  run  not  be  dealt 
ivilli  li.movul.lv  b>i  them.  Those  purlin  "'ho  .'ulverlie 
th-.-e  IWwiiiwx   iv.|uiiv  ;,L-,.|.|-  to  ■  ,-,,. I  lie  hi  iron  rl«ii 


h-   m.'.'  ue/mriY'V,'  of  UlC    lwallti 

..  ii-rlll',   illl-l  >f>  <■"',  ,-  //..)(.-..■.■;    li 


•ilienl    rn-li:ir»ti.m'?,  Miuiv   Wavs   to   Get   Rich,  Like 

. -  ..C   Milit.vy   Heron-,  Union   Designs,  Gcota'  Pock. 


Goods  sent  by  Express  s 


FURS. 


C.  G.  GUNTHER  &  SONS, 
FUR  WAREHOUSE. 

46  Maiden  Lane-  New  York, 

Importers,  Manufacturers,  and  Shippers 

of  Raw  Furs  and  Skins. 


e-gza-a    STEIWWAY  &  SOWS' 


]„!■!!.  :il    pi.-iilMf.jrte    miikfT^    i.ti.tli.  i' 
invent  i,ll  tl.eir  own  imi/.r-.v.  m.ni.--,  :■ 


Roman  Scarfs 

seNTBYMA|, 

°  EVERYWHERE    k 


3,000  dozen  pure  Roman  Scarfs, 


SteelEollars 


■' '  '"  V\V  .'■'  ] 

rilEM'II  I'l.A 


n.il.rsAl.r.  an 


SIIZMEm0NOnUNbEnSHIRT3  AND  DRAW- 

1  ml  !■ 'I     I     ^11^    "'■"'{ 

i'ti^shiktsmaih:  'ri.  \n.AsViir.  at  ii-i,  in... 
wi.ii.ru:  DOZEN. 
Self-Measurement  for  Shirts. 


"s.  W.  H.  WARD, 

No.  88T  Brondwny,  New  York. 


IVORY  SLEEVE  BUTTONS 

^Lngrftvcd  with  IoUMb,  J^^P'J;  ^/"Vm.'j 

.y'i.i.i  c m;,  i,,;i„ nfrtci en  v  .'if  i a oiy go-tide, 20T  Centre  Pt. 


HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  6t  Graham, 

19  maiden  Lane  ™  22  John  Street, 

31  Ruo  dn  Chateau  d'lian,  Part,,  Sand.  St.,  Birmingham, 
England. 

French  and  English  Fancy- 
Goods. 


$35    WATCHES.    $35 

Genuine  Full-Jeweled  American  Le- 
ver Watches,  in  4  Ounce  Coin 
Silver  Hunting  Cases,  Gold  Joints, 
for  $35. 


$7.  t  WATCHES.  J§7. 

\         )  i/  i     i  i     i 

■  in,.-     :i  i    iiliov...    ;jT.       Sr...  K.llv    rol:,|,i...l    *..    ilio     ,\lal  V". 
(   I)  \    .   I'.  Noirin\  ,V  I'n     ::s"A-  ■!-!  Ann  Sir,.,'!,  N.   V. 
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FOR  FOUR  MONTHS. 
■3R  YEAR  IN  ADVA  WOE. 


IN  thi-  pngc  we  give  ,i  graphic  ^k.tch  of  an  ; 
.  in. uli  bv  rebel  sharp-shooters  upon  our  supp] 
ii  Hi  ihe  hanks  of  the  Tennessee.      After  t 


ts  strong-hold  at 
•rt  of  tlie  rebels  to  disturb 
.  if  possible  to  break  up  it?  supply-trains.  Of 
p .iiticiilar  instance  given  in  the  sketch  tlifi  art- 
was  an  eye-witness.  Upon  the  crags  of  Itac- 
n  Mountain,  and  overlooking  the  river,  were 
to«l  a  small  force  of  picked  men  of  Loiig't  reefs 


reaching  the  position  clio-en  fur  attack,  and  avoid- 
ing our  scouts,  was  by  taking  the  Indian  trails 
through  the  fores)  heights,  Ko  sooner  had  the  posi- 
tion been  gained  than  the  rumbling  of  the  approach- 
ing train  was  heard  along  the  river-bank.  Thus 
when  the  train  came  up  the  gorge,  preceded  by  a 
small  infantry  escort,  and  had  fairly  tilled  the  open 
space  of  the  road  in  front  of  the  rebel  sharp-shoot- 
ers, it  was  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  the  latter.  Then 
the  word  was  given  to  fire,  and  a  score  of  deafening 
report*  leaped  from  crag  to  crag ;  and  close  upon  the 
fire  followed  the  confusion  of  a  stampede.  The 
teams  in  front  were  crippled  by  dead  mules ;  and 
those  behind,  thus  blocked  in  and  unable  to  move 
forward,  were  equally  cut  oft'  from  retreat  by  the  in- 
extricably confused  wagnns  in  the  rear.    The  escort, 


THE  SIEGE  OF  CHARLESTON. 

On  page  28  we  give  an  illustration  representing 
the  effect  produced  by  one  oHiilmore's  shells  bur-t- 
ing in  the  streets  of  Charleston.  When  Gilmore 
first  begun  to  shell  the  city  it  had  more  noncom- 
batants  in  it  than  it  has  now;  it  was  not  believed 
that  the  city  was  within  range  until  the  actual  re- 
ality brought  conviction.  The  illustration  is  de- 
signed to  represent  the  first  occasion  upon  which 
the  city  was  shelled,  andUcpicts  the  overwhelming 
burprise  of  the  citizens.  The  shelling  commenced 
beyond  terrifying 


6et  on  fire.     In  t 


Onlvn  Mii-lel 


-llc'UnL'     I 


s-gTO!ind.     The  gur 


,eral  Gilmoro  had 
,  having  destroyed 
nan,  and  seriously 


after  a  few  dis- 
leeoinmeneed 


shelter  to  the  garrison.      lieaurcgai 
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traits,  m*>  obey  h.      iir.  Liu 
good  man;  he  will  do  what 

best  thing.     Thai  is  certainly 
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THE-  NEW  TEAR. 
ave  the  right  to  wish  our  friends  a 
Happy  New  Tear,  for  a  year  never 
opened  more  full  of  promise  for  the  country  and 
the  cause,  dear  to  all  faithful  hearts.  No  man 
who  truly  comprehended  the  magnitude  of  our 
war,  or  who  has  thoughtfully  studied  its  develop- 
.  ment,  could  have  expected  that  we  should  stand 
at  this  time  with  so  firm  a  hold  upon  the  future 
as  we  have'.  Forced  to  learn  to  fight  wMIe  we 
were  fighting,  we  have  patiently  learn  ad  our 
lesson,  amidst  the  doubts  of  friends  and  sneers 
of  foes,  until  at  last  the  fidelity,  tenacity,  and 
courage  ot  the  people  begin  to  tell  again  it  their 
enemies,  and  the  great  experiment  of  fre<  i  popu- 
lar government,  victorious  in  domestic  i  .,  it  hns 
always  been  in  foreign  war,  was  never  rarer  of 
its  triumphant  vindication  than  on ']'<  :w-year's 
Day  eighteen  hundred  and  sixty-fou' 

This  confession  is  extorted  froi    the  bitter 
lips  of  our  steadiest  enemies  at  honif  and  abroad.  ■ 
Directly,  by  its  words, 
jealousy  of  a  republic 


tthec 


conditions  c 
who  have  sup] 
the  ranks  by  i 

terrible  revel  at 


test;  and,  indirectly,  by  their  icts  the  rebels 
allow  the  desperation  of  their  c  uise.  The  late 
law  ot  the  rebel  Congress  compelling  every  pri- 
3  officer,  and  mu- 
wnr,  '.cgardles;:  of  the 
t;  the  law  forcing  those 
•lied  substitutes  to  take  place  in 
heir  side,  the  demand  that  the 
shall  be  reduced  by  force,  the 
©ns  of  Memminger's  report,  with 
the  wild  rancor  of  abuse  in  the  message  ot  that 
"accomplished  statesman,"  Jefferson  Davis,  and 
the  resolutions  offered -by  Foote  in  the  rebel 
Congress— all  these  are  signs  that  the  greater 
resources  and  unquailing  energy  oi  the  Amer- 
ican people  directed  in  the  interest  <>\  humanity, 
civdLation,  and  law,  against  a  co]o—at  con- 
spiracy of  crime  and  anarchy,  begin  already  to 
be  successful. 

Surely  the  year  may  be  hailed  a?  happy  thai 
opens  upon  such  a  prospect—happy  though  a 
thousand  henrt-  :>e-lio.  and  America,  like  Rachel, 
weeps  for  her  children,  who  shall  return  no  more. 
But  dead,  they  yet  speak,  and  shall  speak  for- 
ever. Unseen  they  hold  as  ia-i  m  lore  and  hon- 
or to  the  holy  cause  for  which  they  fell.  The 
young,  the  brave,  the  true,  who  by  night  and 
day,  through  summer  and  winter,  on  land  and 
■■";i,  have  died  that  we  may  live,  have  consecrated 
us  all  to  their  own  heroic  fidelity.  The  land 
mourns — it  \-  full  of  graves ;  but  what  the  Presi- 
dent so  simply  and  solemnly  said  of  Gettysburg 
is  true  also  of  the  country:  "The  world  will  not 
note  nor  long  remember  what  wo  say  here,  but 
will  never  forget  what  they  did  here." 

The  year  that  begins  brings  us  nearer  to  the 
end  of  great  military  operations,  and  to  the  set- 
tlement of  the  war.  Standing  upon  its  thresh- 
old, wiili  licnn  ■  saddened  fur  rliose  who  arc  gone, 
and  hopeful  for  those  who  are  to  come,  let  us 
1  take  care  through  this  year  and  through  all 
years,  to  stand  as  fast  for  the  victory  our  broth- 
ers in  the  field  have  won  as  they  stood  firm  in 
winning  it. 

MR.  PHILLIPS'S  SPEECH. 

Tbb  late  speech  of  Mr.  Wendell  Phillips  has 
natural  ly  provoked  a  great  deal  of  censure.  His 
sharp  and  direct  criticisms  upon  men  and  meas- 
ures can  not  fail  to  exasperate  the  friends  of 
both,  and  his  sarcasms,  while  tbcv  sparkle,  ..[in,:. 
We  do  not  agree  with  Mr.  Phillips  in  his  esti- 
mate of  the  President,  of  Mr.  Seward,  or  of  Mr. 
Chase ;  and  we  certainly  do  not  acknowledge 
the  justice  of  a  criticism  of  the  public  action  of 
public  men  which  takes  no  account  of  circum- 
stances. Statesmanship  is  no  more  the  doing, 
or  the  attempt  to  do,  what  the  state-man  mav 
individually  think  to  be  abstractly  right,  without 
regard  to  the  conditions  that  surround  him,  than 
seamanship  is  laying  a  course  and  persisting  in 
it,  spite  of  the  wind.  In  fact,  the  wind  will 
control  the  ship,  and  public  opinion  the  stulcs- 

Probably  no  man  in  the  country  would  more 
heartily  assent  to  this  than  Mr.  Phillips  ;  and 
the  apparent  injustice  of  his  criticism  of  public 
men  arises  from  the  fact  ihat  he  abwtys  regards 
the  man  instead  of  the  officer.  If  (],e  attain- 
ment oi  the  end  desired  depended  hulelv  upon 
the  will  of  the  man,  the  work  would  ahvav.s  be 
easy  enough.     But  when  the  cardinal  ■ fbiou 

is  plainly  difficult  and  gradual.  If'iUr.  1'hil- 
lips  made  the  point  clearer,  not  that  the  Presi- 
dent ought  to  do  Uiis  or  that,  but  thai  the  peo- 
ple ought  10  v.i-h  him  to  do  it,  and  imKi  upon 


enough.  But 
that  the  President  is  a  growing 
we,  the  people,  constantly  water 


prebends  the  ease.  It  is  no 
Mr.  Lincoln,  but  the  executive  action  of  the 
President,  that  we  water.  A  few  years  since 
Mr.  Phillips  called  Mr.  Lincoln  the  slave-hound 
of  Illinois,  and  yet,  three  years  before,  this 
slave-hound  had  made  the  plainest  statement  of 
the  vital  and  radical  conflict  between  slavery 
and  liberty  in  this  country.  Mr.  Lincoln  has 
learned  upon  that  point  nothing  new.  His  con- 
victions about  slavery  are  substantially  now  what 
they  have  always  been.  So  fits  view  of  his 
military  power  over  it  was  exactly  the  same 
when  he  nullified  the  orders  of  Generals  Fremont 
and  Hunter  that  it  was  .when  he  issued  the  final 
order  of  January  1,  18G3.  But  his  convictions 
as  a  man,  and  his  power  as  a  magistrate  to  ful- 
fill them,  arc  entirely  different.  He  had  no  doubt, 
as  appears  from  his  letters  to  Generals  Fremont 
and  Hunter,  that  he  had  the  right  to  emancipate 
slaves  as  a  military  measure,  and  he  certainly 
had  no  doubt  that  slavery  was  the  root  of  the 
rebellion.  But  he  did  not,  for  that  reason, 
think  it  wise  to  begin  the  war  by  emancipation. 
For  he  was  acting  not  upon  his  own  convictions 
as  to  slavery  and  its  relation  to  the  war,  but 
of  what  was  wisest  to  be 
Had  he  act- 
ed otherwise  be  might  *ave  been  a  very  good 


It  is  not,  therefore,  the  President  who  is  grow- 
ing, but  the  popular  conviction  upon  the  subject 
of  slavery.  And  we  certainly  know  no  man 
who  has  more  faithfully  anfl  copiously  watered 
that  than  Mr.  Phillips.  His  work  in  arousing 
the  public  mind  to  the  real  issue  of  our  times  is 
already  as  historic  as  that  of  James  Otis  at  an 
earlier  day.  Like  him  he  has  been,  of  course, 
hated  and  defamed  by  the  interest  he  attacks, 
and  also,  like  him,  has  often  outrun  the  sympa- 
thy and  tried  the  patience  of  many  friends  of  the 
cause  he  serves.  But  in  censuring  him  his  crit- 
ics should  understand  exactly  his  position.  It 
is  that  of  a  man  who  will  not  be  content  with 
any  thing  done  so  long  as  any  thing  remains  to 
do ;  who  believes  that  selfishness  is  always  alert, 
and  that  the  only  way  for  men  and  nations  not 
to  go  backward  is  to  go  forward.  But  to  go  for- 
ward they  must  be  incessantly  urged,  and  the 
urging  must  often  be  sharp  and  stern.  While, 
therefore,  he  is  glad  of  every  step  gained,  he 
leaves  to  others  the  part  of  sitting  down  and  con- 
gratulation. For  himself  he  steps  forward  and 
asks,  What  next? 

Now  this  is  the  spirit  which  saves  society.  It 
is  not  genial,  however  sweet  and  'friendly  the 
man  inspired  by  it  may  be.  It  must  be  al- 
ways in  the  minority;  for  the  moment  the 
path  is  accepted  and  popular  the  pioneer  is  al- 
ready far  out  of  sight,  demolishing  new  imped- 
iments. It  seems  often  rough  and  unfeeling; 
for  sleepers  can  not  be  always  or  wisely  roused 
by  gentle  taps  and  soothing  tones.  The  office 
of  this  spirit,  of  which  the  career  of  Mr.  Phillips 
is  our  most  complete  illustration,  is  to  discover 
in  good  things  how  they  may  be  made  better ; 
how  men  may  become  more  manly. 


The  President,  i 


stance,  can  supply  reasons  enough  for  what  he 
has  done.  Mr.  Phillips  would  supply  public 
opinion  with  reasons  for  asking  him  to  do  more. 
These  reasons  may  be  good  or  bad;  but  a  man 
whose  purity  of  life  and  nobility  of  character,  no 
less  than  his  genius  consecrated  to  human  prog- 
ress, class  him  among  the  true- 
not  to  be  disposed.of  as  a  scold 
caviler.  For  it  is  precisely  such  men  as  he  who 
have  kept  the  sacred  fire  of  liberty  burning  in 
this  country,  while  other  men  sneered  and  slept. 


FIRST  IN  THE  FIELD, 

At  length  General  M'Clellan  is  first  in  the 
field.  More  unfortunate  in  his  friends  than  in 
his  enemies,  he  has  been  formally  nominated 
for  the  Presidency  by  a  knot  of  gentlemen  in 
Philadelphia,  of  whom— to  make  an  intelligible 
bull— the  only  one  who  is  publicly  known  has 
been  long  ago  forgotten.  For  the  Hon.  Amos 
Kendall  is  only  remembered  with  scornful  pity 
as  the  Postmaster-General  of  the  United  States, 
who  tampered  with  the  mails  at  the  bidding  of 
the  master  of  the  met:  who  are  now  rebels. 
That  he  should  preside  at  a  meeting  to  nominate 
or  to  ratify  the  nomination  of  a  candidate  for 
the  Presidency  who,  since  his  letter  to  Judge 
Woodward,  must  be  considered  a  Copperhead 
of  the  clearest  type,  shows  that  he  is  of  the  same 
mind  still,  and  that  his  age  worships  the  dreary 
old  idol  of  his  youth. 

Alas  I  when  we  think  of  two  years  ago,  when, 


-   ihe    lie;,,!    of   ( 


advance, 

best  and  bravest  soldiers  committed  joyfully  to 
his  charge,  with  the  President,  his  only  superior 
officer,  resolved  to  give  him  every  chance,  with 
the  national  determination  that  ho  was  a  great 
soldier  because  a  great  soldier  was  a  national 
necessity— when  we  think  of  all  that  fond  and 


persi;!eiU  blunlne^  m  uu 


from  that  letter 


descend,  although  logically, 
the  tragedy  becomes  farce, 
and  it  is  impossible  not  to  explode  with  laughter. 
For  granting  that  he  is  a  very  great  man,  is 
this  the  body  of  politicians  who  have  ever  shown 
any  true  perception  of  the  public  seutiment? 
Did  this  knot  of  gentlemen,  by  whatever  name 
they  choose  to  call  themselves,  ever  do  more 
than  make  themselves  politically  ridiculous? 
When  they  nominated  Mr.  Fillmore  in  1 856,  and 
Mr.  Bell  in  1 860,  they  intended  to  help  the  slave- 
holders as  they  do  now.  They  were  in  the  po- 
litical market,  but  they  never  pretended,  as  now, 
to  lay  hands  upon  the  prize  beo:  and  spoil  it  by 
handling.  They  offered  their  flabby  little  veal 
chops,  and  knew  that  the  great  beef  dealers 
would  buy  them  up.  But  this  time  they  put 
their  label  upon  the  prime  sirloin,  upon  the 
baron  itself.  Do  they  seriously  expect  the  Cop- 
perhead Convention  to  take  a  candidate  from 

General  M'Clellan  will  perhaps  thank  Mr. 
Amos  Kendall  and  his  friends  for  this  expres- 
sion of  their  good-will,  but  will  await  a  more 
emphatic  indication  of  the  public  desire.  Or 
he  may  delay,  and  give  time  for  that  outburst  of 


stantly  assured  was  to  follow  the  presentation  of 
his  name  to  the  country.  Or,  again,  he  may  ac- 
cept the  nomination,  upon  the  platform  of  his 
Woodward  letter.  Or  ho  may  let  the  whole  mat- 
ter go  by  default.  But  it  is  useless  to  consider 
what  be  may  do  with  this  nomination,  when  we 
■erymaii  will,  thai  all  the  friends 


1  rati- 
fy it.  And  can  any  man,  or  any  course,  which 
the  Copperheads  approve  save  the  honor  of  the 
nation,  the  integrity  of  the  Union,  and  repub- 
lican government?  You  may  be  a  loyal  citizen, 
and  may  think  that  justice  has  not  been  done  to 
General  M'Clellan ;  but  you  can  not  evade  that 
searching  question,  "find  you  can  give  it  but  one 


OUR  MEN  AT  RICHMOND. 

That  the  rebels  give  the  best  food  they  can 
to  our  prisoners  in  their  hands  may  be  true,  but 
the  best  food  is  neither  plenty  enough  nor  of 
the  right  kind  to  support  life.  We  know  of  a 
letter  of  late  date  from  General  Neal  Dow,  at 
the  Libey  Prison  in'  Richmond,  in  which  he 
says  that  his  fare  is  a  little  flour  mixed  with  a 
little  water— in  otfier  words,  flour  paste.  Of 
course  the  fate  of  the  private  soldiers  is  worse 


r  starved  prisoners  to  Annapolis:  describes  t 


This,  then,  is  the  way  in  which  the  rebels 
make  good  their  threat  of  the  black  flag.  They 
do  not  massacre  their  prisoners  outright,  but 
drag  them  away  to  starve  in  loathsome  dun- 
geons. For,  as  we  have  before  said,  it  is  no 
excuse  that  there  is  no  better  fare  to  give  them. 
If  the  rebels  can  not  treat  prisoners  honorably 
they  have  no  right  to  take  them.  If,  taking 
them,  they  persist  in  such  inhuman  conduct,  it 
is  manifestly  the  duty  of  the  Government  to  set 
aside  prisoners  for  retaliation— not  in  kind,  of 
course,  but  by  punishment.  When  it  shall  be 
clearly  proved  that  our  captive  soldiers-  have 
been  put  to  death  by  torture,  by  starvation  and 
exposure,  the  retribution  upon  rebel  captives 
should  be  swift  and  sure.  Terrible  as  it  is  to 
retaliate,  when  the  safety  of  our  own  men  can 
be  secured  in  no  other  way,  it  is  one  of  the  most 
imperative  necessities  of  a  Btate  of  war. 

Do  not  let  us  become  callous  to  the  tales  of 
horror  which  come  wailing  up  from  Richmond 
merely  because  they  are  incessant.  Let  the 
hapless  prisoners  who  are  there,  and  the  soldiers 
in  the  field  who  have  that  possible  fate  before 
tlu-m,   understand   that    the   peoph 


[will  i 


the  irbJs  diall  be  held 


SOLDIER'S  PAY. 

Now  that,  in  obedience  tri  I  lie-  demands  ofna- 

lional  conimoii-sciisc,  colored  men  are  enrolled 
as  soldiers,  every  citizen  ought  to  insist  that  they 
shall  have  exactly  the  same  treatment,  chance, 
and  pay  as  other  soldiers.  Hitherto  they  have 
been  paid,  under  a  general  law  regulating  the 
labor  of  contrabands,  ten  dollars  a  month.  This 
sum  \\a<  ottered  to  the  freemen  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts Fifty-foiirlb,  the  first  colored  regiment 
raised  in  the  Free  States,  and  I  hey  declined  it. 
The  Male  of  Mus-.aeluisel  Is  t  hen  resolved  to  pay 
ihe  soldiers  I  he  difference,  and  Major  Mnrgis 
was  sent  will)  the  money  to  Morris  Island.  But 
they  declined  that.  Was  this  unreasonable  upon 
their  part?     Let  ns  see. 

These  men,  free  citizens  of  the  United  states, 
were  enlisted  in  Massachux'tls  under  ihe  express 
written  guarantee  of  the  Secretary  of  War  to 
the  Covemor  ot  Massachusetts  that  they  were 
to  stand  exactly  upon  the  same  fooling  with  all 
other  soldiers.      E1 


War 


emn  assurance  tbe  men  were  mustered  in,  and 

have  proved  them -elves  as  heroic  and  docile  and 
patient  as  soldiers  can  be.  And  tbev  simple 
decline  any  thing  less  than  bare  justice.  They 
do  not  mutiny.  They  make  no  trouble  what- 
ever. They  say  simply  that  the  United  States 
Government  pl.alged  its  honor,  and  they  will 

wait  the  fulfillment  of  r\iG  pledge. 

Is  this  unreasonable?  Would  any  white  regi- 
ment do  otherwise  ?  And  have  we  a  «ight  to 
require  of  men,  whom  we  are  so  ready  to  call 
le-s  ilian  men,  inure  than  our  own  average  man- 
hood? 


urge  upon  Congress  the  passage  of  a  law  to  pay 

these  >ohliers  of  the  Union  army  exactly  what 
other  sold k>i>  are  paid.  For  if  we  reproach  those 
who  ask  the  same  wages  that  others  get  for  the 
same  service,  what  shall  we  say  of  our.-elves 
who  hesitate  for  a  moment  in  agreeing  to  the 
demand  ?  The  Secretary  of  War  has  recom- 
mended the  passage  of  the  necessary  law.  Is 
it  unreasonable  in  the  soldiers  concerned  quiet- 
ly to  await  its  passage  ? 


A  NOBLE  PUBLIC  INTEREST. 

There  has  been  another  illustration  of  the 
generous  manly  art  of  self-defense.  The  Lon- 
don papers  give  copious  details.     The  news  is 

interest.  The  story  has  large  headings  in  our 
own  papers,  ilul.  what  is  it?  Simply  that  one 
man  has  died  to  squeeze  the  breath  out  of  an- 
other and  failed,  while  the  other  pommeled 
the  Mineezer  to  a  jelly.  There  are  several  col- 
umns of  the  story.  There  are  editorials  in  the 
7'i>i'f<,  in  the  Sii/nrJ,!,/  /o  ; ;'"/.,  in  almost  all  of 
the  great  papers.  It  is  very  fine,  it  is  very  no- 
ble, it  is  very  manly,  and  full  of  the  heroic  art 
ot  self-defense  ;  but  there  was  a  much  more  re- 
marka  hie  occurrence  in  London  a  few  weeks  ago, 
which  lias  most  lamentably  failed  of  that  uni- 
versal popular  interest  which  waits  upon  the  re- 
duction of  a  big  man  to  a  jelly. 

A  man  in  London  called  a  cab  at  a  railway 
station  just  after  dark.  He  and  his  wife  and 
two  -bildreii  stepped  in  and  the  driver  drove  as 
directed.  On  the  way  tbe  cabman  is  told  to 
stop  at  a  public  house  for  some  porter.  It  is 
drunk  by  the  passengers  and  the  pot  handed  out. 
By-and-by  the  gentleman  calls  to  the  driver  to 
let  him  out,  but  to  drop  the  lady  and  children  at 
a  certain  point.  The  gentleman  moves  off;  tbe 
cab  drives  away,  and  when  it  reaches  the  point 
and  cabby  alights  and  opens  the  door  he  sees 
the  woman  and  children  dead ;  murdered  in  a 
cab  quietly  driving  in  tbe  evening  through  Lon- 
don streets.  Here  is  a  matter  infinitely  more 
remarkable  and  important  than  the  beating  a 
man  to  a  jelly;  but  alas!  it  has  had  no  large 
headings,  and  doubtless  many  a  reader  now 
knows  it  for  the  first  time, 

•  If  two  men  should  train  themselves  to  lift 
heavy  wei-hts.  and  then  strike  each  other  with 
sledge-hammers,  is  would  be  much  the  same  thing 
as  hardening  .heir  muscle  to  iron  and  then  fight- 
ing with  their  fists.  But  why  is  it  manly? 
Why  is  ii,  ail!  i  hi  rig  but  a.  melancholy  dehuman- 
izing <..^  men?  Why  should  any  body  feel  a 
livelier  or  more  elevated  interest  in  it  than  in 
the  butting  and  goring  of  prize  bulls?  Of 
course  we  do  not  deny  that  there  is  the  profound- 
est  interest.  But  why  is  that  particular  form  of 
brutality,  and  utter  want  of  every  distinctive 
manly  trait,  so  fascinating  that  it  must  be  elabo- 
rately reported,  and  telegraphed,  and  commented 
upon?  The  persons  who  congregate  to  see  the 
show  are  bullies,  blacklegs,  sharpers,  the  dregs 
of  human  society.  Their  haunts  are  the  dens 
of  ignorance,  bestiality,  and  infamy.  The  en- 
counter is  an  outrage  upon  the  law  and  common 
decency.  Why,  i  lien,  should  respectable  papers 
do  more  than  chronicle  the  fact,  ns  they  do  all 
other  events  painful  or  pleasing,  elevating  or 
disgusting?  Would  there  be  the  public  interest 
which  they  plead  in  justification  if  they  did  not 


A  MYSTERY. 


Since  then  we  have  heard  of  the  I 
officers  and  men  ill  Arkansas,  aud  we  V 
proliahle  capture  of  others.  How  true  i 
kansas  story,  and  what  is  the  fate  of  such  prison- 
ers? The  President  promptly  awl  righteously  de- 
clared that  he  should  retaliate  for  any  ill-usage  they 


e  condition?     We 


e  already  a  colored  ;i 


The  officers  arc  nieii  ot  char- 
acter and  conviction,  as  well  as  of  military  skill  and 
personal  courage.  They  are  among  the  best  and 
noblest  in  the  land,  and  tbej-  face  peculiar  perils. 
Does  the  Government  know  at  this  moment  how 
many  such  officers,  with  their  men,  arc  prisoners, 


upon  Fort  Wagner 
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H-VRP'BTTS  WV.VKTJY. 


Cnyt'-in  Cabot  KoBSOll  ( 
TT.-i-l  ho  1  .Ihn.lho  ^|mo'v: 
Kle  fo  brief  thai  fho  .l.-.itl 


•  pnttodeaili.  the  d.ii\  of  the  <i<>v- 
it  it.  [hiin  enough.  But  can  it  do  nothing 
3  the  terrible  doubt? 


MY  LORD  HAETINGTON  AGAIN. 

It  will  he  remembered  that  a  young  English  gen- 
tleman, known  as  Lord  Harrington,  was  in  this 
coimirv  h-t  "inter,  ami  signalized: 

IVlmmit,  for  which  h 
but  was  called  to  account  by  a  young  Union  officer. 
Tho  fact  Is  not  n  private  ono,  for  it  was  the  subject 
of  universal  public  comment  at  the  time. 

This  promising  sprig  of  the  British  aristocracy 
does  not  seem  to  have  loomed  from  experience  the 
danger  ot  meddling  with  edged  tools.'  He  has  late- 
ly been  making  a  epeech  abusing  this  country,  and 
especially  New  England.  lie  also  referred  fo  Mr. 
Cobden's  late  speech  at  Rochdale.  Upon  which  hU 
!  .r-i.-hip  received  the  following  letter: 


€  be™enK''IBt«'ke 


"V  :.r,r 


Bitting  Bown  bard.     Perhaps  the  Marquis  of  Hart- 

ii]_''vn  know:.-  something  about  it. 


WESTERN  STUDENTS. 

THEUuivernty  of  Mk.-hi-.iii,  H.e  h'.uiin-  e„]lp-o 
of  the  West,  has  some  eight  hunilred  students. 
Thirty-live  of  them— the  fair  general  proportion  of 
C'.p]ie';Lu-.:i<*;i  to  due  men  in  lb:.?  free  :Sf :iti---- — le.U'ly 
■went  to  see  Vallandigham.  and  were  reg;ib."l  with 
rebel  sympathy.  They  put  their  |jei-f<>riiriiiee.  hi 
the  papers.  It  echoed  through  the  country.  The 
young  men,  then,  are  traitors,  and  accept  Vallan- 
digham as  a  leader,  and  abuse  of  their  country  and 
Government  as  their  doctrine?  So  many  a  man 
wondered,  but  the  students  of  the  Univc-r.-ky  line 
r<n-v,-ered  the  qie--tior.  hr  themselves.  They  held 
a  7-=i--'._"ir,_'  iukI  p.i.->ed  this  resolution,  ■with  others  of 

Resolved,  Tint  v.v  ;eel  .!■  rply  owernod  and  jn  My  in- 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


adopted;  that  exempting  cle 


.eeirfJi 


■I  ">  '  i  -".ik  1  Mill.  ■■■  rvic-  r.'.ril  \\-',  (i,.;  ;|  , 
o  cll-d:  h>t  -Tl..-  ioi.t  I.—1..UMI  ii  -„  .1, 
ppropmtiust-.'0,rrt)lt1iJOOi..rlj*.-.iii;i.    ,..!,.  i.      .     . 


I  i.y  ;.■:.  m  ••-. 
—  J..iot  ti  be 
tain  John  Kodgere, 


Sh.Tr^wvp'ilM'ir'J'iV 


Spring  Chairman.- 

FentonTftOBfl  Committee  on  Military  Affairs,  reported  bill 

,,'  ,  '['J.  .';   .„l,li(  ,  --.  -Mi-.  S.  hunek,  from  the  same  commit- 
*"■■  i'l'  ■'!■■''  hill  I"  en  ■>.{■■  >\  1 .mi  of  Military Justice; 


ii'viim   eo,.i  oil  ilinilb'il:"  rvhi-nvd.  — Mr. 
ducal  [•.'-.iliitifin  it- in inn-  i lii-y  in'"  'he 

C    til-    l,:.vi'-LTi..LI    01    tllU  Ulli'J    Ui*  .-..--  'I  lu 

i  to  January  5. 

porkd.      General  M.aoh;  lnw  i-'-uuM  an  <a- 

i      i     r      i  n  M 

j.,    ,-,    roikno'tit   re-en!i~l*   that   p,,itii>ii    may   po 
home  in  a  body,  taking  In  aim.?  au-l  equipm- nt  =.     An- 


P'-liLi.ot.  planned  by  General  Kel- 

.  ,i.    .  ,i.i,'.  r   ■  !   ivliuli   Hfi'i   tn  (  nt    III"   '.  H  .  >!H.<   ami     IVn- 


(Turk  I  ho   lui"  .>!'  tho  raihoarl   hi   Salmi,  ami   fiy.jioi 

,  ,.ik  <.!  ,]■■  I  I'm  I  i.ni,      ■II'"  (.-■!'  -J.n'hi'-  iuu-  »'i     ■■hi,  i 

II  i  i      t  i     '  I  I         1  1      tl     )      1    1    I 


I  k-ina-d  of  hi-'  position  and  op- 

■i  j-t   luni   on   In-  ration.      Tiny 


-.  ti.oie-1,?  in-    ,ble.     One  road 

the   Alh",'hiiiiii^,  and    utis   lh.. light    In 

uiatned.     By  this  Averill  iniuh-  his  ,-e:i: 

■     "    itil       t     tl      ,:-.::■  |        j     f        i 


nniti'  of  Leo  and  Long- 
i  reported  from  the  ar- 


reportea  to  be  in' the  neighborhood  of  Dalton,  Georgia. 
of  December  by  a  portion  of  our  troops  in  pnr-nit.  nt-lii-mi's 
ti  h^     tl       i  i    ti   rp    idlback._   TheCon- 


F5  prisoners  have  come 
not  given. 


The  report  of  disaete 


nut.  Lft-ile.f,  d-.-t!-"viny  t.n  or  Iv/.-ivo  h'iil.iin;-\  and  hill- 
■   arid   injnrinL-  ^vorrU   p-ia -..     'I'll.'  linn;.;   win  imm 

■■  '-Tjtll   h-tueuo    -nil'  enil-bO:lt.'    ,!„,]    t|„.  ('„;ii,.,!..,;i|,.   |,„|- 


i"\.;j""l'i,,\ 


;■.  M"'i1|;i;   n'  ••'■[  :  ■••;•'  \  ',;„ 


SODTHHRN  ITEMS. 
The  Confederate  Congress  hna  passed  a  new  Military 

mid   tho  .=  >imc  :nv  hnvliy  ivt^inerl  i 

1-1  during  th.'osi=tin-  wur  with  the  United  States,  nnO 

heUlhyaniLne0nemiC3;'\he',..'in1.],,-i,',li|>]'t'  i ,  t',  !„■  ai.jni,'  I 

t->  :ill  r"-..rt..i,  ui>.1  .  Ml-  i-   ,..i..-r  ii.'L-li.d.|l;   l.y   iMiv,n 

lilll-i    fLIIltulll.L     [IIOVISUIIIS     MlllK'i.'lil.     to    :Uipi'.Ot    till!     Wliol..- 

army  "I'  the  Smith,  h   -■id..-;  ill.-  |.,i|Hil;..ti^n  <>l  the-  >co,>. 
.,,-,,:   n..ti!v'in..;   ;.ll ' '.limi ■■   hehu-on'  IS  and  .]:,  to  inli.-t  or 
I-lvo  tin.  St.. I.'  h.-f-.iv   lliel^t  ..f  Mi.rdi.     Tli'.-e  W\.,v,-  .„- 

Wilmington.   North  Carolina,  has  for  BOme  time  been 

may  now  be  considered  effectivdy  blockaded.     According 


cainst  all  who  refuse  to  tnk- 
The  IrfirWatnre  of  Texas  b 
equeitiug  Congress  to  declai 

The  Richmond  Inquirer  e 


<va  cuptiiveddnnuir  thewii 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 


0  pi  01.'. -Til     Of    IllV    L'l.n.Jl     iMIipLT.T    t.  <l   »    !.'.-lltTH  I    C...II- 

i   i   1 1      I  ill.  (  .ii  i-  •   r  I,  l  m  term=,  and  professes 

1  li  1  i]         I      wiii.--',  "ii         r    I    |    t        |i 


A  strong  Union  feeling  is  t 


"j",.'   n',l'.:n,n' 


The  Kin?  vi  I'ni.".i:i  is  quit.-  rely  to  take  pint  in  a 
tiL<U.--  -li'"il.l  [iivparo  the  pn.p.j-Hl-  t..  )-e  i-ubmiltiid  fur 
mn-t  i-i.miimJ  !■>  lutm  tho  f  .im.l.'ition  of  the  iiuropenn  po- 
liiiml  edilk...     The  reply  i-i  1h..roii!-l,ly  n.in-e.iiiionir:,!. 

The  llinp.Tur  Ol   An-'tnu,  In   hu  vopl'.',  v.i-he.J   L.  I.n-.v.- 

11  |    t  I      n     I  n     tl    t   tl      1         1  <  n 

,ii,.nl.|  ilelinoit-'p^ilMii  with  ni.TOiU-tiiietni':-   tlun  il..- 

The  Pope  aesenta  to  the  proposal,  and  declares  that  he 
L-lmll  'Vpuci.-,llv  ■].  iniLN.l  the  r.-e~t.ii.li:diTn.hl  in  (.']ith..!j< 
oumti-i,-  ..fill.-  i-i-al  pK--.L-ri.il..  nee  iii.tu.allv  app  rl  .inin; 


i  H-tTK...]  - "   hut   nil-en  no  dtliuit.'  an  wr  buy. .ml  d..binn_- 
invilHti.m,  mi.l   tiiko  |iuit  in   Die  Cone,ri--,  hy  ^eii.line  : 

v.-hi.tln-L-  I.y  il  p.'.rtyut  iin|iL-rinliit3,or  by  a  band  ol  robber 

CENTRAL  AMICItlOA. 

For  many  months  a  war  has  been  going  on  between  tl 

•■'■"■   'i._M.llat.-"iah I  i'lllilihi',  M,,  1,1,   ,„1  ..-y,  il 


AKMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS.      . 

Itr.KiAiiiEK-Cri^ciiAi.  Mi.'iiAn.  CuirnRAN  din.!  ..a  Tucs- 
y,  t|1i--J-jdi..fn.-'i-f'mlii:-r,iil  I-'uirl'nx  Court  lloii.-c,  Vii^inin, 

)BOOKAN  was  born  In  Curronkcel,  Sligo  County,  Ireland, 


:r;  h.i-:  Ik-,  ii  to  P.. hit   <.■■:■:■.. „i   .,n 
■.in ■•!!■'    I ii.  r...  Hi.  in   .  ly. 


,  n,  sahitiaejo.ir  lla-.  Tlic  Miii/u.-oh?  r,-pli....l. 
j  or  A'-  >r  York-  left  City  I\,int  on  the  25th  with 
I  pri^eni  i.  for  exchange. 

iv    a;f.-.   the   Now   Orh'iui-.   ,-lo'Livi-ship   (",'.(■>■..' 

1-1K    txiwl    tlV    U-inhFil    Ml"!:,-AV,    all. I    ;-,    la,-,;.- 
It  I  III 

■iv  ni-r«--t..-,l.      The  -lopmr-nl   .  I"  the   ni,.|,  ,i;-l 


iti-i'l   a  captain   in  i  hi- 


!;-i'7'i1-, 


l  v.iil  p,.,!,-, blybe 


V.,|.  .:■'.;>  1\A- 
.„,|.ll,.,.-i..M,.r 


Tie- Son:. t-  I   .'.   p     i[      -    I    in   |      i    1 

in  t..'ila-"i-|LI.-irl"bniary;   and  the  dral 
put  off  for  the  same  length  of  time. 

I  (        |    ny  B,fhl 

,.,.,,.  i.-ui-,-,.-  l.-.-r,  ti-i.-.!  I..-1.-1  ■-■  n  '/..■iiHrnlyOiirl-iLiAi-thil  tor 
desertion  and  found  guilty  were  executed  on  Decemba-19. 

the  1st  of  January.     At  the  samp  time  the  popular  execu- 

After  the  1st  of  January  the  North  Atlantic  Eloekndlng 
Squu.lron  will  he  relievf.l  from  duty  in  tlu-  Cli.-npe.iko 
l!uy,  north  of  Yoi  k  Kiver,  by  the  gun-boats  of  the  Potomao 

On  Wednesday  evening,  December  23,  General  Buns- 


All  the  officer.?,  e-Ui'  r.\  and  -aiio,=,  (-. ..',;...  I  ;-t  C-l- 
Tl„.  prnbnhlo  rmmh.-i-ul  ,-,--■  nil-  in,,  nt  ;  ia:  .  tlu-  \',-ter..ui 
Tho  s  ii  f    I    I   1  ol'  i      in       II  pay  over  ono 


:\ead  of  the  Irish  Legion, 
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Till  yen    win    I  lie   mountain's  fopnif-t    1 
AVhcre  trencher  and  Imhv.'irk-  -land  cii 
round. 
•  Not  a  shout  [  no  hurrah ! 


(..)!'  your  liayiiiiets'  l>Ia/.e, 
r  loud  hiiir.ili  -hull  seuiul  1 
Left,  right!   loll,  ri-l.t  ! 


SlmUthl- 
Hurrahim 


r  tly  with  their  hrie 
Victory  the  Wingle; 


Hi-hi 


1TERY  HARD  CASH. 

By  CHARLES  READE,  Esq. 


CHAPTER  Lvni. 

They  all  thought,  in  their  innoce 


-inij.k-  mith.  Dm  I'.-iiipfull  lei  them  I, now  tlnti 
this  evidence  had  come  tin  late.  '■  What,  mav 
we  not  get  up  and  <:iy  here  ;'.;  papa,  and  it  is  all 
true?"  cried  Julia,  indignant. 

"No,  Miss  Dodd,  certainly  not,  our  case  is 

"But  supple  I  insist  on  doing  it?" 

"Then  you  will  be  put  out  of  court.  Miss 
Dodd." 

"Much  I  care,  Mr.  Compton." 

He  smiled,  but  convinced  thera. 

Well  then  they  would  all  go  as  spectator,-,  and 
j.i-.iv  that  justice  might  prevail. 

They  did  go:  and  all  sat  together  to  hear  a 
matter  |>ii,- ,■■!■-.!  nvur.  which  had  David  come  one 

r  earlier  he  would  have  se 


Dick  i 

hail  pm  i 


;  and  after 
Mr.  Thomas  Hardie,  a  mil. 


.■  ].];i.iutilV">  m:t. 


ih.it  Alfred 
:  defendant, 


best.      His    simplicity    was    manifest,    and 
iders  worked  it  ably.     When  Colt  got  hold 

.:.   ■<    !■  ■■■■): 

>  than  simplicity.     He  stuttered, 'be  contra- 
id  himself,  he  perspired,  he  all  but  wept. 
)lt — Are  you  sure  you  had  no  spite  against 


'iii.-  fMiioi.l  interpretation  of  his  word-  I; 
iiim  stupid.     He  made  no  reply,  but  1 
rly  flabbergasted. 
'nit.  — Did  he  not  provoke  vou?     Did] 


Jut  .Ii  i  he 


tifTs  ringing  laugh  was  heard  t 
ie  cross-examination  proceeded  ir 


.-No.     He 

uppropiiuto- 

,     I'.'lisll.'.l    by 

ng  the 


'•  Richard  said  if  J  didn't 

put  Tali' 

n  one,  he 

The  Judge.— In  one  wha 

Deft,  (weeping  bittcrly).- 

-In  one  mad-house, 

C.lt  sat  d.iwngnnning.     Saunders  ms 

"I  am  much  obliged  to  the 

Ull.rl     in, 

making  my  ru«v,"  wnd  he: 

the  sufferings  of  the  innocen 

'  YmiCfln 

go  down. 

The  Judge.— Have  you 

any  defense  to  this 

"Certainly,  mv  lord." 

"No,  my  lord." 

"Then  you  had  better  tontine  yourself  Ie 
.pie-iinn  ui' damages." 

The  sturdy  Saunders  would  not  take  the  h 
lie  replied  upon  Ihe  whole  ease,  and  fought  . 
for  a  verdict.  The  line  he  took  was  bold 
described  Richard  ilardie  as  a  man  who 
acquired  a  complete  power  over  his  we 
brother:  and  had  not  only  persuaded  bin 
statements,  but  even  compelled  him  by  thn 


Will 


the  1 


:ruelty?   Will  you  strike 
made  a  powerful  ti 


appeal  mil, 
-  H.eirjiid.i.iM-i 


Thomas  Hardie 


nneemed  in   the  « 


lietcd  on  Thoma: 


heavy  d 

thedarkereulprii  nnl.      lie  rapped  oni  Mr.  ('..■ 
liberty,  a "  " 


s  on  liberty,  and  they  ' 


d  away  their  own 
t  of  all  prison,  fo. 


,::,);::;;:;. 


got  a  great 
cnance  like  this.  Tonat,  fulgurat,  et  rapidis 
eloquentiic  fluctibus  cuncta  proruit  et  proturbat. 
Burets  of  applause,  that  neither  crier  nor  judge 
could,  suppress,  bore  witness  to  the  deep  indig- 
nation Britons  feel  when  thcii  hard-earned  hh- 
erties  are  tampered  with  by  powf 

were  ready  ro  IK  out  at  him  with. 

Then  rose  the  passionless  voice  of  "justice  ac- 
cording to  law."  I  wish  I  could  give  the  very 
words.  The  following  is  the  effect  as  i"  under- 
stood it.     Lawyers  forgive  deficiencies  ! 

"This  is  an  important,  but  not  a  difficult  case. 
The  plaintiff  sues  the  defendant  under  the  law  of 
England  for  falsely  imprisoning  him  in  a  mad- 
house. The  imprisonment  is  admitted,  and  the 
sufferings  of  the  plaint  iff  not  disputed.  The  ques- 
tion is,  whether  he  was  insane  at  the  time  of  the 
act?  Now,  I  must  tell  yon,  that  in  a  case  of 
this  kind  it  lies  upon  the  defendant  to  prove  the 
plaintiff's  insanity,  rather  than  on  the  plaintiff  to 
prove  his  own  sanity.  Has  the  defendant  over- 
come this  the  difficulty?  We  have  had  from 
him  hearsay  and  conjectures  of  respectable  per- 
sons, but  very  little  evidence.  Illusion  is  the 
best  proof  of  insanity:  and  a  serious  endeavor 

plaintiffabout  a  sum  of  £14,000.  But  the  proof 
was  very  weak,  and  went  partly  on  an  assump- 
t ion- that  all  error  is  hallucination:  this  is  illu- 
sory, and  wuiild,  if  acted  on,  set  one  half  the 
kingdom  imprisoning  the  other  half;  and,  after 
all,  they  did  not  quite  prove  that  the  plaintiff 
was  in  error.  They  advanced  no  undeniable 
proof  that  Mr.  Richard  Hardie  has  not  embezzled 

other  hand  that  he  did  embezzle  that  sum. 
Richard  Hardie  suing  Alfred  Hardie  for  libel 
on  this  evidence  might  possibly  obtain  a  verdict : 
for^hen  the  burden  of  proof  would  lie  on  Alfred 
Hardie :  but  here  it  lies  on  those  who  say  he  is 
insane.     The  fact  appears  to  be  that  the  plaintiff 


There  was  a  Idler  ('mm 
nouncing  bis  rc- 


;his  letter,  the  plaintiff  1 
s  Richard  Hardie  of  pot 


roperly  £14,000,  the  identical 

e  swears  to  this,  and  as  Richard  Hai 

ot  called  to  contradict  him,  you  are  a 

.  suppose  that   Hie-hard   Hardie  could 
radiet  him  on  oath.     Here,  then,  true 


ep  those,  ihe  parly  slandered  I 


,  shrewd  men  will  s 
lenee  for  the  defenda 


noble  minds  have  ii 
erous,  self-denying,  i 


Voting   ; 
done  these  jjj 


utgrown  them.     To  | 


I   hearsay  arid  ennjeelure, 

serine  u .fi.wid.uiee  i 

monstrnlion  by  friends.  .,■ 


how  they  impersonated. 

.-I  e.i.f  u.'eaild  -..uiid  i.  a 


The  representative 
ling,  though  accused 
rise,  frank,  rational, 


Lllowed  to  run  wild  and  lock  up  his  intellectual 
upcriors.      If  he  means  to  lock  them  all  up, 
vho  is  safe?      (Laughter.)     The  only  serious 
picstion,  I  apprehend,  is  on  what  basis  the  ilain- 
igcs  ought  to  be  assessed.    The  plaintiff's  coun- 
cl  has  made  a  powerful  appeal  to  your  passions, 
vnd  calls  for  vengeance.     Now,  I  must  tell  you 
'on  have  no  right  to  make  yourselves  ministers 
iven  to  punish  the  defendant 
nd:    still  less  ought  you  to 
i-.e  uetciuiant  hard,  r  ihaii  you  otherwise 
in  the  vague  hope  of  hitting  indirectly 
e  mover  of  the  defendant  and  the  other 
!.      Let  me  solemnly  warn  you  against- 
fortunate  suggestion  of  the  learned  c 
[f  the  plaintiff  wants  vengeance,  the  c 
v  offers  it.    After  benefiting  bv  your 
can  still  indict  the  guilty  party  or  pai 
hile  he  comes  here,  not  for  vengea 
■  compensation,  and  restoration  to 


him.     But  then  the  defend- 


is  all  very  well  J. 

.dant  instead  of  being  > 

protect  him  from  punishment  as  a  felon,  but  not 
for  damages  in  a  suit.  A  sane  man  is  not  to 
be  falsely  imprisoned  by  a  lunatic  without  full 
compensation  from  the  lunatic  or  his  estate ;  a 
fortiori,  he  is  not  to  be  so  imprisoned  by  a  mere 
fool  without  just  compensation.  Supposing  your 
verdict  then  to  be  for  the  plaintiff",  I  think  vin- 
dictive damages  would  be  unfair  on  this  feeble 
defendant,  who  has  acted  recklessly,  but  under 
an  error,  and  without  malice  or  bad  faith.  On 
the  other  hand,  nominal  or  even  unsubstantial 
damages  would  be  unjust  to  the  plaintiff,  and 
perhaps  leave  in  some  minds  a  doubt,  I  am  sure 
you  do  not  entertain,  as  to  the  plaintiff's  perfect 


CHAPTER  LIX. 
The  verdict  was  a  thunderclap  to  Richard 
ardie  ;  he  had  promised  Thi 


hnuelu  at  7i\  were  down  i 
a  loss-  of  live  thousand  p. 
all  thi-  cam-'Mr.  Cnrnpini 
byCt"      " 


ich  he  had 
71,  and  that  implied 
nds.     On  the  top  of 


Richard  Hardie  was  doubly  a 
despair  and  hate  he  de 


He  would  give  Peggy  his  last  shilling;  w 

a  line  to  Alfred,  another  to  Julia,  assuring  ti: 
he  had  no  money,  and  they  had  killed  him.  J 
with  that  leave  them  both  the  solemn  curse  i 

dviiig  I  ..Hi  ■■■!.  and  dien  kill  himself. 

Not  to  be  interrupted  in  bis  plan,  he  tern 
ri/.ed  with  Mr.  Compton  ;  wrote,  that,  if  the  : 
ceipt  was  really  signed  by  his  agent,  of  cot 

but  be  would  sell  out  and  do  his  best,  in  tend 
from  date.  Wilh  this  he  went  and  bought  a 
tol,  and  at  several  chemists'  shop-  a  little  e-s 
tial  oil  of  almonds :  his  plan  was  to  take 
poison,  and  if  it  killed  without  pain  well  i 
good;    but  if  it  tortured  him,   then   he  wo 

He  soon  arranged  his  worldly  affairs,  and  i 


her  fo,  h-r  Ii 


;  poi-nn  and  the  pi-|..! 

ndalinetoPq 


S 

ke  a  m- 


■;  there  was  an  extraor- 
he  Old  Turk..  The  sul- 
i  portion  of  thi.-.  loan,  !„■- 


that  day.  In  the  afternoon  they  rose  to  74.  I 
came  home,  unloaded  his  pistol,  and  made  hir 
self  soiiK'  brandv-and-water,  and  with  a  gri: 
■smile,  flavored  it  with  a  few  drops  of  the  poise 
—that  wasa  delicious  tumbler.  The  Turks  wei 
"P.  up,  up,  to  82.  Then  he  sold  out,  and  clean 
IMJ'.uuu.  and  all  in  about  ten  days. 
With  this  revived  the  babiK  of  bis  youth;   i 

the  dread  of  poverty.     He  went  to  his  appoin 

mem  with  Mr.  Compton  ;  asked  to  sec  the  R 
ceipt;  said  "Yes;  that  was  bis  form,  and  Ski. 
nets  handwriting  ;  he  had  never  personally  r 
eeived  one  farthing  of  the  money  ;  Skinner  hi 
clearlv  emhcz/led  it;  but  that  did  not  ma 
tor ;  of  course,  Captain  Dodd  must  not  lose  h 
money.     Send  your  bill  of  cosls  in  Hardie  v 


There  was  an  air  of  dignity  and  good  faith 
about  the  man  that  imposed  even  on  Compton. 
And  when  Mr.  Hardie  drew  i  'il  the  notes  und 
said,  "I  should  be  grateful  if  you  would  forgive 
me  the  interest ;  but  for  a  great  piece  of  good 
fortune  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  I  could  never 
have  paid  the  whole  principal,"  he  said,  warmly. 

"The  interest  should  never  be  demanded 
through  him." 

He  called  in  Colls,  delivered  up  the  Receipt, 
and  received  the .£14,010,  lL's.  (it/,  from  Mr.  Har- 


O  Immortal  Cash!  You,  like  your  great  i 
entor,  have  a  kind  of  spirit  as  well  as  a  hod 
nd  on  this,  not  on  your  grosser  part,  depen 
our  personal  identity.  So  long  as  that  si 
ives,  your  body  may  be  recalled  to  its  lawl 


and  Alfred  were  to  be  married  and  go  do\ 
Albion  Villa  to  prepare  it  fur  the  whole  p,- 
tenants  no  more:    Alfred   had   bought 

■■  C'nnuiiis-ioners  of  Lunacy  had  protected  I 
Minn  zealously  from  the  ii i   t :   and   his  tri 


e  wedding-breakfast,  -ugge 

ed  friends  of  our  advrr-itv. 
■■  Wli.ii   an  eneellcni  idea 


This  proposal  puzzle 
■as  found  laughing  1 
lit  any  sound  of  laug: 
ointed  out  by  Julia,  s 


all  but  Mrs.  Dodd.     S 
sr.     Being  detected  i 


l-'.inilleelll" 
elegant  UI.] 
Well    V. .11.   e:l. 


ngly  fc 


ironght  a  lady,  who  was  ab- 


:s   and  gentlemen,   and  two  shades 
and  placid  than  Mrs.  Dodd.     She 
her  chair  placed  by  Dr.  Sampson's, 
ot  racy,  she  put  a  hand  gently 
on  his  shoulder,  and  by  some  mesmeric  effect  it 
moderated  him  as  Neptune  did  the  waves  in  the 


neid.  She  was  s 
iric  art  that  she  car 
n  with  her  other  ne 


ig ■ 


.1  with  a  touch  of    lhal    e..mpn-iu  :  Icim!, 
rcnthetieal  manner,   and  while  looking 

ppreised  the  great  art  of  bcal- 


life  and  soul  of  the  party 
dulia  and  Mi-.  Dodd  I 
>/  Ofeour,e  Alfred  r. 
e,l  ihem  ii  was  only  for  : 
hi.loveh   pri/c.whoin, 


"Then  from  this  moment  you  nre  Julius 

done  all  this,  he  poured  out  the  fragrant  poison 

IamEHYidn.-saidshfl.      • 

"That  is  a  bargain,"  said  he,  and  sealed  . 

Ere  ho  could  drink  it,  one  of  those  quidnuncs 

the  sweet  lips  that  were  murmuring  Heaven 

Mr.  Hardie  put  down  the  glass  and  gave  him 

dor  r.f  possession  lasted  long,  and  was  succee 

.'..  :.ivav  and  let  him  proceed  to  business.     And 
at  l-.st  ids  visitor  did  rise  and  go.     Mr.  Hardie 
sat  do»vn  with  a  sigh  of  relief  to  his  fragrant  hev- 

one  zest  more  to  the  great  diaa-l.t  ...  happ. 

thev  now  drank  day  by  day.     They  all  lived 
gethev  at  Albion  Villa,  thanks  lo  Allied. 

Doesn't  the  door  open,  and  this  bore  Pok6  in 
his  head ?     "Oh,  1  forgot  to  tell  you :  the  Old 
Turks  are  going  up  to-day  like  a  shot.    ^  AIM 

was  roused  ot  the  current  theory  that  you 
not  he  happy  under   the  same   roof  with   , 
wife's  mother.      "Thai  is  cant,"  said  he  to  J 

At  (his  the  cup  begun  lo  tremble  in  the  ie-.. 
lute  wretch's  hand.  The  ( lid  Tail;-  going  "h 
lie  poured  the  poison  back  into  the  vial,  a.r 
put  it  and  the  pistol,  and  all  the  letters,  careful 
ly  into  his  pocket,  and  took  a  cab  to  the  ouy. 


llod.l;    ■ 
''"■'■'  ily 


;aid  poor  Mrs.  Dodd, 
y  says  a  mother.in-lav 
ng  gentleman  sadly." 
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"If  a  young  gentleman  can't  live  happy  with 
you,  mamma,"  said  he,  kissing  her,  "he  is  a  lit- 
tle snob,  that  is  all,  and  not  fit  to  live  at  all.  De- 
lenda  est  Cantilena!  That  means  down  with 
Cant!"  They  did  live  together;  and  behold 
eleven  French  plays,  with  their  thirty-three  En- 
glish adaptations, 'confuted  to  the  end  of  time. 

Creatures  so  high-bred  as  Mrs,  Dodd  never 
fidget  one.    There-is  a  repose  about  them ;  they 


Oh,  you  happy  little  villa!  you  wore  as  like 
Paradise  as  any  mortal  dwelling  can  be.      A 
day  came,  however,  when  your  walls  could  nc 
longer  hold  all  the  happy  inmates.     Julia  pre 
sented  Alfred  with  a  lovely  boy :  enter  nurses. 
and   the  villa   showed   symptoms   of  bursting. 
Two  months  more,  and  Alfred  and  hi-  wife  arte 
boy  overflowed  into   i lie   next  villa.     It  was  but 
twenty  yards  off;   and  there  was  a  double  l 
son  for  the  migration.     As  often  happens  a 
a  long  reparation,  Heaven  bestowed  on  Capi 
and   Mrs.  Dodd  another  infant  to  play  ah 
their   knees   at   present,  and    help   them   grow 
)  ounger  instead  of  older  :  I'm-  tender  parents  be- 
gin lile  again  with  their  children. 

The  boys  were  nearly  of  a  size,  though  the 
nephew  was  a  month  or  two  older  than  his  un- 
cle, a  relationship  that  was  early  improved  on 
their  young  iniud>,  and  rau-ed  tho-e  who  heard 
their  prattle  many  a  hearty  laugh. 

"Mrs.  Dodd,"  said  a  lady,  "I  couldn't  tell 
by  your  manner  which  is  yours  and  which  is 
votir  daughter's." 

"Why  they  are  both  mine,"  said  Mrs.  Dodd, 
piteously. 

As  years  rolled  on  Dr.  Sampson  made  many 
converts  at  home  and  abroad.  The  (-'.-reign  one-.; 
acknowledged  their  obligations.  The  k-a.ling 
London  physicians  managed  more  dulihiHv : 
rliev  came  into  hi-  ideas,  and  bit  by  bit  reversed 
their  whole  practice,  aiid,  twenty  years  after 
Samps. -.li,  began  to  strengthen  die  invalid  at 
once,  instead  of  first  prostrating  him,  and  so 
causing  either  long  sickness  or  sudden  death. 
But.  with  all  litis,  they  diso-med 


ing  : 


The  former  may  err;  the  latter  never— in  its 
own  opinion: 

At  this  rate,  draining  the  weak  of  their  life- 
blood  was  the  light  thing  in  OervamoVs  day  : 
and  when  he  ob.-erved  that,  it  killed  men  like 
sheep,  and  said  -o,  sub  rir  Sangrado,  he  was  con- 
hundred  years  later,  in  which  coming  age  de- 
pletion was  going  to  be  wrong. 

Moliere— in  lashing  the  whole  scholastic  sys- 
tem of  lancet,  purge,  andblister  asoneof  -.laugh- 
ter—committed  tiie  same  error  :  mi-took  Ids  cen- 
tury for  one  to  come. 

And  Sampson,  thim  ye-os  ago,  sang  the  same 
tun       nid  mi  r  i  1    In     iufl  i mm  iron  ration 

for  the  cool  generation  unborn.  In  short,  it  i- 
the  cha.iacleri-tic  ..fa  certain  lilunder  failed  gen- 
ius to  see  things  too  far  in  advance.  The  direst 
way  to  avoid  this  is  not  to  see  them  at  all;  but 
go  blindly  by  the  cant  of  the  hour.  Race  mou- 
tonniere,  va!  - 

Sampson  was  indignant  at  finding  these  gen- 
try, after  denouncing  him  for  year-  as  a  quad;, 
were  [altering  Ids  sv-tcru,  yet  still  reviling  him. 
He  went  in  a  towering  pa— inn,  and  lashed  them 
by  tongue  and- pen  :  told  them  they  were  hij  sub- 
iractors  now  as  well  as  detractors,  asked  them 
how  it  happened  tied  in  countrie-  where  tlaav 
is  no  Sj 

No'm 

ly  wounded  when  he  sees  his  ideas  stolen,  y'et 
their  author  and  publisher  disowned.  Many 
men's  hearts  have  been  broken  by  this:  but  I 
doubt  whether  they  were  really  great  men. 

Don't  iell  m.-  Lilipnt  ever  really  kills  Brob- 
Except  of  course  when  Brobdignab 
heal  advice  of  Ltliput. 

Dr.  Sampson  had  three  shields  against  sub- 
traction, detraction,  and  all  the  wrongs  invent- 
ors endure;  to  wit,  a  choleric  temper,  a  keen 
sense  of  humor,  and  a  good  wife.  He  storms 
and  rages  at  his  detracting  pupils ;  bnt  ends  with 
roars  of  laughter  at  their  impudence.  I  am  told 
he  still  hopes  to  meet  with  justice  some  day,  and 


dignab. 


s  goes  to  bed  at  ten, 


nnd  explains  that  no  genius  ever  lived  to  ninety 
without  being  appreciated. 

"If  Chatterton  and  Keats  had  attended  to 

lb-  th.-v  wonhl  hav,;  been   all    right.       If  James 


'  Knglid,  TUhin."     And  then  he 


revenge,  reposed  her  understanding  and  soothed 
her  mind  with  Frank  Beverley  and  opium.  This 
soon  made  the  former  deep  in  love  with  her,  and 
his  intellect  grew  by  contact  with  hers.  But  one 
day  news  came  from  Australia  that  her  husband 
was  dead.  Now,  perhaps  I  shall  surprise  the 
reader  if  I  tell  him  that  this  Edith  Archbold 
began  her  wedded  life  a  good,  confiding,  loving 
faithful  woman.  Yet  so  it  was :  the  unutterable 
blackguard  she  had  married,  he  it  was  who  la- 
bored to  spoil  her  character,  and  succeeded  at 
last,  and  drove  her,  unwilling  at  first,  to  other 
men.  The  news  of  his  death  was  like  a  shower- 
bath  ;  it  roused  her.  She  took  counsel  with  her- 
self,  and  hope  revived  in  her  strong  head  and 
miserable  heart.  She  told  Frank,  and  watched 
him  like  a  hawk.  He  instantly  fell  on  his  knees, 
and  implored  her  to  marry  him  directly.  She 
gave  him  her  hand  and  turned  away,  and  shed 
the  most  womanly  tear  iliat  had.  Lle-ed  her  f'.ir 
years.  "I  am  not  mad,  you  know,"  said  poor 
Frank ;  "  I  am  only  a  bit  of  a  muff."  To  make 
a  long  story  short,  she  exerted  all  her 
genee,  and  with  her  help  Frank  took  mt 
toward  superseding  bis  Commission  of  L 
Now,  in  such  a  case,  the  Lord  Chancellor  always 
examines  the  patient  in  person.  What  was  the 
consequence?  Instead  of  the  vicarious  old  Wolf, 
who  had  been  devouring  him  at  Jhird  and  fourth 
hand,  Frank  had  t 
cellor  himself:  a  learned,  grave,  upright  gentle- 
man, who  questioned  him  kindly  and  shrewdly ; 
and  finding  him  to  be  a  young  man  of  small  in- 
tellectual grasp,  but  not  the  least  idiotic  or  mad, 


>  old  i 


and  pay  him  his  guinea  a  week.      "It's  all  you 
can  do  for  him." 

Then  Alfred  employed  an  agent,  and  received 
a  large  income  from'  his  father's  land  and  houses, 
and  another  from  his  consols.  The  old  gentle- 
man had  purchased  westward  of  Hyde  Park 
Square,  and  had  bought  with  excellent,  "judgment 
tdl  his  mind  gave  way.  But  Alfred  never  spent 
a  farthing  of  it  on  himself:  all  he  took  was  fo: 
his  father's  creditors.  "All  justice  is  good' 
said  he,  "  even  wild  justice."  Some  of  these  un 
fortunate  creditors  he  found  in  the  work-house 
the  Misses  Lnnley  that  survived,  were  there  alas 
He  paid  them  their  four  thousand  pounds,  am 
restored  them  to  society.     The  name  of  Hardio 

hee-m   in   riv'  again   in.iii   ilie  on-t. 

Now,  while  Richard  Hardie  sat  brooding  and 
miserable,  expecting  utter  ruin,  and  only  bright 
ening  up  on  guinea  day,  Julia  had  a  protege  with 

oojially  tabe  views,  but 


an  old  man  with  t 


oik,  and  handed  him  hi;.  property.. 

Edith  Archbold,  and  she  marie  him 
as  happy  as  the  day  was  long.  For  the  first 
year  or  two  she  treated  his  adoration  with  good- 
natured  contempt ;  but,  as  years  rolled  on,  she 
became  more  loving,  and  he  more  knowing. 
They  are  now  a  happy  pair,  and  all  between  her 
first  honest  love  anaV-his  her  last,  seems  to  her  a 

So  yon  see  a  female  rake  can  be  ameliorated 
by  a  loving  husband,  as  well  its  a  male  rake  by  a 
loving  wife. 

It  sounds  absurd,  but  that  black-browed  jade 
is  like  to  be  one  of  the  best  wives  and  mothers 
in  England.     But  then,  mind  you,  she  had  al- 


I  don't  exactly  know  why  Horace  puts  togeth- 
er those  two  epithets,  "just"  and  "tenacious  of 
purpose."  Perhaps  he  had  observed  they  go  to- 
gether. To  be  honest,  I  am  not  clear  whether 
this  is  so  on  the  grand  scale.  But  certainly 
these  two  features  did  meet  remarkably  in  one 
of  my  characters— Alfred  Hardie.  '  The  day  the 
bank  broke  he  had  said  he  would  pay  the  cred- 
itors. He  now  set  to  work  to  do  it  by  degrees. 
He  got  the  names  and  addresses,  lived  on  half 

his  i ;  1 1  ■■  .i .  )h  _  na.i  paiu  hali  :-wav  <■■  I  hose  .a-. lit- 
ors  ;  he  even  asked  Julia  to  try  and  find  Maxley 
out,  and  do  something  for  him.  "But  don't  let 
me  -ee  lorn."'  -aid  he.  i.reinhling,  '■  for  1  cuf! 
not  answer  for  myself."  Maxley  was  known  to 
be  cranky  but  harmless,  and  wandering  about 
the  country.     Julia  wrote  to  Mr.  Green. 

Alfred's  was  an  up-hill  game;  but  fortune 
favors  the  obstinate  as  well  as  the  bold.     One 


street,  holding  out  his  hand 
for  alms,  too  dignified  to  ask  it  except  by  that 
mute  and  touching  gesture. 

fallen,  Alfred  was  touched  to  the  heart,  and 
thought  of  the  days  of  his  childhood  before 
Father,"  said  he,  "have 


"  Yes,  Alfred,"  said  V  hard,  composedly :  "  I 
undertook  too  man-  speculations,-  especially  in 
lands  and  houses  ■  they  seemed  profitable  at  first 
too;  but  now  I  am  entirely  hampered:  if  you 
would  but  relieve  me  of  them,  and  give  me  a 

I  the  young 

He  took  him  to  Barkington,  bag  and  baggage  : 
and  bis  good  Christian  wife  received  the  old  man 
with  delight;  she  bad  prayed  day  and  night  for 
this  reconciliation.  Finding  ids  son  so  warm, 
and  being  himself  as  cool,  Richard  Hardie  en- 
trapped Alfred  into  an  agreement,  to  board  and 
lodge  him,  and  pay  him  a  guinea  every  Saturday 

age  Richard's  property,  and  pocket  the  profits,  if 
any,  Alfred  assented:  the  old  man  chuckled  at 
bis  .son's  simplicity,  and  made  him  sign  a  formal 


This  done  he  used  to  sit  brooding  and  misera- 
ble nearly  all  the  week  till  guinea  time  came; 
and  then  brightened  up  a  "bit.  One  day  Alfred 
sent  for  an  accountant  to  look  after  his  father's 
papers,  and  see  if  matters  were  really  desperate. 


perfectly  clear,  and 
order.  "  The  cash 
balance  is  £60,000,"  said  he;  "and  many  of  the 
rents  are  due.     It  is  ah  agent  you  want,  not  an 

balance,  of 


i  convinced  hii 


"What  are  you 

£G0,000?"     Alfred 

The  accountant,  h 

by  the  figures  it  was  so. 

Alfred  went  with  the  good  news  to  his  father. 

His  father  went  into  a  passion.  "That  is  one 
side  of  the  account,  ye  fool,"  said  ho,  "think 
of  the  rates,  the  taxes,  the  outgoin  s.  You 
want  to  go  from  your  bargain,  and  'urn  me  on 
the  world ;  but  I  have  got  you  in  black  and 
■>'.  hoe,  right,  tight. " 

Then  Alfred  saw  the  truth,  and  wondered  at 


cheerful 
silver  beard,  and  a 
machine  with  which  he  stamped  leather  into 
round  pieces  of  silver,  in  his  opinion.  Nothing 
coul'd  have  shaken  that  notion  out  of  his  mind. 
Julia  confirmed  it.  She  let  it  be  known  that  she 
would  always  cash  five  pieces  of  round  leather 
from  Mr.  Matthew's  mint  per  day,  "and  ten  on 
Friday,  when  working  men  are  poorest. 

She  contrived  t-his  with  diabolical,  no,  angelic- 
al cunning,  to  save  the  old  man  from  ridicule, 
and  to  do  his  soul  much  good.  All  souls  were 
dea<  to  her.  What  was  the  consequence  ?  He 
went  about  with  his  mint,  and  relieved  poor  peo- 
ple, and  gratified  his  mania  at  the  same  time. 
His  face  began  to  beam  with  benevolence,  and 
innocent  self-satisfaction.  On  Richard  Hardie's 
all  was  cordage :  and  deep  gloom  sat  on  his  ever- 

Of  these  two  men  which  was  the  rich  man ; 


wealth,  and  uiithcd  under  imagin- 
ary poverty  ? 

•  One  reflection  more.  Do  not  look  to  see  Prov- 
idence dash  the  cup  of  prosperity  from  every  dis- 
honest hand ;  or  you  wdll  often  be  disappointed  : 
yet  this,  if  you  look  closer,  you  shall  often  see  : 
such  a  man  holds  the  glittering  cup  tight,  and 
nectar  to  the  brim ;  but  into  that,  cup  a  shad- 
owy hand  squeezes  some  subtle  ingredient,  which 


Richard  Hardie  died,  his  end  being  hastened 
by  fear  of  poverty  coming,  like  an  armed  man, 
and  his  guinea  a  week  going.  Matthews  met 
with  an  accident,  and  being  impervious  to  pain, 
but  subjeot  to  death,  was  laid  beside  his  poor 
mistress  in  St.  Anne's  church-yard.  Julia  bur- 
ied him,  and  had  a  head-stone  put  to  his  gaive  ; 
and,  when  this  was  done,  she  took  her  husband 
to  see  it.  On  that  stone  was  fresh  carved  the 
true  name  of  the  deceased,  James  Maxley. 

"I  have  done  what  you  told  me,"  said  Julia, 
solemnly. 

"I  know  it,"  said  Alfred,  softly.  "I  sawwho 
your  Matthews  was;  but  I  could  not  speak  of 
him,  even  to  you.  You  have  done  right  my  good 
Christian  wife.  '  I  wish  I  was  like  you.  My 
i r  lii ile  Jenny  1" 

Richard  Hardie's  papers  were  all  in  order; 
and  among  them  an  old  will  leaving  £14,000  to 
Edward  Dodd. 

(in  ibis  briii-  announced  to  Edward,  he  re- 
marked that  it  was  a  frmia.  Alfred  had  been 
at  Imiii'o)  a  Ion-  tine.' with  offers  of  money,  and 
failing  these  had  lost  his  temper, and  forged  a 
will,  in  his,  Edward's,  favor. 

This  scandalous  defense  broke  down.  The 
document  was  indisputable,  and  the  magic  sum 
was  forced  down  Master  Edward's  throat,  nilly 
willy.  Thus  rose  the  Hard  Cash  once  more  from 
the  grave. 

All  this  enabled  the  tenacious  Alfred  to  carry 
out  a  deeply-cherished  design.  Hardie's  late 
bank  had  been  made  into  a  shop;  but  it  belong- 
ed to  Mrs.  Dodd ;  he  bought  it  of  her,  and  set 
up  the  bank  again,  with  Edward  as  managing 
partner.  This  just  suited  Edward,  who  sadly 
wanted  employment.  Hardie  and  Co.  rose  again, 
and  soon  wiped  out  the  late  disgraceful  episode, 

good  credit.  No  creditor  of  Richard  Hardie 
was  left  unpaid.  Alfred  went  in  for  politics; 
stood  for  Barkington,  was  defeated  by  seventeen  : 
took  it  as  a  matter  of  course ;  told  his  friends  he 
had  never  succeeded  in  any  thing  at  first;  nor 
been  beaten  in  the  end ;  stood  again,  and  became 
M.P.  for  Barkington,  whence  to  dislodge  him  I 
pity  any  one  who  tries. 
long   ' 


Mrs.  Dodd 

her  hand  to  make 
but  this  wore"  off. 

For  years  the  anniversary  of  that  fatal  day, 

back  to  them  all  as  a  day  of  gloom:  but  that 

Sometimes  the  happiness  of  her  family  seemed 
incredible  to  her,  remembering  what  they  had 
all  gone  through.  At  first,  their  troubles  were 
too  terrible  and  recent  to  be  discussed.     But 

and  things  bitter  at  the  time  became  pleasant  to 
remember. 

One  mid-summer  day  they  had  all  dined  to- 
gether rather  early,  at  Albion  "Villa,  and  sat  on 
the  lawn  with  Mrs.  Dodd's  boy  and  Julia's  "boy 
and  girl  playing  about  these  ladies' knees.  Now 
after  a  little  silence,  Mrs.  Dodd,  who  had  been 
thinking  quietly  of  many  things,  spoke  to  them 
all,  and  said:   "If  my  children  and  I  had  not 


Kit.  "[  will!"  said  Julia;    ami  caught  up 
I    brat,   and   kissed  it. 

aft  only  being  friends,  mamma,"  said 
"  it  was  our  sticking  together  so," 


In  looking  back  on  the  story  now  ended,  I  in- 
cline to  ib,-:  .lime  conclusion.  Almost  my  first 
word  was  that  Mrs.  Dodd  and  her  children  were 
bosom-friends;  and  my  last  is  to  congratulate 
them  that  it  was  so.  Think  of  their  various 
trials  amf  temptations,  and  imagine  what  would 
have  become  of  them  if  family  love  and  unity 
had  not  abounded.  Their  little  house  was  built 
on  the  sure  foundation  of  hue  family  affection  : 
and  so  the  winds  of  adversity  descended,  and 
the  floods  came,  and  burst  upon  that  house,  but 
could  not  prevail  against  it;  it  was  founded  on 


THE  UPPER  AND  LOWER  RIVER. 


Vint   it  an-wercl   lull    [mm   i 

ts  voice  was  lost  in  the  sii 
That  rose  from  the  wheal 

Vm[  th-'  lidl-civ.pped  .jiiLjil  I- 
From  the  opening  wlii-lh 
slee.l  bv  the  ul.l,  .-ad  rive 
That  threatened  the  h>wl; 

Held  in  its  poisoned  tale: 


vnd  I  asked 

of  h-  ,„i, 


misery  to  rehearse, 
And  it.  answered  deep  Irom  its  heart  of  woe, 
"I  am  cursed;  I  learn  to  curse." 


THE  BATTLE  OF  RINGGOLD. 

The  charge  of  Colonel  Creighton's  brigade  at 
the  battle  of  Ringgold,  a  gallant  though  di.si-tTons 
a--:ialt,  winch  ended  the  series  of  battles  lately 
ii.iigl;..  by  the  m'fferentcnmn  an  r.1-  of  General  Grant, 
is  presented  to  nitr  readers  on  page  21. 

Colonel  Creightnii,  Lille. I  at  the  very  front  of  his 
men,  with  hi.-  fe-v  breath  gave  tli.au,  "Three-  cheers 
for  the  l'ir.-t  lirigmle.  and  God  save  the  Union!" 
N curly  every  cllicci-  ni"  his  iv^imeni,  the  Seventh 
(  >(ii...  w.-i-  either  !■  ill..?  .a    v,  ..lui.trei.  am!  ,|,..-  I,,,-,  m 


The  warm  feeling  between  tho  divisions  of  Gen- 
erals Geary  and  Osterhaus,  engendered  by  their 
mutual  gallantry  in  their  side-by-side  struggle  for 


In  front  of  the  head-quarters  of  General  Thomas, 
sketch  of  which  is  given  on  page  20,  are  now 

arked  the  greater  portion  of  the  cannon  captured 

i  the  late  battles. 
Each  day  numbers  of  the  soldiers  and  officers 

lay  be  -ecu  gathered  nbont  lb 


eacli  battery  or  gun  was  taken  wool 
ing  interest  to  their  many  friends  v 
of  the  Weekly.    To  them  the  though 


of  exceed- 
lre  readers 

t  they  may 


ASSAULT  ON  FOET  SAUNDEES. 

On  pages  21,  24,  and  25  we  publish  sketches  rep- 
resenting the  Assault  made  by  the  Rebels  on 
Fort  Saunders,  November  29.  The  siege  of  Knox- 
villc  had  lasted  two  weeks,  and  tidings  had  come 
of  the  defeat  of  Bragg's  army  by  Grant.  Knox- 
ville,  if  taken,  therefore,  must  be  taken  at  once. 
Fort  Saunders  was  believed  by  the  enwny  to  be  the 
key  to  the  whole  position,  and  accordingly  a  forlorn 


_  Qized  t 

bu'ng.-ti-eef.s  corps  to  carry 


.hii,:.! 


i»l  the  ebeiee.-t  spirits  of 
",e  fort  by  assault,  their 
general  assault. 


At  eaih    d 


over  the  Blope  in  front  of  the  fort,  as 
seen  in  the  illustration  on  page  21.  This  slope 
was  covered  with  stumps,  among  which  was  woven 
a  net-work  of  wire.  This  and  a  galling  fire  from 
our  rifle-pits,  into  which  the  men  were  crowded, 


truggled  r 


>  within   easy 


3illus- 
i-atimTon  |'.ages  24  and  25. 

The  enemy,  staggered  by  the  lire,  stumbling 
hrough  the  wires,  at  hist  reached  this  ditch,  and 
prang  for  the  parapet.  Unseen  wires  caught  and 
brew  them.  The  ditch  was  full  of  them.  Shells, 
vith  fuses  cut  short,  and  lighted,  were  thrown  over 
ho  parapet  among  them.  A  few  struggled  to  the 
op  of  the  parapet,  but  were  -killed  or  captured. 
-lalf  a  dozen,  who  made  their  way  into  one  of  tho 
mbrasures,  were  blown  to  atoms  by  a  discharge 
if  grape  from  the  gun  at  whose  muzzle  they  stood. 
This  work  lasted  for  half  an  hour,  when,  broken 
and  terribly  punished,  the  enemy  withdrew.  Tho 
"  ■  3  well  as  the  slope,  was  lull 
unded.     In  the 


.  as  well  a 
-lain  :nu 
eight  ai 
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SR  THE  DITCH.— Sketched  by  Mis.  Theodore  R.  Davis— [See  Page  23.] 
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THE  SCOUT'S  NARRATION. 

It  WAS  in  the  Weak  mountain  country  of  East 
nnessee;  the  evening  was  growing  late,  and  the 
n  Hi  re  was  sninnl.lorinc;  lower  and  lower,  luit  we 


derived  I'roir 
ade-ire   lei  1; 


attempt    at 

a    L'llL'   I'llll 


than  Charlie  Leigh  ton  the  scout,  as  he  carelessly 
lounged  there,  with  the  ruddy  gleams  of  the  dying 
camp-fire  occasionally  flickering  over  his  strongly- 
n.arked  intelligent  lace,  and  his  curling  black  hair 
waving  fitfully  in  the  night  wind,  which  now  came 
down  from  the  mountain  fresher  and  chillier. 

It  happened  in  Western  Virginia,  said  he.  I 
had  been  personally  acquainted  with  our  command- 
er, General  R.,  hefore  the  war  commenced,  and 
having  intimated,  a  short  time  previous  to  the  date 
of  my  story,  that  I  desired  to  try  my  luck  in  the 
scouting  service— of  which  a  vast  deal  was  required 
to  counteract  the  guerrillas  with  which  the  Blue 
Kidge  fairly  teemed  at  that  time— one  night,  lute  in 
"the  fall  of  the  year,  I  was  delighted  to  receive  or- 
ders  to  report  nt  his  head-quarters.     The  General 


"Very  well,"  said  I,  beginning  to  feel  a  little 
"I  want  you  to  go  to  the  Sedley  Mansion,"  was 

"  To  go  there !  Why  it's  in  the  heart  of  the  en- 
emy's position  !"  was  my  amazed  ejaculation. 

"Just  .the  reason  I  want  it  done,"  resumed  the 
General.  *  "Listen:  I  attack  to-morrow  at  day- 
break. F.  knows  it,  or  half  suspects  it,  and  will 
mass  cither  on  the  centre  or  the  left  wing.  I  must 
know  which.  The  task  is  thick  with  danger — reg- 
ular life  and  death.  Two  miles  from  here,  midway 
to  the  enemy's  outposts,  and  sis  paces  beyond  the 
second  mile-stone,  are  two  rockets  propped  on  the 
inside  of  a  hollow  stump.  Mackworth  placed  them 
there  yesterday.  You  arc  to  slip  to  F.'s  quarters 
to-night,  learn  what  I  want,  and  hurry  back  to  the 
hollow  stump.  If  he  masses  on  the  centre,  let  off 
one  rocket;  if  on  the  left,  let  offboth.  This  duty, 
I  repeat,  abounds  with  danger.  Tou  must  start 
immediately,  and  alone.      Will  yon  go?" 

Every  thing  considered,  I  think  I  voted  in  the 
affirmative  pretty  readily,  but  it  required  a  slight 
struggle.  Nevertheless,  consent  I  did,  and  imme- 
diately left  flie  tent  to  make  ready. 

It  was  nearly  ten  o'clock  when,  having  received 
a  few  additional  words  of  advice  from  the  chief,  I 
set  forth  on  my  perilous  ride.  The  country  was 
quite  familiar  to  me,  so  I  had  little  fear  of  losing 
my  way,  which  was  no  inconsiderable  advantage,  I 
can  tell  you.     Riding    "      " 


mountain  at  a  breakneck  pace.  It  was  a  cool, 
misty,  uncertain  night — [almost  frosty,  and  the 
country  was  wild  and  desolate.  Mountains  and 
ravines  were  the  ruling  features,  with  now  and  then 
that  diversification  of  the  hroomy,  irregular  plateau 
with  which  our  mountain  scenery  is  occasionally 
softened.    I  continued  my  rapid  pace  with  but  little 


the  hollow  stump  which  the  General : 
and  finding  the  rockets  there, 
to  make  sure  of  their  efficiency- 
was  away  again.     But  now  I  exer 
cattion  in  my  movements.      I  rode  more  slowly, 
kept  my  horse  on  the  turf  at  the  edge  of  the  road, 
in  order  to  deaden  the  hoof-beats,  and  also  shor 
ened  the  chain  of  my  sabre,  binding  the  scabbai 
v.illi  niv  knee  to  prevent  its  jingling.     Still  1  w; 


which  otherwise  had  a  little  tinkle  of  their  own. 
Then  I  kept  wide  awake,  with  my  eyes  every 
where  at  once  in  the  hope  of  catching  a  glimpse  of 
some  clew  or  landmark — the  glimmer  of  a  camp- 
fire— a  tenMop  in  the  moonlight,  which  now  began 
to  shine  faintly— or  to  hear  the  snort  of  a  steed,  "the 
signal  of  a  picket — any  thing,  any  thing  to  guide 
;-  or  to  give  warning  of  the  lurking  f. 


■  ]i»n  is  not  always  hungry  ;  ande 


i  that  levels  a 
he  rifled  tube  are  nerved  and  fired  by  "  t 
pirit,'the  Promethean  spark,"  which, 
3  indeed  a  "tower  of  strength."  And 
,-illi  promises  and  alcohol,  may  have  V 


i  waiting.      II   be  rides  through  a  fon.'-L  i1 


light  0 

feels  he  may  be  a  target. 


way  of  n  linler,,isu,| 
In]  M-oiii,  who  met  his  dent! 

tli.in  lv  ail  it  an  expedition 
ddle.      IJul.-tr.mg-  a 


,-ever,  on  the  Penin- 

a  long  sleep  imine- 
oil,  if  it  had  lasted 
■ntlv  called  forth  no 


dr.-p  int..  th<<  l 

In',  n  informed 


>■  :   and  tin?  u 
lav  ami  nig] 


sion,  this  anxiety,  this 
edge  of  my  position  anc 
blood  flowing.  I  had 
the  last  plateau  or  pi; 


i  issues  at  stake  kept  my 


;  bul  darkness. 


and  the  road  was  flinty  and  rough 
But  I  kept  on  as  cautiously  as  p,.s- 
enly,  just  at  the  bottom  of  the 


-Win-   do  ■ 


I>id 


you  meet  Colonel  Craig'?" 

For  a  moment — a  brief  one — I  gave  myself  up  for 
lost;  but,  with  the  rapid  reflection  and  keen  inven- 
tion which  a  desperate  strait  will  sometimes  super- 
induce, I  grasped  the  language  of  the  .speaker,  and 
formed  my  plan  accordingly.  "  Why  do  you  re- 
turn so  slowly?"  I  had  been  sent  somewhere,  then. 
"  What  have  you  seen  ?"  I  had  been  sent  as  a  spy, 
then.  "Did  you  meet  Colonel  Craig?"  Oho!  I 
thought,  /  will  be  Colonel  Craig.  No,  I  won't:  I 
will  be  Colonel  Craig's  orderly.     So  I  spoke  out 

"Colonel  Craig  met  your  messenger,  who  had 
seen  nothing,  and  advised  him  to  scout  down  the 
edge  of  the  creek  for  half  a  mile.  But  he  dispatch- 
ed me,  his  orderly,  to  sa}r  that  the  enemy  appear  to 
be  retreating  in  heavy  masses.  I  am  also  to  con- 
'  '    '  itclligence  to  General  F." 


i  y light 


or  two,  if  you  should  see  one  rocket 

(here,  you  might  conclude  that  tin? 

retreating;   if  you  should  see  two,  t 

guess  I  hat  they  were  not  retreating,  nut  stationary. 

with  likelihood  of  remaining  inert  tor  another  day.' 

"Qfiod!"  cried  the  rebel.     "Do  you  know  the 
way  to  the  General's  quarters?" 

"I  think  I  can  find  it,"  said  I;  "although  I  am 
not  familiar  with  this  side  of  the  mountain." 


■l.m  will  liml  ■ 


limb  the  steep,  when  you  will  see  a 
md  fifteen  minutes'  walk  toward  it  will 
the  General's  tent.  I  will  go  with  Aon 
to  the  top  of  the  road."  And,  setting  oil'  at  a  gal- 
lop, the  speaker  left  me  to  follow,  which  I  hesitated 

tefsign  had  not  been  thought  of;  but  the  next  ri, ■],>■! 
would  not  be  likely  to  swallow  the  same  dose  of  si- 
lence, and  it  was  a  luck'.'  Jiing  that  tin-  trooper  led 


Jin*   h"  parsed  the  picket  - 

the    precious    .syllables    s„    j 

r:. .Ighi    I  he    iii-t    of   them— 


tZ/y'-while  the0"™- 
een  Greek.      7*0%, 


h,ih,,  /„!!,,  uii-.t/  fined  God!  the 
it  he?  Tally,  (ally— here  I  aril  almost  up  to  tl 
pickets!— what  con  it  be?  Tallvho?  No,  that 
English.  Talleyrand?  No,  that's  French,  ("i. 
help  me  !      Tally,  tally— 


of  despair,  as  I  dash. d  through  the  pbicl ,  ;ui<l 
leveled  carbines  sank  toothless  before  that  \v< 
ful  spell— the  Countersign. 

Illessing  my  stars,  Mini  without  further  mi 
I  niched  the  place  indicated  by  the  trouper,  > 
was  high  up  on  the  hide  of  the  mounlain-se 
tbo  deep  valley  b 


toward  the  farm-house, 


wbb  required.      I  almost  crept 

perceived  the  tent 

pacing  bc- 


"  Advance  and  give  the  countersign." 
I  advance,!  as  near  as  1Va<  safe,  and 

"  Tallahassee,"  will,  sumo  fears  si<  to  (In 
"  It's  a  d— d  lie  !"  said  the  sentry,  b: 

piece    |o   the    should^    in    the    twinkle    . 

"That  answers  the  pickel 

click,  wet 


Click. 


velous  to  relate,  the 


"■   pickets  hut  not  me. 

ing  hammer  of  the  musket. 

in,  thought  I  to  myself:    I  am  a 

'  cap  fails.  Wonderful,  mar- 
cap  did  fail.  The  hammer 
dropped  with  a  dull,  harmless  thug  on  the  nipple. 
With  the  rapidity  of  thought  and  the  stealth  of  a 
panther  I  glided  forward  and  clutched  his  wind- 
pipe, forcing  him  to  bis  knees,  while  the  gun  slipped 
to  the  ground.     There  was  a  tierce  but  silent  strug- 

could  not  speak  for  my  hand  on 


<•'■  it  first,  hesitated  t 
in  his  midriff  to  the  hilt;  and  just  i 
ni  hi--  grinders  closed  on  my  arm  and  b 
.  cry  with  the  utmo 


difficulty,  I  got  i 
and  the  jaws  of  the  rebel 
hod  pressed  1 


iv  apart  with  a  start,  for 
spring  of  the  casket. 
le,  I  lay  still 


Breathless 

my  thoughts,  and  listene'd  to  know  if  the  inmntes 
of  the  tent  had  been  disturbed.  But  no;  a  light 
was  shining  through  the  canvas,  and  I  could  hear 
the  low  murmur  of  voices  from  within,  which  I  had 
before  noticed,  and  which  seemed  to  be  those  of  a 
number  of  men  in  earnest  consultation.  I  looked 
at  the  corpse  of  the  rebel  remorsefully.  The  slouched 
hat  had  fallen  off  in  the  scuffle,  anil  the  pale  face  of 
the  dead  man  was  upturned  to  the  scant  moonlight. 
I  exceedingly  ' 


gallant,  gentle  soul.  Was  it  a  fair  fight?  did  I 
attack  him  justly  ?  thought  I ;  and,  in  the  sudden 
contrition  of  my  heart,  I  almost  knelt  to  the  ground. 
But  the  sense  of  my  great  peril  recurred  to  me, 
stifling  every  thing  else,  however  worthy.  I  took 
off  the  dead  man's  overcoat  and  put  it  on,  threw  my 
cap  away  and  replaced  it  with  the  fallen  sombrero, 
and  then  dragged  the  corpse  behind  an  outhouse  of 
the  farm  that  stood  close  by.  Returning,  I  picked 
up  the  gun,  and  began  to  saunter  up  and  down  in  a 
very  commendable  way  indeed;  but  a  sharp  ob- 
server might  have  noticed  a  furtiveness  and  anxiety 
in  the  frequent  glances  I  threw  at  the  tent,  which 
would  not  have  augured  well  for  my  safety.  I 
drew  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  tent 
until  I  could  almos 
and  presently  after. 
the  premises,  I  crept  up  to  the  tent,  crouched  down 
to  the  bottom  of  the  trench,  and  listened  with  all 
my  might.  I  could  also  see  under  the  canvas. 
There  were  half  a  dozen  rebel  chieftains  within, 
and  a  map  was  spread  on  a  table  in  the  centre  of 
the  apartment.  At  length  the  consultation  was  nt 
an  end,  and  the  company  rose  to  depart.  I  ran 
back  to  my  place,  and  resumed  the  watchful  saunter 
of  the  guard  with  as  indifferent  an  air  as  possible, 
drawing  ihe  bat  well  over  my  eyes.  • 

The  generals  came  outside  of  the  tent  and  looked 
about  a  little  before  they  disappeared.  Two  of 
them  came  close  to  me  and  passed  almost  within  a 
yard  of  the  sentry's  body.  But  they  passed  on, 
and  I  drew  a  deep  breath  of  relief.  A  light  still 
glimmered  through  the  tent,  hut  presently  that, 
too,  vanished,  and  all  was  still.  But  occasionally 
I  would  hear  the  voice  of  a  fellow  sentry,  or  per- 
haps the  rattle  of  a  halter  in  some  distant  manger. 

I  looked  at  my  watch.  It  was  two  o'clock — 
would  be  five  before  I  could  fire  the  signal,  and  the 
attack  was  to  be  at  daybreak. 

Cautiously  as  before,    I  started  on  my 
reaching  my  horse 
gun  and 


t  accident.     Here  I 


Click- 
by  my  ear  with  an  ugly  intonation.  And  then  I 
was  in  their  midst,  shooting,  stabbing,  slashing, 
and  swearing  like  a  fiend.  The  rim  of  my  hat 
flopped  over  my  face  from  a  sabre  cut,  and  I  felt 
Idood  trickling  down  my  neck.     But  I  burst  away 


until  I  reeled  off  at  the  hollow 

lilt:. li. .11 


,  the  rushing  rockets  followed  each  u 
accession  to  the  zenith,  and  burst  on 
glittering  showers.       Kmplying    tin 
ng  tubes  of  my  pist.d  at   the  inunv  ;l    pur 


away  again,  without  waiting  b>  see  I 
aim.  It  was  a  ride  for  life  for  a  few 
I  pressed  as  noble  a  steed  as  ever  B] 
stool,  and  aa  wo  noaxed  the  Union  1 
dronned  off.     When  I  attained  the 


first  ridge  of  our  position,  and  Baw  the  day  break 
faintly  and  rosily  beyond  tbo  pine-tops  and  along 
the  crags,  the  air  fluttered  violently  in  my  face,  the 
solid  earth  quivered  beneath  my  feet,  as  a  hundred 
cannon  opened  simultaneously  above,  below,  and 

ing  irresistibly  down  the  mountain  toward  the  op- 
posite slope;  flying  field-pieces  were  dashing  off 
into  position ;  long  lines  of  cavalry  wero  haunting 
the  gullies,  or  hovering  like  vultures  on  the  steep; 
and  the  blare  of  bugles  rose  above  the  roar  of  the 
artillery  with  a  wild,  victorious  peal.  The  two 
rockets  had  been  answered,  and  the  veterans  of  the 
bearing  down  upon  t 


A  VOICE  FROM  BELLE  ISLE. 

Poon  Tom's  just  gone !     I  closed  his  eyes. 

He  died  in  muttering  low  the  text 

That  says,  "They  never  hunger  more." 

I  lie  and  wonder  who'll  go  next. 
So  many  waiting  at  Death's  door— 
To  some  it  opens  Paradise. 

Oh  help!  oh  help!     We'll  all  go  mad! 

— ,  ~™ 

Comes  back, 

Holds  life  and  reasor 
S  works  like  hell-fire  in  the  1 
)eath  would  come  we  could  '. 


Where's  mother?'  \ 

Hurrah !   1*11  fight  while  there's  a  rag 

Off  boys  I  why  do  you  keep  me-  back  ? 

Stand  by  the  old  Eed,   White,  and  Blue! 


I  had  a  dream.     Oh  help!     Be  quick! 
Come  mother,  Ruth !     (Don't  say  I  died 
With  Tom,  poor  Tom !  dead  by  my  side.) 

Who  says,    "I  was  in  prison  sick, 

And  yet  yc  came  not  unto  me." 

Ah  then  He  knows  our  agony! 

Read,  Jack,  how  cunniug  Satan  tried 
To  tempt  Hhn!     I'd  be  satisfied 
To  die  ten  deaths,  Jack,  just  to  see 
Our  army  marching  here  for  you! 

How  many,  Jack,  are  on  the  floor? 
Poor  fellows!     There  is  little  Jim! 
How  can  they  starve  a  child  to  death? 
Cry,  Jack,  out  hud!     My  dying  breath 
Must  bring  our  boys  to  rescue  him 
And  all  the  thirteen  thousand  more. 
Wliy  don't  they  come?     How  could  we  see 
'  Them  starving,  prisoned  here?     I'd  choke 
At  food  until  I'd  raised  a  barid 
Who'd  vow  with  steadfast  heart  and  hand 
To  dare  and  die  until  we'd  broke 
Their  prison-doors  and  set  them  free. 


ty  my  country's  deadly  foe 
5t  battle  with  my  sword, 
prison,   inch  by  inch. 


I  died  for  love  of  Right  and  Truth. 
God  bless  her  and  my  little  Ruth! 
Dear  Jack,  give  mother  my  last  kiss. 
Good-by.      Our  boys  will  come  at  last! 

All's  over  with  that  faint  "Good-by:" 
Oh,  brothers,  comrades,  is  that  all? 
His  mute  lips  still  cry  out  of  wrong— 
The  martyr's  wail,  "  How  long,  how  long  ?" 
And  thrill  us  with  the  trumpet-call, 
"Help,  help!  before  t 


THE  SHADOW. 


I  WAS  traveling  toward  evening  on  one  of  those 
:at  moors,  covered  with  low  gorse  and  scattered 
nes  of  granite  common  enough  in  Cornwall.  Tbo 
;se  was  covered  with  snow,  and  the  huge  granite 
:ks  that  rose  here  and  there,  pushing  their  way 
l  of  the  earth  from  the  stratum  below,  looked 
szling  in  their  white  covering.  I  was  on  foot. 
lad  come  a  long  way,  and  was  weary.     It  was, 

hour's  walking,!  discovere.fi  bad  lost  the  track, 
bad  never  been  more  than  a,  bridle-road,  and  it 
quite  choked  up  now  with  snow :  it  was  easy  to 


lose  it.  The  inclement  weather,  so 
wall,  had  evidently  deterred  any 
choosing 


[  turned  to  the  right  and-1 
e  lost  path,  or  at  least  to  fin 
hat  should  speak  to  mo  in  A 
ice  of  help  and  shelter.  1 
If  any  wayfar     '    ' 
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dotted  here  and  there  by  the  rugged  granite  that 
uprose  in  solid  masses  from  the  earth.  The  snow 
fell  thickly,  Minding  me  as  I  looked ;  but  I  fancied 


lull  occurred :  the  snow  ceased  suddorfy  to  fall,  anc 
I  felt  convinced  there  was  a  tree,  being  nlso  equnllj 

self.  This  inhospitablo  soil,  scarcely  an  inch  thick, 
resting  on  the  primeval  granite,  could  not  sheltei 
the  roots  of  a  tree.  Hero,  then,  were  the  limits  of 
the  moor.  By  the  tree  I  should  at  least  find  a  mor< 
hospitable  country— meadows,  roads,  perhaps  a  vil- 
lage. I  determined  to  steer  straight  for  this  point, 
abandoning  all  hope  of  reaching  the  place  for  whict 
I  had  sot  out.  By  this  means  only  could  I  hope  tc 
escape  from  this  interminable  waste,  which,  per- 
haps, stretched  miles  on  either  side  of  me.  Shading 
my  eyes  with  my  hand,  I  looked  at  my  landmark, 
1  judged  it.  to  be  about  t" 


3  constantly 
that  I  was  right  in  my 
when  I  supposed  it  to  lie  beyond  the 

The  changed  ehnraeter  of  the  ground  Mif- 
provo  that  I  was  approaching  the  outskirts 
immon.  The  gorse  gr.-w  thicker  and  wild- 
here  and  there  a  little  corner,  inehwed  by  a 


■  grapple   %.  if 


fr.-iit.  while  a 


these  desolate  borders.  These 
;  great  waste,  covered  a?  they 
i  an  inexpressible,  dreary  look, 
making  me  feel  the  solitude  more  acutely  from  their 
very  ;i<M":i.-iti..n  with  life  and  labor. 

I  plodded  straight  on,  ever  keeping  the  tree  in 
"  "  n  oppressive  sense  of  lonelmo--=,  weari- 
1  weighed  heavily  on  me,  added  to  an 
eliug,  more  painful  still,  that  made  niv 
flesh  creep  and  shiver.  Suddenly  .1  /"mind  mv-elf 
obliged  to  halt  before  a  steep  embankment  ri-ing 
like  a  snowy  ridge  on  the  plain.  As  it  wound  it. 
len^ili  to  -erne  extent  on  cither  side  of  me,  I  scram- 
bled up  its  side  in  older  to  see  if  I  might  not,  hy 
cro-sing  the  inelosure,  avoid  the  detour  ,,f  skirting 
it.  On  reaching  the  top  I  perceived  it  inclosed  tie- 
workings  of  an  abandoned  mine.  The  yawning 
shaft  iv;i-  -till  there  —  a  Ida.  I.  -|.i,t  in  the  white  Mimv 
telle, g  .»f  depth  and  darkness.  The  ruin-  of  build- 
ings lay  in  dreary  Miow-eovned  heaps :  fragments 
of  wall-.  | ,11,--  of  H.bl.jsh  seattered  here  and  there, 
glin,  ivd  ill  the  m.M.nli-hl  with  dazzling  whiteness,; 


while  through  it  a 


l  dark  stream,  not  t 


a  preeipitous  descent,  till  it  reached  a  cliff,  whe 
in  a  Shower  of  foain  mingled  with  driving  snow 


scene.  Drear  it  would  have  been  at  all  times ;  but 
now,  in  the  silence  of  this  winter  night,  clad  in  its 
snow  garment,  with  that  cold,  still  moon  lighting 
up  its  chill  desolation,  it  had  to  me  something  ap- 
palling in  its  ruin.  The  fear  of  some  hidden  shaft, 
or  open  adit,  deterred  me  from  crossing  tits  place, 
and  determined  me  to  skirt  the  embankment,  which 
indeed  scarcely  deserved  this  name,  as  it  was  in 
fact  but  heaps  of  stones  and  rubbish  flung  here  from 

The  great  shaft  lay  almost  at  my  feet.  By  the 
light  of  the  moon  I  could  see  some  way  into  its 
depths,  and  mark  where  the  snow  speckled  its  dark 
sides.  At  the  edge  of  the  yawning  pit  lay  a  pile 
of  heavy  stones  covered  with  snow.  Against  this 
the  moonlight  shone  brilliantly.  I  was  about  to 
turn  and  descend,  when  I  was  struck  by  the  strange 
appearance  of  liiy  shadow  pn  this  pile.  It  had  its 
arms  folded  as  I  had,  it  gazed  into  the  pit  as  I  did, 
it  was  not  larger,  or  colder,  or  grayer  than -other 
shadows,  and  yet  it  filled  me  with  an  indescribable 
sensation  of  strangeness.  I  do  not  knowwhat  pos- 
"  eessed  me  to. do  it,  but  I  flung  my  arms  into  the  air, 
and  as  the  figure  did  the  same,  there  was  such  an 
expression  of  measureless  despair  in  the  action  that, 
unable  to  bear  the  sight,  T  turned  and 'fled. 

In  this  flight,  which  had  a  fear  in  it  that  words 
can  not  express,  I  lost  my  footing  in  the  trencher- 
ground  I  fancied  I  heard  a  cry,  like  the  sound  of  a 

mingle  with  the  rush  of  the  stream,  and  die 
in  the  roar  of  its  fall.      I  stood  still  and  lis 


shaduv,    -to, ,.l    mil    di-linei 


of  my  raising. 
__     "  profile  there 
The  pointed 
ing  curls,  spoke  of 
well,  as  for  a  mo- 
th.- shadow  and  I  stood  lace  to  face-  then 
ug  my  step,  toward  the  dim  free,  I  Mrode  resu- 
Iv  forward. 


ts  impalpable  form.  I  only 
grasped  the  celd  snow,  while  it  stood  by  with  its 
unchanging  face,  ever 
dire,  Lonndless  despair. 

In  face  of  this  thing  I  was  powerless,  .and,  feel- 
ing this,  I  resolved  on  flight;  but  when,  on  turning 
my  head,  I  saw  it  gliding  on,  without  apparent 
movement,  and  yet  close  to  me,  I  lost  my  self-pos- 
session, and  ran  hither  and  thither  on  the  moor,  till 
sense  failed  mo,  and  I  fell  headlong  on  the  snow. 


like  i 


1  that  if  I  could  not  soon  reach  som 
tion  I  should  die.  In  this  new  1 
sed  to  regard  the  spectre:  was  1 


)  strange  appearance  of 


tinctly  before  mo. 


-  gleamed  < 

,  I  drank  al 
3  pallid,  less  numbed  w 


cold,  I  walked  o 

Often  I  turned  to  look  a 
new  demon  surely  possessi 


ant.  It  mocked  no  motion  of  mil 
hundred  of  its  own.  It  seized  i 
seemed  to  shake  it,  as  it  laid  its  tl 
which  I  marked  the  bony  fingers, 
making  my  flesh  creep  at  the  tone 
not  on  me  that  gray  hand  rested, 

dim   similitude  of  myself  01-1  the  Sn 

it  flnng  its  arms  upward  with  that  same  gesture  of 
measureless  de-pair  that  I  had  marked  when  I  first 


n  inexpressible  feeling  e 


lief  stealing  over  me  as  I 
For  hours  its  rugged  branches  had  loomed  before 
me,  as  an  object  to  be  reached  by  ah  effort.  A 
thousand  fancies  had  sprung  up  round  its  figure — 
hopes  of  rest  and  refreshment,  visions  of  ruddy 
fires,  of  kind,  helping  hands,  cheery  voices,  and 
merry  faces— all,  in  my  loneliness  and  pain,  ap- 
pearing to  me  with  a  beauty  and  happiness  that 
mere  homely  life  had  never  before  worn  forme. 

I  reached  the  borders  of  the  moor.  The  tree 
stood  out  against  the  sky ;  so  distinct  every  snow- 
laden  branch  that  I  could  have  counted  them.  It 
was  straight  heibre  me.  I  hurried  on,  with  a  step 
that  had  something  of  unreason  in  it,  so  eager  and 
fierce  had  it  become.     A  low  fence  now  alone  sep- 


eelf  i 


I  leaped  it  with  a  glad  cry,  and  f 


which  was  planted  precisely  at  the  point  where  four 
roads  met.  I  rushed  rather  ;han  ran  toward  it,  so 
eager  was  I  to  clasp  the  gnarled  trunk,  and  feel  that 
this  thing,  that  for  so  many -hours  had  seemed  to 
mock  my  endeavors  to  reach  it,  was  no  phantom 
like  that  gray  shadow  lying  on  the  moor.     Quick 


this  < 


It  was  impossible  to  mistake  the  sharp  outline  of 
death  in  the  cold  profile,  the  rigid  position  of  the 
limbs,  " 
prostrate  "figure, 
erect,  and  a  thousand  evil  lives  had  been  in  it,  as  i 
tormented  mo  on  the  dreary  heath ;  now  it  lay  be 
neath  the  leafless  tree— stiff,  rigid,  motionless,  dead 
and  yet  only  like  the  ih'ndow  of  death. 

With  one  arm  round  the  trunk  of  the  old  wein 
tree,  I  stood  regarding  it  till  I  grew  frantic.  Ii 
my  frenzy  I  determined  to  cover  it  up,  and  hide  i 
from  my  sight  in  the  snow.  I  flung  arrafuls  on  it 
snow  around  me  in  shining  heaps,  am 
it — always  in#vuin.  It  lay  there  still 
;  surface,  in  immovable  calmness,  mon 


>.d  my  path  on  the  moor. 

-ed  tlie-e  strange  exertions,  an 
1  In. nt  im\   lorehead  as  I  es-aye 


man  life— reaching  me  there,  would,  I  felt,  break 
the  spell  whoso  horrible  chain  bound  me  to  this 
spot.  Gradually  on  my  strained  car  came  tho  rip- 
ple of  runningwaters  :  gratefully,  pleasantly,  it  fell, 
bringing  a  new  sense  of  power— a  feeling  of  recov- 
ered strength.  I  unwound  my  arm  from  the  dead- 
ly tree  and  stood  upright.  Another  moment,  and 
the  bark  of  a  dog,  mingled  with  tho  cheerful,  hearty 
whistle  of  some  rustic,  broke  like  muBic  on  my  ear. 
With  a  cry  of  joy — released,  free  !— I  bounded  from 


dead  man,  avid,  rushim.-  ,,,]  as  Is  adh.iit:  ipeed, 
I  myself  by  the  side  nf  Hiat  little  brook  the 
1  of  whose  rippling  waters  had  come  to  me 
i  holy  whisper  of  heaven  in  an  evil  place.      I 


-os-ed  I  felt  m\ -elf  free,  ralm,  and  with  f 
Mo  perform  my  own  will  in  any  thing  oM 


A  CRY  FROM  THE  ARMY. 

A  cry  from  starving  Ireland 

Was  borne  across  the  sea, 
And  many  hearts  were  melted  by 

That  wail  of  agony. 

:  white-sailed  vessels,  outward  bound, 


Laden  with  bread 
And  plenty  reigned  in  that 

Where  famine  late  bad  been. 
And  there  lives  no  true  Irishman 

Who  wiJI  not  proudly  say, 

ars  this  story  told 


land, 


Whene'er  he  1 


On  Britain's  isle,  not  long  ago, 

Gaunt  famine  reared  its  head ; 
And  parents  wept,  as  round  them  ross 

Their  children's  cry  for  bread. 
Again  our  Western  land  sent  forth 

A  messenger  of  peace — 
A  noble  ship,  whose  noble  freight 

Made  cries  of  hunger  cease; 
And  Albion's  sons  will  ne'er  forget 

Until  Time's  latest  day 
The  ship  which  brought  her  starving  ) 

Bread  from  America. 

Another  cry  is  heard  to-day; 


Who  felt  such  stern  delight, 
With  Thomas,  Garfield,  Whitaker, 

In  Chicamauga's  fight; 
Who  in  that  dark  and  bloody  hour 

Rolled  back  the  tide  of  war; 
Who  bear  the  tokens  of  that  field 

In  many  a  glorious  scar. 

It  comes  from  the  Potomac's  side — 

From  Rappahannock's  flood, 
Whose  waters  clear  so  oft  are  dyed 

With  true  and  traitor  blood; 
From  far  Arkansas,  Tennessee, 

And  from  that  noble  host 
Which  Gilmore  leads  to  victory 

On  Carolina's  coast: 
From  that  proud  bulwark  of  our  land, 

Who  guard  us  with  their  lives, 
The  cry  comes,  "Watcbjyon  well,  we  pra 

Our  mothers,  children,  wives!" 

Men  of  the  rich  and  fertile  West, 

Your  lives  and  lands  you  owe 
To  those  brave  men  who  stand  between 

Your  firesides  and  the  foe. 
And  while  they  face  the  battle-storm, 

For  all  the  heart  holds  dear, 
Can  you  refuse  that  earnest  cry, 

They  utter  now,  to  tiear  ? 
While  fathers,  brothers,  husbands,  sons, 

Bleed  for  the  nation's  wcaL 
Shall  mothers,  wives,  and  children  dear 

The  pangs  of  hunger  feel  ? 

No!— hands  which  oft  have  strangers  fed. 

And  thus  the  heart  have  shown, 
Will  not  withhold  when  such  a  cry 

Arises  from  our  own. 
No!— in  our  nation's  history 

It  never  shall  be  rend, 


That  soldier's  mother,  wife,  or 
Have  ever  lacked  for  bread. 

No!— when  our  noble  boys  cor 
And  wo  around  them  stand, 

They  shall  have  reason  to  cry 
"God  bless  our  native  land 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


(LOW  fok  Life"— Eight  1 


'   '    |(»   I    (l    ll      ha   the  last  language  spoken   on 


"  What  a  pity,  mamma,  thnt  papa  wore  his  best  coat  to- 

M  \\h     ,n    1      i  \\l        1        „       )  h  t|     r 

ll-Q.atiired  Mr.  Unstick  did  nothing  hut  pick  hole-,  in  it  "„ 


V  V:.!U..iillt  ;t|:r-,l  <.'•(  i  rief;  /.liy(,..ee 
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INTERIOR  OF  FORT  SUMTER  AFTER   BOMBARDMENT  FROM  MORRIS  ISLAND. 
Sketched  by  an  English  Aktist.— [See  Page  17.] 


BURSTING  OF  A  SHELL  IN  THE  STREETS  OF  CHARLESTON,  SOUTH   CAROLIK 
Sketched  by  an  English  Artist.— [See  Page  T7.J 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


«T 


Uii  I'EN  IS  IUIGHTIBH  THAN  THE 


The  Deringer  Pistol. 

TIFFANY  &  CO., 

550  ana  552  Broadway.  Nero  York, 

K;LE  AGENTS  FuK  NEW  VUliK  AND  THE  EAST. 


■r'.Vi  "l 
>    ',     '  „  i 


i:r>;  l.i.vti  -. 


1  ■' '  '  ,:'    '  !    i  .'. 


wiJI  bo  eafe  who  appr  oaK-  t lii -  IikI.      MFEANV  i 


The  Prettiest  Present  for  o  Ea.iy  i-  Goi-i  i 


i''!:,,!,,  Mov,:!-  Moyomeut,  with'l3  Jew. 


',     »       , 


lliintm-W.'ii.Ji.  'I.'-. ■[,..(,.  :,m.!1,i,(  '|  ■ 

with  Time  Patent  InJic  ii/.r.  :■!>. ■-.-.  ii"_-  Tim.'  v.  itl,.' |.  :,- 

incase,  $15.  Waichw  **nt  f„t  i wcti.m  b<f,„ -,-  /■„,,■- 
'„.■  at.  Uiu;n#  in  e;r«H  vari.-ty,  neive-t  Mylen,  l.udies  *i' 
npivurd-;  l>riH".-,  $1  upwiinli.  l-Vis.l  <V>r  (  Ln-uh.r.  All- 
RANDALE  &  CO.,  Importer  ol  Wuttlie,',  212  li\lwu>\N.Y 


American  Needle  Co.^.  W.  Bartlott. 


?,BetWs,Gd.Down?,Millm.v  ,  Glov.r. ,  Sur 
ark-.  Mr.tiri-,  k.,  Hani.  Ni.i.m.r:3. 


•  :  r  '-' •'■■.  '■■'"''  . 


ortsmen,  Tonrists,  and  Army  and 
Navy  Officers. 


l& 


pf-r:;j)''ft.ivl:  uUi-^-r., 
.li^iri.ily   u    i-i-.Ji 


lir.mdws.y,  New  York. 


Do  yon  want  Splendid  Whiskers  c 


HUNTER'S 

■■Vi".  -"fi.     i'.'m."" \i"-., "■',  i,..ii.)ljli'("11|.!;liIl,"i!.'i)'l1 

'J  ■■■-  K  ■:  ■      t-.r  .-I.      ]'.■  ti< ■.:..■  Inn-.      AtlfJrc-rt 

C.  HUNTER  A.  (Ju.,  Uw.  (,, J,  .■.liJrt-mjk.-.;,  "V 


GOLD  PENS  WITHOUT  CASKS. 
:.=.  the  Marie  Pen;  for  38  c 
^■tteAlwajE- 

,-  SILVER-PLATED  E 


I         i         II      II 

U-i  ...l.\VrirniLn;..]<l  f'.-n-,  will. 


.,..:.[Lt,  ;   ,i   ■>    -....  0  P.m.  uii.iutility. 
vi   .      it       .  1    ii  1  t    iU  litj.  or  a  No.  0  Pen,  3d 


■or  >;-l  -tr..  ,L  No  2  Pen,  1st  quality;  ora  No.  3  Pen,  I 

7or  £2  '>'.  ,■[  No.  4  Pen,  1st  quality ;  or  a  No.  5  Pen,  I 
.n'hty;  or  a  No.  0  Peu.  Md  quality.         • 


MOUNTED  DL-K  HOLDERS. 
For  $2  00  a  No.  4  Pen :  for  $2  25  a  No.  6  Pen ;  for  $2  76 
For  $4  03  a  No.  6  Pen;* for  $5  a  No.  9  Pen;  and  for  $6  a 

dosnifn  Print^rarefuUy  Jteted,  Jnd  none  o7tnls  quality 

i  lie  -■■-'.!  i.)ii:iiiry"  are^upiriortoanyPensmadebyhim 

J  no  ";;J  i.'nahtv  he-  intends  shall  equal  In  respect  to 
J  Hi  ■  = . : .  j  1  i '  _-.  - .  j  :-::■■■■■  ri  ls  ■  J  i..... -i  Wriliiii,-  QuilIiI  i..--i  (tlio 
..iiiv  inn.  (.■..)nfp<ltn!tion!=)  :iny  Gold  Fens  made  elsewhere. 

in  r  -iir.l  to  tneCh^Lp  CM  IVn?,  lie  be^.-=  leave-  t ■>  - : « >- 
that,  previous  to  optraiing  L^j  New  und  Psiteiiied  M«- 
chines,  he  could  not  have  m:ole  n<  G.,.:-d  Writing  mid  1  <n. 
r..l..le  I  Vus  lor  the  price,  had  the  Gold  been  furnished  gra- 


Sixty  Voices 

PROM  ARMY   OF 

THE  POTOMAC. 

LET  ALL  WHO  HAVE  LOVED  ONES  IN  THE 


[SEXTY  m.Tll.M  p 
VOLUNTEERS, 
Places  Brandreth's  Pille  in  so  etrong  a  light,  as  a  remedy 


tly  shows: 

New  Yoek,  Oct  29, 1S03. 

Sift,— I  noticed  in  the  New  York  Herald  of  Hub  date,  a 
jtter  from  the  surviving  members  of  Company  Ft  Seven- 


ice  and  discharged,  In  this  < 
y  other  company  of  the  regim 


l<<  r    I     J 


Fish's  Patent  Lamp  Heating 

APPARATUS. 


\  ii.-ai,.tiv-  I'urifitil-i  ..iihiiiy  it.-. ■■tiirni. he. I  L- 


Elliot's  New  Repeaters 


23*  D«R.C00DALE'i 

"\  CATARRH 

ON  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents. 


JOHN  VICKERS,  Ca( 


,  c-ll -,  di!I!=,  tlmiTiio."!,  dv^i-ntery,  and  typliold  1 


VATI-;  GOVLRNMENT  STAMI'ison  the  box.     See  upoi 
it  B.  BRANDRETH  in  white  letters. 
PRINCIPAL  OFFICE,  BRANDRETH  BUILDING, 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 

Company,, 

It  having  come  to  our  knowledge  that  Imitations  of  the 


The  First  Grade  has  then 
I  WATCH  CO. 


APPLETON,  TRACY  I 


;  Sing,  In  June,  1861,  yon  gave  i 


7  of  physic,  and  we  have  known  and 


John  Vickers,  Captain,  PatricfcCullen.-t'.-i  S.-r>w)>r, 

J.  L.  Smith,  1st  Lieutenant.,  BenJ.  F.  Brown,  1st  Corporal 
William  See,  1st  Sergeant*      Wm.  Mathers,  2d  Corporal, 

Dennis  Shay,  3d  Sergeant^      Theo.  Crofut,  Drummer, 


r  us  to  accurately  df'iriiln:  1  he  mi- 
llion, we  have  alluded.     They  are 


ROBBINS  &  APPLETON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company, 

182  BROADWAY.  Iff.  Y. 


THE  "HIDGEWOOD-  PATENT 

'SMOKING   CASR 


.v  :■  v.-ilve,  u-irh..nl  mi?  n!  til-  li  1 1  ...-.■  r,=  ■>!■  \v:,-!e  ,.|  'I',,!,. 
In-  »liole  •'ecurinr;  frce-loni  U'oin  all  u.lor,  md.I  j„„-f;l, 
•  ',■!«!■  f '".-v.      It  i-  ms-.'li:  for  ^ervii'e,  d" -i..n-=  --=tvN 

'ii,    n  I  I; -uom,  i. .1-    11  .--iii.il^-r-, 

ent  to  Friends,  as  a  Gift  fp«\m  thi:  Lai.ii.s,  si.. thin-  .-...M 
be  more   acceptable.      FOR    THE    SoLDIIR    (U     AIL 

Army,  daily  attest  tbis'fMt.11   SKATEUs'tri !  I  apprT- 

Also,  The  Ridg-ewood  Smoking-  Tobacco, 

of  ,-/,,.vw  .jwdi!;, I  il.o-.ir,  in  packages  to  fill  the 


IMMGl-WOoD   MAMlAi    ITLI'i,   iV).,' 


..■eiin-   I.,   uei'^hl.      l-.uicV   T.-|-   l.'iii"  .  .  !.■.   .-,1   - ■. r ■  ■  J  .-n- 
^e.l,  tr.-iu   *1    to  S::  (rive  -i:-.-  -n    'lip  -f    paporl.      Al  O 

K-.  i     K-,v.',   CliLiin    r.:.f,   llo-h=,    I'iii-:,  Me.-.'e    I'-.m t m,a, 
U-i   ,&•■:     j.ibUiUl.li.'»'..unt.  t.-d.-.,!..!-       A,hlre  h 
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Holiday 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each,  without 

regard  to  value,  and  not  to  be  paid  for 

till  you  know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

OF  ARTICLES  TO  BlCSOI-1)  1-ULi  ONH  DOLLAR  EACH. 

100  Gold  Hunting  Cosed  Watches $100  00  each. 

1"<|  (.;  eld  Whu  In/* CO  Oil  e«ch. 

'Jinl  Ladies' Gold  Wnt.h.- -■>  "»  i-a.-l,. 

l« V,     i  iui.l  .Vck  "Viir,; &  00  .0  10  00  each.' 

3000  Cameo  Brooches  .....".'.'.' .' .".'..!  4  00  to    0  00  each. 

8000  Coral,  Opal,  and  Em.  Brooches  .  4  00  to  C  00  each. 

;i '  M..^iir  and  ,M  J.:ir  Drop* 4  00  to  <i  00  each. 

: >  Lava  and  l-loivmine  Kar  Drops.    4  (10  to  OOOench. 

j:r-.m  (.  ..i.-.l.  Km.,  :in.i  opal  liar  Dro.-i  4  (.<)  to  S  mi  tiicli. 

3000  Watch  Keys. .  .'."V. '. ! ! '.  '. .'.' .' .' .' .'  2  !'n  to    \',  <io  '.Z  h. 

i ' >■•'.■■ "i'it -.msin.i" .*?.'.;; ;'.'.'.'.  250 to  0 00 X 

0000  Plain  KInRs! .  .V.'.V.V.'.V.'. '.'.".'.".  2  50  to    5  00  each. 

0000  Lockets9. . .  .D^'. '.".'.'.'. '.".'.'.".'. '.'.'.  2  DO  to  10  00  ad 

MOO  Sets  Ladies'  Jewelrv 5  00  to  10  Oil  each. 

Imniri  C,,.].\  IViir.  Silver  M'tud  Holders  4  00  to    5  00  each. 


for  $5 ;  sixty-five  f 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


"i!"a  "wins?.   . 


SALISBURY,  BRO.  &.   CO., 


[  Bent  I 

SAL1  SBURyTbKu'T  CO 

Providence,  R.  I. 

$m 

'   ■■  1'    1:    '■'    !      H      1            II    /               J           '1    /      '1     <■     . 

AGENTS  WANTED.-Call  and  examine,  or 

nts,  that  retail  for 
R.  L.  WuLCOTT,  17"  Cl.fitham  Square,  N.  Y. 

Cavalry  Badges 


A  NY   WIDOW,  or   Parent,  or  Orphan,  or 


RHEUMATISM. 

i.  Tin".    i:i.)  .TI'.O-Mi-TM.Ll.T   lNI-T,I.FS.  Tlr.l .'!,■'.  and 


Look.      Look.      Look. 


TMPOKTANT  to  the  PENNSYLVANIA  RE- 

J.     .-,iv.  -Am  Soldier  of  Hi-  IVinnsyvanln  Reserve  II«e- 
™*"ra'ri"i|1ear1«meS»  ■"«*•'»«>.  °r  »1»  1"  >»  "■• 


M.  A    HARVIiy.S-f  slni-i.  :i  I.  .no,  N.  Y„  TWaNES. 

Hope'  CORDAGE  and  zTnrn,1i 'i""  «  T 

CARPET  WABP,  Fbh  Lines,  Blocking  Cord,  Loon 
<  •  r.l  .,...]  .  i,r_....,.,:..  To,.,  Writing  and  Wj,.j,pi.,c  pa. 
PEE,  Envelope,  and  Paper  Bag.. 


WinterCloaks. 

BROOKE'S 

Great  Clearing  Sale. 

The  Entire  "Winter  Stock 

Will  be  Sold  without  regard  to  Cost, 

Spring  Trade. 

BRODXE, 

The  Leader  of  Fashions ! 
300  Canal  Street,  New  York. 


American  Card  Company's 

New  Union  Playing  Cards. 

National  Emblems. 


Nine  of  Eagles. 

Tl...  mil*  are  Faglcs,  siiiiiius,  Stars,  and  Flags. 


Two  Sample  Packs  in  Card  Gases  sent, 
post-paid,  on  receipt  of  $1. 


■fe 


M 


HOSTETTER'S 

CELEBRATED 

STOMACH  BITTERS 


alili!  ink     lilihVr,    l" ',' 


hi"  i  .  Mm   ..  iiii.I    I.  Ii...,...,!   I. mi.,  and  il   i-   ii.lininl... 

s.,1.1  1     i.  II  1  i  i     i  I     i  I  Family  Grocers. 

Hostetter's  Stomach  Bitters, 


Salesmen  Wanted. 

HALE  &  (JO.,°No»taryiort,  Muf. ' 


-     ,M,-*4,^fl  Particularly  v.lnable  for 

WA;CHES.      "  ■•-  I"  "..    "in-,      i 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 
Being  a  Hunting,  or  Open  Pace,  or  Lady' 
—'Watch 


*  ."    "i  ii"j  >\  ""ii  >"•■         .*,  ..I  iii  .  ii t. 


Price,  superbly  engrave 


Silver  Watches! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 


UNIVERSAL  APPROBATION! 


•."ii"',"' 


single  pay-day  by  any  one  i-f  ordinate  Im-im ,,--  tuct  I 

AT  WllOI.F^ALi:  I,. LI  I      in   /...n.,  illi„<i,M  ,,,.,,■.,,  i,,-,,.,. 

tifullS  engraved,  while  ,•,,„,«,  I .;:.,! ,1/,„1.  „  <„<  hand,, 

in  ii...,.;  ,-i,„„,-„„  oi'if.  ,-,  by  the  Imlf  ,|.,/eu.  To'l  |   p. ..-I  .--. ■ . 


Apply  t. 


t  BROTHERS,  31 


$8        Watch  and  Chain.        $8 
$11     Watch  and  Chain.     $11 

A  Beautiful  Engraved  Gold-Flalcd  Watch  and  Oliain, 

ed  a  perfect  time-keeper,  for  8  Dollars-     Engraved 
Silver,  name  as  above,  cbain  included,  8  Dollars. 
A  very  heavy  Hunting  Cased  Solid  Silver 

t,      1'ln    i  c'fain  included,  lor  11  DoUars. 


$5©  for  $20. 

SOLDIERS  IN  THE  ARMY. 

For  $20  ve  will  forward  by  nmi!  or  c.xpie-.,  pro-pniil 

i  hull!.,  V:  i. '..lit.'-  S.  id  li'mi-.i,  II  i...hl  ivi"  .unl'lixi  ti-n.i 
llohl,..-,  0  V.  it  Iliiiik-,  -!  liinry  Wntcli   K.-y.,,  12  It-.-m 

t,,:-|..ii,.'l'ili-:.      -Viiiiiv-,  TIlU-MAStAI  IFIl'l'l  .li  in. 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

Union  "too'rS'sbould  I  I      I  I  \ll  I 


YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 

I11SKI  USUI,'  .ill  -I'A.Tir  S'-Mv  i.„i-.i.  l,l  "ill 
m.Wfrow  heavily  1,1,1,  |...,„,„. 


Sold!      Gold!   ■  Gold! 

20,000  Watches,  Chains,  &c,  &c,  &c. 
Worth  $100,000. 


Opera  and  Keld-Glas«e» 

Of  nrenl  po«er,  fimi.  L3  SO 
,,,  S25.     'I     i  "I '1   I  \ 


I.""  li.N   I'l  1  lll.l.ITII   ,,    IT'.,    11 

™J.  W.  EVERETT  &  « 


A  Splendid  Holiday  or  Bridal 
Present. 

HARPER'S 

Illuminated  and  Pictorial 

BIBLE. 

Including  the  Apocrypha.  Superbly  embellished  by  oyer 
Sixteen  Hundred  Illu^ti-.ilii.i.y,  ex.|[ikit..|y  enginved  by 
Adams  after  Designs  by  Llnipmnii,  .  x. hnivo  of  a  So- 


The  whole   forming 


'amily    Record,    Title- 


hi.  .1   ..Ii."    ,   hh.ul;  eti.liipe.1,  SIS   Ull ;   Full   Ro.in,  nun 
Iliu',1 .  r-i  I'iil. ri.il  Bible  i,  printed  from  the  stan, 


li- ex;. i.n    y  I...  II,  i-  f.liti..ii.  hv  .1.  11. 
iiiii.'i'.  u.   I.il-..    llti-r.iviii.--,   Ii,., i,    .|,.riLii,   l.y 


HARPER  i 

Katie  Jwt  Published: 

VERY   HARD   CASH. 

A  Novel. 
CHARLES    READE, 

AUTHOR  OP 

OTE  5IE  LITTLE,  LOVE  JLE  LONG,"   "NEV 

TOO  LATE  TO  MEND,"  Sic,  &c.,  &c. 

8vo,  Paper,  75  Gents. 


HARPER'S 

NEW   MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 

For  January,  1864. 

SCENES  1 


'     '     I,      ', 

"    p'„','.,."'l.|.y'-'i 


t  DIFFICULTIES. 

ED  THOUSAND  STRONG. 


\-llli,',s  i  nil  .1  \ 


Circulation  over  100,000. 

HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

Single  Copies  Six  Cents. 

TERMS. 


t-IAlM'Rirrt  WEEKLY. 
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•UNAVOIDABLY  PCf. 


PISK  &  HATCH. 

Eankors  and  Dealers  in  Government  Securities, 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  STATES 

-FIVE-TWEN3?  LOAN, 

Wo.  38  Wall  Street,  Now  York. 


A  Gold  Wateh  Free  I 


A  Beautiful  Completion,  free  from  Tn 


ARTIFICIAL  LEGS 

fe'ARMS  S  E  LPH  0s   PATENT 


VERBIILYE  &  CO. 

Bankers,  No.  44  Wall  Street, 


five-twenty  : :criL,r. 


VE3BMLYB  &  CO., 


■©^©THISTO 
For  the  Holidays. 

Prices  Reduced. 

Overcoats, 

Fancy  and  Dress  Suits, 

Robes  de  Chambre, 

Smoking  Jackets, 

Furnisking  Goods 

Gentlemen. 
Metropolitan  Leonard 

Garibaldi  Suits 

Ckildren. 

Bevlin  &  Co., 


^Broadway,  cor^Warrcn  St, 


BILLIARD  BALLS. 


Atlantic  Monthly  I 


FOR 

Holiday  Presents, 
J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co.'s 


Learn  to  Skate 


n  One  Hour  by  us 

The  American  P: 

Or  Floor  Skat. 

Hard  Rubber  Ro] 


GOLD  PENS  AND  CASES. 


POMANSCARFS 
lseNT-BYMA,L 
"everywhere  k 


3.000  dozen  pure  Soman  Scarfs. 


SteelCqllars 


HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

Schuyler,  Hartley   &.   Graham, 


l  Lane  and  22  John  ! 


French  and  English  Fancy 
Goods. 


$35    WATCHES.    $35 

Genuine  Full-Jeweled  American  Le- 
ver Watches,  in  4  Ounce  Coin 
Silver  Hunting  Cases,  Gold  Joints, 
for  $35. 


$7.  WATCHES.    $7. 


E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY, 
manufacturers  of  Photographic  Materia 

£501  Broadwa,-,  N»York. 

Card  Photographs. 

FOUR  THOUSAND* 


)  COPIES  OF  WORKS 


Photographic  Albums. 


.',..:   ■    ,       v.    1'    1',   1.   i.,,v.-,y|-.„„i„tl„-r„i.i,. 

1     11  HA!  ,■.*.:■  \         1     i  t.         1              1 
HI,      I         h,     I             1     k,        f!,t>IB«li; 

Self-Measurement  for  Shirts. 

Stereoscopes  and  Steroscopic  Views 

.v»'..-S.»|l, 

E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY, 
501  Broadway,  New  York. 

SI:,,1,    ; 

C3-  FINE  ALBUMS  MADE  TO  ORDER  for  Con 

°fE'°S.  W.  H.  WARD, 

THE  BOWEN  MICROSCOPE, 

"1 

1  STAMMERING 

^HSH; ', '', '"',:".,r,,M,i' 

Remington's 

Fogg's  Double-Action  Patent  Lever* 

SKATE  BUCKLE, 

/   /^JABMY  AMD  WAVY 

BIOTN  &  CO., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign  Patents, 

l\i  REVOLVER. 

Approved  by  the  Government. 

SPECIAL  NOTICE. 

Ilion  N.  Y. 

The  Soldier's  Gift 
To  the  Loved  One  at  Home. 

IPIES;^¥1 


oFiniiffis 


"  :;^^B^ 
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AVERILL'S  RAID. 

Wn  give  on  pope  3G  the  portrait  ol 


patch,  Die  essential  points  of  which  will  he  fimiul  in 
our  Number  of  January  9.    Our  j-ketrli  presents  nil 

;■■  'hi1   i :    ■.".;■  ■'■i::.»i  .  v    i'l'  i    ,;'"^  (l"  '"'■'  ' 

by  a  correspondent  of  the  press:  "  All  of  the  col- 
umns suffered  severely  from  cold  ami  hunger;  but 


the  gathering  of 

ig  and  scraping  up 

ill.-  ib-vcnding  of 


n,<:* -ring  upon  open  J 


.  and  bo  can  form  but 
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THE  GOVERNOR  AND  THE 
POLICE. 

GOVERNOR  SEYMOUR  has  removed  the 
Metropolitan  Police  Commissioners  upon 
the  ground  that  their  report  of  the  riots  of  la-t 
summer  is  sectarian  and  parti-an.  The  passage 
of  the  report  u]>mi  which  he  ha^es  this  o'jocfinn 
is  as  follows : 

"These  violent  pi',.  ■,■■-■•'  lug;  lwd  n  poll:  ;..-fil  (Triers  -'.ml 


Certainly  there  could  lie  no  simpler 
s'atenmnt  or  the   facts   lliiui   is  hern  presented. 
Is  it  "partisan"  to  say  that  the  riots  received 

encouragement    (mill    new- papers   and    parti--UHS 

of  influence  and  intelligence?  But  Governor 
•Voymnnr  ha?  surely  imt  forgmten  )ii-  own  speech 
nt  the  Academy  of  Music  on  the  4th  of  July, 

about  ten  day-  bt-iWe  tlie  riot?,  in  which.  ;:>";,  r 
sneering  at  the  war  and  tlie  Government,  he 
warns  the  latter  that  mobs  can  play  at  noces-ity 
as  well  as  a  Government,  Governor  Seymour 
surely  km  ws.  uhaf  every  oihei'.naii  in  the  coun- 
try know-,  that  the  riots  sprang  from  the  bitter 
hostility  to  tlie  Government  and  the  war,  and 
the  ineesoint  denunciation  of  the  law  of  the  land 
which  di-nuguir-hoii  tlie  speeches  of  Yaliandi- 
pharn,  Ijnmks,  ami  other  men  at  ihe  rc^ri'?:ir 
nv":'tinL'S  of  Mr.  Lake  (V,?:in-V  I'omoerafic  A-- 
e.-x-iatioii,  Mr.  0'>?air\  as  is  well  known,  being 
a  particular  friend  of  Fernando  "Wood.  Gov- 
ernor Seymour  surely  knows,  what  no  law-obey- 
ing ciri/en  hi-  fa-gotten,  that  nd  only  did  The 
mob  and  its  abettors  count  upon  hi;  passive  co- 
operation ;  but  that  be  stood  at  the  City  Hall, 
the  chief  civil  magistrate  sworn  to  execute  the 
law?,  .and  t ■  >1.1  the  rioters,  rooking  with  ionoccni 
"  l  outrage 


,  that  he  had  asked  i 


t  of  all 


These  are  facts  of  history.  Is  not  Governor 
Seymour  a  "partisan  of  influence  and  intelli- 
gence," and  is  it  an  offence  incapacitating  men 
for  pnblic  office  to  tell  the  trt  "      " ' 

other  instigator?  of  the  mob  ? 

Oris  it  any  less-  true  that  influential  papers  in 
the  city  spoke  of  these  bloody  and  murderous 
mobs  as  "an  uprising  of  the  people,"  hoping 
that,  they  would  lean  to  some  signal  and  fearful 
.mharra---menf  ortlpclioveniua-ntiii  prosecuting 
the  war?  And  will  any  honest  man  read  the 
daily  issues  of  a  single  paper,  Tl<  \\  '<,,■!<!,  for  a 
i'>!'liiiehi-  before  the  outbreak,  and  imt  snv  that 
it  gave  "encouragement"  to  the  rioters?  "is  if, 
llien,  "partisan"  to  say  so?  Does  a  rti.'in  crnse  t<> 
be  fit  for  Police  Commissioner  because  be  thinks 
that  the  course  of  such  papers  way  destructive 
-  f  ri.c  public  peace? 

It  seems  ah-o  that  it  i>  "sectarian"  to  say 
tbat  a  large  part  of  the  pnlirr  force  wore  of  tlie 
same  religious  f..kh  with  the  mob.  It  may  he 
n  miBtake,  but  how  is  it  "sectarian?"     Is  it 

perhaps  liable  to  lh  •  ■■!. :;--■■  b-.-ii-e  j-  implies 
that  the  mob  were  of  one  religious  faith  ?  But 
can  any  fact  be  more  notorious  than  that  the 
mob  was  mostly  compose.]  of  Irish,  and  that  the 
Irish  ure  generally  o!  or,  f.j'.li  y  \\']n  ,.[.-,.  ,];d 
the  late  Archbishop  Hnt'i  --,  summon  them  to 
his  house,  and  address  tin  in  as  their  spiritual 
head,  and  bcgth<  m  not  tod-grace  ih«-  imtno  of 
Irishmen   and    ('uilioiic:'.?       To   nu-i.t:on    the.. 


fjownioi  Seymour  lends  himself  to  the  pitiful 
attempt  of  Mr.  M'Keon  to  excite  a  religious 
rancor  in  this  country.  Do  these  gentlemen 
not  know  that  they  ore  playing  with  edged  tools  ? 

pardoned  to  the  desperate  political  extremity  of 


and  support  of 
tlie  Presidency. 
This  year  even  the  rump  of  the  old  Whig  party 
passes  him  by  for  M'CIellan,  and  a  man  would 
b-  laughed  ut  who  should  name  Mr.  Seymour  as 
a  candidate.  Mr.  Seymour  knows  why.  It  is 
his  conduct  as  "a  partisan"  during  the  riots, 
and  Ins  futile  struggles  to  perplex  the  Govern- 
ment and  the  war.  Much  may  be  pardoned  to 
his  extremity.  But  when  he  tries  to  excite  re- 
ligious hate,  it  is  an  effort  which  shows  his  own 
*  his  desperate  position. 


THE  TKiraB  CONFESSED. 
Tin;  Richmond  Inquirer  of  December  18  has 
a  very  remarkable  article  upon  the  rebel  con- 
scription, in  which  it  states  plainly  the  political 
philosophy  of  the  leaders  in  the  rebellion.  It  is 
exactly  that  of  Mr.  Calhoun.  It  is  that  which 
every  honest  supporter  of  slavery  must  logically 
hold.  And  when  the  mass  of  the  people  in  the 
Southern  States  are  once  able  to  comprehend 
the  intentions  of  the  leaders  they  now  so  blindly 


The  argument  for  the  universal  conscription, 
says  the  Inquirer,  is  based  upon  the  equality  of 
every  man,  from  which  it  is  inferred  that  every 
man  ought  to  go  to  the  field.  It  then  asks: 
"7c  not  our  war  based  on  the  principle  and  fact, 
which  all  history  has  demonstrated  as  a  truth — 
the  inequality  of  mm — -for  policy  we  say  of  races." 
In  other  words,  the  rebellion  is  a  reaction  against 
the  Declaration  of  Independence.  Men  have 
not  equal  rights,  and  although  we  do  not  yet 
quite  dare  to  say  so,  that  is  what  we  mean. 

The  great  need  of  the  Southern  people  is  a 
leader.  Some  man  who  would  show  them  that, 
under  pretense  of  holding  colored  men  in  slavery, 
the  real  purpose  of  the  aristocracy  is  that  capital 
shall  own  labor  of  every  kind;  and  that,  if  se- 
cession could  be  accomplished,-an  immediate  re- 
organization of  society  upon  a  strictly  aristocrat- 
ic basis  wonld  follow.  Such  a  leader  would 
show  the  people  that  the  scriptural  argument  for 
slavery  upon  which  the  slaveholders  rely,  is  an 
argument  for  the  enslaving  of  white  men,  for  the 
old  Hebrew  slaves  were  not  black;  and  that,  in 
fact,  they  ure  fooled  to  their  own  destruction  by 
the  men  for  whom  they  fight  so  bravely.  It  was 
the  knowledge  that,  if  the  right  of  free  speech, 
guaranteed  by  the  Constitution,  were  tolerated 
in  the  South,  slavery  would  be  destroyed  by  the 
common-sense  of  the  Southern  people,  which 
made  Calhoun  and  all  his  school  insist  upon  sup- 
pressing it.  Consequently,  in  its  most  import- 
ant provision,  the  Constitution  has  been  a  dead 
letter  in  every  slave  State  for  more  than  thirty 

Meanwhile  as  the  rebel  leaders  are  all  slave- 
drivers,  and  bound  by  a  common  purpose  and 
peril,  and  as  the  people  have  neither  the  habit 
of  free  thought  nor  discussion,  but,  being  igno- 
rant, are  the  easy  victims  of  appeals  to  prejudice 
and  the  baser  passions,  it  will  be  yet  a  long 
time  before  they  fairly  understand  their  condi- 
tion, and  see  that  they  ore  fighting  merely  to 
rivet  their  own  chains.     But  some  day  we  shall 


'.  that 


.   corner   a    few 


have  made  a  stand  against  the  sweeping  con- 
scription. There  will  not  be  available  force  to 
compel  their  obedience.  Successful  disaffection 
will  spread;  and  once  emancipated  from  the 
iron  control  of  the  great  slave-drivers,  these 
men  will  see  that  their  interest,  their  prosperity, 
their  peace  and  progress,  lie  in  the  total  over- 
throw of  a  system  which  mokes  a  great  slave- 
driver  like  Jefferson  Davis  the  direct  and  over- 
powering rival  of  every  poor  artisan  or  laborer 
in  the  South  who  lives  by  the  work  of  hia  own 


'OUR  OWN-' 


Mb.  Charles  Mackay,  the  correspondent  of  the 

London  Times,  has  returned  to  this  country  mid  to 
his  vocation.  When  he  left  for  England  in  the  au- 
tumn it  was  supposed  that  ho  had  been  recalled  on 

ports  of  affairs  and  opinions  upon  (his  side  of  the 
water  hod  thrown  the  Times.  The  Chevalier  Ga- 
lenga,  more  generally  known  ob  Mariotti  (a  family 
name),  who  filled  the  pest  of  correspondent  «  ' 


Mr.  Mockery,  but 

ing,  which  rendered  ell 

fairs  sharp  and  cynical. 


Li'hy   il-ai 

bitter  feel- 
comments  upon  our  af- 


the  purpose  of  finding  fault  with  it;  to  supply  in- 
formation about  it  derived  from  its  enemies ;  to  live 
in  Now  York,  and  towi-b  the  rebels  at  Richmond  to 
succeed,  when  suet-ens  in  Richmond  would  be  an- 
archy in  New  York ;  and  to  do  nil  this  in  exile,  must. 
he  ns  dreary  a  business  a3  the  New  Year  is  likely  to 

I*t  ns,  then,  offer  a  word  of  friendly  advico  to  this 


:  London  Timet  the  I 


:-.>[,tKTv, 


are  inspired  by  the  bene  nf 
piv.cr  by  the  failure  c~  " 
hitherto  made  himself  the  mouth-piece  of  a  faction ; 
retailing  alt  their  venonwr.  wishes  as  probabilities, 
and  their  foolish  gossip  .,„    he  substance  of  public 


they  .:dl  Abolitionism,  one  rai 
effort  of  a  great  nation  to  mai 


the  Herculean 
1  ebullition  of 


and  c\;.  ■ctations  in  regard  to  this  war  are  no  more 
valuable  than  his  own.  lie  may  succeed  in  writing 
letters  which  will  not,  indeed,  be  friendly  or  true, 
but  may  be  less  conspicuously  and  absurdly  wide  of 


i  he   in;uk   than    . 


THE  SANITARY  FAIRS. 

The  call  for  the  great  Metropolitan  Fair  of  the 
Sanitary  Commission  is  issued.  New  York  is  be- 
hind her  sister  cities,  and  ought  to  bring  up  the 
rear  with  a  metropolitan  magnificence.  Chicago 
made  eighty  thousand  dollars,  Boston  a  hundred 
and  forty  thousand,  Cincinnati  is  ninkinsr,  let  us 
hope,  two  hundred  thousand,  and  New  York  should 
continue  with  not  less  than  three  hundred  thousand 
dollars.  Meanwhile  Rochester  has  done  nobly, 
Portland  also:  Albany  is  preparing,  and  in  every 


in  valleys,  our  friends,  ou 
lovers,  and  as  they  turn  t 
hands  toward  us  at  home, 
cheer  so  encouraging,  as 
stretched  and  our  hearts  b 
The  Sanitary  Fairs  whic 
thought,  the  interest  of  t 


,  and,  please  God  !  a  c 


wound*  i!—  its  va-i  s 


l  the  field  ?     There  they 


;  lui'  hospi!  o.  :oi 
1  dep.'t 


he  eminently  main!;, hied,  replenished, 

goes  of  itself.  When  the  kind  hands  of  the  conn- 
try  stop  giving,  and  the  kind  hearts  of  the  country 
lose  the  desire  or  thought  of  giving,  then  the  great 
work  stops,  and  the  son  and  husband   anil  father 


;  -id  i 


the  ai).|i!-vl.? 


ko>e  great  victory  * 


s  peculiarly  Ame 
lf.  achieved  withi 


cinlion    v.ai<h 
They 

ity  chur.  !m  ard.  near  Lro. 
buried.     Hairy  K.  Brown 


Fulton  Monument  Asso- 
■aged  with  this  subject. 
-c  selected  a  site  in  Triit- 
adway,  where  Fulton   is 


land  stone,  resting  on  massive  archer:  and  nipp- 
ing figures  representing  American  lakes  and  riv,  r 
Above  these  ore  other  lieu  res  representing  the  h  i 
quarters  of  the  rilnho,  th"  v.hole  crowned,  at  tl 
height  of  forty'  feet,  with  it  colossal  statue  of  I  e 
ton,  silting,  and  holding-in  his  hand  the  model  .e. 
steamboat  which  he  oilers  to  the  attention  o:  t" 
world.  A  photograph  oftlie  design  may  be  seen  : 
the  Pacific  In-urauce  Company's  office  in  Triiut 
Building. 

It  is  undoubtedly  imposing,  and  what  Mr.  Brow 
does  would  be  nobly  done,  but  we  fear  lest  at  tl 
bright  o[  bn-ty  feet  I  he-  (ace  ■ 
h»t.      The  object  of  such  a 


height,  the  limplieiiy  o!  the  venial 
!  ign  commends  the  whole.  In  any 
know  before  long  that  tho  work  is 

that  above  the  cloud.,  and  snml.c,  iu 


the  tvavch-r  Io  ilu-  ci!y  may   r 
the  figure  of  Robert  Hilton  I' 


and  i-iio'lv  i 
hich  Ull  lln- 


LITERARY. 

Dn.  Draper's  »  History  of  the  Intellectual  De- 
velopment of  Europe"  (Harper.--),  which  has  jmt 
passed  to  a  second  edition  in  this  conn  fry,  ami  '\ 
its  extensive  scholarship  and  vigorous  thought  lias 
already  justly  given  its  author  so  high  a  place 
among  living  aullmra,  is  bring  reprinted  m  I'.ii- 
rrUn,}   bv  M«wh    B-"  *  Dalrfy  to  two  splendid 


octavo  volumes,  with  a  steel  portrait  of  the  author. 
The  work  is  also  being  translated  into  Italian,  and  * 

will  he  | 1  i.died  at  Turin  in  April. 

Charles  Eeade's  "Hard  Cash"  is  how  issued  com- 
plete by  the  Harpers.  Mr.  Dickens,  who  is  now 
engaged  upon  his  new  story,  declares  that  it  is  tho 
master-piece  of  the  author;  and  those  who  have 
read  it  as  it  has  appeared  from  week  to  week  are 
aware  that  to  the  usual  attractions  of  his  style  this 
work  has  a  peculiar  value  as  a  vivid  picture  of  tho 
working  of  the  lunatic  system  in  England ;  doing, 
in  fact,  for  the  Lunatic  Asylums  the  service  that 
his  "Never  too  Late  to  Mend"  did  for  the  Peniten- 
tiary eystem.  It  is  a  tale  of  a  great  variety  of  in- 
terest, and  of  a  much  broader,  firmer  grasp  than 


."  (Sever  &  Francis.  Cnm- 
r  of  ".Seven  little  I-Vople  and 
r  ago,  has  written 


,  which,  following  Chai 


calls  "  Dream  ( 

most  perfectly  printed  and  completed  little  books 
of  the  year.  At  first  glance  tho  book  seems  to  ad- 
dress  itself  to  children:  but  it  is  really  no  child's 
book;  it  is  too  full  and  complex.    It  has  something 


3  kind.  The  book  is  made  ■■[■ 
ug  a  vein  of  romance  running 
"  "l  we  are  in 


humor  like  Dickei 

site,  delicate  humor.     The 

tion  of  his 

ta>h\  wiih   a  great   drgn  e 


most  comprehensive  i 


of  the  Li-hop's  letter  are  un  paringly  exposed.  The 
special  force  of  Professor  Drisler's  pamphlet  is  that 
it  meets  the  Li-la. p  up  .n  his  own  ground.     It  fol- 


exegesis,  and  shows  th 
Hebrew  slavery  may  1 
more  excuse  for  Africa  r 
of  tbe  Patriarchs  forth. 
So  of  the  New  Testare 
an;-  thing  it  proves  that 
slaved;  it  certainly  does  not  legitimate  the  African 
slave-trade.  Unquestionably  there  has  been  slav- 
ery in  society  before  ours;  and  undeniably,  if  the 
fact  is  evidence  of  the  divine  approval,  it  is  op- 
proved.  But  then  crime  of  every  kind  has  always 
abounded ;  and  this  fact  is  as  equally  conclusive  of 
the  divine  approval  of  crime.  Moreover  every  na- 
tion as  it  emerges  from  barbarism  into  a  higher  civ- 


lan  the  polygamy 
lent:  if  it  proves 
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THE   WRECK   OF  THE  ■■  .UJL'II.A,"  AT   SAN    ERA:  CISCO. 


ic.il    En-rineers  on  General  ll'Clellan's  staff,  and 

in  April,   lsilj,   teas  appointed   llri--...li,-i- -  Oen.oal 

irnn.l.  1  a  dici-inn  of  ilm  Tliiv.l  Corps.  ivl,o-e  i:,,Uc 

of  Volunteers.       In  September-    bo    was  placed   in 

con.lnot  need,  no  fresh  mention.      Since  that  time 

conini.m.l  of  tht  Third    Uiei-nni.    Fiftb  Corps  — a 

(IciktjI  linn, pi, 1,-1.-  has  a,.le,l  n.s  Chief  of  Staff  to 

writ!      "Earlvvestert 

tliatthc.-loi.i7n,  having 

ami    <l  51  ('lelh.n  carle  on   t nomine  after 

sunk  in  the  night  at 

tlio  haul.-  of  Aiitiet.ini.  -iippo-m:   that  tlic  battle 
w...il.i  !■■■  roneiv.-d.      Tlie  lioroio  cliar-o  ..f  this  ,lii-i. 

THE  WEECK  OF  THE  "AQUILA." 

too  true.     After  survi 

,ioo  ai  I-.ci1.-ihU~I.ui_-  ami  it.  In, Hunt  In,  I   ai 

Chain  elp.r  .  ,11,.  „„  f,,..l,  i„  r.nnoinl.r: e.     When 

York  to  San  liaiiei-,,,.  baviin.-on  board.  n~  freiitht, 

the  ■'  Monitor'   r,< ,,,  /,..       Surviving  all  (be  perils 

the  after-hull  and  dec 

teretl  out  of  service  Us  gallant  commander  was  ap- 

o!  ibo  cone:-  aroiind  Cape   Horn,  the  ..'ooi/o  was 

through  and  over   he 

HIE  ITALIAN  IRON-CLAD. 


;  by  Mr.  William  II. 


VTE  "RE  D'  ITALIA. 


i 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[January  16,  1864 


engines,  built  at  tho  Novelty  Works,  of  800  horse- 
power together,  with  cylinders  of  84  inches  diame- 
ter and  45  inches  stroke  of  piston,  supplied 


>  Italian  Government, 
which  bad  reserved  the  "right  of  rejecting  her  if  she 
failed  to  answer  the  stipulations  of    " 

O.i  tlu'.lOili  ot  Deeonihershemadean 

trip  down  (he  bay  nfXew  York  under  the  c! 


.■  in  n  tog,  but  \ 


'i'he  vessel  is  in  every  respect  one  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful specimens  of  naval  architecture  afloat  It  is 
supposed  that  she  will  attain  a  speed  of  12  knots  an 
hour,  being  considerably  greater  than  that  of  any 
Her  armament 


THE  "SUCK"  VN  THE  TEN- 
NESSEE ,-iIVES. 
The  river  at  the  "  Suck"  is  about  800  yards  wide 
and  very  deep,  but  the  current  is  bo  rapid  that 
steamers  can  not  head  ag-iiiiii  i'..  ■■'■>'!  are  obliged 
to  bo  pulled  up  by  a  windlass.  The  water  runs 
comparatively  smoothly  until  within 


:u:rl  '1  ■  i -In--   against  ;'.   rook   rm    : 


:  breaks  into  waves 
lie  left,  flinging  the 
Waldron'sPidg^  on  the  left 
bank,  resemble;  ttsc  r.disade?  on  the  Ilud-.on;  tbo 
tiv<--,  however,  run  nearly  to  the  tup.  On  the  righl 
is  Raccoon  Ridge. 


THE  ARMY  OF  THE  POTOMAC. 

The  picture  on  pages  40  and  41,  sketched  during 


;  campaign  in  Virginia, 


,  gives  an  idea  ot  the 
ivhen  moving  into  tattle. 
In  the  extreme  distance  the  enemy's  artillery  is  seen 
on  a  crest,  his  infantry  below,  disputing  the  ad- 
vance. Nearer  are  our  own  guns  supporting  the 
troops.  Brigades,  recognized  by 
pressing 
dust,  are  f 


i  at  doubleclick-,  artillery,  enveloped  ii 


French  and  Birnev,  with  their  staffs.  In  the  f 
is  Meade;  near  him  are  General-  Svkes,  II 
pbreys,  and Pleasantou,  with  Cbief-FnginoevDii; 
The  whole  picture,  though  representing  but  a  sh 


THE  PICKET. 


MISS  SMITH. 

u  a  photograph  alhum,  and  my 
ating  creams  and  jelly  in  Mrs.  Paul- 


"It  is  vanilla, 
chocolate.  Don't  trouble  yourself,  Mr.  Fcather- 
etonhaugh .  Nothing.more  for  me  but  a  small  lady, 
finger.  Shall  we  look  through  Mrs.  Paulding's  al- 
bum?    I  dote  on  photographs." 

She  opened  it,  I  don't  know  whether  with  malice 
prepense  or  not,  but  Bho  opened  it  in  the  middle. 
A  vignette,  with  dove-like  eyes,  angelic  smile,  curls 

face.  I  bent  rapturously  forward  for  the  second 
glance.  Over  went  my  ice  and  Charlotte  on  Miss 
Wigbam's  pink  silk  double-ruffled  skirt.  She 
streamed,  I  blushed  and  stammered,  a  crowd  of 
sympathizing  damsels  gathered  round.  Misa  Wig- 
bam  waH  conducted,  half-fainting,  to  the  dressing- 
room,  and  I  retreated  in  a  crest-fallen  condition  to 
the  nearest  corner.  But  the  spell  was  already  upon 
me.  No  matter  whether  I  upset  a  pyramid  or 
bn  iit  destruction  on  the  entire  supper-table,  I 
m  get  back  to  the  album.  The  "  Lancers"  struck 
u|      lif  to  cover  my  advance,    Mies  Wigham,  pale 


dress,  and  a  curl  of  her  lip  in  my  direction,  swept 
forward  to  the  head  couple,  while  I,  possessed  with 
the  one  idea,  edged  toward  the  table. 

The  book  lay  open  still.     No  cream  had  soiled, 

'  "     On  the  opposite  page  sat 

uglierbaby 


noOharlol 


profaned 
a  stout  lady  with  an  ugly  cap  a 
but  there  od  the  right  hand  gleamed  c 
of  inv  enchantress.      What  grace  I     What  I 
ness!    V 


The  nrch  of  that  snowy  neck]  th: 
'en  the  fluttering  curve  of 
a  beautiful  throat !    Life  \ 


was,  I  felt,  a  blank.  I  must  find  her ;  must  woo 
and  win  and  wear  her  ns  a  precious  jewel  in  my 
heart.  My  hostess,  liko  a  benevolent  fairy,  ap- 
proached me.  She  was  in  tho  "grand  chain,"  but 
I  arrested  her.  "  Might  I  inquire,  Mrs.  Paulding, 
the  namo  of  this — this" — "angel,"  was  on  my  lips 

I  sub-a/ituled  "lady?" 

"  That?"  said  Mrs.  Paulding,  dancing  past, 
thatismy 


Mrs.  Peek.     A  sweet  child,  is 
fell  upon  unheeding  ears. 


I 
was  stupefied, 
wos.     This  Peri— this  priceless  Pearl,  Mrs.  Peek? 
The  bride  of  another?     Lost  to  me  forever? 

The  book  still  rested  in  my  nerveless  hand.  Still 
my  eyea  were  fixed  upon  the  fated  page,  Mrs. 
Paulding  c'mssced  by  again. 

"Ah!"  she  exclaimed  with  another  glance,  "I 
see  you  arc  not  looking  at  Mrs.  Peek.  That  young 
lady  i'j  posito,  with  the  tucked  spencer,  is  a  Miss 
Smith,  I  think,  from  New  York,  or  Boston."  j 

I  was  in  the  seventh- heaven  ngain.  Blissful 
"Miss!"   Never  should  she  change  the  title  till  iky 


"Ah,  Feathers!"  said  my  friend 
"Feailier-"  was  the  u-ual  unpleasant 
by  which  I  was  disrespectfully  addressed — "it's 
past  midnight,  I  believe.  Don't  you  mean  to  apol- 
ogize to  Miss  Wigham?  You'd  better  see  her 
home.     How  could  you  be  so  awkward  ?" 

'•Mis*  Wigham  be  banged!"  I  .returned,  almost 
unconsciously. 


Stokes  s 

"  I  mean  I — I'm  very  sorry,"  I  resumed,  with  a 
stammer,  beginning  to  come  to  myself.  "I'll  send 
her  a  bouquet  to-morrow."  And  thereupon  shone 
before  me  a  vision  of  tho  bouqnets — all  forget-me- 
nots  and  blush  roses— which  I  should  send  some 
day  to  Miss  Smith.  "  Excuse  me,  Stokes;  I  must 
',,,)  .T.orLiM.Jii  -,-.;>  Mrs.  Paulding." 

UA  delightful  evening,  my  dear  Madame!"  I 
observed,  with  ray  politest  bow.  "  In  your  rooms 
we  find  always  the  'feast  of  reason  and  the  flow  of 
soul.'  But  the  photograph  which  I  was  admiring. 
It  is,  it  is"— what  rhotild  I  say  next?— "uncom- 
monly like  a  dear  lost  annt  of  mine.  Could  you  tell 
me  where  I  should  be  likely  to  find  Miss  Smith?" 

"  Why,  I  scarcely  know,  Mr.  ~     " 
returned  the  lady,  dubiously. 

Miss  Smith,  of  New  York — yes,  I'm  positive  of  New 
York ;  but  that  is  aU  I  can  tell  you." 

"Perhaps  your  Bister — ?"  I  suggested,  pertina- 


inly. 

"Oh,  my  sister  I 


;  summer.     You  ( 


Europe!     Will  I..-  s.b-ent 


Returning  home  I  stirred  up  my  fire,  lit  a  cigar, 
and  sat  down,  in  the  orthodox  midnight  fashion, 
with  my  feet  upon  the  fender.  Rosy  dreams  flitted 
through  my  brain.  What  were  the  "  Reveries  of  a 
Bachelor"  compared  with  mine?  Pshaw!  had  I 
written  the  book  my  lines  would  have  glowed  with 
the  breath  of  Cupid.  Miss  Smith  would  have  looked 
out  from  every  page.  Twelve  editions  in  six  months 
would  have  enriched  the  publishers,  and  given  me 
a  fortune  to  lay  at  her  feet.  As  it  was,  my  reveries, 
though  not  pecuniarily  profitable,  opened  to  me  an 
Elysium.  Miss  Smith  beamed  out  at  me  through 
the  embers;  Miss  Smith  closed  rav  evclids  when,  at 
three  in  the  morning,  I  retreated  to  bed;  Miss  Smith 
awoke  with  me,  and— metaphorically  speaking — 
held  my  shaving  cup;  Mi.-.-,  Smith  accompanied  me 
to  the  banking-house,  hovered  beside  my  stool,  and 
almost  signed  the  bills.  I  lived  and  breathed  in  an 
atmosphere  of  Miss  Smith.     Broadway  was  peopled 

For  two  days 

on  the  high  tide  of 
cancy  in  the  world 

heart !  But  whither  should  I  fly  ?  New  York  was 
wide,  and  Smiths  abounded.  Was  my  inamorata  a 
daughter  of  John  Smith,  Esq.  ?  What  sacred  spot, 
from  Harlem  to  the  Brooklyn  Ferry,  should  be  the 
Mecca  of  my  pilgrimage  ?  It  was,  as  you  see,  a 
cruel  question ;  and  I  decided  npon  another  applica- 
tion to  Mrs.  Puulding,  and  wondered  if  the  Atlantic 
Telegraph  Company  would  not  hasten  its  prepara- 
tions, that  I  might  draw  through  the  briny  waves 
intelligence  of  Miss  Smith.  What  would  have  been 
the  message  of  Queen  "Victoria  to  the  President 
compared  with  that?  '  But  the  Company  was  dila- 
tory. Cyrus  W.  Field  bad  probably  newer  known 
Miss  Smith ;  and  I  hastened  up  to  Mrs.  Paulding's, 
feeling  I  must  hear 


r  staid  up  stairs — Time  v 


engaged;  would  the  gentleman  excu 
servant  withdrew.  I  shut  tho  hool 
opened  it  again;  cast  one  wild  glance 

graph,  and  didn't  ic^,  my   ard! 
The  lagging  hours  of  the  ensuing  i 

fruited  hv  my  ill-gotten  treasure,  and 

ccived  an  offer  of  a  clerkship  from  t 


broker,  and,  with  very  much  the  feelings  of  the  in- 
dividuals who  independently  advertise  "  Salary  no 
object,"  hastened  to  New  York  in  person  to  signify 
my  acceptance.  It  is  true  I  seemed  not  much 
nearer  the  goal  of  my  existence  than  before ;  but  I 
breathed  the  samo  air  as  Miss  Smith,  perambulated 
the  same  pavements,  and  no  doubt  rode  in  the  same 
omnibus.  Omnibuses  indeed  afforded  me  one  of 
my  greatest  hopes.  From  the  Battery  to  Eighty. 
sixth  Street  I  rolled  daily  on  my  weary  way. 
Evangeline  chasing  her  lover  was  nothing  to  my 
exploits ;  yet  I  cherished  a  fellow-feeling  for  Evan- 
geline, and  bought  the  engraving  to  hang  over  my 
shaving-glass.     The  precious  photograph 


7  left  v 


Alas,  < 


what  fluctuations  of 
I  entered,  for  example,  the  Sixth  Avenue  cars ;  at 
the  extreme  end  sat  a  lady  with  primrose  gliv  s, 
black  lace  veil,  and  a  cashmere.  There  were  the 
dove-like  eyes  and  drooping  curls — ah,  Eureka  I 
could  it  be  Miss  Smith?     On  and  on  we  glided. 

followed.  She  dropped  her  handkerchief;  I  picked 
itup.  "MissSmith?"ItimidIymurmured.  "Sir!" 
a  basso  voice  sadly 


rls,  "Doy 


i  Yan  liunderbergh  1: 
i  to  grow  haggard — evi 


b?    My 


'course  its  inipve;*. 
pale  and  thin.  It 
I  had  formerly  approx- 
imated a  weight  of  two  hundred.  My  eyes  became 
hawk-like  and  prying.  Out  of  office-hours  I  walked 
and  rode  incessantly.  I  have  said  that  I  sympa- 
thized with  Evangeline;  I  began  also  to  sympa- 
thize with  the  Wandering  Jew.  My  melancholy 
condition  attracted  notice.  A  young  man  in  the 
same  office  found  his  feelings  moved  toward  mo.  I 
had  not  confided  to  him  my  secret,  but  he  pityingly 


eoflui 

e  twilight,  when  gold  wa^l-nvi 


oar  fellow!"  I  cx- 
my  adored  Miss 


"  I  will  swallow  it  by  the  bottleful,"  I  returned, 
excitedly.     "  Only  take  me  to  Miss  Smith." 

"But  you  can't  go,  you  know,  unless  you're 
quiet,"  he  expostulated  in  gentle  tones.  "Go 
home  and  rest  yourself.     Take  nothing  but  weak 

eight.     You  are  sure  you  will  be  quiet?" 

"  Any  tiling  for  Miss  Smith !"  I  answered,  with 
an  effort  at  composure.     "But  you  will  not  fail 


Bight. 


you  know.' 

"  And  it  is  given  by  Miss  Smith?" 

"  Precisely.     I  will  get  you  an  invitation.     But 

"You  shall  see,  my  dear  fellow,"  I  returned, 
collectedly.     "  But  not  a  word  to  Mi6S  Smith." 

Briggs  departed  mystified. 

True  to  his  promise,  however,  ho  entered  my 
room  at  eight,  and  found  mo  irreproachably  attired 
in  a  dress  coat  and  lemon  kids.  I  was  pacing  up 
and  down  with  frequent  pauses  before  the  mirror, 


.thati 


We  left.     I  pre- 

seemed  wafted  through 

heels  of  Apollo's  chariot. 

grasped 


iran.-hiceiit  i-j 

We  paused  i 

J!iigg-:'.s   mm    eonvllF-ivele. 

we  were  ushered  into  the  apartment  where  threo 
Misses  Smith,  one  in  white,  one  in  pink,  and  an- 
other in  blue,  received  their  friends.  The  blue  lady 
stepped  forward  to  meet  me  with  undisguised  curi- 
osity ;  the  white  one  smiled ;  tho  pink  blushed. 
Ah  me !  my  heart  sank  down  to  zero.  I  might  be 
among  the  Graces,  perhaps  I  was ;  but  none  of  them 
was  my  Miss  Smith.  I  felt  myself  growing  pale, 
but  with  ono  heroic  effort  controlled  my.-elf,  and 
went  through  the  usual  wretched  formula  of  a 
night's  enjoyment  At  tho  end,  however,  a  glow 
of  virtuous  satisfaction  rewarded  me.  I  had  done 
my  duty  to  Briggs,  had  danced  successively  with 
his  three  cousins,  and  not  betrayed  my  despair. 
But  the  mockery|of  pickled  oysters  and  Chain pagno 
I  could  not  away  with.  ,Indeed  I  began  to  experi- 
ence an  insane  desire  to  s>ip  upon  prussic  acid  ;  but 
taking  refuge  instead  in  a  forlorn  stoicism,  I  excused 
myself  early,  returned  home,  smoked  six  cigars, 
and  went  to  bed.  The  next  morning  I  began  a 
novelin  three  volumes,  entitled,  "Miss  Smith  ;"  ami 
while  apparently  engaged  in  exchanges  and  dis- 
count was  in  reality  pondering  the  weighty  question 
which  publisher  was  most  worthy  to  receive  pro- 
work.     It  might  ' 


per's,  and  offer  them  the  lavnr 

Stewart's  a  lady  glided  before  i 

store.      A  magnetic   thrill   livi 


;  Har- 

nee  sheets, 
parsed  by 


through     HI, 


phono  beneath  the  flowery  roofing  of  her  bonnet; 
the  dark  curls  rippled  from  her  forehead  down  those 
peach-blossom  cheeks.  Ah,  Miss  Smith!  Miss 
Smith !  The  discovery  of  tho  philosopher's  stone, 
of  the  northwest  passage,  of  the  Garden  of  the  Hes- 
perides,  was  as  nothing  compared  with  mine !  I 
followed  her,  of  course  ;  and  naught  but  the  prox- 
imity of  policemen  restrained  me  from  throwing 
myself  at  her  feet.     She  bought  one  yard  of  muslin 


:  again— up,  i 


interminable  distances,  I  close  liehind,  till  she  as- 
cended the  steps  of  a  Madison  Avenue  mansion, 
stooped  to  caress  a  King  Charles  spaniel— how  I 
envied  him— who  whined  for  joy  at  her  approach, 


,o  Peri  at  tho  gate  of  Paradise, 

eh   hle--ed   indeed  with  the  iraii.-puriiug  .-ighf 
.hisiah  Smith"  upou  tho  door-plate.     A  little 


ir.  l  picked  it  up  and  pressed  it  to  my  lips ;  theu, 
6tru;k  with  a  happy  thought,  took  from  my  pocket 
my  own  carte  de  vtstte-Q  carried  a  package  of  them 
always  about  me),  wrapped  it  in  the  bundle,  collared 
a  Bmall  boy  and  sent  him  i 


spirit  of  a  Cfesar  be- 


nature  drew  me  imperiously  off  to  dinner.  With 
tho  gaslight  I  returned  again.  How  breathe  to 
Miss  Smith  the  devotion  which  filled  my  soul  ?  how 
penetrate  to  her  presence?  The  door  opened.  My 
heart  throbbed  with  expectation.  Was  Bhe  com- 
ing, like  Tennyson's  Maude  ?  No,  it  was  only  the 
servant  to  bring  in  the  evening  paper ;  but  the  lit- 
tle dog  had  run  out  from  'bcliind  him,  and  stood 
wagging  his  tail  at  me  on  the  pavement.  A  wild 
impulse  fired  my  brain.  I  had  taken  tho  first  step 
in  crime  in  Mrs.  Paulding's  parlor—the  second  I 
.ear  was  easier.  I  made  a  sudden  rush,  seized  the 
dog,  pocketed  him,  and  walked  frantically  home. 
There  was  a  method  in  my  madness,  and  the 
result  was  as  I -expected.  An  advertisement,  in 
pathetic  terms,  headed  bv  a  $50  reward  armearcd 
in  the  next  Herald, 
ing  to  the  name  of  Fidkle,  "lost 


pet  spaniel,   am 

necessary  i 


My 


record  of  her  suffering,  I 
tain  him  till  the  morrow. 

loaf  sugar  and  Italian  beef-steaks;  and  tho  next 
morning,  taking  Fidele  in  my  arms,  I  tied  a  second 
wrote  upon  i 


preserver  of  Fidele,"  and  left  i 
was  agony  to  remain  in  ij 
duccd  by  these  li 


It 
of  the  effect  pro- 


M>!vod,  continue.  Every  day 
quet,  the  richest  and  rarest  tiia 
could  furnish,  inscribed,  always,  "From  the  pre- 
serve* of  Fidele,"  went  as  an  offering  to  mv  idol's 
Ehrine.  I  tried  a  poem ;  but  "  Sir  ith"  would  rhvme 
with  nothing  but  "myth;"  and  my  own  name,  even 
had  I  been  disposed  to  disclose  it,  could  have  been 
nothing  shorter  than  an  AIcxmi- 


ly  woes  !— there  came  n  day  when  gold  went  down, 
and  stocks  declined,  and  bulls  and  bears  waged 
fiercest  war,  and  Shoddy  trembled  to  its  founda- 
tions over  an  impending  crash;   and  I,  who  had 

!-.ii:;  since  lost  all  relish  tor  Mich  sublunary  ail'iin 
save,  niilv  as  they  might  appertain  to  the  dower  r,f 
.'■li--  Smith,  was  n--'cert!ie]e -..  1  im-ied,  for  tilth  .-  la- 
ere'.^  sake,  from  ofik-e.  to  office  in  all  conefo,  .;le 
directions.  I  crossed  Broadway,  or  rather  I  rask- 
h  \    1  it       Oi  nil  u         en i         nl 

was  a  moment's  pause ;  .a  lady  was  alighting;  an 
omnibus  door  swung  open  and  shut;  the  horses 
:-l  ivied;  the  lady  fid  I;  a  pat!  nt  nag,  who  had  stood 
meekly  hj  in  the  tumult,  set  |,is  font  upon  her  hou- 
nd. I  sprang  forward,  rai.-od  her  in  my  arms, 
he  ml  I. it  .-.we-t  lip-  whi-per,  '  M  y  pre-erver !  tha 
pre-erverof  Fidelo'"  and  Mi--  :■>■,  ith,  my  own  "Mi=3 
Smiih,   fainted    in    my  embrace.      Gladly  would    I 


tained  her  in  my  arms ;  I  pillowed  her  bead  upon 
my  shoulder ;  we  drove  to  Madison  Avenue.  An 
elderly  individual,  evidently  Mr.  Josiah  Smith, 
stood  upon  the  steps.  To  him  I  unwillingly  re- 
signed my  burden,  while  Miss  Smith,  with  'most 
opportune  recovery,  again  murmured,  in  my  be- 
half, "  My  preserver !  the  preserver  of  Fidele  ! "  I 
presented  mv  card  toth 
1  be  p-rmittedrocallt 

the  health  of  Mi.-s  :,mith?  Mr.  Smith  he.-iLtieil, 
looked  at  me,  then  at  the  hnpo-i,ig  cognomen  pre- 
sented him.  and  invited  n,e  to  dinner! 

Need  I  add  that  Mi.:?  Smith  now  iv.iokes  with 
me  in  the  appellation  of  Mrs.  Ferdinand  F.  Feath- 
ei.-ionleiugb,  aie  Smith? 


r  ecenhrj-  t 


On  Sunday,  June  14,  18G3,  tho  New  Jersey  Bri- 
gade to  which  I  was  attached,  then  at  Franklin's 
linn  on  the  Rappahannock,  received  orders  to  march 
in  pursuit  of  Lee's  army,  then  moving  toward  Penn- 
sylvania. Our  corps  (General  Sedgwick"? J  was  the 
last  to  leave  the  Rappahannock,  and  the  route  wo 
pursued  was  any  thing  but  direct ;  hut  neither  heat 
nor  fatigue  could  abate  the  ardor  of  the  men  ;  all 
were  eager  to  meet  the  enemy  who  had  dared  again 


.  rh-v  h 


striking  d 
Most  of  tho  way  tho  ambulance  trains  had 
been  crowded  with  both  officers  and  men,  weary, 
worn,  and  haggard ;  but  the  cannon's  rattle,  as  "it 
became  more  and  more  distinct,  changed  them  in  a 
twinkling  into  new  creatures.  At  once  all  began  to 
make  ready  to  alight:  it  was  no  time  for  riding 


o'clock  on  the  i 


Two  hours  late 
ternoon  of  the  3d  of 

:  which  gave  us  a  full 


■  occurred  an   incident  which   f   shall  never 


anibuFoi  ■■'  in  •  hieh  he  had  h  en  U  ing, 
d'-ring  hi-  mu.-hel,  was  ju  I  ,-l  .rting  Ion 
i  lie   i-urgeoll   oi   chai/.e   Mopped     mil    u  ith, 

"Where  are  you  going,  Sir;" 


January  1G,  1864.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


"To  the  front,  Doctor;"  and  the  brave  fcllov 


t  alone  your  knap- 

',,  uuisket,  andoouipiaeuis. 

You  must  be  crazy, 

in  tbo  fight"— bero 

grasped  the  wheel  of  an  nm 

balance  to  support 

is  elf— "mid  I  have  ft  young 

ay.     I  mast  go." 

"  ;  .iti   i  ;iin  \-our,-uir.c.ai.  am 

I  forbid  you.    Too 

;<   ■.■v,r-y;-iT7irt"inoi  lyphoid 

ever;  a  little  over- 

>■  \Y,  11,  Doctor,  if  1  w.m'<1i<>, 

I  would  rather  dio 

o  debate  the  point, 
9  desired.  On  the  even- 
inn;  ()f  the  next  day  it  fell  to  my  lot  to  bury  him 
where  he  fell,  his  right  arm  blown  off  at  the  elbow, 
;mil  his  forehead  pierced  by  nMinioball.  His  name 
ire  could  never  leam ;  wo  only  know  that  he  be- 
longed to  the  Third  Division  of  the  Sixth  Corps, 
and  that  mark  we  placed  at  the  head  of  bis  grave. 

Shortly  after  6 o'clock  the  bugle  sounded  "Tall 
in."  At  once  drivers  of  ambulances  sprang  to  their 
Beats,  and  the  rank  and  file  to  their  feet  from  the 
von  1 1 -si  ile  where  they  bad  been  reclining,  all  alike 
covered  with  dust.  But  little  cared  they  for  the 
l/races  of  the  toilet;  the  buglocalled  "Forward,"  and 
they  stepped  out  gladly  to  their  work.  A  march 
<■■■;  something  les3  than  an  hour  brought  us  to  a  ra- 
vine, in  which  we  were  drawn  np  by  brigades,  about 
h  quarter  of  a  mile  in  tbo  rear  of  the  centre  of  the 
'  "I'.-vnl  line  of  battle.     Here  we  stacked  arms  and 


n  oven  worse  condition  than  the  soldier  already 
mentioned  insisted,  in  spite  of  the  protestations  of 
urgeons,  officers,  and  comrades,  that  they  would 
un  no  more  risk  in  the  field  than  in  the  hospitnl- 
rain  ;  and  I  saw  three  nier  whom  the  surgeon  was 
bliged  to  place  in  an  ambulance  by  force,  and  then 
ut  over  them  a  guard  with  loaded  muskets,  so  de- 


Oar  rest  in  the  ravine  was  by  no  means  nndis- 
irbed.  The  enemy  having  observed  our  advance 
ver  the  hill  shot  and  shell  very  soon  began  to  fly 
hout  us  thick  and  fast,  battering  far  and  near  like 
.viflly-drivcn  hail.  Eight  in  the  midst  of  the 
torm  this  exhibition  of  soldierly  coolness  n 


of  our  regimental  lin.  .  :     .■    '     ■  ■  ■  :■,  ;i  !..   ;  .  ,  . 
bordered  on  either  side  by  large  trees.     A  fallen 

drivers  of  the  Ambulance  Corps  was  stooping  on 

this  log  washing  his  bands.     A  spent-shell  came 
"   "  a  trees  behind  him  and  buried  it- 


..■lf  i 


id  with  the  heel  of  his  boot 
iked  the  shell  into  the  water,  saying,  "Now,  old 
reech-owl,  bust  if  you  want  to."  And  burst  it 
1 ;  but  a  second  or  two  after  blowing  one  end  of 

?  log  into  splinter*  ami  complexly  deluging  !!>■■ 
iver,  upon  which,  dropping  lum-elf  a- 1 ride  the 
n.-iinucr  of  the  bridge,  he  surveyed  himself  cclly 
d  exclaimed,  "Well,  /  came  here  to  wash  my 
nds ;  but  hang  m:  if  I  expected  a  shower-bath  in 
eh  an  out-of-the-way  place  as  this !" 
The  firing  at  the  front  continued,  and  the  rebel 


Over  1 


tok  bis  position.  The 
[ivision,  the  Third,  bad 
as  yet  been  in  the  fight— moved  off  first.  Our  ap- 
pearance on  the  bill  was  the  signal  for  a  terrific  fire 
from  the  rebels;  some  of  their  heaviest  guns  were 
opened  upon  ns;  shell  after  shell  came  "singing 
its  devilish  song  through  the  air;"  but  the  column 
kept  straight  on,  facing  the  6torm  TTith  unshrink- 
ing front.  Presently  we  came  to  .  hat  is  called  a 
' '  Virginia  fence, "  and  bo  known  all  over  the  North. 
'lis  we  had  to  climb.  A  sergeant  in  my 
■.vlid-'  retting  over  fell  through,  Picking 
umseli  up  he  turned  to  a  comrade  and  said,  "Do 

omrade  apparently  had  no  disposition  for  joking ; 
mt  the  soldier  forced  the  answer  as  he  took  his  po- 
ition:  "  I'll  tell  you,"  said  ho;  "it's  because  I'm 
i  rail-splitter."  We  laughed,  and  just  then,  not 
wo  yards  behind  me,  a  solid  shot  plowed  its  way 
hrough  our  ranks  and  the  joking  sergeant  with 
hreo  of  his  companions  were  killed  almost  instont- 
y.     The  sergeant,  with  his  joke  lying  nettlesome 


other  fill;  of  v.ddeh  we  ronM 
The  firing  had  abated  consi 
;jdiii:;  almost  entirely.  We 
Older  "Rest"  was  given.  A 
of  the  Fifth  Corps,  I  think— which  had  been  all 
day  in  the  field,  but  had  been  relieved  by  the  Third 
Division  of  our  corps,  were  going  to  the  rear,  taking 
many  of  their  wounded  with  them.  One  man,  who 
was  supported  by  two  comrades,  had  had  his  lower 
jaw  taken  off,  and  as  h.3  moved  along  held  up  in 
bis  hand  the  bloody  bone,  misshapen  and  splintered, 
with  fine  teeth  still  remaining  in  it.  Another,  ly- 
ing upon  astretcker,  bad  lost  both  feet  by  asolid  shot. 
The  (deeding  stumps  had  not  yet  been  dressed,  and 
the  stretcher  was  covered  with  the  blood  of  the  dy- 
ing hero.  Yet,  for  all  this,  amidst  the  roar  of  mnrj- 
ketry,  and  with  the  pain  bis  wounds  must  have 
caused,  he  was  singing  in  a  clear  voice,  with  enough 


»  The.  Star-Spanglei]  Baun 
WMlelwaayctlookii 


traded  my  attention  by  saj 
had  been  severed,  while  I 


•i  do  as  much  as  that  for  the  Union  ?" 

•littlofelhuv,  if  I  most." 

'd  do  more,"  and  ho  held  up  bis  right 


ho  was  not  over  twelve  or  thirl  ■  n  years  oi 
ho  was  0  young  hero,  but  a  ifn-i,  ugh  one— ; 
worthy  of  the  KepuUio,  worthy  ■■!'  ds  inspira 

worthy  of  the  Future  in  which,   maybe,   hi 


the  direction  indicat  !  1  '  ■: 
so  horrible  nnd  sublime  that  it  will  ever  form  a  liv- 
ing picture  in  my  memory.  A  strong,  stalwart 
fellow,  with  the  cheverons  of  a  sergeant  on  his  arm, 
ragged  and  torn,  was  limping  slowly  toward  vis. 
The  shoo  on  his  right  foot  was  covered  with  blood, 
and  a  largo  rent  in  his  pantaloons,  just  above  the 
knee,  from  which  the  blood  was  also  trickling, 
solved  tbo  question  of  the  location  of  his  wound. 
lie  was  hatless,  his  hair  war  disordered,  his  face 
and  hands  were  begrimed  with  smoke  and  powder, 

cd.  But  he  had 
or  the  greater  pari  of  it.  bad  been  either  killed  or 
captured ;  ho  had  lost  his  colors  once,  and  was  aft- 
erward captured  himself.  He  watched  his  oppor- 
tunity, killed  the  rebel  who  held  his  flag,  and  es- 
caped with  it  safely  into  our  lines.     Ought  not  the 

mental  marble,  that  the  ages  as  they  go  may  read 
it  and  admire? 


NkdH   c 
ih-  ovenii 

:  horm    a 


orders.  Obeying,  I  was  soon  after  ordered  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  wood  immediately  in  our  front  and  there 
commence  to  bury  the  dead— to  bury  indiscrimi- 
nately both  the  enemy's  and  our  own  ;  to  do  all  in 
my  power  to  obtain  information  likely  to  lead  to 
the  identification  of  the  bodies,  and  to  remain  out 
until  midnight.  We  procured  a  lantern,  armed  the 
men  with  shovels  and  picks,  ond  started  out. 

Gaining  the  edge  of  the  wood  after  wading  some 
distance  through  a  deep  marsh,  I  lighted  my  lan- 
tern, and  its  first  ray  fell  upon  the  bloated  face  of 
a  rebel  lieutenant,  Either  he  had  died  systematic- 
ally or  some  friend  had  placed  him  in  the  position 
in  which  wo  found  him,  for  he  was  lying  Hat  on  ids 
back  with  hi*  arms  folded  closely  across  his  breast. 
and  his  lips  tightly  compressed.  But,  nicely  as  he 
lay,  he  must  bo  buried.  At  the  edge  of  the  wood 
we  found  a  soft  strip  of  laud — elsewhere  it  was  a 
rocky  soil— and  h 
have  Ids  hist  resting-plai 

haversack,  light. .-1  i; 
and  went  to  work  upon  the  grave.  Meanwhile  I 
passed  into  the  woods  to  discover  other  bodies.      1 


,  but, 


■    ■!'■- "1     I 


see  no  mora  of  tho  enemy's  dead. 
the  men  had  finished  the  grave.  W 
rails,  placed  one  under  the  shoulder 
under  the  legs,  just  below  the  knee 
body  of  the  rebel  wa3  laid  away  in 
await  tho  day  of  reckoning,  in  whose  glare  all  of 

I  told  the  men  to  dig  a  grave  o  little  farther  on 
for  three.  They  went  at  it,  while  I  proceeded  to 
examine  tho  bodies  I  had  discovered.  The  first 
was  that  of  a  corporal  belonging  to  the  First  Divi- 
sion of  the  Fifth  Corps.  His  right  hand  was  placed 
close  to'  his  mouth,  and  tightly  clenched ;  a  torn 
cartridge  lay  at  his  side,  tho  end  which  he  had  bit- 
ten off  so  tightly  held  in  bis  teeth  that  it  was  im- 
possible to  withdraw  it.  His  pocket  had  been  cut 
out,  bis  shoes  and  stockings  stripped  off,  and  no- 
thing whatever  was  to  be  found  on  his  person  by 


and  stripped  of  shoes  and  stockings  al.-o. 
pockets  bad  not  been  removed.  I  examined  th 
and  found  in  bis  pantaloons  a  golden  locket,  i 
the  picture  of  a  fair  young  woman  therein,  an 
his  breast-coat-pocket  a  daguerreotype  of  the  s 
person,  with  a  card  on  which  was  a  lady's  addi 


The  third  l-n.1v  eras  that  id  a  tir.-t  lieu 
artillery;  and  how  he  came  there,  in  the  u 
a  mystery  wo  could  not  solve.     No  bat 


by  one  end  only.      His  little  finger  had 

been  cut  off,  as  the  print  of  a  largo  seal-ring  could 

yet  be  seen  upon  it ;  and  it  is  certain  the  wound 

V..:-.    !!.,{     ,      :..         ,1    .,    I,:,,.,     I,,     ;.     ,\Jil,ir    ll.lM    <■■■■■     i'i.i 

Of  Shell. 

At  length  the  grave  was  ready,  the  three  were 


rested  on  another  body,  and  my 
felt  for  a  match.  I  bad  none.  But.  presently  some 
of  tho  men  came  up;  the  lantern  was  relighted,  ami 
tho  glare  revealed  a  sight  which  I  pray  God  my 
eyea  may  never  look  upon  again.  The  body  upon 
which  my  hund  liad  fallen  was  that  of  a  corporal ; 
both  legs  were  blown  completely  off.  That  over 
which  I  had  stumbled  was  the  body  of  a  private 
with  one  arm  severed,  not  entirely  off,  at  the  shoul- 
der. Two  trees  of  perhaps  four  inches  diameter 
had  been  splintered,  one  about  eight  feet  tho  other 
five  feet  from  the  ground,  and  had  fallen  right  where. 
the  bodies  lay.     Within  a  circle  of  t  wenty  feet  from 

with  blue  jackets  ort.     I  had  hoped  among  60  many 
to  find  some  of  the  gray-backed  ones. 


fa-a!  was  pierced  byaball; 
Iy  grasped  his  rammer;  his  right  baud  or  its  fore- 
finger was  in  the  watch-pocket  of  his  pantaloons. 

We  examined  lids  pocket  and  found  in  it  a  small 
silver  shield  with  his  name,  company,  and  regiment 
engraved  upon  it.  Wo  tool;  possession  oi"  this  un- 
fortunately   finding   a   fragment,    of  a 


beh.oged  to  the   Filth  Corps,  and  placed   the 
board  at  the  head  of  his  grave  in  the  hope.  I 


THE  FALSE  LOVE. 

ho  rushing  sea, 


In  sight  of  the 
In  sound  of  t 

With  a  beating 
Did  my  own 

Under  the  solen 

With   words  ,'f 
Did  my  owr 


Trno  are  the  holy  stars, 
True  is  the  restless  sea, 

True  are  the  thoughts  of  my  h 
But  my  love  is  false  to  me ! 


Thrill    I 
My  love  i 


BRAIN  SPECTRES. 

The  brain  mattes  ghosts  both  sleeping  and  wak- 
ing. A  man  was  lying  in  troubled  sleep  when  a 
phantom,  with  the  cold  hand  of  a  corpse,  seized 
bis  right  arm.  Awaking  in  horror,  ha  found  upon 
bis  arm  still  the  impression  of  the  cold  hand  of  the 


ingof  his  own  left  hand  in  a  frosty  night,  which  had 
subsequently  grasped  Ids  right  arm.  This  was  a 
real  ghost  of  the  brain,  which  the  awakening  of  the 
senses  and  the  understanding  explained.  M.  Gra- 
tiolet  narrates  a  dream  of  his  own  which  is  singu- 
larly illustrative  of  how  tho  brain  makei  ghosts  in 
sleep.  Many  years  ago,  when  occupied  in  studying 
the  organization  of  the  brain,  he  prepared  a  great 
number  both  of  human  and  animal  brains.  He 
carefully  stripped  off  tho  membranes,  and  placed 
the  brains  in  alcohol.  Such  were  his  daily  occupa- 
tions, when  one  night  he.  thought  that  ho  had  taken 


the  action  of  the  sphit.it  was  much  re,lu.-.-d  io  -i,-.- 
and  did  not  at  all  fill  np  the  skull.  He  felt  V  Bhuf 
fling  about  in  bis  head.  This  feeling  threw  bin 
into  such  a  great  perplexity  that  he  awoke  with  i 
.tart,  as  if  from  nightmare. 

M.  Gratiolet,  every  time  he  prepared  the  brail 
of  a  man,  must  have  felt  that  his  own  brain  reseni 
bled  it.  This  impression  awakening  in  a  brain  ini 
perfectly  asleep,  widle  neither  the  senses  nor  tin 


discerning  faculties. 

jcious  of  a  perpetual  series  of 
pictures,  sometimes  stationary,  sometimes  Heeling, 
generally  shifting;    yet    occasionally  fixed 


Sleep  is  tho  period 


and   thoroughly  healthy  ) 
very  little  or  not  at  all.     1 

brains.     Tho  brain  of  a  wi 


i  tho  blood.     Tho  p 

i   feeding   line 


■  wakeful  fiense*,  Iho  active  judgment,  and 
ill  eveu  of  the  hlieuge.-t  and  sound.'.!  minds, 
t  always  able  to  control  the  false  uud  perverse 


s.  I  knew  one 
3  left  eyo  was  s 
I  action  in  tin-  1 


it  was  impossible  to  conduce  that  1 
sorts  of  strange  objects  with  his  k 
p.-jt  impossible,"  he.  would  quietly  s 
Every  body  has  knowi 


A  nervous,  dreamy,  imaginative  lad  was  walking 
one  day  with  some  comrades  among  rank  grass. 
Tho  place  was  noted  for  adders,  ond  the  youths 

talked  about  them.      Instantly  this  lad  felt 


die  brain  is  called  by  the  sa- 
Mueller,  the  physiologist,  and 

vC-the,    ',]■■■    p,,.-;,   b:n.v   b  .-;,;, .,-;,!         :  ,]-.    (   ,.,,.:.    ,,   s 

io  which  the;.  ',i..re  subject,  and  which  they  com- 
pared io  convrr;--uiiai  together,  'j  he  rarest  ca-e, 
ays  JIii.dl.u-,  is  that  of  an  indh.  iduul  who.  while 
("■rl'eciU  hcahhyiii  body  nnd  mi, id,  I.  ■;!■■■  i  ■euhv, 
..a  eh,dng  his  ryes,  of  seeing  i-ally  tile  object,  he, 
e.ishes  to  see.  History  cites  only  a  very  few  in- 
stances of  lids  phenomenon.     Cardan  and  Goethe 

Guetti'.:  ,-avs  :  "  When  I  close  my  eyes  and  stoop 
my  ie-ad,  1  iigure  to  myself  and  ■■<.■  a  flower  in  the 
middle  id  ray  visual  organ.  Thi-  I  lower  preserves 
only  ha  an  hu-t.uo.  ii--  first  form.  It  soon  decom- 
poses itself,  and  on.!:  of  it  issue-;  oilau-  Mowers,  wiiiv 
colored,  nin!  ,01,1. -limes  green  petal,-.  They  v.cio 
led  nnlural  hut  ianta -die  liowors,  yet  rr-idar  a--  the 
rose-  of  the  sculptor.  I  could  nor  look  fixedly  at 
that  ereaihai,  but  it  remained  n3  long  as  I  liked 
-without  increasii 


idlskfi 


{  continually  issue  from  t 
"      *  like  f 


e  of  the  kaleidoscope." 


to  them  both.      "Know- 
when  I  was  calmly  tying 
a  my  bed  with  my  eyes  shut,  although  not  asleep, 

e  was  very  curious  to  learn  what  I  then  felt.  I 
ild  him  that  my  will  had  no  influence  either  upon 
io  production  or  upon  the  changes  of  these  figure.;, 
id  that  £  had  never  seen  any  thing  symmetrical  or 
"  the  character  of  vegetation."  Goethe  could  at 
ill,  on  tin  contrary,  choose  his  theme,  which  trans- 
anal it-elf  forthwith  in  a  manner  apparently  in- 
rduntary,  but  always  obeying  the  laws  of  symmetry 


-.  iM..i 


wall.     Although  he  did 

they  ncio  still  before  li 

fade.     Jean  Paul  recommended  the  observation  of 

these  phantoms  as  a  goo  J  plan  for  falling  asleep. 

These  are  hallucinations  of  sane  minds.  The 
delusive  sensa'ions,  ot  flying  and  falling  are  known 
to  many  persor  >.  Young  girls  lying  in  bed  between 
sleeping  and  w  Jung,  at  the  epoch  of  life  when  their 
girlhood  is  pa  sing  into  womanhood,  are  especially 
apt,  like  the  religious  ecstatics,  to  fancy  they  are 
flying.  And  nearly  every  body  is  familiar  with 
the  hallu  "nations  of  falling  from  personal  experi- 
ence. When  lying  in  bed  trying  in  vain  to  fall 
asleep,  or  to  worm  the  cold  sheets,  the  patient  feels 
as  if  sinking  through  tbo'floor,  nnd  stretches  out 
his  arms  suddenly  to  save  himself:  yot  nothing  has 


Physiol,,.;'.,,,  n 

of  the  control  of  r 


faculties  which  control  tin*  picturing  c-r  imagining 
powers  are  simply  inactivo;  they  aro  neither  ab- 
sent nor  incapable.  Fur  from  identifying  sleeping 
dreams  with  madness,  I  feci  disposed  to  contend 
that  voluntary  and  moment. try  hallucinations— see- 
ing by  the  blind,  hearing  by  tho  deaf,  sensations  of 
smelling,  touching,  tasting  things  which  do  not  ex- 
ist—are only  signs  of  insanity  when  the  faculties 
needful  for  correcting  the  errors  of  sensation  are 
diseased.  Persons  unaccustomed  to  railway  trav- 
eling are  not  insane,  although  for  many  minutes 
they  often  bdicve  the  t 


b.-ciii-.  ■  'Old 


I  be  experience  of  bis  recovery.  If  the 
lid  have  been  permanently  unable  to 
I,,  ■oury  by  reality  he  would  have  been 
i  ■  maniacs  who  believe  their  legs  to 
st.-iw,  or  their  bodies  fragile  as  glass. 
■  ave  produced  hallucinations.  Ler.ving 
ves  of  Madonna--,  eases  in  which  the 
Ibdmis  ideas   coine    into  play,  I    nay 


Ftoiic.Ii  physiologis 


.id-' in..,  oeieo  i"   i 
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AX   ADVANCE  OF  THE  ARMY   OF  THE  POTO 

.     i 


MAC— Sketched  bt  Aureb  R.  Wabd.— [See  Pass  8».] 
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SEND  THEIU  HOME. 


1  kiesed  thy  boy  to. 


MISS  NILSON'S  GAITER-BOOTS. 


nted  Provost  down  there.  He  sat  bending  over 
uemorandum-hook,  and  writing  rapiellv  In  the 
plain's  dictation.  Grief  and  Donovan  were  at 
I  window  smoking,  idly  observant  of  Ames  and 


Very  old  times  these 

is,  with  L?re  and  there 

t  of  gold-braid, 


■'  Who  ;,<  Miss  Nilson  i" 
ing  Ids  large  shoulders  out  of  the  d 
leather  chair,  and  bending  forwar 
gathering  interest. 

'■The  prettiest  little  rebel  in  the 


J.'l.t!  Crier,  lift. 
lcptlu  of  the  old 
rd  with  slowly- 


is.are  efhcie.lt.  beem.e  she  tire,. hi  j„,ili 

1  \        tc  "el  "the  real 

t  il    nl      >l       I       1     II         , 

;g,  sent  ..lit.  to  the  oliicers  of  the  Federal 
lo  now  held  the  town,  cards  for  her  recep- 


had  progressed  more  r 
than  any  of  the  otuei 
saved  all  his  grace  o 


,  young  lady  ;  lives  with 
."girlV'thc  aTu"tS!s"taneh 


These  f.n 
rnished  boot 
i  first  step  of  a  Redow 


■  etoeel  failll- 


nd  the  "  fiui 

bassoc  a."  since  then  their  ears  had  been  attuned 
to  different  meanings  when  they  stood  waiting  for 
the  sounds  of  the  drum;  and  their  companions 
were  no  longer  white-robed  fairies,  whoso  light 
weight  rested  on  their  arms  like  soft  plumy  doves 
as  they  glided  down  the  gay  rooms ;  but  men,  worn 
and  swart,  and  sometimes  savagely  in  earnest, 
stood  instead,  and  for  all  weight  there  was  agleam- 
ing  sabre,  or  at  intervals  the  dead  burden  of  a  fall- 
ing comrade.  Donovan,  the  quondam  dandy  of 
the  party— the  "  cnrled  darling,"  whose  warm  Irish 
blood  thrilled  at  any  touch  of  festivity— was  per- 
haps remembering  all  these  past  s.-enes  that  offered 
their  broad  contrasts  to  the  present;  for  as  he 
smoked,  a  spark  falling  from  his  Bhert  pipe  and 
burning  a  clean  hole  in  his  trowsers  called  forth 
this  ejaculation,  with  a  grim  smile : 

"That'll  do,  eh,  for  a  bullet-hole,  to  take  hack 
for  glory  to  Kate  Morris's  soldiers'  party,  Jack  ?" 

Jack  Grier  laughed,  answering  lazily,  yet  not 
without  a  kindly  interest  in  gay  little  dandy  Tom 


you,  Jack !     I  say,  Ami 


ugh,  by  Jove !     I  knot 


ndthe 


randum  to  me  ;  I'll  put  it  down.' 

Ames,  who  had  finished  his  work,  had  risen, 
drawing  on  his  gauntlets.  He  tossed  the  hook  to 
Donovan  at  this,  and  sat  down,  waiting.  Talking 
with  the  Captain,  lie  didn't  notice  that  Donovan, 
instead  of  immediately  adding  his  commission  to 
the  list,  was  idly  twiddling  the  pencil  between  his 
thumb  and  finger,  while  he  ran  his  eye  down  the 
column:  "  Spurs  for  Loring,  eh  ?  ditto  for  Brown; 

BarpJ,  Wee%and  5/or;«"'»e-tha't'snjollyTwatch 
in  alow,  running under-tone,  which  suddenly  broke 
into  a  louder  key,  that  brought  all  the  rest  to  a 
clear  knowledge  of  what  he  was  saying  —  "Eh  ' 
what?  '  Miss  Nilson's  gaiter-boots !"' 

Adjutant  Ames  commanded  himself  enough  to 
keep  bis  scat.     He  was  so  ely  tempted  at  the  first 

administer  some  sharp  reproof  at  once  to  the  offend- 
er, the  next  moment  proved  his  wisdom.  There 
was  a  genera]  augh-kind,  good-natured,  and  gen- 
beZdtf '  m"ad  FIe'cl"!r.An"!»  was  very  glad 

what  was,  after  all.oniy  a  corelras  natarafartX 
Ifpored  over  e, eh, .there 


i  whe 


dry  laden  with  to 

hen  before  "  Mis 
en  on  the  list.  ] 
e  hair  as  he  pond 
ling  on  goyly : 


nil  she.  So  there's  the  whole  thin 
There's  the  reason  why  the  aunt 
list,  and  there  are  the  '  early  assi 
ce  of  Miss  Nilson  to  hinder."' 
letcher  Ames  kept  silence ;  but  til 
banged  its  colors  too  frequently  t 

twing  of  his  lip  gave  signal  of  ar 
i  moment  after  when  he  had  gonf 
renewed  the  subject  with  I  lonovat 
-•adine-  questions.  How  long  ha 
lias  Nilson? 
•o."  remember  that  night  when  Mrs 


be  sure ;  not  a  bit  your  idea  of  a  SoutL 

ittlo  thing  as  "  soft  as  silk."   I  never 

with  her.     She  has  a  way  of  looking 

smiles  for  lumps  of  sugar  with  a  lazy 

Grier  roused  with  a  laugh  here. 

."  No,"  he  cried  out ;  "  Donovan  w 

hat,  his  tongue  is  his  .stroiie;  point." 

So  the  subject  passed  off  with  a  1; 

ime.     When  these  four  renewed  it  ag 

of  them  felt  like  laughing. 

nder  proof  in 

ii  tli-  garbled 


btiintlmg  one  <? vein n_.  m  ilio  cieimU  oi"  his 

the  following  l>il  of  talk  reached  him. 
'■  Yf.u  were  in  Newport  three  sunn 


port  locally.     All  me!"  w: 

know  when  I  shall  stand  c 

"Why  not?      Why  noi 


Just  the  tv.-u  :y!U.l,= 
minor,  u.-ht  a  certain  1 
lost.      Long  sifter,  when  • 

il''.['  inlt.r.M,  M  ,j(.r  I.oiio 


go?" 

1   luvr.lv.- 
Mgh,    "  I  do 


uddenly  caught  a  look  o 

11  thinking.     He  knew  t 

He  remembered  a  tim 


few  word.-:  of  attempted  exculpation 
ii  the  dark  he  lvna  with  regard  to  her 


soft  as  silk"  may  do  infinite  mis. 
he  believed   that  Miss  Nilson   w. 

pies.     "Godforbid  .''ejaculated  i 


an  used  to  tell  of  "tha 

oncealedsueer,"  "har 
and  triumphant."  Then  once,  later  than  this,  jus 
a  few  of  them  stood  by  the  winter  fire  on  a  windj 
rainy  night,  drinking  the  rare  Johannisbergei 
which  Mrs.  Reynold,  in  her  zeal  for  the  cause  an. 
them,  brought  forth  from  its  sacred  cobwebs  fo 
their  use.  As  before,  they  stood  facing  the  mirroi 
younger  lady  of  the  hous 


and  the  General  1 


ttalk. 


"No;    pardon  me,  I  only  drank  this  with  my 

'Ah  yes,  I  can  understand.  I  should  be  glad 
Jrink  this  wine  with  the  owner  who  had  stored 
o  long  ago;  there  is  a  peculiar  pleasure  in  that, 
;n  to  one  who  has  no  nearer  tie  of  nidation." 
'  If  the  owi 


,  Gen 


.ereua  large  pleasant  parlor,  wheo  the  deep  cin- 
irasured  windows  looked  out  upon  the  dark  flow- 
ng  river  and  the  distant  hills.  A  room  whoso 
wilight  glooms,  where  the  musky  odors  of  old 
roods,  of  cedar  and  sandal,  had  helped  to  fix  the 
pell  in  memory,  as  indelibly  as  it  had  been  stamped 
ipon  his  young  impas  ' 


ithe< 


■         VilOt.ll       ., 


he    had 


•ill  had  surprised  hin 
ely  eyes— eyes  wbic 


Ii.,!!,/'-' 
Mi;-;   tllifr-r. 


Johannisberf 

Locking  wiili  a  |. leased  sense  ol'eiijuvi 
.e  rosy  depths  of  his  gla-s,  conscious  oil! 
rt   in   the   warmly-lighted  rooms,  the  : 


shot  baleful  fires,  and 


gouil-liuijioroUy,  answered, 

"  No,  no  ;  I  suppose  not :  your  uncle  would  have 
stranded  on  the  State  rights,  you  think?" 

"  A  moment  after  she  became  aware  that  I  was 

the  most  iunocent  deprecation  in  the  world,  and 
declared  she  had  no  interest  in  politics;  what  did 

From  this  Donovan  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
Miss  Nilson  was  the  prettiest  little  rebel  in  the 
country  round.  Perhaps  if  she  had  smiled  upon 
him  at  first — if  she  had  looked  into  his  eyes  with 
those  alluring  eyes  of  her  own— if  she  had  spoken 
to  him  with  that  special  significance  which  ap- 
pealed to  Adjutant  Ames — he  would  not  have  been 
so  sharp-sighted.  He  might  then  have  followed 
down  the  soft  glooms,  of  the  garden  on 

icp 

•dgh  orsucar 

I'.iio  inid.-r  the 
disL-lieve  in    ■'■ 


loin,  vet  guarded  or  utterly  silen 
abject  of  the  day.  But  Major  Dc 
ii'  t  had-jk-vet  been  smiled  upon,  ne 
o  with  special  significance,  there; 
pelled  into  unasking  sympathy 
■oungAmes;  and  perhaps,  too,  re 
roni  the  little  shadow  of  pique  wh 
ettled  oven  upon  good-natured 
Jut  hi  ;  thought  wei  " 


Nilst 


■little 


Ames    better  than   either   of  1 
a  to  he  one  of  those  single-mind 

i:i-:n.ii'i,  who  w  i  1 1  g..  ;  irai.e.lii   o, 


ng  away,  with  all 
o  the  rebel  camp, 
thought  of  when 


ptain  got  up  and  walk 
uoWnt  flashed  into  his 


ith  no  fanciful  imaginings,  this  new  idea  looked 
tspicious  to  him.  He  looked  at  it  from  all  quar- 
ts. He  accused  himself  of  nervousness,  then 
ughed  as  he  glanced  at  his  physique  j  the  healthy 
!8h  and  muscle.  He  smoked  upon  it;  he  slept 
port  it;  and  finally  accepted  it  as  something  out 

"There's  something  on  your  Captain's  mind 
ore  than  ordinary,"  said  Donovan  to  Lieutenant 
rier.  "  It's  something  about  Ames,  I'm  think- 
g.      Heard  any  thing?" 

No,  Grier  never  beard  any  thing.  Grier  look- 
noked  his  pipe  in  peace 


-.idy     i 


"  If  I'm  not  here  when 
rly  for  me.     Directly  1 


£  would  have  come  under  the  name 
ad  other  employment — writing  for 
/an  there;  and  away  he  sauntered 


ionally  when  an  iron 
>itt,  or  a  shadow  dark- 
rbt  fell,  and  no  Adju- 
ugh  a  boat  had  sound- 


ten  a  head  at  the  window  and  a 
meditations,  and  sent  thein  fly- 


reishe?"     And  up j ...  Grier  all  alert, 

■  down  to  Neule's  quarters.      He  met  the 

ml  reported  to  him,  and  [he  Major  waut- 


d  and  rodo  off  himself. 
nder  did  come  over  hin 


r  16, 1864.] 

to  liis  topmost  speed.     The  Lieutenant  followed  a 
a  more  leisurely  pace,  his  wonder  not  lessened  b 

Him  low-breathed  sentence. 


;  lover.      Her  young  lover!      Does  she 
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>  head— acknowledge  e 


,   |„  ihe  uearl  . 


What  lover  could  ask  more  than  those  words,  in 

He  bent  down,  and  she  felt  a  pressure  warm 

and  fervent  upon  the  two  hands  he  was  holding; 

grew  suddenly  pale;  an  embarrassment  that  was 

not  shyness  oppressed  her.     Out  of  it  she  spoke 

;'  Yon  brought  me  something?" 

He  was  not  daunted  nor  troubled  by  this  pallid 

embarrassment.     The  power   of  his  nature   was 

ing  hers,  though  smiling  now,  he  answered  her 

"  I  have  brought  3'ou  Cinderella's  shoes." 
She  flamed  into  color  again  as  she  touched  tl 
package,  and  her  hand  was  unsteady  and  col 
that  bail  lately  been  so  firm  and  warm.  He  sa 
mid  frit  nil  this;  and  there  was  a  look  in  h;5  fai 
as  if  he  would  guard  her  from  all  confession  f 
her  pride's  sake  until  he  himself  stood  confessed  b 
fore  her.  He  had  not  thought  perhaps  when  1 
entered  the  gateway  that  he  should  speak  so  soo 
that  the  end  was  so  near;  but  the  night  was  ft 
cf  promise.  Something— was  it  Fate  ?— led  him  o 
Anil  tilled  with  hope,  which  lacked  nothing  of  mo 


1  h' f 


I  power,  those  piopbets  of  si 


But  with  only  the  sweet  hope  thrilling  at  his 

irt  he  touched  her  hand  again : 

'  Come,  the  garden  is  too  lovely  to-night  to  lose 


l.!^!in;';. 
turned  and  dropped 


She  hesitated  a  moment,  only  a  i 
yielded  to  his  spell.  They  had  in  son 
hour  changed  places.  She  must  do 
But  before  she  went  he  noticed,   a 

(he  package— her  Cinderella 

ing  mouth  of  an  Egyptian  bronze;  a  thing  half 

vase,  half  idol,  which  somebody  had  brought  from 

old  scenes  of  splendid  barbarism,  to  put  here  like 

an  ugly  blot  of  evil  amidst  the  singing  birds  and 

■flowers. 

"Do  you  think  they  are  quite  safe  there?"  he 

She  lifted  a  startled  look;  and  again  the  band 
he  touched  grew  icy.  He  drew  it  without  more 
ado  over  his  arm,  smiling  Btill,  though  his  heart 
went  beyond  his  words,  hardly  heeding  them  in- 


■ '  A  re  vou  quite  sure  the  old 

sacrifice  of  them?" 

That  war  all;  bu 

it  seeme 

io  laughed  out  some  gay  swe 

Ipalir 
Always  with  his  own  true  single  ', 

tested  hers,  and  through  these  sudden  changes 
the  breath  of  ice,  the  swift  recall  of  flame  aw"  " 
he  read  but  one  story,  over  and  again,  these 
ges,  till  now,  her  veering  mood  settled  into  softer 
stillness  than  before.     And  so  the  summer  night 
deepened ;  the  twilight  died  into  cloud  and  shado 
The  wind  came  up,  and  through  the  gusts  the  tin 
der  muttered  distantly,  and  lightning  played 
vivid  heats.     They  stood  beneath  the  blasted  pi 
at  the  furthest  range  of  I  lie  garden,  whose  b; 
branches   soughed   wildly   in    the   wind;    and   all 
about  them  flamed  the  nearer  coming 
when  he  found  his  words  lr>  tell  her  what  sue  ruu.-i 
Inivcilr-adv  known,     l.bn  v,  In,  would  have  ile.miht 
hev.ouldhavedaredtotell  her?      lli.it,  Adde  Nil- 
son!      Did  'he  herself  think  he  would  be  80  bold? 
If  Rhe  did  not— if  on  that  night  he  carried  her  on 
to  Mir  prise,  perhaps  the  imrpn-e  e  mi.  d  her  out  nf 
herself. 

How  the  blood  beat  upward  inio  he  hi.. in  how- 
swift  her  pulses  ran,  throbbing,  thiol,  1. in-,  all 
lhii,ii'/li  her  being,  us  under  the  soue/hing  nine: 
"I  love  you,  Adele,  I  love  you!"  sounded  in  her 


power  warned  .him  away?  As  they  stood  thus  a 
plunging  footstep  through  the  thicket,  the  panting 
of  some  one  in  haste  broke  into  the  "divinity  that 
hedged  them  round,"  Then  a  voice  broke  farther 
yet.  Some  one  was  calling  him,  some  dire  neces- 
sity had  arisen  for  him.  He  was  as  bravo  a  fellow 
as  ever  fought   on   battle-field.     He  was  never 

action  ;  but  a  sick  shiver  went  shuddering  through 
j  he  heard  this  voice.     Alas,  poor  prophetic 


ped  and  his  arm  upheld  her;  but  still  that 
terious  distance,  and  the  sick  shiver  at  his 

■t.     At  the  door  the  light  from  within  snx-ann  d 

upon  a  tall  figure,  with  a  sad,  stern  face,  his 

riding  boots  splashed  with  mud,  and  great  beads 

perspiration  standing  upon  his  forehead.     He 

I  ridden  hard. 

<  Captain  G 1" 

'  Adjutant,  just  a  moment,  if  you  please  ;"  and 
the  Captain  lifted  his  hat  to  Miss  Nilsou  for  apology 

Their  conference  was  brief,  but  it  had  wrought 
strango  change  upon  the  youth  and  beauty  that 
shone  so  joyfully  :i  brief  time  since. 

When  had  Adjutant  Ames  ever  been  known  to 
sitate  in  the  obeying  of  an  order?    Never.    But 
w  he  not  only  hesitated  at  the  charge  given  him 
-his  Captain  and  Provost  Marshal,  but  he  actu- 
ally forgot  their  army  relation  and  all  military  et- 
"  uette,  as  he  had  never  done  before,  and  expostu- 
ted  in  vehement  under-tones  that  had  a  note  like 
r>'pn---ed  cry  trembling  in  them. 
"  It  is  absurd,  preposterous,  Richard  !"  he  said, 
going  back  to  their  old  relations  of  intimacy  in  ex- 
take  my  own  loyalty  upon  this." 
laptain  shook  his.  head. 
;  it  will  not  do;  nothing  will  t 


.  I 


I  trusted  you  utterly,  and  I  felt  it 
painful  for  you  to  carry  it  out  than 
trust  it  to  any  one  else ;  for  if  it  happened  that 
is  mistaken  there  would  he  no  other  to  share 
secret;  but  perhaps  I  have  been  wrong  in  as- 
ing  the  task  to  you.  If  you  prefer,  I  will—" 
No,  no.  If  this  must  be,  I  take  it  upon  my- 
You  will  see  how  absurd  the  whole  suspicion 
be  proved,  Richard."  And  lie  looked  into  his 
companion's  face  with  the  ghost  of  a  smile  before 

Straight  through  the  house  to  the  opposite  en- 
trance, where  he  had  entered  before,  where  she 
now  paced  slowly  up  and  down,  singing  an  old 
love-song  half  unconsciously,  he  went  to  her. 

His  cheek  flamed  hotly,  tho  words  nearly  choked 
him,  as  he  told  her  his  errand.  Her  own  cheek 
caught  his  color,  her  eyes  sprang  up  ablaze  with 
wrath;  then,  harder  for  him  to  bear,  the  fiery 
storm  settled  into  cold  disdain.  "Truly  a  pretty 
story,"  she  said,  icily,  "  that  I  carry  about  corre- 
spondences of  contraband  matter  in  my  gaiter- 
boots  1  Whose  brain  had  the  honor  of  conceiving 
so  stupendous  a  fancy?"  and  she  laughed  a  little 
low  laugh  of  derision  that  curdled  his  blood  to  hear. 

"And  you  are  set  upon  the  search?  My  Cin- 
derella shoes  are  of  great  trouble  to  you,  Adjutant 


Sbefli 
up  dark  ; 

Ml..,.,,  il 


r  the  i'.r- ■!:•,'..;■  1 


he  shitd.len-d  more  at  her  satir- 
iiis  own  words  than  at  the  dork 
and  meaning  look  in  her  eyes.  That  he  failed  to 
interpret.  For  a  breathing  space  or  two  they  stood 
there,  motionless  and  silent.    Then  he  stepped  for- 


he  had  no  doubt  of  her;  that  he  would  stake  his 
own  loyalty  upon  the  utter  absurdity  of  this  sus- 
picion; and  as  lie  spoke  again  his  hand  touched 
the  Bronze.  The  ugly  features  of  the  thing  seem-' 
ed  to  mock  him  with  its  sardonic  grin.     An  awful 


her  strained  to  1: 

"Think"— sh 

away — "think  ' 

you  only  to  havi 


without  tear*.    And 
hen  dimming  his  eyes  as  he  held 

said,  at  last,  drawing  herself 


lk  I  should 

1  read  it  myself?  There  are  bul 
i  I  ask  of  you  only  to  go  back  to 
1  say  you  did  not  find  what  he 


iverthrow 

thronging  in  his  mind  be  heard  the  C'apiain  talk 
ing,  and  listened  vaguely  as  in  a  dreadful  dream 
K„f  mimf  was  that?     "Halliday  wo»'<'  *">««»  !«■ 

....  if  this  had  been  carried  out. 
whole  regiment 


that  there 

believe  this— you  have  : 

"I  have  faith  in  you 


.    ,r.l.,in 

you  for ; 

picions;  for  you 

my  darling,  my 
ive  no  right — " 
And  then  you  give  me  up.  Wait,  oh  !  wait  a 
lent,  yet ;  you  may  be  mistaken  in  your  judg- 
t  of  the  right." 

o  give  her  up  !  He  looked  at  her.  There  she 
stood,  dark  glowing,  her  splendor  softened  with  the 
glory  of  love — there  she  stood  tempting  him  !  . 


lovely  face  field  against  hi;  bn 
I  give  her  up!  What  if,  after 
my  judgment  of  the  right?  J 
the  world  seemed  to  slip  away. 


sacrificed  ^down 

te  into  his  poor  struggling  mind 
thought  of  the  cause  that  ha 
nn«  nfh»  i.»ii«o.     Tiot*or  than 

lent  it  had  been  obscured;  but 
-.   pearl    of  patriotism,    shining 

a -, ant,  indestructible. 

He  rose  up — his  blight  enthusiastic  face  nged 
•ith  that  night's  work— a  sorry  sight  to  look  upon, 
>r  yon  would  have- known  that  never  would  the 
lith  and  hope  you  had  once  seen  bo  seen  there 
ny  more.     Youth  bad  gone  forever. 

The  Captain  wrung  bis  hand  without  a  word  as 
e  went  out;  but  he  looked  the  sympathy  that 
..ien  can  to  one  another,  without  much  ado  of  out- 
ward expression.     When  it  became  known,  as  it 

sp'naey  had  been,  discovered  in  Mi,s  Mlsuifs  gaiter- 
iud  through  whose  agency,  there  was  a  good 

kei  n  jesting  about,  the  means  of  eoi  respond- 


smething  in  that  stern,  pale  face  touched  them 
ith  silent  respect.  Ames  had  changed,  they  said. 
:e  was  no  longer  the  bright  fellow  he  used  to  be. 


These  were  her  c 

She  had  conquered! 

No.  The  mad,  mocking  dream  v, 
tho  true  heart  asserted  itself.  And 
her  there.  Still  the  lovely  face  en 
sigh:  i-aiifst  hisbrei 
put  her  down  upon 


the  wide  hall  chair 
ming  bronze  image! 


of  what  he  carried, 
clutched  tightly  in  his  grasp,  she  lay  back  breath- 
less, but  rt  rest  from  her  tierce  struggle,  and  mur- 
mv.ring  b  'nnd  her  clasped  hands,  with  spent 
strength,  "  [  have  conquered  !" 

The  grave  Captain  was  graver  than  his  wont. 
He  would  do  nothing  but  pace  the  floor  and  puff— 

J    111!    111    J        111  ill  ll     U  it    111       J    n  ]    V        I 

Donovan  could  not  melt  his  mood,  nnd  at  last 
obeyed  the  quiet  hint  of  Lieutenant  Grier  and  fol-. 
lowed  him  out.  And  still  puff,  puff,  puff  at  the 
short  black  pipe,  and  the  restless  pacing  the  floor, 
now  nnd  then  consulting  his  watch.  At  length  he 
sat  down  and  waited ;  and  there  came  through  the 
driving  rain  the  sound  of  sharp  ringing  footsteps, 
and  then  the  door  was  pushed  open,  and  the  one 
for  whom  he  waited  appeared.  A  face  fierce  and 
savage  with  its  apparently  needless  suffering.  He 
flung  himself  down  opposite  the  Captain,  and, 
breathing  deep,  laid  down  the  package— the  "Cin- 
derella shoes." 

"  You  will  see  how  needless  it  all  was,  Captain 
G ,"  he  said,  in  hard,  bitter  tones. 

The  senior's  eye  dwelt  kindly  on  the  lad  at  these 
words.  He  saw  something  of  what  he  had  been 
through,  but  his  prophetic  soul  whispered  of  deeper 
grief  to  come.     Alas! 

He  took  the  parcel  with  a  steady  hand,  put  away 
his  pipe,  and  cut  the  pack-thread.  There  they  lay 
before  him— the  fine,  silken,  slender  things,  with 
the  royal  arch  of  the  instep  and  the  curved  heels. 
There  they  lay,  looking  so  innocent  of  evil,  so 
dainty,  and  so  fresh,  like  herself,  that  the  poor  fel- 
low, observant  of  his  companion's  cool  handling, 
shuddered  with  his  bitter  angry  woe,  and  in  his 
mad  passii 


light  i 


bided  a 


ce  that  c 

1  entreating,  and  impa-ioned. 


•   iOITOWhtl, 


On  that  very  hillock  where 

hey  stood    how 

anv  had  she  turned  away  from 

her  in  disdain! 

t   with   l.r.l  half 

ieir  claims,  why  did  she  not  disdain  him  ?     Be- 

rn   :  f..r  tint  moment  nature  rose 

up  strom;  with- 

trough  the  deadly  crust8  of  the 

.Id,  "I  love  you,  Adelc,"  there 

levied  iiiiln-e'lHIy  by." -"id  the 

tumultuous  ele- 

.  ..lid   llo;    Uc.lthlt 


'  You  will  not  do  this?"  she  said.  "You  will 
subject  me  to  this  indignity.  Hear  me  a  mo- 
nt.  Out  there  in  the  garden  you  told  me  that 
i  loved  me.  I  gave  you  no  answer  then.  I 
e  it  now.  I  love  you ;  as  I  can  love,  as  I  have 
Tcr  loved  before.  Let  this  stand  for  my  fealty 
you  and  yours.  Now  judge  between  us— be- 
■en  this  mad  phantasm  of  duty  by  which  I  am 
be  insulted  and — my  love ;  for  I  solemnly  as- 
t  that  if  you  persist  in  this  search  I  will  never 
:  you  again.  More  than  that,  my  love  will  be 
"  '  tcad  of  giving 
he  giving  me 


mi  this  form  ol  duty.     Jim   she  id  jnuk 
■  ith  ..ii  inhe  .il.l-  lace.      ilis  -x|irc.-  -.inn 

cly  h  iv;  hern    ■  elder  lli.an   before,  a:,  he 


rned  to  horror  and  hate 


Afraid  <.f  losing, ; 
ealt/ed  how  much! 


fuel-seeking  mi  -phion"  that  had  ruined  his  bop 
How  long  did  he  lie  thus;  how  long  before  f 
Captain's  ci ' 


"Adjutant  Ames!" 

He  raised  himself  with  the  same  sick  shiver  he 

had  felt  in  the  garden.     This  voice  calling  him 

sounded  like  the  voice  of  Fate. 

"Adjutant  Ames!" 

It  was  a  very  gentle  call.     What  was  that? 

The  Captain's  knife  had  made  a  merciless  rent  in 

the  white  lining  of  the  hoot,  and  he  was  drawing 

forth  a  folded  paper.     It  was  a  thin,  long,  closely 

written  sheet,  and  the  rravo  face  grew  graver  un- 

til at  length  it  grew  <i   rk  and  fierce  as  he  read. 

All  the  time  the  heart  o   Fletcher  Ames  was  dying 

its  death  as  he  watched  him.     And  at  the  end  it  is 

handed  across  to  him,  and  the  Captain's  voice  is  a 

:older  than  a  stone 

;hat  she  looked  on  th 
lay  his  i 


r  damo  he  remembered, 


shattered,  desecrated, 

these   thoughts   «-,.,-,-, 

he  heard  the  Captain 


WALTER  S.  NEWHALL. 

OB.  DECEMBER  18,  ^T.  22. 

[Cnptnin  Waiter  S.  Xfwimu,  of  Philne.  Inl.Ia. 
.djutaut-Geneml  U[n>ii  the  A-.\\  of  Genei:.l  (:•:•:< 
Ltely  ilnm-i:ed  in  h.  tiii.iiO,,-y  ,,('  the  Riipiedi^nn-, 

i  .-'crve  hi-?  country.      V ir.-t  .-mliii-uiMied   in   I  lie 

ll.M-ge   Ot     7.aev.,|Yi     ,,t    S}H  hli' field,    ill    ?.I  U  ?C|I  I'l,    In?   % 

rward  engaged  in  th"  in"  t  :e..ti\v  and  CAie-eree-;  .= 


X.-T    mid  the  cannon's  re 

Noi    mid  red  fa-Ids  nf  cm' 

When   the  fierce   light    v, :, 

His  young  life  pain  ,}■ 


All  seamed  with  noble  scam 
Won  in  his  country's  wars, 
Battling  'neatli  Stripes  and  Stars 
For  his  hind's  glory. 


needlessly.  And  then  Fletcher  Ames 
the  other  has  read  so  steadily,  with  a 
upon  his  brow,  and,  stout  young  soldi 
with  all  his  pulses  beating  faint  and  lo 
She  was  false  then,  false.  This  w. 
thought  of  most  a 


t  of  loyal  souls,  who  were  st 
the  laws  of  Cod  and  humanity. 
i  plot,  which,  but  for  the  prescim 

ds,  who  would  have  carried  out  i 

a  its  results  would  have   proved 


brain.     Yet  she  lovec 


have  foregone  the  rapture  <>f 
her  noble  and  true,   though 


Death  came  with  quick  relief- 

While   watched  eaeli  glorious 

Who  went  before  him. 

The  waiting  angel  stood 

Calm  by  the  turbid  flood, 

And  to  that  brotherhood 

Gently  he  bore  him. 

Once,  in  Rome's  elder  day 

(So  her  old  legends  say), 

Across  fhe  Sacred  Way, 

Wrath's  fearful  token, 

Earth  opened  wide  her  breast 

Nor  illicit  the  land  (ind  rest 

Till  of  her  wealth    the  best 

There  should  lie  broken. 

Vainly  poured  gold  and  gem, 

Rich  rube  with  broidered  hem 

Sceptre  and  diadem— 

Wealth's  board'!  uneofKicl 

Wide  vawned  the  gulf  apart. 

Till  one  brave  Km  nan  heart 
Plunged  in  with  shield  nnd  d 

Lite   freely  offered. 

Lord   in  our  hour  of  woe, 

In  our  land's  breach  we  thro 

In  streams  unfailing: 

Widows'  and  orphans'  tears, 

Sad  days  and  nightly  fears, 

Limg-garnevcd  hopes  of  years 

All  unavailing. 

Meek  faith  and  chastened  will, 
All  that,  through  good  and  ill, 

Thy  mercy  gave  us: 
Honor,  and  love,  aud  truth, 
Bright  joys  and  dreams  of  youth, 
Thou,  Lord,  in  pitying  ruth,     • 

Oh,  lot  them  savo  us  I 
Hear!  for  our  cause  is  just; 
Hear!  for  our  children's  dust- 
God  of  our  fathers'  trust, 

Bring  thy  salvation! 
Hasten,  ti  Lord!  the  day; 
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AKCH  BISHOP  HUGHES. 

Tiir  Catholic  Archbishop  of  New 
York,  the  Rev.  John  Hughes,  died 
on  Sunday  evening,  January  3,  nged 
about  05  years.     Few  men  of  his 

sed    it,  upon    tho 
and  wisely.     He 


A  fortnight  had  hardly  parsed  be- 
fore Hii-hop  Dubois  was  struck  down 
by  paralysis,  and  the  oversight  of 
the  Diocese  fell  upon  Mr.  Hughes, 


PuMi,-    S.hool    ■ 


.  Ni.  ln-las  Murray  (KinvaiO.  ami 
!  with  the  Hon.  Erastus  Brook-, 
t  his  true  work  was  in  the  organi- 


entire  control  of  the  ('jitlii.ii- 
nnd  churches   of  his  Dioces< 

amount  of  church  property  n 


.-olidatc-il. 
great    poli 


New  York  was  divided  by  the  erec- 
tion of  the  Sees  of  Albany  and  Buf- 
falo, while  that  of  New 'York  was 
raised  to  the  dignity  of  an  Archbish- 
opric.    Afterthe  breaking  out  ofthe 


the  de-ire  of  our  Govcrnmei 

Unhm   cau-c  ;   for   his   exerl 


holies  of  New  York, 
te  riots  of  last  July. 


mental,    ns    well    as    the    physical, 

strength  of  the  Archbishop  wa.-.  im- 
paired when  he  made  this  speech, 


■  venerable  prelate  w;i=  not 
'■■•If.  we  think  it  would  he 
in  point  to   n    -itojl-  impnrt- 


He  died  as  lie  ha. 
probably  be  a  .-h; 


I  hinior.ihle. 
lb    r.    a  ill 


i try  ii'ili"  second  Archbishop 
Ymk  I.e.  all  in  all,  a  worthy 
r  of  John  Hughes. 


THE  "RAPPAHAN- 
NOCK." 

There  are  some  curious  circum- 
stances connected  with  the  screw 
steamer  U'lpp'tluumock,  alias  the 
Sctfll'i,  of  London,  alias  her  Majes- 
ty's steam-sloop  Victor.  The  En- 
glish Admiralty,  a  short  time  ago, 
di-posed  of  her  Majesty's  screw  gun- 
vessel  Victor,  and,  on  being  sold, 
she  was  permitted  to  undergo  some 
repairs  under  the  superintendence 
of  the  dock-yard  officials.     It  was 


China  trade,  and  she  was  o-ten-ibly 

was  changed  to  the  "  Sri/lfa,  of  Loo-  i 
don."  Several  suspicious  circum- 
stances, however,  occurred,  and  the 
dock-yard  officials  made  a  report  to 
the  Admiralty.      The  result  was  Ihe 


under  the  name  of  the  Rappahan- 
nock. On  leaving  the  Nore  the  Rap- 
jmhannock  sailed  direct  for  Calais 
Harbor,  in  France,  which  she  enter- 


edbrtwashis       TliL  LAiK  Mi'M    1:1  \j.t:L>".)>  .">;|\    nVi.;TU  <.  D.P..  ARCHBISHOP  OF 


THE  REBEL  SOREW   STEAMER  "RAPPAHANNOCK,  LYING  AT  CALAIS,  FRANCE. 
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DABOLL'S  FOG-TRUMPET. 

ge  an  engraving  of  Dungeness 

uti.-li  (.'liiiniul.  vlici.'  i\-v  Y,n- 
•  n  ;  .nil  v  'i.iln.m-.l  il.c  !'.■<,- 


hujuu.s  i  ik,  11:1  Mrir  i>;  -j  hi:  m  ni.-n  uia>::;ll. 


;  placed  in  the  smallei  building, 


live  seconds'  length  of  Mast,  until  ".  i-.m..  when  tin- 
trial  ceased,  and  the  yncht  then  steumed  away  for 

I  Inio  w.t-  a  MifniL'  wind  .-it  tin-  U.:e  <.f  the  trial. 
with  frequent  squalls  of  rain,  and  a  heavy  surf  on 


in  public  have  been  made  familiar 
1  through  ripen  ted  discussions  rcla- 
lg  placed  on  Cope  Knee.  Captain 
i  Cunard  mail-steamer  Scofia,  in  a 

pool  on  the  removal  of  Capt:iin  Stone 
s  vessel  to  get  on  shore  in  a  fog  at 
c  flrong  testimony  in  its  favor.     He 

ment  to  this  signal  it  would  have 

r.i],e  Uncc  iyeftnv.  Lids  time,  and  not 


OBSTRUCTIONS  IN  CHARLESTON 
HARBOR, 

An  occasional . -i-vi  .--|-.ii-i:-nt  fnun  liefoie  (  hail-  -5- 
I..11  sends  tisn  !tvLli(>.";iI-l".iliii-:H:!ttn  viimi  a-dioro 
in-.ir  t'::o  li.-.nh,  :md  tif  .-overal  obstructions  to  the 
1i;irl'i>r  v.  ■■.I1..I  aslii'ic  dtirmu  tin-  late  slorin.  They 
will  l.e  h.und  below.  Hcsnys:  '-Tin-  battr-rv  «as 
l.i'ilt  tn  tarry  ft.ni  heavy  uuns.  It  l.nd;.-  away  in 
llit-  ii'i-cut  if.il  .  and  Ln on:,  ht  wit!;  it  .1  |  nrliou  of  the 
ivIj.1  i.h  tnuti-.ns.  These  consist  of  l.-.rve  pieces 
Hi  l;-,J  ;l'.  l'i  1. 1  :'i  fcrt  lull.:,  t"  ."line  of  u'.-uli  uore 
.-Uatliod  !■!•■■*  oi"jjdi.,.i.|  iron  juiin-d  togt  ;h':l  by 


ERY  AKD  O^S'fRUaildi^tJ  W  OJdABbEttTUX  HARBOR,-[Tp'oim  **  CiccXsional  Cor 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

"  tpHK  1-i.iN  IS  ivUGHTIER  THAN  THE 



Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  row  Fold  at  the 

MOKTOePS  G-OLTJ  PENS. 

"      THE  BEST  PENS  IN  THE  WOCLD. 

da  business  wjs  done  on  Credit  and  .I'.ricfbi'nlhthcTrrd-, 

rices,  as  the  makers  of  nil  other  gold  pen?  charge  tho 

Of  iho  great  numbers  sent  by  mail  to  all  port.,  of  the 

TnElLE"Fe^l"™i.Wn  PLATFD  EXTENSION 

>     m   1    .1  1          !       i    th     I         1       i   1     i 

liable  Gold  Ten,  exactly  adopted  to  year  hand  ond  stylo 

Si  a™  «»X'r °n!e7™a 'tteX'l'rS/Si nSwf 

The  Beringer  Pistol. 

TIFFANY  &  CO., 
550  and  552  Broadway-  New  Yorlr. 

ERN  STATl  0  ' 
By  ft  recent  nrnn^miM  with  Yi.  I'itin.-.tt,  t!if  pt.l-. 


I  TMS  Tfi:;s  n:i'l  'Unit' 


American  Needle  Co.,  J.  W.  Bartlett, 
442  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


ncn.  Tourists,  and  Army  and 

Nary  Officers. 
t  and  Brilliant  Double  Glasses. 

Portability  c«m,.inM  «ith 
!')■<'■?  i<-r,w-v  in  I'iri.l,  Mr,->,u\ 
'j:>i"i,t.<\  Op-  ,;■,  ;..,d  r-- ■  - r -.-]■. ■  J 


CHARLES  BR1GG.S.  Agent,  Milwaukee,  \ 


Union  Playing:  Cards, 


ac-similes'oftbosize 

and  ..|va~. 

GOLD 

WITHOUT 

i'O  ".  1  So.  1 

Pen, 

qu.ihtv. 

For 

■;i   -jr..  ;,      ,, 

J  Pen 

1-i.,     'II'-. 

A.  Truly  Great  Story. 

The  New  York  Weekly, 

A   BTORT  OF  6TAETLING  INTEREST,  ENTITLEn, 

The  Neglected  Warning; 

Trials  of  a 
PUBLIC  SCHOOL  TEACHER 

From  the  pen  of  the  gifted 

MARY  KYLE  DALLAS, 


•  through  the  trying 


I  it  in  all  its  details,  from  the  . 


x  No.  6  Pen,  1st  quality. 


.SPen;  for  $0  a.  No.  9 


I  Writing  Qnolnk.s  ,.h,; 


in-. ■;.*!■-■,  of  i: i  'int.. 


J.  W.  EVERETT  &.  CO., 


C7R  A  MONTH!    I 
JJJWO    county  at  $76 


-:-■{, 


ltS™ 


«  mm.;  HUMAN    I'AH     DiVJM  .';  »   n.-v  fy  I 
"     ■!     II  II   r  1      I  I         <        ,1 

'■:   .■;,.      of   rbr-fLr.-nl    I !..«.-  *,.    l;.-u.|    Tl„,ni,"   i 


-  l'n«[.Li:.V  Wri.i 


Operatic  Pearls, 

i'r.-tir-li.  :tnl    Haliim  Wor.K  mid  ]''ii,iio-tr>rlr  Arc-ni'iV-tiii- 
infill  '..      UiiilVm  In  if  vie  inlLi  t !■- ■  jn^nliir  iiiu   n'  I .-;>- 


o  merit  in  due  uhe  freely  o 


Altogether,  we  doubt  I 


■  Nnw  Y^r.rc  TYiT.n.Y 


[ABIB  Bkhtbani>;  os,  TniJ  Fei.on'b 
io  pen  of  Horatio  Alger,  Jr.  Added 
*  weekly  from  EIGHT  (o  TWELVE 


1  i.nt»  iLuiiire.-  rlmrnctor,  including  "Pleasant  1 
vrne,"   "MnrnrFcr.   Mmwi-V  '■  K'>-"ivi,n»;.-    I 


STREET  &  SMITH, 
Editors  nnd    rn.pn.M,-., 
^o,  11  Frankfort  Street,  New  York 


The  Prettiest  Present* ''  i     y i 


■"'■'■■■'''  !>■■  fore  pit. tmait.     LYorvnoveltveai. 
line;  _I..r   <!i-u-ii-tive    r^lo^ie.     ^Vd/; 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


i  geld  or  silver  cases,  a 


HOBBINS  &  APPLETON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company, 

183  BROADWAY,  W.  Y. 


Winter  Cloaks. 


Great  Clearing  Sale. 

The  Entire  "Winter  Stock 

Will  be  Sold  without  regard  to  Cost, 

Before  mnkiag  Extensive  Alterations  for  tho 

Spring  Trade. 

BRODXE, 

The  Leader  of  Fashions ! 
300  Canal  Street,  New  York. 


SALISBURY,  BRO.  &.   CO., 


ALBERTINE 

Extension  Holders  and  Gold  Pens, 


,:;,!.■;■? 


(JCfJA  AMOTITH!     "We  u\i,,r  A-enH  lit  :fi;i">  n  m-sitl,, 
•pUU      expei^e",  p:iid,  to   :V||  mir  Hn-rhu-Jinrj  !'■  ,,.-,<\\ 


competition  defied  ° 


AND   ELEGANT 

TWO  DOLLAR  CHAIN 

We  offer  to  Bell  onr  WATCH,  which  is  of  tho 

Move  sr:;:  t\:;  mi,  :,ia  ■,!,■■■  "u;. 

CURATE  TIME-K 

DABS.nS  ^ 

\V,>  tli.Tei.-iv.->  ive.Jj!i[-.l(.'V!.l  :-ll  y.vii  m-.  < 
.,-..-   ^-A'n.MI, 


hUAFI.   1\  ■■■It'll.    Jiin.iii,  ; 


leni.lieXS  if.  f;-!HIH.»t. 


BLE  AGENCY 

id  iieeui-aey,  ami   I-. 


tolh.  n  tl.     mi 
net,  reliable  and  expcdil 

THOMAS  ORMSBY, 


Salesmen  Wanted. 
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Holiday  Presents. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &.C.,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each,  without 
regard  to  value,  and  not  to  be  paid  for 
till  you  know  what  you  are  to  get, 
1  LIST!' 


or  ai;ih'1.i:s'i 


:  >MiU.Ar,r.A''ii. 


coiit*  for  every  Certificate,  and  remit  15  cents  to  w 

in  e,  1,  ,.;-  r.„i;IL',  -tuniiw.     Great  cootion  should 

'  '"""i!  hTwTnslow "&  co.. 


HOSTETTBR'S 


STOMACH  BITTERS 

TO  Till!  DEBILITATED  AND  THE  DECREPID.- 


imbecility,  this  mighty  re- 
I  to  Dr?Ho«cttcr;  "I  ™ 


r  Hitters  upon  me  to  nothing 


Hostetter's  Stomach  Bitters, 

I'^rr:::  r,  and  sold  HV 

—  a  smith,  ] 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 

One  Taylor  Douhlc  Cylinder,  five  Rollers,  Tabic  1 

.'!■■    '•    ii'/i  n  i'.  ■'■  r'i;..in'i;i'.s,329PearlSt.,N 


ALL  ARTSCLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

.'.,.  ( >  !l       '"' ' A  nAliNDliN'SEXFRi^ 


The  Great  Secret. 


WATCHES 

THE  ARMY. 


lV]"n\V  KL.UlY.  iiiv:  li.i.vi-.TRATi'.n  Vwv.v.s 
LA  ,l..in:s,M.,  -Hi  ldi-ravin-,  l-oi-traitM  ot  lien.  Bank.', 
L,  t.dlmr  t,  lVft.itif.il  \V..m.  ii",  l>vi,t.:.r.  Mnmmi.  -,  Si.-iy 
In.liun.^  in  n  SfCiili.in..-  D:ti],v.  Wild  Mm,  run)  Fc-rf  Clii!- 
<U,id.  IM.o?  nmvi.l  by  the  W.lf.  DrermisHi.-ir  Signiii- 
c-in.v,  rhy^.^nomy,  or  Siltm  nf  Character,  Lovo,  l."inl- 

i    [  I     I  it'  I  111  I 


$200!      $150!      $100!       $50! 
PREMIUMS. 

To  Editors  and  Others! 

I  will  pay  the  above-named  amounts  for  the  beat  four 
articles  on  either  my  Soap-,  Saleralus,  or  Concentrated 

article  mast  state  the  -miter's  experience  in  using 
party  wishing  to  compete  for  the  above,  and  desir- 


B.  T.  BABBITT, 


What  a  Blessing  to  the  Ladies. 


T  part  of  this  mighty 


strokes  of  Time.  The  unrivalled  Parthenon  glowing  1 
polished  marble,  and  which  for  more  than  two  thounar 

to  cast  its  broad  splendors  across  the  plains  below,  at 
along  the  coasts  and  head-lands  of  Attica,  is  now  cruml 
ling  to  mins,  after  being  despoiled  of  its  moat  exquisi 
materials  by  savage  war  and  heartless  man.  Even  tl 
Pyramids  of  Egypt,  whose  origin  is  hidden  in  the  deepe 
recesses  of  antiquity,  and  which  have  always  stood  in  aw- 
Inspiring  solitude  and  grandeur  are  now  annoyed  by  tl 

ments,  and  gradually  sinking  under  the  encroaching  earn 
ot  the  desert.    Thus  B.  T.  BABBITT'S  New  York  City 


500  more  Agents  Wan 

'j.  W.  STlii'IIKNS,  JtotrWo 


Hoyt's  Hiawatha  Hair  Restorative- S"i* 


BSagic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 
Being-  a  Hunting-,  or  Open  Pace,  or 

r  Gentleman's  Watch  combined,  with 
Patent  Self-winding-  Improvement 

I  1    I        I    11    t       I  I     1       ,      r  ,ir-rl,' 


lit  l>ym!ii],tli.-p(i;t:.E  t       r 

Silver  Watches! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 

uwiversal'approbatiom  ! 


t  <■::  h.y.vy  rii:--,.;^.  n     I 

■■"■■■■■     :'"      "■■'■■-■:  ■       ■     ■     ■ 


Wnui.ES.Mr  <■••;!.-;  !      In   /■■-•■"-'.  InnituM  •;,. «,-,.■,  ..,--!»- 
fifulht  m   i  ii     I       I   I         '  I     I      nd  1  '       i  ml  In     I  , 

rr-n-tcniiL-,  '-'()  cu.     .Volt,  only  by  the  ease.     Can 

DEB-  TERMS  CASH,  invariably  in  advance.     No 

HUBBARD  BROS.,  Sole  Importers, 


$50  for  $20. 

SOLDIERS  IN  THE  ARMY. 

lie     Mli.ni  Hi"    li  t   -I    i  in.-  ll.iM-n.ilii,!  A-ii.ilr,  :      I  \.    > 
,    1   i         ill         rim.'  w  AITthTEY&tO 


„"«'"!'!- '".  !",!'' 


■ToCoinCollectors.— *-h..ini  m.i..,'  aj,./i 

i    11        i,,  -,,  H,       I  i  1  ii         11 

!.-   Hi   .Ic   'I  nnk-  AhI.  ■  K..I.IIUA  -ti--  Uivi.lAiiy.  Aha    , 
lc.  A.  l..-.vilt.  A, „,t.     .1.  I     .'iiiHJ.V.      FA- 


Kind  Friends  are  near  Her;  «nm 

>u  tho  Field  of  Buttle,  Mother.     Each  25 


Portable  Printing  , 

[ospitals,  Merchants, 


THE  "RIDGE WOOD"  PATENT 


he  more   acceptable.      FOI;    Tllli    SOLDI  I  l;    OK    ALL 
RANKS,  in  Car;/-   «,-   „n   <!>■■   Mnrh,  it  jh  in valuable. 

Abut,  daily  attest  this  fact.    SKATERS  vsOi  appre- 

■Also,  The  Ridgewood  Smoking  Tobacco, 


fill  i.eiL-lit-,     '.'Ut  |.  ir .  mllv  ;m'    ■  j  t  ■  r   '■■:  ■',;■< 

I,-,-,  ;r,t  ■■;    -1  V.'i.       ..1.7  (I,;:.  ,      r   n-iv..-  \-v,  mm  :i 

Hll.Gl-.\V««ol»  M.\:  i  J  A.    iri:i-.«;  < 


ANY    "WIDOW,  or   Parent,  or  Orphan, 
Brother,  or  Sinter  of  miv  s,4,Ii.  ,-,  ,^ilr,r,  Mm-i 
killu.-I,  or  wlio  li!J«  .li.-.l  in  tii.-  -■  rvi-f,  -  ms  ■  I   niinl  ,■■-. 


o  JOSEPH  E.  DEVITT  6 


RHEUMATISM. 


Ropes,  CORDAGE,  iiiel  1   >"'    'H'«  I'.ctin-,  WielA 

CARPET  WAH-     ■ 

(Anl    mill   Mir-.-in-'  T A\  ,i-!i.,;  and  W(.ipp.nB  P/!.. 


,  IAiiAli:.|.---,  mill  1'1-,,,-r  (1 1L-s. 


A  Splendid  Mother's  or  Bridal 
Present. 

HAHFER'S 

Illuminated  and  Pictorial 

BIBLE. 

Including  the  Apocrypha.  Superbly  emliellished  by  over 
Sixteen  Hundred  Illustrations,  exquisitely  engraved  by 
Adams  after  Designs  by  Chapman,  exclusive  of  a.  Se- 


fcc.     Tho  wht 

-Morocco,  gilt  edges,  b 


L-i|t".-.li-,-,s-^.-.(i;    lull  *J«M\  •!!■. 
h!,-il  .■!-..•    ..  hliiut  .[■.!. ii-.-.l,  :T:-.  tin;  Full  Knun,  hhl-iI,!.'.] 

llftvpn'i  Pictorinl   Piblc  i<   Piiiit-'l   fivm   tin-  ^iin-lr.-.l. 
.:.-.[.;.  ...'  tiio  Ani.-'ric.n  V.,i.|,-    ■-.  i,  i  :,->■,'  ■■  .ls  ■^t-OI.  'v.-n- 


;;";■.',:."::.: 


ARTIFIGIALEARS 


Elliot's  New  Repeaters 


(.-■tiAL-iiiul  Mrnnifai-toiA-.) 


■    HARPER  &  BROTHERS.  New  York, 
Sam  Jmt  Published: 

VERY   HARD   CASH. 
A  Novel. 

CHARLES   RBADE, 

'LOVE  ME  LITTLE.  LOVE  JIE  LON'O,"   "NEVER 
TOO  LATE  TO  MEND,"  &c,  Sx„  &c 

6vo,  Paper,  75  Ccntg. 

H  ARPE  R'S 

MEW   MOWTHLT  IffAGAZIWE 

Circulation  over  100,000. 

HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

Single  Copies  Six  Cents. 

TERMS. 
Oni-Cnpy  fur  Ono  Year $8  00 

i  -".",'i V-j,",-r1i-,.',",''o'J'",,* „//,„;.., r fir .-'...;« cvi.0 ». 

-■■   -  m.|A,t.ii..:i:-.,  at     -.'  .'..I  ,-«  Ii,  or  1 1  ('.,,»,  s  for  S» 

or  Se,™n4  So'Soto  por^uio-  for  outside''Advw 

HAIU'ER  A:  BROTHERS,  FnnLiamso. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[January  16,  1864. 


PINE  WATCH  FREE, 

And  $15  Per  Day  Easy. 


Uncle  Sam  t>  Yoimy  Mm  Bull).  "There,  Jacky  —  there's  one  of  Unbolts  New  Fog- 
Whistles  for  you.  You're  Always  in  n  Fog  nhout  our  affairs,  you  know.  Now  go  and  blow 
it  upon  Cajie"  Race,  and  soy  it  Vus  Uncll  Sam  sent  you." 


FISK  &.  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government  Securities, 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  STATES 

FIVE-TWENTY  LOAN, 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


Great    Chance 
To  Make  Money! 


1-ALKIT-,   «irli   . 


CLOTHING 
For  the  Holidays. 

Prices  Reduced. 

Overcoats, 

Fancy  and  Dress  Suits, 

Robes  de  Chambre, 

Smoking  Jackets, 

Furnishing  Goods 

Gentlemen. 
Metropolitan  Leonard 

Garibaldi  Suits 

Children. 

Devlin  &  Co., 

,  Wanes  St. 


BILLIARD  BALLS. 

■!.,  No.'  Vy,k,  -ii'l.  i.llii.  c.ldoii  ..1,  rhi. 


Holiday  Presents, 
J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co.'s 


Learn  to  Skate  in  One  Hoar  by  using: 

f      -4j    The  American  Parlor 

^?^B         Or  rioor  Skate, 

.^SSSgl    Hard  Rubber  EoUcrs, 

^fff^"  &2k.    i      Anti-friction  Axles. 

MHQH    Frederick  Stevens, 


Dyspepsia  Tablets, 

'l    <■     \'.  I  I.J.i.c;   riry|   r.'ld    |.y  ,[,'(, '.y>t.:    I  ..:  r, 

•       ■:        .  II  .1 

»'»'  n-v r.     r--.n'.  inhi,. ||  fvlfj-n ■• 


I '  ',1   ,','"' I 


¥ERMILYE  &  CO., 

Bankers,  No.  44  Wall  Street, 
WILL  OONTTSUE  TO  FURNISH 

U.  S.  FIVE-TWENTY  BONDS 

T.".  HaVes   iu.1  J'.AMii:]:-  Hie  usuol  commission  nl- 


THE  BOWEN  MICROSCOPE, 


The  Soldier's  Gift 
To  the  Loved  One  at  Home. 

We  Mill  <Muw,  f<rr  of  heiylit  eli'iye,  nt  iniy  F.Mpres* 


Lands.    To  all  Wanting  Farm.s 


ASs?ssw..ff^17r,v,„a,i:rs^ 


i   hm..  ,  ;■;-,  jv-,1  t: 


Mission,  will  eend  SW  Free  of  Cost  ^zs  i"i<-  Pre- 

rfm^LLycONSi.;'.---;"'^.;: 

Asthma.  Catarrh-  Bronchitis,  and  nil  niTcctions 
of  the  Lungs.  Throat.  nn<i  Air-Passagrcs;  white 

Liver-  -'Uil  Bowels- 

Rev.  CHARLES  B  KING, 

P.  ? I  wlMi  pnblkly  to  ncknf.wlf.l^i'  ilii'  <-'■  if  10  Ily  '.f 

,.,',    ,.,'        .I.,',',   ','.,,''  .'".,'",,!,'.„■;    ,,>;:-:>-t;<,n.   '  l!i:li;.;ioiis 


1.':;,:";i:u'::,.!e-.:\:);::v;" 


$35    WATCHES.    $35 

Genuine  Full-Jeweled  American  Le- 
ver Watches,  in  4  Ounce  Coin 
Silver  Hunting  Cases,  Gold  Joints, 
for  $35. 


$7.    WATCHES.    $7. 

A  Bf-nntifnl  lujrinv.'.l  G-l  IPInl.  'I  Watch,  I.cvcr  Cap. 
.-:un...:  j,.^,i!,.uv, ^7.      fr|,c.    .,IK    :..l'.j.r,-l    to    the    AUMY* 


la?C^.^Vl'ioo°sltQ,nN. 


-(.'.  1  Mlll.TS,  Tn.y,  N.  Y. 


\  f  1  \  I      UWNM  h       .  '  |      i        1     f      1    i  <     t 


IMPORTANT. 

Verzenay  Cabinet 

Dry  Verzeuay 

Champagne, 

new  vintage,  surpassing  in  richness,  fineness,  and 

acy  ..f  -iii.Uiy  any  Wim-  of  Ih.  -.in    ;rs.>.    .'.r  l>e- 

le  inli<..inb'  hou.es  have  o  supply  of  this  shipment  on 


"  GET  THE  BEST." 

Webster's  Unabridged  Dictionary, 


Evory.c, 

T  "e™°" 

rp  he  host 
Hc„i„t: 

{   1     tyiu.t  ■■:■ 

Bsa,1 

E"" 

gof„.,: 
T.ke,t. 


[Prea  jroifter,"  of  Harvard.] 


Prescott,  the  historian.} 
lary  of  the  Lungunga. 
[Dr.  JHejfr,  of  Scotland.} 

to  latest  posterity. 

IChaiKcllor  Kent,} 

[George  Bancroft.) 


■  LwjHik  ortlioj/'Ut.} 


I  I        lit      ill    i  i    i-itL-.M'.-:.  'I  hi  n   t  in     u |i  u     ok    eutitlt-d, 
Till-:   I MHN    liKNKKALS. 


ill    :  lJ  ^ 


PEE 


<K 
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HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[January  -23,  1864. 


FOUND  DEAD. 

"Foit*d  de.ltl,  an  unknown  man."     How  trite  t] 
phrase! 

Ami  vet  Coil  knows  v.liiii  volumes  may  !»'  ss. 
If  liili™  sullVring  or  of  crime- 's  (lark  ways, 

In  that  one  short  epitome— "  Found  iloail !" 
When  huu'^avl  juoorlv  from   famine'  Hies 

To  reek  for  lahor,  or  to  bsg  for  hroail, 
(ind  in  tlio  streets  from  cold  ami  lumber  dire, 


A  ouiek,  Heree  i.tnif«Io.  (lesperate  and  dread- 
A  quivering  >onl  shrieks  .ait  in  sodden  flight, 
Yet  nil  is  summed  up  in  two  words— "  Found 


'lie  wretched  .suicide,  via.''  I 
lis  Una!  Iie.pe  and  vita]  l.lo. 

■rivation-niaddencd  love-di 
'lisl.nc-llvtold— "Allllllklio- 


I  ye  whose  thoiorlitlo.  >.  ease  brooks  not  to  scan 
Death  save  with  loving  friends  around  your  bed, 
eck  out  and  aid  your  uukiiowui  f-llow-man, 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 

Satokdat,  January  23,  1804. 


WILLIAM  MAKEPEACE  THACK- 
ERAY. 


WH 


he  song  was  lying  stilled  forever.      He 

ight  us  how  to  speak  of  liiin,  no!  only  by 
uple,  tender  appreciation  with  which  he 

his  shrewd   insight,   kind  heart,  nimhlc 


■  the  disease  more  or  less.     I  hav 

it  I  should  be  very  glad  to  he  see 
n  Pall  Mall  with  a  duke  on  eac 
n-  this  impatience  of  falsity  whic 
t  it  was  gilded  was  the  more  repul 
iecause  more  dangerous,  that  mac 


ved  in  1 


refusing  to  acecj  !  amiability  ha  Si  lelity, 
literu-ss  for  humanity.  He  was  called  i 
by  the  snobs,  and  a  snob  by  the  cyn 


,  ■■■■■■}.. 


.  ■  ■  .  i  .  ... 
miliar  texts;  hon- 
'  pity  and  charity 


ntly. 


<-, ,  tain  type*  of  character  »  .thin  the  -atnc  i  an 
of  society ;  but  with  such  incisive  skill  and  roi 
pletcncss  of  portraiture  that  they  take  pern- 
ncnt  place  among  the  creations  of  human  gc 
ius.  He  chose  deliberately  the  profession 
literature,  worked  steadily  and  faithfully  in  i 


intil  they  saw  that  he  was  dead.  It  see 
re  were  less  life  in  the  world  now  he  is 
njoyed  so  fully;  his  great,  blithe  n 
ringing  out  in  song  and  jest  in  genia 
lours  so  exuberantly,  yet  so  tenderly 


,  especially  ii^ociiited  him  with  Christum-. 
he  died,  a  month  ago,  on  the  day  before  it 
le.  Farewell,  great,  generous  soul,  kindly 
her,  faithful  friend,  wise,  humble,  honest 
i !     How  sadly  and  solemnly  and  fitly  now 


-My  .one   — ■  t 


THE  GOVERNORS  MESSAGE. 

Govkrnor  Si-YMorn's  Message  has  hoc 
loroughly  discussed  ;  but,  as  its  main  purpo: 
i  to  express  in  the  most  plausible  way  all  tl 
itter  hostility  of  extreme  partisans  througho 
le  country  toward  the  Administration,  it 
worth  considering.  If  it  were  possible  to  forg 
Mr.  Seymour  early  declared   against  ti 


men  of  the  Free  States ; 

that  lie  expressed 

e  the  Ut 

ion  perish  rather 

slavery;   that  1 

o  in-isco. 

,  while  the  rebels 

'  the  State,  he  has 


■  po^ihlo  uot  to  remember  that  ho  ,v;t- 
i  advocate  of  Thomas  Seymour  for  Gov- 
Connocticut,  and  of  Vallandigham  for 

i  of  Old...  anilch-»tn)  all  Inner  partisans. 


t  might  also  be  possible 


Vallandigham,  and  just 
Mr.  Wood. 

The  Governor  undert 
of  the  soldiers  against  th 


,  declaring 
country  demands  that  the 
tween  our  citizens  and  our  Btfldiera 
pt  alive."  There  is  no  doubt  of  ir. 
soldiers  are  our  citizens,  the  Gov- 
iot  be  alarmed.  Does  he  think  it  a 
;iv  of  maintaining  that  sympathy  to 


ed  Yiek-burg  f 
rmy  gave  it  to 


nd  falling,  and  "twit' 
mot  won?  "Wewei 
t  the  4th  of  July,"  sne 


■n,f)i'  S.-\  mom  (alls  ihe  c 


nangcrucnt?  So  abo  when  it  is  propo3< 
the  citizen  fighting  in  the  field  as  a  soldi 
Ins  country  shall  not  be  disfranchised,  (.'•<<' 
Seymour  says  that  he  shall,  and  interpos 
veto.  This  is  his  method  of  keeping  alivi 
pathy  between  our  citizens  and  our  soldici 


all  I 


out  empowering  tin-  -o|,)j, 


i  bettor  by  every  kind  o 

life  and  character  In 
n  Mies  Bronte  dedicat 


lincwy  English  of  his  style,  w 
,  transparent,  picturesque,  and  ex 
death  of  every  great  story-teller 


his  proclamation  to  I 
1  celebrates  his  vigon 
:acc.     The  whole  qu 


7  the  Govern- 
s  to  the  bittei 


o  the   drnfi. 

May 

'looi'on.  |.idi 

r  came  wns 

10!     oi 

•i.Mulod 

crately  told  the  rioters  that  he  had  asked  the 
suspension  of  the  law,  which  they  made  the  pre- 
set of  their  bloody  crimes.     Of  course  he  had. 

was  his  plan  of  treating  the  rebellion  in  the 
outh:  to  excuse  it,  and  do  what  it  commands. 
he  July  riots  should  never  be  mentioned  by  the 
overnor  or  his  friends. 

The  rest  of  the  Message  is  an  assertion  that 
le  policy  of  the  war,  which  the  Governor  con- 
ides  that  the  people  have  approved,  is  national 
tin.  The  only  hope  for  the  country,  in  his  es- 
mation,  is  returning  to  the  original  policy  of 
ic  war.     The  reply  to  this  is  very  simple ;  and 

is  that  there  has  been  but  one  policy  iu  the 
ar  from  the  beginning,  namely,  to  restore  the 
uthority  of  the  Government,  and  consequently 


war  is  not  waged  to  -ulijinjai 
throw  institutions.  No,  ant 
Neither  has  it  heen  waged  h 
or  destroy  a  single  dollar's 
Yet  thousands  of  lives,  millic 
of  property,  and  at  last  Slav- 
are  falling  in  the  process 

is   destroyed,    precisely  as   s 


1861, 


tthe 


take  a  single  life, 
s  of  dollars'  worth 


liliraryneces 
in.th.      Tim 


iclancholy  proofs  with  which  Ilistow  toeins, 
i  party  malignity. 


THE  POLICE  REPORT. 

all  the  messages  and  reports  with  whi 
ar  opens  the  most  simple,  direct,  and  hit 

t  of  the  Metropolitan  Police  Commi-sio 
■uhl  he  carefully  read  and  pondered  hy  i 


ivhich  gives  a  peace 


listriet  subject  to  the 
ibout  1,000,000  in 
150,000  in  Brooklyn 


,  to  supersede  that  polit 


..  Tins  gives  to  New  York  one  pa- 
o  every  527  inhabitants;  to  Brooklyn, 
one  for  every  1620.  This  proportion  the  report 
justly  represents  as  injurious,  because  Brooklyr 
covers  nearly  as  large  a  territory  as  New  YoVk 
which  has  nine  times  as  many  patrolmen.  I 
recommends  that  the  number  in  Brooklyn  b< 
increased  to  500. 

In  the  regular  course  of  their  duty  the  patrol 
men  pass  over  every  portion  of  the  graded  street: 
of  the  city  every  hour  of  the  day  and  night,  anc 
without  serious  increase  of  labor  they  could  per 

spectors,  and  inspectors  of  weights  and  meas 
nres.  All  the  work  of  the  City  Inspector's  De 
partment  the  police  force  could  do  without  in 

Gunther's  statement  that  the  present  expense 
of  the  city  are  larger  in  proportion  than  thosi 
of  any  city  in  the  world,  this  is  a  very  significan 

The  report  wisely  recommends  the  establish 
ment  of  a  Morgue,  or  dead-house,  for  the  ideu 
tilication  of  bodies  found  drowned.    It  also  sug 

as  the  plan  of  making  mock-auctioneers  return 


ail  the  I„gol,l|.-..sl,all  authorize  a  ih 
sedition  in  every  case.  It  also  recon 
at,  as  thieves  and  burglars  are  genen 
c servants  of  rcm.e.s  of  stolen  good-.  1 
in  of  rewards  by  which  the  hanks  1 
■  vi-.-sfiill)  snppic-ed  countevfeiiiii;-.  - 
..pted,  and  [he  Board  be  authorized  t 


:  report  sums  up  the  operations  of  the 
iry  Company  of  the  Police,  under  Captain 
the  object  of  which  is  to  keep  the  city 


as  an  armed  force  only,  under 
militia.      A  fourth  of  the  polic 

Finally,  in  a  few  calm,  moderate,  and  per- 
fectly truthful  words  the  report  depicts  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  July  riots.  They  had  a  po- 
litical motive  and  direction.  They  received 
sympathy  and  encouragement  from  influential 
partisans  and 'papers.  The  militia  were  ab- 
sent. The  Police  Board  had  been  threatened 
with  summary  removal.     Many  of  the  force  de- 


There  \i 

sympathy  with 
lie  mob.  But  the  apprehension  proved  to  be 
ntirely  groundless.  The  force  acted  as  a  unit, 
ith  the  utmost  heroism  and  success.  Neither 
olitical,  religious,  nor  national  feeling  injured 
heir  efficiency. "  Eighty  were  wounded  in  the 
amble  conflict,  but  three  only  have  died. 

Could  any  statement  be  simpler,  truer,  or 
lore  manly  ?  Could  faithful  officers  make  any 
ther  report  of  facts  which  are  historical  and 
nown  to  all  men  ?  Could  any  thing  be  justcr 
r  more  complimentary  to  the  members  of  the 
olice  force  ?  The  Commissioners  may  well  say 
f  a  system  which  has  produced  these  results: 
'  The  marked  fidelity,  vigilance,  and  efficiency 
f  the  Police  ih  ordinary  occasions  is  the  legiti- 


despising  thePoliceman,  the  public  h 
to  trust  him  as  the  defender  and  pro 
cial  order.  The  Policeman's  labors 
deprivations  are  great— he  earns  a: 
not  only  public  respect  but  just  con 
and  the  only  reason  that,  with  th< 
rates  of  living,  increased  pay  is  not  r 
ed,  is  the  hope  that  there  may  soon 


:  of  l,mg  Juration." 
It  is  hard  to  believe  that  the  report  of  which 
e  have" given  a  faithful  abstract  was  made  the 
icuse  for  the  removal  of  the  Police  Commis- 
oners.  If  every  officer  in  the  State  were  as 
dthful  to  their  duty,  as  loyal  to  the  nation,  as 
rut,  unhesitating,  and  heroic  as  the  Metropol- 
an  Police,  from  the  Commissioners  to  every 
ydays 


>  be,  it  would  be  well 


RESOLUTIONS  OF  RESPECT. 

The  late  Archbishop  Hughes  was  a  man  of 
of  acknowledged 

the  highest  hon- 
s  greatly  beloved 

But  he  was  in  no 
n  every  bishop  of 

and  worthy  cler- 
;  of  respect  to  his 


lity,  who  had  justly  ( 
of  his  profession,  a 
the  people  of  his  Chi 

sry  Church  and  ever 


vious  question,  the  New  York  Legislature 
established  the  agreeable  precedent  of  obscrv 
with  respectful  mention  the  death  of  all  g( 

that  the  late  Bishop  "Wa i n\y right's  decease  \ 
so  observed  ;  but  unquestionably  that  of  all'o 
or  distinguished  clergymen  and  men  of  ot. 
professions  will  be.  And  if  they  are  passed 
these  were,  by  force  of  the  previous  questi 
thev  will  have  exactly  the  same  weight  as  the 
introduction  of  such  rest 


rich  581  were  dangeroui 
nended  so  as  to  providt 
]  of  cleaning  his  premi 


The  objei 

ii,,n-  vwmhi  seem  to  be  to  allow  opportunity  to. 
the  expression  of  respect  and  adni'rali.ui  from 
various  mimls.  Bui  the  previous  que  si  ion  sum- 
marily ends  delate,  and  also,  as  it  seems  to  us, 
the  intended  respect. 

Mr.  Lyon  said  that  he  supported  the  ro-olu 
th.iK  because  of  the  distinguished  services  ren- 
dered the  country  by  the  Prelate.  But  as  lie 
did  not  mention  what  they  were,  and  as  Aich  - 
hi-hop  lli.hjhes  cousiiieiiuiisly  ronlined  him-'.'H 
,,.  his  eieleviusiical  duties,  the  public  service- 
mi„;  |„„li  ,oeon.ieo.ure.  If  Mr.  L>  on  u-t.-rred 
U,  the  Archbishop's  visit  to  Kurope,  it  is  lor  Mr, 
Ul„llo.show,,hal  pubhesemee  he  did  there. 
\vrtainlywedonoteavilalao,  resprc  s1„om, 
to  the  memory  of  good  men.  But  ol  the  seven- 
tysix  members  who  earned  the  resnlinion-, 
,;„,!,;,.  ,ii,.  previous  question,  against  fourteen, 
,u.  ,|„.nM  like  ,o  ash  whether  they  voted  for 
,!„.,„   iM,,inse  of  the  Archbishop's  virtues  as  a 
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spicuonsly  served  the  State,  like  Generals  and 
Magistrates,  are  the  proper  subjects  of  Legis- 
lative resolutions  of  respect;  and  that  to  disre- 
gard that  rule  is  to  set  a 


it  id.-,  nitli  Hi.'ii  officers  and  truop-'.— Mr. 


THE  OLD  SOPHISM. 

Mb.  Russell,  of  the  London  Times,  says  that 
when  he  was  in  this  country  he  .not  Mr.  Horatio 
Sovmour  at  dinner,  and  rrj-jris  him  as  savin-,  jn-t 
as  tin-  rebellion  was  brewing  out,  that  the  National 
Government  had  no  power  to  coerco  States.  It  was 
by  such  a  subterfuge  that  the  more  reckless  of  the 
Northern  friend-  of  the  rebels  hoped  to  paralyze  the 

bellion.  And  in  his  "  Life  of  General  Butler,"  M  r. 
Parton  tells  a  story,  of  course  derived  from  the 
General,   that   in   February,  1860,  Butler  was  in 

Wa-hiiiL'tonfo  confer  with  ofher  lenders  oi'  hi-  pari  v. 


,  t.,1.1  blm  lhal  tbr  North  v.-uMimt  ii-hl. 
it  would.  They  .smiled,  and  sah!  they  I 
i. Is  enough  here  to  proven!  it.  Why  did  it  l 
r  to  thoin  tliat  for  every  Seymour  there  urn 
l  Butler;  for  every  YuUunrtiirham,  a  lama 
von- Wood,  a  tlraijt;   for  every  Pierce,  a  Hn 


■  South  ia  rcvoloti..i,i  ■.■■]." 

.1  destroyed,  will  t 
that  is  no  more  the  question  now  than  the  coercion 
of  States  was  in  the  beginning.  The  Government 
is  maintaining  its  authority  over  rebellions  citizens; 
and  the  simple  question  is  not  whether  the  North 
will  be  benefited  by  the  success  of  the  Govern- 
ment, but  whether  it  is  better  for  the  country  that 
the  rebellion  shall  be  suppressed  by  every  means 
known  to  honorable  warfare,  or  whether  the  war 
shall  be  infinitely  prolonged  and  embitter  d  by 
holding  out  olive  branches  to  men  who  spit  at 
tbem.  The  difference  between  a  man  like  Davis 
and  one  like  our  Governor  is,  that  one  is  in  deadly 
earnest  and  the  other  is  playing  a  political  game. 
^Tien  the  rebel  chiefs  drew  the  sword  they  had  at 
least  the  manliness  to  say,  "Let  this  decide  be- 
tween us."     They  will  he  destroyed  by  it,  and  their 


RAILROAD  ANNOYANCES. 

While  the  railroads  in  the  South  arc  going,  and 
the  means  of  restoring  them  have  already  gone,  our 
own  are  worked  beyond  precedent.  The  enormous 
increase  or  freight,  the  passage  of  soldiers,  and  the 
immense  travel,  with  the  frost  now  added,  derange 


The  i 


i  if  not  t 


plaints  and  frightful  disregard  of  the  comfort  and 
health  of  passengers  upon  the  single  route  between 
New  York  and  Washington,  may  persuade  Con- 
gress that  something  should  be  done  for  the  relief 
of  the  public.  But  relief  in  the  winter  passage  of 
the  Hudson  River  at  Albany  seems  to  be  beyond 
hope.  There  is  something  ludicrons,  if  it  were  not 
outrageous,  in  the  helpless  way  in  which  hundreds 
or  thousands  of  people  are  daily  md  nightly  shot 


weathers,  rainy,  sn 

wv,  sleety,  blowy 

v.h-n  tli. 

lee   i-  lead,  and  yoi 

.•oh  and  um-ertain.  and  von  must  ,-nl.eh 

with  the  chance  of  breakm" 

through,  so  that  an 

neuiivenienee  :nid  exposure.'  s. 

to  be  found  in  all 

Hue.-!,  e xrept,  i"  rmutlior  b'l  in.  Ujiuii  th 

W,.-]iin:J- 

And  this  is  upon  t 

he  great  Northern  1 

ne  between 

tie  Ea-t  and  the  West.      T 

ibe  lontmuanceof  i 

posed  to  a  bridge  at  Albany,  and  that 

Albany  fear  the  lo 

-  ..f  the  business  of   tran.-hip- 

1.  »!■_<■     PI     ■■ 

nvei    the  public,  convenience-. 

1  L-  f ..inner  is  surel< 

one  that  ought  nol 

since  it  is  easy  enough  to  build  a  bridge  which 

•in.'id.l   neither  obst 

As  it  is.  the  winter-crossing  at  Albany  ia  a  disgrace 

DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

s;.  _/  s.-lei.t  (       n     t       a  T  J      ■ 


;;;;:r;i;i^iFr;!:^;;,T''; 

iffitSEwiuSl 

■■■'['■  ri«:  ji!..(  ..'Jr.iV,...' ,.]'.'.; "_'_ 

ih.Pt™tht1ST|»lv'''rt 

'  "  i  "  ''  ,  \,  ';M    "';' 

aiA  ii;.:.in:  t  tli'i   rrhil  M.li..,  n*  *uel],  l.ut  ngflinst  the  ni-I 

■    *  do  11    up,  d.-b.-.l..]     ,.,„.|    ..,.,,  ,..| 

Howe  i  in-iv.i  :,    ,.,-i,.,  ,,,-  M  ,,hl. 

{■.■""" /'"•• '."  f-rM 

:  IiaviH  al-o  took  part  i 


,-yp.il-i..n  ol  Senator  |l:i\i:=,of  K.'UlU'-ky,  ■■n 

o  people  of  the  North  oncht  (..'revolt  a^ain^t 


'■II. .-.v-  :    I.M..    hi- 'an,  -■    -I    0".  in    -■■'">   !■■    ;'. ,   >■■!,    !■■  . 

.  ;   ,-.i,  me.. m..-  loan  .^Mim  i„  s^ooo,  twenty  p.-i  .enl.  : 


,..zz, 


.-..•.  I. -i-liy  ..I'    til.'    Tl,-;l-.!!-y    .-.■t'.IIIu    tollh    tt-(-    II..-.  ,- 

-  1  bv  H  ■  ■-'.■  Mil  t..i  p.iin     Mi in  ti-.--r-  ■■»•;.- 


ad  i.  .  q  jmt  1-.  -l.-ritti  ou  tn-iu-  -.-.,. In. .-J.     -Tin-  ]-",n- 

II  Li  I  t-  pi-.VI.i-'    tl  I 

■     ■  25  to  15.     A  desultory 


against  this  procedure.     No  vote  was  taken  on  the  bill. 
House.— Januarr/G.  Resolution  for  Committee  to  report 


for  electing  Representative  in  O-iifrro.--:,  ami  enablim  sol- 
diers to  vote.— The  CommitUe  on  Military  Aifaiiv  n  p.-tt- 
.il  i.iHc-\-o-ii'lirir.'  tlo-  time  for  p;ivinp  bonnti^  to  lM  ..r-li  "1  : 
pu^-eiiim:iIiii.i:..ii,iv.   Th.  -Appropriation  bill  wuspa-ed,i,ft- 


I    (lie  C'.iii-.-.'  ..,f  Hi.'   !'[■(.•   i.i.'Ol.  :. 


should  tie  i-.-j.-.'tL-.L     The  r.^jhition,  ;-it-r  -:om<-  •■',■■]-■  iti.-i 
Jr.-ui    Mr.  (Jox,  was  adopted  by  N!)  to  '2-1;  tlio  pa-ambli- 


b--!ill)ii  i)  niivv-y.-.id  and  .1.  jjoi   :-.,i-  |] 


i.-.vo  a   .ii;ht    to   ivtn.n   t..   ll,..-    Union,  and    -")>  ''.i  ;'aiu/.- 

Ii.-ir   i,_   |u-etive   Stat..-  Cvouiinoat;,  ivitli   their  .hum  -ii.- 

tl  I  I  I   ,  ■  i...(,,  . 

-.--.-. pt  lli.it  ...t  la.-mg  linblo  t-jlie   loiui   lio.l"  1...I-  vi-.biti 


.ii;.ai.',„ui1ni1.1wl,ii. 


Milihuy  anil  Navy   [.)..,,.„■( ,„,.,,!  ■,'  ii,  I.I,.".  T,-.-.i-,,rV   I',-|,:,,|- 

ment,  and  In  the  CiieUim-lin at  \,^  Y.o;k:   bii.l  .■„  ih,. 


land   of  their  officers:   f   approach  of  the  Federal  forces.— It  la  eaid  that 

v-=  and   Me:uis  r,  p..rt..|  .'     I   or.-.l,  tin-  t - •  i i L - 1  -  .     ■>['  Hie  (r.-nfedtrriito  i-ini'  in 
lie  amount  i'\-p,.-ii.i..,l  I. y        nin.   lnul  o.-ui  ...1  o,  s.-H   tli.-m,  tli.-n-li   tbi'v  h 


t  it-s  head,  is  reported  t 


y  $T0fi,n0O  to  Pennsylvania 


An   im|...ri:Til   !■■],.(■  ,«...i!-   in  (;«  [n-ral   M.-iu.-'-   i.'.;'V 


u-;th  hi'!ivy  [..—  to  luin  liis  repeated  a-.-:mlt  .  up.  n  Kti..\- 
vi;|..,  ti.ieiu^  bin.  to  rui-'e  the  -ircc  tbne,  .iri^inL'  libu  at 
nil    p..int-.    utterly    routed    and    di-eomfited,   beyond    the 

Ii'     III' 


Co  '    1  .,-.'    I      II 


%  by  way  of  reprisal  for 


till  tlr      1  1  1 

Hi.-  ('...inruaii.l  ot  Ceueral  Fitzhmdi  Lee.      Urserters  v.p.at 

IVt.-isbiu-   hd;.'  X,  ■«- i  ■!■.-,..(;  and  Uumberlnnd,  destroy  onr 

[.tor.-;.  Ia-..'ak  the   milr.ia.l   by    1. nming  the   bridi.-,'^     Tbr 

tur.'.i  bv  n.  portion  of  tin-  em.-mW  t-..] <-.■--.      W?tb  this  vx- 
ception  they  have  not,  thue  far,  been  able  to  inflict  upon 

ini.'  tor  .'m  Inm/Mo-hy  ivn -"n  pnK.'d,  itaviut;  bis  d.-a-l  and 
v.  .-.un.b'.l  .hi  tl..'  li-l.!-,  amoiiu,  tin- dead  were  four  officers. 

An  expedition  under  Colonel  M'Chesney,  of  the  First 


i   tli-  city,  (.uu.-LUK   »"  i-.,-0-ii-.^,-  L.-.n!l:..ji-."li.:ii.       ii.-,.  ..... 

■re,  it.  m  said,  the  (ihell3d.art;..'d  with  Giv.k  in.'  have  .-.v 
f  Colonel  Bell,  by  which  the 


been  operating  in  Western  Louisiana,  .-.„  ,!„•  I.  ..-,,'  ,,|   ,),.. 
•■■     i:-ippi   au.i   other  p.,ints.  wlt.-  e.Mh.-riT.L; 
'  imiliiip.  t'.fu.m  one  bu--,.  mh.v,  i. 


iei-  -l  ti-.-oi--  in  the  department. 

i.-liiui.nd    /„.,,!/,,)■,   .-t    n.LVinher   ?.],    says    that 
nii.-i    yi-.o-   ...I   tiir    -tinL-L..h-  ha-   L..-.-II  .....n.  Iiel.d: 

given  to  General 


"  '■oioi'ie   in.i 'ml 

i>nsi<  are  r.'purti'.l  to 

t  tafayTtte0'  The 


at  Halifax.    Judge  Stuart     o.l  b,    ,.;.    .  I  n 
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j  fho  'J4tli  of  Uccembor  b 


■ming  iispect.     Tiie  first    aeeonnls   n.^icle  : 


£S*a 


uiinin;;   w..il;-,  and  <;,■,„•-, in.-;  >:n-)^,  < 
army.-  -On   the  Ctb  of  D.v,.,,,!,,.,-  T 

th.-   l-jvlieb,  v,-..s  .l.-l....d.'.l  n-'.-ii-  tin-. 


lia,  where  they  were  etrong- 


•  Spain   tb.'  It.'publie  . 


ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 


rra 


I  i  nt    Kouebt  P.  Porte 

'.ivMi-v,  f.-i-  diinik.'iine.^  and  roadie  t  (■■  tin-  pivjndi.  l-  -a 
......1  onl.T  and   military  diseipbne,   to  be  di  =  mi-,.'d   tii- 

,oio,  ..rr.hi't.nitrd.Sta,,;:. 

Captain  Hosbrouek,  Fifth  New  York  Cavnlry,  for  sell- 
ia>  .in.-  him  from  the  Government. 

'■■pt-'in  P..  I.,  Wrs-T.  Cummiisfiry  of  Subsistence  of  Vol- 

irejudice  of  good  order  and  military  discipline,  to  be  di-j. 

'        ^^  i  r    P  r  r  fty  ninth  New  York 


•  dmnkenness  while   ...i  duty, 


trust  or  profit  under  the  Government  of  the  b'niteJ 
:..■..!!. i  l.i.'uteLiant  Vfaw.  1).  lioi.LKS,  One  Hundred  and 

.lOy-ixtb   Xfiv    V..ik    V'..  hint.  .->.-,  ui.  h.'h-.vi..i    in    U,. 

dCorpornlDwio.M'i:. 


Forty-ninth    Pennsylvania 


("iom-n.l  Hcisi/.LL'-e\:s,  it  b  ,\ ported,  is  to  be^ given  a 
_  General  Stohsuan  has  been  ordered  to  report  to  General 
Major-General  Ctrrmsa  bus  been  assigned  the  command 


Governor  Bhahlrtte,  of  Kentucky,  has  Iss 
=yni]iatlii/eis  in  the  vicinity  of  the  outrage. 


18th  ulL    There  were  eleven 


General  Thomas  haa  Issued  on  order  assessing  $30,000 


lh.-SV-.-,,ty.,.j._-lll!1,,l.l  l-ilU-n,    i 
■""l  »".V   la.oiu  O,.,,,  ,-|„,   \\,  . 


New  York  Volunteers 
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Maveson  Mr. 


i  we  have  selected  a  i 
)  illustration  on  page 
n  by  the  negro  batta 
jee's  plantation.    As 


in  nil  its  features.  General  "Wild  having  scoured 
the  peninsula  between  Pasquotank  ami  Little  Rivers 
to  Elizabeth  City,  proceeded  from  the  latter  rjaco 
toward  Indiantown  in  Camden  County.  Having 
encamped   overnight,   the  column  moved  on  into 


UNDER  THE  FLAG. 

THE  above  is  tin:  title  which  w  have  given  to  an 

illn.Mratjim  on  page  ,.:;,  adapted  fr.mi  an  exquisite 
drawing  l'.v  Thomas,  ;i    wellkieiwn   hmglish  arli-t. 

The  original   sketch  ivpre  Sell  i.  -   tin-  li  1 I  le  g  i  1  I   li..|.lill_- 

a  .-v,v'=  nl  mistletoe  mir  Ik  i-  grandfather's  head— 
a   Christmas  emblem    not  popularly   understood   in 

Mom  which  will  he  underst 1  and  appreciated  hv 

all  of  our  readers.  The  picture,  in  every  oth.a 
i'.-aiure  unaltered  from  its  original,  will  speak  lor 
iiscil  both  to  the  eye  and  heart.  Let  us  hope  that 
another  New-Year's  may  find  not  only  our  own 
hrm-chold-  under  ihe  (lag.  hut  .tl-u  ihe;e  of  our  e,,- 


A  WHITE  HAND  AND  A  BLACK  THUMB. 


CHAPTERS. 


CHAPTER  I. 

On  the  twelfth  of  March,  one  tl 
hundred  and  sixty-seven,  Mr.  Basil  E 

chant  ami  banking-agent,  departed  i 


v|.ir;itiun  of  four  minutes  from 


rarily  incapacitated  1 


now  to  peer  through  the  glass  partitiuii  whieh  shut 
off  his  chief's  apartment  from  the  general  office,  as 
if  he  thought  it  less  improbable  that  that  gentle- 
man should  have  shot  up  furtively  through  the  cel- 


t  remote  birth-place  ?— far  outspcediiig  all 
rational  argument  for  anxiety,  had  awakened  in 
him  a  conviction  of  misfortune  with  which  his  rea- 
son refused  to  contend.  At  all  events,  at  ten  min- 
utes past  nine  the  head  clerk  summoned  his  best 
messenger,  usually  reserved  for  hurried  and  import- 
ant missions,  and  dispatched  him,  on  foot  indeed, 
t  double  hackney-coach  pare,  to  the  house  of 


Three 

We  shall  get  tl 


,  that  long-remembered 


tainting  had  not  I 

I  je  question  a 
'•  should  be  condemned  to  wear 
or  six  months  longer,  <>_'  pass  :j 


)y.  then  freely,  by  the  entj. 

The  chocolate  w;i-  ready 

Humpage  nut  appearing,  a 


waiting  breakfast;  t 

Another  ten  minutes,  ami  rnaiil  Kczia  \ 

knocked,  and  repeated  her  message.      1 


t  hit  metre..-:  ^  ., 


i  her  violet 


Was  he  rlwn  ?      Yes,  certainly. 
i  been  seized  with  any  sudden 

it.i»    the    room,  and    had  furl  her   recog. 
fie.  nliar  creak  pertaining  to  a  | .art ie u la t 


tend  through  the  household.  Even  deaf  Stephen, 
the  foot m. 'in -butler,  whose  great  red  ears  had  for 
the  last  thirty  winters  been  simply  ornamental,  and 
who  was  in  the  habit  of  relying  for  his  knowledge 
ol  passing  events  purely  upon  his  own  skill  in  phys- 
iognomy, perfectly  understood  that  something  was 

surmised,  of  being  in  a  state  of  general  preparation 

A  thrilling  scream  from  above  brought  matters 
to  a  crisis  below.  The  shriek  was  re-echoed  by  the 
conk,  and  although  to  Stephen  she  only  appeared 
to  yawn,  the  movement  that  followed  quickly  un- 
deceived him.  Up  flow  the  whole  phalanx,  Stephen 
after.      Mrs.  Humpage  was  on  " 


could  hear  his  boot-heels  kicking  against  it — forget- 
ting, poor  lady,  that  if  her  suspicions  were  correct 
be  could  hardly  be  experjed  to  comply  with  her  re- 
iterated requests  to  open  the  door.  The  servants 
partook  of  their  mistress's  impression.  Does  it 
seem  strange  that  every  body  was  so  suddenly 
plunged  into  consternation?  Mr.  Humpage  had 
been  but  half  an  hour  longer  than  common  omt  hi- 


•and-twenty  years.     Self-imposed  law: 


slight  catch,  yielded  instantly. 

The  first  moment  sufficed  to  convince  them  that 
no  one  was  in  the  apartment,  The  next,  Stephen 
caught  his  mistress  by  the  arm,  and  somewhat 
peremptorily  twisted  her  through  the  door.  Mis 
quick  sight  had  managed  to  sweep  in  details  he  did 
not  wish  her  to  be  among  the  first  to  investigate. 
With  the  like  determination  he  induced  the  other 
women  to  quit  the  room,  and  then,  putting  a  strong 


office  in  Bow  Street 


mild  t  am 

I  and  able  man  was  Sir  James  Polhill, 
a  chief  magistrate;  and  he,  after  re- 
isty  communication  from  Stephen,  dis- 
turdy  individual  in  top-boots,  white 


patched 

neckclot 

tier"  because  they  alwavs  walked— ti 
Three  Elms. 

Isaac  Surtees,  the  constable-runne 


-ub.-eqiim 


conveyed  to  him.  and  from  certain  direction.-  he 
had  received  (Stephen  had  reported  "Sum'at  wrong 
down  our  way,"  and  the  magistrate  had  ordered 
him  to  "see  about  it"),  he  proceeded  to  Jermyn 
Street,  Saint  James's,  where  he  observed  a  crowd 
of  persons  assembled  about  the  door  of  a  house, 
Number  Twenty-seven,  by  the  three  great  hellems, 
opposite  the  public,  next  the  chapel,  round  the  cor- 
ner, leftanside.  There  was  much  excitement  in 
ally  in  and  about  the  Three 

owing  to   what    had    Iran-- 


.lolly  Counselors, 

pired  at  Number  Twenty-seven,  partly  to  the  pro- 
miscuous impalement  of  a  little  boy— by  the  trow- 
set\— on  the  spikes  of  the  hairy,  Number  Twenty- 
seven  aforesaid.  Knocked  at  the  door,  aud  was 
admitted  in  the  ordinary  way.  ("Well,  man,  wo 
don't  suppose  you  got  down  the  chimney,"  growled 
the  magistrate.)  Scraped  his  shoes.  There  was  a 
large  Tom  cat  in  the  passage. 

"  Get  on,  officer.  You  need  not  be  loo  precise," 
said  the  magistrate. 

Likewise  a  door  leading  to  a  hack  staircase,  con- 
ducting to  apartments  on  the  first  floor,  through  a 
gallery  and  ante-room,  down  three  steps,  and  up 
one,  whereby  you  come  to  another  room,  whereof 
Stephen  Gould,  the  butler,  which  has  lived  in  the 
family  nigh  twenty-three  years,  and  lost  his  hear- 
ing complete  in  the  great  fog  of 'twenty-seven,  pro- 
duced from  the  left-hand  pocket  of  his  peach-col- 
ored velveteen  inexpressibles,  the  key. 

condense  Mr.  Surtees's  report 


i  toward  the  window.  The 
3  up,  one  pane  broken,  and  one 
t  clean  out,  as  if  by  a  practiced  hand.  Two  tow- 
-,  on  which  bloody  hands  had  been  wiped,  lay 
■ar  the  washing-stand,  on  the  floor.  But  the  most 
,'Tiificant  trace  of  all  presented  itself  in  the  shape 
a  lock,  or  tuft  of  grizzled  hair— pronounced  by 
ephen  to  be  his  master's — which  was  picked  up, 


There 


must  have  been  effected  completely  and  suddenly, 
by  surprise. 

The  motive?     The  closest  scrutiny  failed  to  es- 
tablish the  fact  that  any  article  of  value,  with  one 

was  the  merchant's  watch:  a  chronometer  worth, 
declare,  one  hundred 


had  been  disturbed.  Gold  and  silver  money  was 
scattered  on  the  table— a  massive  gold  snuff-box, 
gold  pencil-case,  and  other  things  of  undoubted 
value— all  these  were  safe.     The  outrage,  whatever 

its  nature,  and  by  whomsoever  perpetrated,  had 
been   clearly  directed  against  the   person,  not   tho 

propel  tv,  of  the  missing  man. 
The  singul.  rity  of   " 


Tho 


After    hearing 

tees,  and  one  oi 
took  with  him  tv 


'in   by  a  very  large  circle  of  ac- 
lagistrato  himself,  Sir  dames  I'ol- 
le  number  of  his  friends, 
he  testimony  of  the  officer  Sur- 

of  his  most  astute  thief-catchers, 

t  (h.wn  in  person  to  examine  the  premises, 
.■iudow  at  which  ingress  must  have  been 
wri-  twenty-live  feet  from  the  ground.  It 
le  side  of  the  house  limiting  the  elm-trees 


.■  that  through  such  a  window,  in  bro 
i  murderously  assailed  in  t 
d  dependents,  c 


s  mind,  and  v 
i  slender  leaden  v 

:  within 

■en  concerned  with  the  burglar-  s 
:p,  when  a  -quabble  of  the  boys  in 
cted  his  attention. 
lesqiie  df  a  highly  popular  cereini 


group,  with  his  elbows 
pinioned,  ins  nanus  tied,  and  a  dirty  Welsh  night- 
cap half  concealing  his  blubbered  face,  was  lifted 
on  the  shoulders  of  another,  by  way  of  ladder,  while 
an  amateur  Ketch  in  corduroys  endeavored  to  ad- 
just a  fragment  of  rope  round  his  neck.  A  fourth 
performer,  with  his  black,  frouzy  hair  smoothed 
down  over  his  face,  and  a  sheet  of  street-ballads  in 
his  hand,  enacted  the  part  of  reverend  ordinary. 

The  juvenile  culprit,  however,  evinced  a  decided- 
ly impenitent  and  contentious  frame  of  mind.  It 
was  clear  that  he  repudiated  the  whole  proceedings, 
and  now  writhed,  kicked,  and  howled  to  an  extent 
that  had  already  tilled  the  narrow  thoroughfare  with 
deeply-interested  spectators,  who,  with  an  instinct- 
majestic  s 


prieved,  and,  with  the  t 
was  in  the  act  of  joining 
chaplain  in  a  savage  dance  round  his  deliverer, 
when  the  latter  was  seen  to  pounce  upon  and  recap- 
After  a  minute,  during  which  some  inquiry  of 
much  interest  seemed  to  be  proceeding,  the  officer 
entered  the  house,  accompanied  by  the  boy,  from 
whose  neck  he  had  taken  the  piece  of  cord.  The 
boy  had  been  found  with  it  in  his  hand  early  that 
morning,  saying  that  he  had  picked  it  up  under  the 
window  of  the  dressing-room.      It  bore  at  that  time 


London — among  i 


public  scandals,  tolei 
atcd  no  man  knows  now  or  why— was  at  that  perio 
infested  by  a  gang  of  skilled  ruffians,  organized  an 
directed  bv  the  greatest  n  ' 
fellow  half-noble 
as  "  Lord  Lob."  Touching  t'. 
Sir  lii-ninrd  luirke  arc  silent  :    neither  have  we  I 


i  and  crest  of  Lob.     But  t 


■d  this  unit  to  the  human  familv  was 
vild  and  eccentric  Earl  of  Hawkweed, 
eetiori,  for  a  long  time  freely  afforded 

illain  had  alienated  by  a  course  of  crii 
Seldom,  even  among  the  most  depra 
iidividnal  he  lound  who 


.    fallen    . 


-ves   guilt    sole; 

us  to  proscribe 
we  may  put  t'a 


character;    nothing, 


egy.  There  were  tho  points  of  a  good  partisan 
leader  about  Lord  Lob.  Alas!  that  he  had  never 
skirmished  against  any  thing  but  law  and  justice, 
harassed  nothing  hut  social  order,  despoiled  uo  foe 
but  his  peaceful  fellow-citizens! 

The  pillage  of  a  bank,  an  opulent  City  warehouse, 
a  goldsmith's  shop,  the  waylaying  of  a  distinguish- 
ed hand  of  travelers,  the  forging  and  uttering  of 
notes  of  startling  amount  occasionally  (by  way  of 
change),  the  running  a  perfect  argosy  full  of  silk 
and  spirits  under  tho  very  noses  of  the  coast-guard— 
these  were  the  meanest  matters  to  which  Lord  Lob's 
genius  would  willingly  descend. 

He  had  no  need  of  much  money.     He  had  wea- 


■hishrovu  pad.  and  sallying  h 
preserve,   the   Lincoln  road, 

he  lodge,]   weighly  eiimigh   for 

To  do  this  at  his  pleasure  w; 


who  had  given   themselves  the 

Thumbs,"  numbered  about 

larger   circle  might   include  a  tr 
doin  less,  for  no  sooner  did  the 


kicked  oft  i 


from  numerous,  even  in  those  regretted  "good  old 
days,"  when  nothing  in  the  range  of  endeavor  was 
easier  than  to  get  hanged ;  for  every  well-trained 
Black-Thumb  was  adroit  as  he  was  daring,  and 
there  was,  moreover,  a  law— which  being  the  only 
one  recognized  by  these  worthies,  was  observed  with 
the  more  fidelity — that  no  member  of  their  littlo 
commonwealth  should  imperil  his  valuable  exist- 
ence in  petty  individual  ventures  so  long  as  any 
greater  action  was  impending. 

To  their  leader  one  and  all  \ 
executing  his  o 
with  that  blind  a 
far  toward  insuring  the  result  it  anticipates. 

Hence,  then,  if  befell,  that  whenever  any  start- 
ling outrage,  marked  with  peculiar  features,  was 
added  to  the  daily  catalogue  of  crime,  suspicion,  as 
upon  the  dreaded  IJlack- 


was  a  purposed  i 

lea-!  probable  of  all.  The  gencmus,  frank  old  man 
ha.l  n.it  an  enemy  on  earth.  It  was  beyond  the 
|.a.le  ,.t  likelihood  ih.it  such  a  deed  should  have  been 
attempted  under  sit.h  cin  inn-ianee-..  by  day,  in  the 
w.tiui'-  own  duelling,   when   the  slightest  scuffle 

-i    provoke    alarm.       And    then,  what  murderer 

«v..ii[..l  multiply  the  chances  of  detection  tenfold  by 
seeking  to  remove  the  mutilated  body  ? 

The  theory  of  an  interrupted  robbery  was  surely 
negatived  by  the  Let  that  those  who  carried  off  the 
body  might  with  infinitely  greater  facility  have  pOB- 

eame  to  seek.     Such  things,  it  has  been  stated,  were 

lyiii;;  about  w  here  (hey  could  liol  escape,  uotice,  and 
in  the  very  drawer  that  had  been  heard  to  Open  and 
re.-lose  there  was  found,  on  examination,  a  bank- 
bill  ni  I. ue. nni.  and  iwmii v -three  guineas  and 

a  half  in  gold. 

As  touching  the  abdmiinnal  hypothesis,  had  tho 
object  been  the  charming  little  heiress.  Folly-my- 
Lanih.  the  enterprise,  though  lawless,  were  at  lea-t 
"nielligible.  but  whal  advantage  commensurate  with 
"      assailants  from  tlv 


ew  with  Mrs.  1 

woman,  whom  alarm    and  mix- 

nearly  imbecile— and  with  1'olly- 


l  officer  named  Hem 

less  for  his  bull-dog  c 
which  he  tracked  th 


Armour,  dia- 
urage  than  the 


game  he  had  been  hunt 
the  slip  at  Liverpool, 
ica.      Without  a  moir 


The  affairs, 
to  lie  in  perfect 
la-t  two  or  Una 


he  time  this  conclusion  was  establish.  .1  poor 
Limpage  was  no  lunger  in  a  condition  to  lake 
merest  in  the  matter.  Many  months  had 
ssed  since  her  husband's  disappearance,  and 
■  health,  whether  bodily   or  mental,  showed 


sustained.  On  the  contrary,  as  hope  faded,  her 
feebleness  of  frame  and  disturbance  of  spirit  aug- 
mented together.  She  was  rapidly  sinking  into 
imbecility,   and  presently  conceived  an -idea  that 
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i  of  another  kind,  and  1 
forced  maturity.  Gone,  gone  forev. 
merry,    saucy   little    romp,    whose    who] 


trill. -d  pintaloon-,  came  twinkling  down  t 
sending  thrills  ■■!  -l-.-li-l.it  and  .jealousy  !-•  I 
ol'  tin-  susceptible  youthhood  of  the  prccin- 
id.. I  ami  empress  >lir-  had  been.      In  pltic 


self-r. 


.  je.".]oii--indgiug  1 1 1- 1 1 . -  woman. 


(I  pupa  there 

had  existed  a  degree  of  attachment  rarely  witnessed 
even  in  that  dear  relationship.  Except  in  those 
hours  when  the  elder  play-fellow  was  immersed  in 

certain  that  the  merchant  would  have  grudged  even 
that  necessary-  interval  of  separation  from  his  dar- 
ling, had  it  not  been  devoted  to  the  work  of  build- 
ing up  for  her  a  fortune  it  was  his  intention  to  mi- 


actual  fi 

tart  of  the  child's  wound  at  lirst.     Poor  lit- 

tie  Poll 

-mv-Fanib  could  not  at  all  realize  the  iact 

Dund  in  a  bewildered  wav,  seeking  snim- 

thing  t! 

it  wa>  missing  from  it--  dailv  -oji-d>le  exi-t- 

rheu,  after  a  little   tune,    the  child   rallied 

and  incessant,  importuned  al 
within  its  reach.  Strength  is  gained  by  helping 
the  weak.  The  child  then  began  to  reflect,  and  t 
be  strong.  Bitter  as  was  her  grief,  and  deep  tli 
wound  that  was  galled  and  irritated  by  every  soldi- 
and  object  the  household  circle  supplied,  the  senti 
mentsofrage  and  revenge  were  entirely  dominant 
Polly-my-Lamb  would  have  marched  to  the  tier; 


.i  tli.--  mansion  of  the  Three  Kims.      Mr.-. 
vi'-ldei!  up  her  life  and  sorrows,  and  was 

;  in  the  neighboring  v. mil-  oi  Saint  .lames 


CHAPTER  II. 

So  poor  Polly-my-Lamb  was  left  in  the  rich  deso- 
late house  alone.  Neither  of  her  parents  possessed 
any  near  relations.  As  for  friends,  the  wayward 
child  repelled  every  attempt  to  comfort  her,  every 
offer  to  bear  her  companv,  in  her  affliction. 

Two  visitors  only,  after  a  short  time,  were  ad- 
mitted, Mr.  Bellamy,  the  family  solicitor,  and  Sir 
James  Polhill,  the  chief  magistrate.  The  former 
laid  before  her  her  father's  will,  in  which  he  had  be- 
queathed one  half  of  his  large  fortune  to  his  wife, 
with  remainder  to  his  daughter,  the  other  moiety  to 
trustees,  for  the  benefit  of  the  latter  until  her  mar- 
riage or  coming  of  age.  Thus  the  whole  property, 
producing,  in  those  days,  nearly  six  thousand  pounds 
income,  seemed  likely  to  centre  absolute])'  in  the 
-  i.inig  mistress,  now  " 


Three  I 

press  a  start,  s 

la-t  two  or  Tina 


■lames  could  with  -liliicultv  ]•■. 
nplete  a  transformation  had  tin 
-nth.-  effected  in  the  appearand 


sort  of  e'ares-ing.  ■  omforting,  head-patting  way. 


tion  of  his  visit. 

commonplace     condolence 


polite  frigidity  the 
df  stammering  ■ 


up  a  warning  1 

j, refer    to   indulge    in  privacy, 
'fell  me  that  the  law  has  over 


deadly    |j:.il--u--.-    overspread 


8  "  I  know.  I  know  !"  burst  in  the  child,  clutching 
her  fingers  together,  and  beating  them  impatiently 
against  her  bosom.    "Always  the  same,  always  the 


"My  dear?" 

"  It  can  never  1 

should  go  unpnnja 


pounds  sterling  will 
rnish  reliable  inform- 
'  the  body,  living  or 
dead,  til  Uasil  Hum  page  merchant,  of  Jenny  n  Street. 
Addn--s  the  r,-lice-oth-:e.  How  Street." 

"This    is    tempting,    indeed,"    said  Sir   James. 


i  touching  the  disposal  < 


he  world,  and  ran-aching  its  jail- 

supposing  that  six  knights  could  be  found,  who,  lor 

meet  at  Charing  Cross,  and  take  different  road.-,  in 

than  that  any  one  of  the  brotherhood  should  return 

There  was  one  alternative  left,  and  though  our 

pect,  and  indeed  could  have  actually  named  to  her- 
self the  very  legend  which  furnished  the  idea,  she 
nevertheless  resolved  on  its  adoption,  and,  in  pur- 
suance of  such  resolution,  within  a  few  moments 
Pully-my-Lamb  might  have  been  seen  kneeling  be- 
fore the  portrait  of  her  father,  pledging  herself  to 
Heaven,  by  the  most  solemn  vows,  and  with  tearful 
"  i  yield  her  hand  and  fortune  only  tu 
who  should  discover  ami   make  known  to  her 


t  upon  the  dreary  day. 


M'l   again   -leal   I....-I,   i..r  .mother  wi-iiol   I- 
Nothing  more  extraordinary  than'.a  li 
smaller  by  masses  of  hr- 
two  large  heavy-lidded  t 


face,  mai 

through    wh 
sadly  "ill.  as 


invalid 

wonder  and  interest 

even  such  trying 


t  of  the  poor  v 
.-cond,   of   mitr 


itself.       Uivided  I 


.    I 


large    eyes   upon    I 


d  fastened 

which 
alone  he  had  fought  successfully  with  death. 

"  11  it  were  not  sick,  !  should  have  imagined  it 
an  angel,"  thougiit  Polly-my-Lamb,  simply. 

She  had  shrunk,  with  instinctive  delicacy,  from 
the  fixed  gaze,  but  now  crept  back  for  a  moment. 
The  sick  face  had  returned  to  its  languid  apathy 
again  at  sight  of  her,  light  and  color  reappeared, 
while  the  large  eager  eves  feasted  hungrily  as  be- 
fore. The  girl's  heart  throbbed,  as  if— disdaining 
counsel  of  reason  or  will— replying  at  one-  lo  this 
strange  homage.     tVho  and  what  could  he  he  ? 


THE  TWO  TRAVELERS. 


is  sufficiently  awake  hi  speak, 

'as  going  to  Havre. 

ived    at    1'ontoise,    where    the 


e  conductor  proposed  h,  Hie  tr.n  d,r,  that. 


liieiu-ss,  affected  to  he  no  less  delighted,   though. 
f..<  t.  he  had  no  desire  to  put  his  legs  in  movemei 
They  hoih  starte-1  up  the  hill,  then,  and  the  di 
-.-nee  followed  them. 

tinucd  to  hear  the  diligence  rolling  behind  the 
At  the  end  of  some  time  they  both  remarked  tl 
they  had   wandered  from   the  right  road.      Th 


him.  the  most  lugubrious  ideas  agitated  his  mind. 
He  asked  himself  in  terror  whether  this  suspected 
companion  had  not  plotted  with  the  conductor  to 
rob  him  in  some  solitary  place.  Perhaps,  he  ah 
thought,  another  accomplice  might  be  lurking  i 
some  spot  near,  ready  to  pounce  on  hhn.  In  trut 
poor  I.ussae  deemed  himself  a  lost  man ;  he  di 
lei  ■mined,  therefore,  to  lie  on  his  guard. 

With  regard  to  Mallaquet,  when  ho  saw  Lussf 
become  suddenly  silent,  he  at  once  conceived  sim 
lar  suspicious  to  those  of  his  companion.  He  hit 
not,  it  is  true,  like  Lussae.  been  guilty  of  any  iudi 


laquct  hears    M,    Lu-sac    -peaking  of  the   m 
when  the  knife  was  kept  ready  under  the  1-ed-c 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAT. 
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lore  middle"' u'y.,"rU!'!-  ,l,i,l'"i"-'  " 


11    1  I     I  II 

ODE  TO  aiY  WIPE'S 


li  important  papers.  : 


■iek  to  inspire  him  with  confidence. 
-.  great  a  distance  as  possible  from  e. 
two  travelers  watched  each  other's 
At  last  a  marsh  coming  in  the  wa- 


nd distrust  wenl    neren-iiig. 

Lussae    then    stopped,   thiiiLhm 


he  likewise  raised  his  hand  to  take  a  pinch  of  snuff. 
Mallaquet,  seeing  this,  stooped  down  to  the  muddy 

After  some  time  passed  in  the  anguish  of  these 
mutual  suspicions.  Lussae  determined  to  give  ut- 
terance to  his  dread  in  words.      "We  must,"  said 


lie  of  the  night.  Fortunatel 
misfortune  or  attack  there  : 
m  mo  but  empty  pockets." 


nothing  to  he  found 


of  course  i  was  onh    |. iking. 
This   speech  did  not  fail  lo 

Mallaquet. 


l-Sreatr.— Take  «  quantity  of -In.. li, 


■  Forbidden,  do  you  i 
assuming  an  air  of  great  courage :  "  there  arc  reso- 
lute fellows,  however,  who  do  not  much  regard— 
who,  in  fact,  laugh  at— such  prohibitions..'' 

This  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  trot  of 
rider  was  a  postillion,  who  told  our 
they  had  gone  astray,  and  that  they 


qlki.k  qi;i:kies. 


travelers 

had,  at  1« 

pn.liiig— tnlion 


Both,  more  alarmed   than    e\ 
igbt  relief  in  furious  oaths. 
Presently  a  carriage  passed  ;    Mallaquet  am!  I 


I  the  einiehnian  s 


A  light  gleamed  in  the  distance.  OllT  travelers. 
drowned  in  perspiration  amd  crushed  by  fatigue, 
marched  toward  the  spot  where  the  "light  was.  shin- 
ing. It  was  a  village;  every  body  had  gone  to 
bed;  but  they  at  last  succeeded  in  discovering  an 

Fresh  mishap!  All  the  rooms  were  occupied; 
but  the  landlord,  yielding  after  a  while  to  t  heir  pas- 
sionate requests,  gave  them  the  room  which  he  had 
reserved  for  himself.  Hungry  and  weary,  howev- 
er, the  two  companions  telt  the  irresistible  need  for 
some  food.  The  delay  caused  by  the  repast  was 
marked  by  an  absolute  silence;  and  in  nearly  the 
,s:une  silence  Mallaquet  and  l.nssac  prepared  with 
their  exhausted  frames  to  taste  the  sweets  of  repose, 
am  in  bed,"  thougiit  Mallaquet, 


i-r.AiN  ria-nis  i 


T;A;^S: 


WUH-Wll.-,  (?■!..■!■.. 


I   him   to  wait,  without    stirring. 


i  than  a  good  fright,  they  s. 


in  rubbed  frequoutly  on  the 
They  wilt  certainly  mako 
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the  West,  which  covered  an  area  of  three  t 
miles,  anil  was  of  n upm .ilKlrrl  severity. 
who  won.'  carefully  housed  against  the  exl 


this  great  calamity : 


i  poverty !  The  recital  < 
mi  board*  the  Western  trail 
The  Chicago  Times  of  tl 


to  that  city,  and  the  fearful  exl 
■was  reduced.  l)n  page  W  we 
representing  the  disastrous  inci 


>■.:!-  ■]■■  I-'.!V.-.  r  lenaH.\  M'!  into  Nit'  oilier  h.r.ll'i.- 

pu^-rieer-    liar]    hardly   Inm   civ.iv.1,-,1   v;1i,ti    ■ 

>,„■;  ,.n   lire.      A-un   the  enemv  ua<   M,l-I.(   and 
t..,t    .-..in*  ..-it  u.-..-1'Ln-t..!  tie    .iitilv1-;.ii,11;l,1y 
,,    ,]„  ,,-Mvrs  ,.,  the     inch    i.ennmm:   .  »,.       il 
..      I    .  ■      ■  :■  .1     -a    ::.■■   [■      ■ 

r|.-.,j.      1 1-- 1 r  (he  li..pi=.-]-i'er  tiv.in  ramie   .'it  1,-t.  :;n.l 


THE  KEAL  MURDERER. 


.  looking  in  through 


ing  man,  I  should  h;ive  given  it 

of  a  man  who  had  lately  received 
shock.  Having  studied  his  face  w 
quietly,  and  in  a  subdued,  hut  stea 
him  I  was  in  immediate  want  of  ^ 
had  heard  he  was  making  inquiries 
undcrtake  the  stitching  in  the  hint 
establishment.  He  replied,  with  a 
long  glance  at  an  inner  room,  tha 

required  one  who  would  live  in  tl 

no  person  who  had  applied  for  the 

it  contained  a  promise  of  success, 

"Mr,"  I  baid,  "I  know  all  the 


i  living  in  a  hnu-=e   alone  for 
l>y   inv  word.-    and    steady 


ordinary 

airing  him  to  let  me  loo 
dwelling-place.     Mr.  S; 


the  plainest  garb  ut  a 
The  terms  he  proposed  were  liberal 
agreed  to  them  on  the  spot ;  only  de- 


ind  then  led  tho  way 
pty  of  furniture,  save 
vhich  I  was  to  inhabit, 


him-eli.       The  house  was  < 
a  few  articles  in  the  kitchei 
and  in  a  kind  of  ofliee  for  Mr.  .Saxon's  use 
behind  the    shop.       Passing   through    tin 
chambers  we  ascended  to  the  second  floor  and  en- 
tered the  lamling-mom,  a  large,  low,  uncciled  work- 


■■  binding-press,  upon  which  lay  the 


I....1.  in-t  I. 


Saxon  had  put  it  down,  I  stepped  quickly  and  (' 
cisively  toward  it,  without  waiting  for  any  rcma 
or  oljjeetion,  and  he  followed  me,  though  in  sileit 
Thestairs  opened,  v  " 


out  a  doorway,  into 

an  attic 

occupying  the  whole 

length  of  the  prem 

the  black  beams  and 

rafters  of  the  peake 

g  high  overhead.      A 

narrow  dormer-wii 

nto  a  little  gable  in 

the  slope  ,,|  the  roo 

anty  streak  of  the  red 

■  vening  light  across  one  em 

the  space  bevondir 

oom.     The  blackened 

floor  was  crowded  v 

tb  pilesoi  reams,  of  paper reach- 

ing  up  to  the  black 

ned  roof, 

with  hero  and  there  a 

rilled  with  paper  that 
single  person  to  enter  i 
gazing  down  the  close 


country,  I  hear.  Hut  this  is  no  j 
it.  Are  you  willing  to  live  in  th 
"Sir,  I  am  very  poor,"  1  said, 
my  means  to  live  where  I  shall  h 
You  see  for  yourself  I  am  not  ner 
'      ;o  to  to-night, 


fti.-r  my  master  had  scanned  n 
,'ith  hi-  -idelong  ga/e,  he  gav 
.,  take  po-se-.inii  at  once,  ghn 


■p.  bidding  me  good-night    kindly.  In: 
>f  mingled  wonder  and  satisfaction, 
e  in  the  kitchen-grate,  perhaps  for  th 

)  stories  overhead;  and  drawing  up  111 


.].■-■    an'!  jmnd-'V  owr  main-  thin---  in   inv 

I'ntil  six    weeks   before    1    bad    been    can 
wn    living  eon  i  fort  a  bly    liv   Hie  cmbroidei 


eve  r>f  marriage  to  George   Dennin 

ami  ornamental  bookbinder  for  the  mur.lcrc 

Through  his  iutlneiice.  m\ ly  brother,  a 

years  younger  than  I,  had  been  received  ii 
-ame  establishment,  and  worked  under  him 
bookbinding.  Our  marriage  liad  been  pui  v 
time  to  time,  until   George    r  mild    furnish    I 


ery  close  and  miserly,  still  1 
enough  to  |.ay  well   for  the  fir 

George  brought  rep 


golden  glory  round  them,  when   George  Dennit 

lowed  closely  by  a  policeman.      He  said,  though  1 

white  lips  almost  refused  to  speak  the  words,  th 

old  Mr.  Saxon  had  been  found  dead  in  the  pape 

and  that  Willie  was  missing.     Though  1 


.hilling  alt.  r  hi.  pi-.ag,  wa-  paid.  He  re- 
resolutely  to  give  any  explanation  of  his  con- 
duct. But  there  was  nothing,  save  his  mysterious 
flight,  to  fix  the  crime  upon  him,  though  tho  whole 
attic  was  ransacked  for  some  clew  to  the  murderers 
under  the  vigilant  superintendence  of  George  Den- 
ning. The  feeble,  infirm  old  man  had  been  found 
dead  just  outside  the  closet  door,  with  traces  of  a 
vehement  struggle  for  life  about  him,  and  with 
reams  of  paper  fallen  upon  him  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  prove  that  the  murderer  had  thrown  them 
down  in  making  his  escape.  But  no  scrap  of  evi- 
dence could  be  brought  against  Willie,  though  sus- 
picion, even  my  own,  was  strong  against  him  ;  and 


.1  not  fully  heli-v. 


and  tremulous  lips  like  our  mother's  — 
branded  with  the  foul  aecu-atiou  of  nuin 
bad  to  be  attended  by  policemen  as  i\  e  Iroi 


riage.  screening  himself  behind  me,  stra 
ne  to  stare  in  upon  us ;  but  no  man  tool 
tide  us.  A  dull  drizzling  rain,  the  : 
lies  with  an   east  wind,  was  falling 


i  marked  distance,  as  ii 


of  the  clouded  sky.  ICvery  step  was  a  heart-pang. 
But  we  reached  home  at  last,  and  while  ho  slunk  in 
hastily,  I  turned  and  faced  our  townspeople,  un- 
til most  of  them  moved  silently  and  quickly  away. 
He  had  sunk  down,  faint  and  quivering  in  every 
limb,  upon  the  settle  by  the  fire-place,  and,  with  a 
strange  calmness,  I  set  about  getting  tea  ready,  as 
I  had  done  many  a  Sunday  evening  when  George 


Willi, 


earing  our   Sunday  dress;   even  the  church 
ire  chiming  for  the   week-day  sen-ice,  and 

.1  placed  (lie  Bibb-  and  h\mn-hook  upon  the 
We  were  very  quiet,  too;  quieter  than  we 
r  re  when  George  was  about  the  house;  but 
expecting  him  every  minute,  and  80  was 
All  the  evening,  through  the  splash  of  the 


clicking  of  the  latch  under  his  hand.      But  I  began 
to  understand  his  absence,  as  the  clock  ticked  out 

George  never  came.  I  called  myself  down  in  the 
depths  of  my  heart,  and  even  there  I  tried  to  root 
betray  itself  in 


on.   wcnMing. 

tu  America;  1 
go  on  before  n 


yself  t 

claim  to  he  George   Uennii 


I  the  fire-light  play- 
ich  but  a  few  weeks 

ook  of  coming  man- 


know  now  that  there  was  in  my  inmost  thoughts  a 
secret,  subtle  hope  that  when  he  was  fairly  gone. 
George  would  seek  me  again,  and  that  there  might 
still  be  something  of  the  happiness  we  had  so  long 
looked  forward  to  in  the  future.  Willie  agreed  to 
my  plan  eagerly,  and  pressed  forward  the  few  prep- 

I  went  with  him  to  Liverpool,  and  engaged  a  berth 
ship  lor  him,  with  no  fearuf  his  be- 


lielph--.n, -s-  an, |  indecision 
and  .dinging  to  me  until  the 
eoul. 1  not   part  with  me.      I 

ing-.-tage.  watching  the  ve-s,- 


thankfully  if  1  knew  om  would  be  happy.  Gei 
Denning  knows  I  am  as  innocent  of  this  erinu 
an  unborn  babe.  If  he  would  only  tell  you  I 
not  guilty  1  would  be  satisfied.      Sister,  you  do 


knowledge,  or  George  would  have  come 
once  to  free  my  brother.     Yet  both  of  them  1 
kept  silence;  and  Willie  had  risked  bis  life  uj 
the   secret.      Hut  whatever  this  mvsterv  was 


right  fc 


for  myself—  I,  no  longer  a  child,  but  a  woman,  who 
had  battled  with  the  world.  Endless  speculations 
crossed  my  mind,  always  strengthening  my  resolu- 
tion to  spend  ray  life,  if  that  were  necessary,  in 
clearing  Willie  from  the  false  accusation  which  had 
sent  him  forth  a  stranger  among  strangers. 

I  knew  the  way  to  the  pretty  cottage  in  the  sub- 
urbs of  the  town ;  for  I  had  been  there  once,  not 
long  since,  with  George  and  Willie,  to  see  the  prep- 
arations they  were  both  making  for  me  after  their 
work-hours.  Something  of  the  old  hope  and  con- 
fidence awoke,  as  from  a  long  and  miserable  trance, 
when  I  swung  back  the  garden  wicket,  and  walked 
sjowly  down  the  path  to  the  porch,  where  he  and 
I  had  sat  together,  talking  in  interrupted  whispers, 
that  one  and  only  time  1  ever  crossed  his  threshold. 
1  needed  only  a  few  words  from  his  lips  ;  and  though 
Willie  and  I  might  have  something  to  forgive,  how 
easy  it  would  be  to  forgive  him  !  I  was  not  think- 
ing of  the  murdered  man  at  all,  and  scarcely  of 
crime,  in  connection  with  George ;  only  that  there 


George  Denning  stood  Ii 

had  wrought  the  changi 

he  was  a  strong,  powerful 
u  warm  spirit  in  every  fes 
Now  he  stood  before  mc  { 
tered,  with  a  drooping  be 
hardly  kindled  into  life 
upon  me.     He  stretched 


bis  help.       He  -auk  down  upon  the  porch 


voice,  like  an  ailing  child,  "how  I  have  suffered! 
I  havo  been  ill  almost  to  death,  and  longing  all  the 
time  Tor  one  sight  of  you.  But  you  have  come 
back  to  mc.  God  bless  you,  my  Rachel!  You 
have  sought  me  out,  and  not  cast  me  off.  You 
arc  a  true  Christian,  Rachel." 

"  Willie  is  gone,"  I  answered,  with  a  keen  thrill 
of  joy  atr  his  words  of  welcome.  "  It  was  wo  who 
thought  you  had  forsaken-  us,  never  coming  to  sec 
'us,  anil  I  counting  myself  a  murderer's  sister.     Rut 


Willie  says  you  know  he  is  innocent.  Tell  me. 
George;  trust  me  with  the  secret.  What  is  it? 
What  can  it  be  that  could  hinder  you  coming  for- 
ward to  clear  Willie?" 

My  voice  fell  into  a  whisper  as  I  uttered  the  last 
words ;  and  in  the  silence  that  followed  we-  could 
hear  the  far-away  mournful  under-tone  from  tho 
life  in  the  city,  that  always  sounds  to  me  like  a 


r  freedom  from  the  pinching  cold  of  winl 
ng  the  quiet  places  with  noisy  laughter, 
'  Rachel, "  said  George,  raising  himself 
i  me,  and   looking  awav   I 


with  languid  a 
I  know  nothing  but  what  vou  kno 
Willie  thinks  that  I  believe  him  inr 
upon  my  own  soul.  How  could  a  I, 
guilty  of  such  a  crime  ?  It  will  mak 
between  us  that  suspicion  fell  upm 


.    l.i'loie    lie    - 


See  bo 
He  did  tr 


ne  of  the  young  leaves  iq.oi- 

■  poplar-trees  in  the  hedge 
unrcs.h.-ik.-ii  :  han  hi-  |>; 


ling  his  bead  back  against  th" 
waii,  wiin  nis  eyes  closed,  and  his  pale  sunken  lac- 
upturned  to  mine;  "I  know  nothing,  Rachel. 
Willie  fled  in  a  kind  of  panic ;  that  is  all  I  know. 
You  are  sacrificing  yourself  and  mc  for  nothing; 
but  if  you  will  leave  me,  you  must;  I  can  not  help 
it.  I  did  not  think  vou  could  speak  and  look  like 
this ;  when  I  am  ill,  too.  I  should  like  you  to  go 
rite  to  me  when  you  are  calmer. 


Voucxci'.e  n 

stepped  out  of  the 
farewell  glance  of 

aud  settled  my  few 

where  I  could  wati. 
influence  over  hiin. 
wanted  in  Mr.  Sax 


nan  !,.•„,; 
:.  I  applied 
na^um-d 


and    fro   through    the    empty,   sounding 
frying    restlessly    the    locked   doors    of 

■r ■■  where  1  was  to  meet  W  ilh  (jeorge  ; 

ow.  Mr.  Saxon   had   said,   his   foreman. 

ed  sleep  be  wild  as  they  might 


!ii-   employment 
cisions  of 'his  tr. 

:hat  was  dawning  faint 


learned  a-  a  child.  There  was  .-unlet  lung  death- 
like iii  lii>  lace,  a  livid,  leaden  dawning  of  despair, 
w  hen  be  .aw  me,  though  hi>  former  comrades  itncked 

were  not  alone  once  dining  the  day;  and  as  tho 
hour.-,  passed  h\  I  perceived  a  change  coinim:  over 
his  eNpre-ion— a  dogged,  sullen  a-pect  of  resolve  ; 
a  .strong  making  up  bis  mind  to  the  contest,  with 


I  thought  I  had  n> 

what  my  life  would  I 
yielding  in  a  few  weel 
his  secret,  whatever  i 


least  foreseen 
I  upon  (ieorge 
and  confiding 


abandoned  dwelling^  then  1  began  to  know  fill 

sin  v.'as  which  had  driven  my  brother  into 
and  the  secret  of  which  was  hidden  in  the  In 
my  betrothed  husband.  Then— when  then 
the  ghostly  s^'iise  of  a  presence  that  had  passe, 

hudilv,    but   niiglil     still    be   lurl.iie.'   iinbraiil   a 


Mr.  Saxon  had  gained  enough  eoniidence  In  me  t 
leavo  the  work-rooms  unlocked,  I  used  to  mount  t 
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t  fatal  attic,  where  the  daylight  lingered  some 
f-hour  after  it  had  forsaken  the  streets  below;  and 
idst  tho  countless  pages  of  blank  paper,  wondered 
Ether  any  of  them  would  ever  bo  employed  in 


as  they  sheltered  and  shone  upon  me.  This  dead 
and  secret  closet,  lying  in  accumulated  darkness  like 
a  lurking-place  for  crime,  what  could  not  it  tell  me 
were  the  oppressive  silence  of  the  tainted  attic  once 
broken?  The  deep  shadows  always  dwelling  in  I  he 
corners  and  under  the  steep  rafters  were  only  a  de- 
gree less  ghastly,  for  (hey  seemed  still  to  curtain  it, 
than,  the  murderous  scene  itself;  yet  they  were 
there,  as  an  irremovable  veil  before  my  eyes,  from 
morning  till  evening. 

At  first  there  was  keen  expectation  to  keep  me^ 
up.  Every  morning,  when  I  heard  George  Den- 
ning's  foot  upon  the  stair,  my  heart  beat  with  the 
hope  that  to-day  he  would  break  through 


It  always  seemed  so  near  to 

my  possession  ;  not  a  minute  but  it  was  in  his  power 
to  utter  it  into  my  hearkening  ears,  but  no  craving, 
no  supplication  of  mine  could  force  that  minute,  or 
that  utterance  to  come.  With  a  dreary  fellowship 
of -despair  and  bitter  regret,  we  were  stifling  day 
after  day  the  love,  which  had  been  more  the  steady 
and  long-tried  affection  of  a  man  and  woman  than 
the  fitful  passion  of  a  boy  and  girl.     There  was  in 


of  it  in  its  troubled  eyes,  but  could  never  hear  it  in 
its  urgent  import. 

After  twelve  months  of  this  desperate  conflict  be- 
tween us,  I  was  told  he  was  going  to  be  married. 
The  girl  was  a  young,  silly,  pretty  creature,  who 
took  a  fancy  to  him,  and  did  all  the  wooing  persc- 
veringly  herself.  I  had  heard  of  it  in  the  way  of 
gossip  from  the  other  workmen;  but  he  told  me 
himself  a  day  or  two  before  his  wedding,  speaking 
in  a  low  and  trembling  voice,  white  his  face  was 
I  had  no- 

o  my  table, 
but  slowly  and  doubtingly. 

"Have  you  no  pity?"  he  cried,  with  an  under- 
tone of  suppressed  fierceness;  "you  are  sacrificing 
yourself  and  me  for  a  wild  fancy.  I  have  no  secret 
to  tell  you ;  yet  you  haunt  this  place  with  your  pale, 
sickly  face,  till  I  would  rather  see  the  ghost  of  the 
dead  man  himself.  Rachel,  I  will  marry  you  now, 
if  you  will  have  me.  Or  I  will  pay  your  passage 
over  to  America.  Only  leave  this  place.  Do  uot 
torment  me  with  your  everlasting  presence." 

cion  has  been  growing,  and  I']]  remain  here  till  I've 


seemed,  with  the  < 

came,  and  he  pass 
where  I  was  gettiii 
haggard 


:  of  the  day,  being  busy,  as  it 
mployer   overstocked    Lim-cl!" 

■  him,  and  found  him  t . >i I i up:. 

•ugtli.  at  arranging  I  lie  heavy 
a   the   time    for   leaving   work 


During  the  p.i-t  winter 

t  oH  lighting  in>  tire  in  the  kiuhen.  choos- 
it  by  the  one  kept  burning  in  the  work- 
nd  all  that  night  I   fancied   I  heard  again 


Hitherto  there 
a  subtle  hope  underlying  all  my  suspicion,  that  the 
secret  was  less  deadly  than  I  feared,  so  that  once 
known  to  me  with  its  extenuating  circumstances, 
there  might  still  be  a  possibility  of  loving  him 
again,  but  its  confession  or  its  discovery  now  could 


Willi.-  s 


■  together  day  alter  <: 


1  was  for  both  tho  perpetual  conscious- 
ness ot  tne  other's  presence.  Almost  every  word 
that  varied  the  quiet  of  that  dreary  room  was'spoken 
by  bis  voice  or  mine.  Few  footsteps  crossed  the 
floor  save  ours.  Every  movement  of  the  one  was 
heard,  seen,  felt  by  the  other.  I  had  only  to  glance 
aside  from- my  press,  and  my  eye  caught  his  face, 
grim  and  stony,  yet  with-  flashes  of  despair  under 


e  pages  under  my  hand,  or 


softly  Ming  verse 
me  hymn  of  judg- 
ment and  threatened  vengeance,  I  could  make  his 
stern  features  quiver  like  those  of  a  child  in  dread 
of  punishment.  Let  him  come  as  early  as  he  would 
in  the  morning,  I  was  seated  at  my  press  before 
him;  and  in  the  evening  lie  left,  me  L-t ill  sitting  be- 
side the  work-room  lire.  There  was  no  moment  of 
his  working  life,  the  daily  hours  of  toil  in  which  he 
earned  his  bread,  but.  I  was  beside  him,  haunting 
him— the  embodiment  of  a  horrible  suspicion,  set 
against  him  as  a  living  sign  of  an  unuttcred  juul  as 


hi> 

,,t-,.r,.,|  „,  |aU 

is  lij...     All  tin-  [.p.l.-.ii.n 

i!,.-li,.m 

ivlxlH.CS 

he 

,  UaL-hi.)  IJollmi.l 

oth 

r.      In  our  n 

„«kly 

'.'"  !'  /" 

j  during  the 

last  week,  I  placed  myself  opposite  to  him,  where 
ny  gaze  could  be  fixed  upon  him  in  that  circle 
vhere  all  else  sat  with  closed  or  downcast  eyes, 
.vhile  he  gave  utterance  to  the  few,  feeble,  common- 
dace  empty  words  he  dared  to  speak  before  me, 

he  mockery  of  a  soul -re  I  resiling  confession,  the 
lead  image  of  a  living  fellowship.  Twice  he  broke 
nit  into  wild,  ungovernable  lamentations,  full  oi  an 

ii  every  nerve,  and  left  him  without  strength  or 
peech  j  while  it  was  in  my  power,  by  a  chance 
olemn  word  here  and  there,  some  awful  threaten- 
ng,  some  dread  suggestive  verse  which  hinted  at 
.n  unknown  sin,  to  turn  his  pale  face  with  fear,  or 


his  than  mine.  Alas  tor  the  dreary  dving  away  of 
all  the  hope  and  bloom  of  womanhood !  Only  seven 
hours  of  innocent,  forgetful  sleep,  and  all  the  sev- 


thought.  I  marveled  to  myself,  as  day  after  day  I 
drudged  at  my  work,  at  the  dull,  deadly  hatred  that 
possessed  me  against  this  man,  who  had  been  the 
object  of  my  most  tender  love.  Was  it  he  and  I 
who  had  rambled  through  dewy  lanes  in  the  quiet 
dusk  or  sleeping  moonlight,  with  low-toned  voices 
and  twined  hands  anil  half  stolen  kisses — was  it  he 
and  I,  in  truth,  who  had  passed  through  that  trance 
together?  Or  was  it  not  some  dreamy  Paradise, 
Mime  deception  of  my  crazed  brain?  Then  I  scarce- 
ltured  to  lift  up  my  eyes  to  his  if  he  were  look- 

:  me;  now  it  was  he  ivh eyelid;  tell  before 

lance,  and  who  turned  aside  his  head  and 
k  away  from  my  nearer  approach.  Even 
.  as  years  rolled  on,  I  saw  the  .-trong  frame 
ug  tokens  of  early  age  and  incurable  decline 
the  prolonged  anguish  of  his  mind,  I  permitted 

i-  l.'.-t  disease  >honld  snatch  from  met  hi-  wan. 


r  yet  pined  in  miser- 
fered  the  agonies  of 
possessor  of  a  secret 
hopes  and  joys  and 


de-pair   lielore  this  spcechlc- 
"    '  had  robbed  me  of  all  tl 
of  life. 


ceaseless  watching,  when  I  had  grown  old  and  worn- 
down  into  a  passive  and  sullen  endurance  of  my 
condition,  there  awoke  within  ino  one  Eastertide  a 
restless  and  vehement  desire  to  revisit  my  native 

town,  where  I  had  left  no  trace  of  myself,  except  a 
vague  minor  that  I  was  soon  going  to  join  my 
brother  in  America.  I  asked  leave  of  my  muster 
to  take  holiday  from  the  eve  of  Good  Friday  until 
Easter  Monday,  and  started  forth  a  gray,  nerveless, 
fearful  woman,  from  the  tomblike  stillness  of  the 
solitary  house  into  the  noise  and  bustle  of  the  world. 
<  )nce  more,  with  shaking  heart.  I  trod  the  dolorous 
way  along  which  I  had  led  Willie  quailing  beneath 
the  eves  and  whispers  of  our  band  of  witnesses;  and 
iod  be 
:t,and 
watched  Willie  and 
■  with  many  backward  glances  and  gesture,  ol 
T  should  rind  it  .'iii|it\ 
and  deserted  like"'"  " 


y  oars.  As  soon  as  the  twinning  .-nig 
erl  I  tupped  light  I  v  at  the  door.  There  was 
c  clicking  of  a  sth  I.  upon  the  quarried  Moor 


tered  words  of  delight  a 


little  while, 

changed  since  the  time  when  as  a  child  ]  ,_ 
on  busy  days  at  home,  to  be  out  of  my 
way,  and  had  played  at  keeping  ' 
the  old  alms-woman  to  leave  the  work  t..  n 
me  wait  upon  her— for  a  little  while  I  k 
but  one  more  shade  of  forgetfulne-s  would  r 


again  a  buoyant,  thoughtless  girl. 
<"  harlot  te  settled  herself 
hearth   and  peered  at  in- 
ner spectacles  thi 


"Has  thee 
with  a  woman's  keen  glance  at  my  poor  dress. 

"No;  I've  been  at  work,"  I  answered ;-"  I've 
never  been  to  Willie  yet." 

"Thee  has  been  ailing,"  she  continued,  "and 
fallen  behindhand,  maybe,  with  the  world.  Why 
did  thee  not  come  home  to  me  for  a  bit,  Rachel  ? 
Eh !  I've  thought  of  thee  many  a  night  and  day, 
thee  and  Willie.  Lass,  Willie  never  did  that; 
manv's  the  time  I've  said  it  out  loud  to  satisfy  my- 
self; little  Willie  never  could  do  that.     It  will  he 

Weeping  was  a  rare  luxury  to  me ;  but  I  wept 
then,  with  old  Charlotte's  shriveled  arm  round  my 
neck  and  her  broken  voice  speaking  homely  words 
of  comfort.  A  new  tranquillity  came  over  me,  and 
a  strange  Bense  of  soothing,  in  being  once  again 
cared  for  and  wept  with.  The  alms-woman's  sim- 
ple, cheery  talk,  the  yellow-stained  walls,  with  their 
rows  of  polished  tins,  the  sanded  floor,  the  low  bed, 
where  I  lay  down  to  fitful  slumbers,  on  a  level  with 
the  window  which  overlooked  the  church -yard,  with 
its  quiet  graves  asleep  in  the  moonlight— all  seemed 
to  my  childhood.    Only  now  and  then. 


he  morning — the  morning  of  the 
passover  from  the  house  of  bondage— I   went   to 
"l  with  my  friend,  sitting  besHe  her  in  the 

;1  upon  the  seats  set  apart  for  the  alms-women. 
There  was  a  sense  of  freedom,  a  deliverance  from  a 
corroding  captivity  of  my  soul;'  I  could  pray;  for 


upon  us.  Tho 
.  S."  was  just  beneath  the  edge  of  the  snowy 
and  1  saw  and  heard  nothing  else  of  the  sol- 
ervice.  Dimly  and  vaguely,  hut  irresistibly, 
words  laid  hold  of  my  thoughts,  "Jesus,  the 


profound  peace — "peace  on  earth, 
oward  all "— possessed  me  as  I  left  1 
the  congregation  ;  and  while  the  alms-woman, 
■r  simple  faith,  remained  for  the  concluding 
:c,  I  paced  to  and  fro  in  the  church-yard,  past 
the  graves  of  my  parents.  But  with  this  peace  there 
mingled  a  strong  yearning  for  action,  for  returning 


:■  Tin..ro  to  m\  h 


doleful 


Event 


'■■    ■       i  ■■    U    I    ■ i';     ■  l  <  ■■  mye  I 


.■Ids  where  we  had  pi  a;,  cd  as  children,  and 
d  as  lovers,  I  remembered  him  as  he  was  be- 
e  scar  and  Might  '-.one  upon  our  lives.  He, 
lould  be  freed  upon  this  day  of  accomplished 
sacrifice.  He  also  should  be  forgiven,  if  he  knew 
t  what  be  did. 

With  reluctance  the  aged  woman  gave  me  leave 

to  depart;  though  my  face,  long  set  into  sorrow, 

beginning  to  soften  into  a  shadowy  smile.    The 

early  night  was  closing  in  when  I  returned  to  the 


>  dayl 


heings  whom  I  passed.  The  bells  c 
chimed  together  overhead,  making  a  gladsome  musi 
all  the  way  along,  as  I  pressed  on  to  the  centra 
street,  where  the  deserted  house  was  waiting  fo 
me,  with  its  tainted  attic  and  empty  chambers 
Under  a  lamp  I  met.  George  Denning  s  silly  youn 
wife,  with  a  baby  in  her  arms,  and  talking  gayl 
with    some    companions;    but    though   my   heai 


l  the  gathering  darkness 


glim:  ran  through  alhnv  veins. 

At  the  very  moment 

in  which  I  had  surrendered  tin 

purpose  of  mv  life  I 

was  to  receive  its  fulfillment. 

I  entered  the  house 

as  silently  as  death.    The  smouldering  tire  upon  mv 

hearth,  not  kindled  by  me,  gave  me  light  to  find 

unheard     ^on  the  busy  lahor 

r,  who  was  at  work 

upon     .ns  universal    holiday. 

Doors  that  would 

h?    c  creaked  under  less  careii 

and  less  steady  fin- 
heir  hinges  as  tncy 

gers  turned  noiselessly  upon 

admitted  me;  and  the  mouldering  floors  gave  no 

warning  of  inv  stealthy  appro 

ch.     Only  my  heart 

heat,  and   mv   pulses  ihrohh.-. 

minute  underneath 

dull  heavy  thud  of 

weighty  reams  oi  paper  throv 

crept  partly  up  the  winding  stairs,  and  stood  still 

in  the  d"i-'p  shadows  where  I  could  see  him,  myself 

i  toiling  long. 


white  lips  were  pinched  lor  breath  ;  but  still  he  la- 
bored, hearing  piles  of  paper,  upon  which  the  dust 
of  years  had  gathered,  out  of  the  dark  closet  into 
a  scanty  s  pr.ee  he  had  cleared,  upon  tho  very  spot 
where  the  murdered  man  had  Iain.  Each  packet 
he  unwrapped  and  examined  carefully,  laying  it 
down  with  a  growing  pallor  and  a  deeper  sigh,  and 
retreating  again  behind  the  thin  partition  which 
my  sight.     At  last  he  staid  so  long 


that  I  e 

the  opened  door  o 


to  bis  knees,  and  was  holding  to  the  feeble  light  of 
his  candle  a  yellow  page,  with  writing  almost  ef- 
faced by  time— the  one  stained  paper  among  thou- 
sands of  blank  and  empty  sheets.  His  thin  and 
wa-ted  ringers  grasped  it  with  a  desperate  clutch, 
but  he  trembled  throughout  his  whole  frame,  until 
he  could  not  steady  himself  to  read  it.  One  step 
forward  and  I  stood  beside  him,  leaning  over  him, 
and  in  a  moment  detecting  that  the  time-stained 


taper  which  he  grasped  so  desperately.  I  stood 
notionless,  for  before  mo  were  passing,  in  drcarv 
irocession,  all  the  weary,  weary  days  I  had  dragged 
hrough  waiting  for  this  moment;  my  seared  life, 
reeks,  and  months,  and  years,  crossed  in  funeral 
adness  my  kindled  memory  j  until  last  of  all  came 
he  vague  and  dim  but  heavenly  vision,  when  on 
he  morning  of  this  day  I  bowed  my  head  in  pray- 
r,  and,  lifting  up  my  tearful  eyes,  beheld  the 
'I.  H.  S."  and  heard  a  secret  voice  in  my  soul 
■  hispering,  ".lesus,  the  Saviour  of  men." 

"George  !"  I  said,  stooping  over  him,  and  laying 
ly  hand  gently  upon  the  gray  head  at  my  feet— 
'  George,  I  came  back  to  tell  you  I  would  leave 
myself  and  you.     To-day  and 


v. teniae  Heaven  h.is  shown  i 
love  for  US.  I  have  meddled  \ 
long.     Now  it  is  made  clear  to 


tered  packets,  and  opened  the  narrow  window  for 
the  evening  wind  to  breathe  upon  bim.  The  streets 
below  were  dark  and  quiet,  as  with  a  Sabbath  rest 
rose  up  from  open 


the  moon  was  shining,  though  we  could  not  see  her 
from  our  western  casement,  and  her  yellow  light 
blending  with  the  glittering  of  the  stars,  shed  a 
i.iint  gleam  upmi  Ge.n-ge's  pallid  face,  and  his  nerv- 
ous lingers  u-r.i-pmg  still  the  written  paper.  Yet 
changes  that  time  and  trouble 


my    plavjy 


;d  down  upon  were  the  features  of 
in  years  gone  by,  of  my  betrothed 

lit  for  me  to  die  here,"  he  muttered ;   "  I 

n  dying  I iy  i riches  ever  since  :  and  it  is  lit 
.  he  hurried  off  at  last.  Take  the  paper, 
it  is  found  too  late.  There,  take  it ;  it  is 
■y  to  you.  You  have  your  secret  at  last.  ' 
rust  the  piper  in  my  hand,  malting  a  help- 
•t  to  close  my  fingers  upon  it,  but  I  let  it 
y,  and  fall  rustling  on  to  the  floor.  There 
honghl  in  mv  mind  hul  of  the  days  of  old. 
and  I  were  boy  and  girl  togothei      ""' 


lideous  dr 

am  would  be  over  soon,  and   1    -iionl-i 

my  fearful 

mo,-    ,„i,ll  he  lull-ln-hcl  and  hab 

caressed  away. 

thought  to    do   u,'    he    said,    -peakuv 

painfully; 

'  he  hold  a  bond  of  mine  for  a  hundred 

he  never  let  mc  re-t.       1   v,  a-,  tunm;  o  |> 

pith  a  prison.     The  old  miser  kept  bis  hoard  in  the 

t — it  was  late,  and  he    1  .dieved   ever 

ere  gone — he  flew  at  me  like  a  madman. 

The  moon  had  gone  under  a  cloud;  and  behind 

face  was  only  a  blank  whiteness,  with  two  burning 
eyes  in  which  tho  light  of  life  glimmered  fitfully; 
but  I  could  uot  turn  away  my  gaze  from  it,  even  to 
glance  round  tho  attic,  where  the  evening  wind  was 
fluttering  and  rustling  many  a  sheet  of  paper,  until 
the  whole  place  seemed  alive  with  restless  sounds 
and  movements.  I  drew  his  head  down  again  upon 
my  bosom,  and  laid  my  cheek  against  his  clammy 
forehead. 


■   price  of,, 


i  convicted  I  would  1 
life;  but 


■OUld  have  been  ev- 
ery thing  against  me.  When  we  searched  for  a 
trace  of  the  murderer  I  hid  the  paper  far  back  in 
the  closet  under  hundreds  of  other  reams,  thinking 

been  ever  watching  me." 

Down  in  the  quiet  street  below  there  came  the 
patter  of  children's  feet  upon  the  pavement,  anil 
the  chatter  of  children's  voices.  The  dying  man 
heard  them,  and  tried  to  raise  himself. 

"I  have  had  children,"  ho  sighed,  "but  they 
never  laughed  and  clapped  their  hands  for  me. 
Every  morning  I  came  from  their  cradles  to  look 
upon  your  face,  Rachel ;  and  there  waB  always  a 
curse  in  it.     Now  the  sin  of  tho  father  will  he  vis- 
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You  have  shut  me  out  fnmi  pray. 


an  Geoi-c  llranins'a 
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EX-GOVERNOR  STANFORD,  OF 
CALIFORNIA. 

We  present  our  readers  this  week  with  on  nccu. 
,  President  of  thu 


iiiiv„i,>M-.,iii;,[ 


eGov. 


■  '^  ' ■ '  Hi"  i:u|  urtui.iiMil  tlii;  rn.id.  which 

l"i>»   with   tin-   u''iM.|>rii.!'.:ciii:-   icion 

'acific,  and  will  only  say  that 

x  hi-cn  intimately  i nnncct"d 

.  ..oin  the  first,  having  at  an  curly 

its  value,  and  having  devoted  to 


.u'.-c.i  ; 


THE  STEAMER  "BRAZIL"  FIRED 
UPON  BY  GUERRILLAS. 


.,  ii  '      it 

t  Deccinhei 


ow  EoihK 


WILLIAM  M.  THACKERAY. 

William  Makepeace  Thackeray,  one  of  ' 


1^    (ivIllr.C    |,r,)h    Hi     111'    L:iV. 


LEI.AND  STAKFOltl).  PRESIDENT  Or  CENTRAL  PACIFIC  RAILROAD. 


London  on  the  :>4tli  o 
Company,  and  died  iv 


■  carried  tu  En- 


mm  A 


liCBSIAK    FLEET    AT   THE   UNITED   STATES    NAVY    YAKD,  MAEE   ISLAND,  CALIFORNIA. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Morton's  Gold  Pkns  are  now  sol 


"T 


HE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 


■ilk  ,-\.mi.  i-i:\>  i\  si  i  \i;i:..]'!..\ti  nn  n,x.-iu. 

CASKS,  Willi  J'l'.XUU->. 

ant    IVnj'fin.i  ["..r  SI   !>li,  Hi..-  .M.vl-oo,-  I'M]. 
't'li.-i   suvWYll-Eirii.-lied,  Co.-.d-  Writing  i  l-ld  IVi^.  will 
ill    ,"-,,■. .iilla-t    a   trr..-- of  tin'   ln-'i  SL-.'I  IVir;   <rtlhoi>;,i 


The  Deringer  Pistol. 

TIFFANY  &  CO., 
550  and  552  Broadway.  New  York, 


COLTON 

Dental  Association 


i  IJtlliht-,  Ii.ci.iv. 


American  Needle  Co.,  J.  W.  Bartlett, 

r— -■  11a,  l.l.V.  Ull.l.   L- •.«,:,  CM'.D  Pinb,  &C,  &C.  _£J 

•'BAr.TLiTT's  BriKMsui.T.  .Nr.ri.LES  nre  a  wonderful  im- 


The  Prettiest  Present  for  a  Lady  is  Gold  Com- 

I,<j~il,'  j';jti.nt  Dutach.-d  Lvv,-r  Watch,  Jeweled  in  l:i  mc- 
i.  ■  a--o:>.-:    I ■'!!■  .i  <  lenrleman,  The  Officer's  Watch. 

Walch  ever  offered,"  $25.      E»~  (The   Gold  Composite 

\Y,ttrl,?Si  are  ub:o  ihwlr  uuxuum  yizc  fur  Gent*:)  Watch- 
es :■  -.it  for  ins-pM  VJ(I  hi/ore  pmrmcnt.  Every  novelty  can 
be  seen  by  Be nding   for  descriptive  Catalogue.     Agents 

tci.it>',!  in  .i-.-ni  lieu, .id, i  ,i„.l  ,  n:n,  C„\inl >t  on  vmi  lib- 
,.■  ,1 1.  ,■„,,:.     Ai:i.AXl>ALi:  &  CO..  Importers  of  Watch- 


Elegant  Christmas  Presents  for  a  Lady. 
i..,ld  l.:uinp..-if-Hit[ii!ii(rWatH1,.I,-.-.n.l.--d,escfll.:nt.Tiriie- 
l:.-'i'per.  *10.  For  ji  ^.■iitlfiiii.ii  Hie  Ma-Jc  Railway  WaUh, 
-..tl.TimH  Patent  Indicator,  shew i,ie  I  in,,  without  open- 
<  1         II       /  t .;  i  If) 


Beware  the  Northeaster. 


ft  Bf  oWMf  ■  Stock  of  wy «'» »«d  P«ods  for  sale  at  $1 

"■■■;^  'J-    ]'";;l;H!r1;'|"   75'  ■  :;"'-;'<"  *300  each.*  Any 


Portable  Printing  Offices, 


i'..ll,,v,int.:  iVu-.iui,]  tin-  [...int-arc  war- 


GOLD  PENS,  WITHOUT  CASES. 


wiitv:  ,,1'siN.i.mvm  L.d  .^^a.t,. 

.11    -,    V-     1    IMi.  1   t    .p.i.lnv:   -1  a  N,.  ..  IVn,  ■_> 
,-,1,-y.   „,   ■■   \.,    HP.,,    :.,[,,,),,-. 


y:   i.m.  i.  \...  ::  Pen,  l-i.  quality;  or  'a  No.  4  Pen,  1 


r>..,,.i.rntv,  i-;'i;-,.,„  ,;-.  :...,.j  •;     1  \^  ,,.,!,,  ... 
I'n  i.-^ui.l  t.v  Mi-  '  h.  ■■(■  <;.'■ Li  iv-ri-.  Il-  1  ■■  ■■ 

* '    '-    <'•    ■    v  ■    ■''■■  '""     '      '.'■'■■■ 

I  t  r  I       I 

.'■I    ■    ..   ■■':.    ,'■   .:■' 


i,,'," 


THE     RIDGE  WOOD    PATENT 

SMOKING   CASE. 


tin;  v,  liuh'    .■truriiiL.-  liv-edon,  fr.  1.1  all  odor,  and  portable  a» 
tt  {'mar  C«.*e.     It  i-  made  f.,i' femeo,  of  vari..,M  >l>l.-\  ..I 

eyeel  V--  cjf,',,".  '/'I  Ail,,,  r.n.i    /-.vCwH1".'.r  -A\  Se,!.l:ei  " 
at  II,. mi   or  Ar.r.o-,,,.  in  11,..  Aii.MV  and  Navy.      A-  .1  /Vc.v- 
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REBEL  PROSPECTS. 

HAT  nre  the  prospects  of  the  re 
The  year  opens  upon  our  firm  hoi 


m.Iv.uhc-iI  Hues,  1'iH  from  beyond  t 

sound  or  sign  of  submission  from  the  leadii 

rel>els.    'These  leaders,  of  course,  contempla 


The  actual  situation  of  affairs  within  the  Con- 
federacy, as  we  may  conveniently  call  the  area 
of  the  rebellion,  is  easily  comprehended  from 
any  intelligent  witness.  We  had  lately  the 
pleasure,  for  instance,  of  talking  with  a  Missis- 
sippi merchant  who  left  his  home  at  the  end  of 
last  September.  He  says  that  the  disappoint- 
ment in  the  result  of  the  rebellion  is  universal. 
The  Southern  people  had  been  deluded  into  the 
belief  that  secession  was  the  easiest  thing  in  the 
world,  and  Hint  peace  and  prosperity  would  wait 
upon  the,  unfolding  of  the  Confederate  flag.  But 
they  have  discovered  that  a  war,  which  is  now 
more  hopeless  for  them  than  ever,  has  already 
ruined  them.  Trade  is  at  an  end.  Money  is 
worthless.  All  industrial  activity  of  every  kind 
is  devoted  exclusively  to  the  army.  In  every 
little  hamlet  throughout  the  spare  population  of 
Hie  South  there  is  a  perfect  system  of  military 
despotism— the  Provost  Marshal  and  his  guards 
exercising  a  direct  supervision  over  the  conduct 
of  men  who  are  individually  known,  so  that  the 
Union  men  have  a  tacit  understanding  only,  ai  1 
every  man  must  always  seem  zealous  in  support 
of  the  rebel  Government.  The  conscription  has 
swept  away  every  body  who  can  go,  and  our  in- 


T!m-  I,  v 


'    igllf'l'.illt    of  I 


throughout  the  rebel  domain  a  terror  prevails  as 
absolute  as  that  of  France  iu  the  worst  days  of 
the  French  Revolution, 

Meanwhile  the  leaders,  seeing  these  things, 
knowing  that  general  gloom  is  settling  upon  the 
hearts  of  their  followers  ;  that  their  army  is  suf- 
fering, complaining,  and  deserting;  that  the  te- 
nacity of  the  North  begins  to  tell  fatally  upon 
the  ardor  of  the  South  ;  that  the  English  Gov- 
ernment clearly  believes  the  rebel  cause  to  he 
hopeless,  and  no  other  frieud  yet  appears — still 
doggedly  persist,  nor  even  try  the  experiment 
upon  the  North  of  a  bold  offer  of  negotiation. 

What  is  the  ground  of  this  persistence  ?  The 
lute  correspondent  of  the  London  Times  in  this 
country,  the  Chevalier  Galenga,  said  that  the 
rebels  were  desperate,  and  that  it  is  desperate 
men  who  work  miracles.  But  their  position  is 
not  difficult  to  comprehend.  The  leaders  know 
that  the  condition  of  their  section  coald  not  be 
more  wretched  than  it  is.  Their  army  is  now 
the  supreme  dominant  power,  and 
the  fear  of  popular  disturbance.    While  the  army 


thee 


I  they  b 


While 

tributary  to 


itire  industry  of  th 
the  army,  and  the  army,  composed  of  the  poor 
whites,  is  well  subordinated  to  its  chiefs,  so  long 
as  those  chiefs  are  faithful  the  fidelity  of  the  army 
is  tolerably  secure.  The  pledge  of  the  chiefs' 
fidelity  is  in  their  allegiance  to  their  own  class, 
t!j  ■  slaveholders,  for  whose  interest  the  war  is 
waged,  and  in  their  personal  peril.  The  real 
leader  of  the  rebels,  therefore,  is  General  Lee, 
who  is  called  "the  great  Captain;"  and  if  he 
should  declare  himself  Dictator  there  is  no  per- 
sonal held  upon  popular  affection  or  enthusiasm 
which  could  save  Jefferson  Davis,  who  is  regard- 


not  been  demonstrated  by  the  event  of  the  war. 
The  rebel  leaders,  thus  comparatively  sure  of 
the  army,  and  consequently  of  the  domestic  quiet 
secured  by  a  military  despotism,  count  further 
upon  the  ultimate  fatigue  of  the  North  in  wag- 
ing so  costly  a  war,  upon  the  natural  reaction 

public  mind,  and  upon  the  financial  confusion 
which  they  believe  will  presently  overtake  us,  as 
it  lias  already  overwhelmed  them.  They  count 
upon  the  old  prejudice  against  color  and  the 
name  Abolitionists,  to  which  the  Northern  al- 
lies of  the  rebels  constantly  appeal  in  the  effort 
to  prove  the  war  an  "Abolition  war;"  and  upon 
Copperhead  success  in  persuading  the  people 
that  if  the  war  is  constitutionally  waged  it  is 
impossible  to  subdue  "our  Southern  brethren," 
while  if  it  is  not  constitutionally  waged,  then 
the  rebels  are  no  more  traitors  than  we. 

To  these  grounds  of  rebel  persistence  must 


poleon,  arising  from  the  necessities  of  his  Mex- 
ican conquest.  For  if  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  subdues  the  rebellion  the  French 


Ivul  Russell  in  the  affair  of  the  European  Con- 
gress, politely  threatened  at  home  with  a  stop- 
p;i'_  i  of  supplies  by  Thiers,  can  he  retire  from 
Mexico  without  a  loss  of  prestige  fatal  to  his 
future?  On  the  other  hand,  can  ho  remain 
there  upon  any  terms  so  sure  as  the  division  of 
this  country;  and  can  that  be  secured  so  ef- 
fectively as  by  direct  recognition,  treaty  us  a 


preferred  power,  and  forcing  the  blockade  ?  If 
Europe  were  likely  to  assent  to  such  a  course 
he  would  hardly  be  deterred  under  the  circum- 
stances by  the  prospect  of  a  war  with  this  coun- 
try, because  he  would  rather  take  the  chance  of 
helping  the  rebels  fight  us,  than  of  withdrawing 
from  Mexico  and  fighting  Europe  to  recover  his 
prestige.  In  pondering  the  question,  the  strug- 
gle of  England  would  be  between  the  immediate 
aggrandizement  of  France  if  she  assented,  and 
the  threatening  victory  of  republican  principles 
in  this  country  if  she  refused  to  assent.  Her 
political  instinct  leads  her  to  fear  our  success; 
but  her  present  position  would  be  imperiled  by 
a  policy  which  planted  France  upon  this  con- 
tinent, giving  her  the  mines  of  Mexico  and  the 
cotton  of  our  Southern  States.  And  as  En- 
gland always  acts  upon  present  and  not  upon 
future  contingencies,  we  may  believe  that  she 
would  not  favor  French  interference  in  om- 
it is  in  such  considerations  that  we  find  the 
explanation  of  rebel  persistence  after  their  cause 
is  apparently  lost.  And  they  point  very  plainly 
to  our  duty.  It  is  to  destroy  their  armies  in  the 
field,  and  the  system  for  whose  defense  those 
armies  were  raised.  For  the  system  is  radical- 
ly and  absolutely  incompatible  with  free  popular 

The  war  is  the  proof  of  it.  For  whether  the 
Abolitionists  or  the  Secessionists  are  responsible 
for  it,  there  would  have  been  neither  Abolition- 
ists nor  Secessionists  without  slavery.  Every 
good  man  and  faithful  American  citizen,  there- 
fore, rejoices  that  to  save  the  Union  it  was  nec- 
essary to  destroy  slavery,  and  in  destroying  slav- 
ery to  pierce  the  heart  of  rebellion. 


THE  NEW  UPRISING. 

"If  you  can  succeed  in  putting  your  new 
army  in  the  field,"  said  a  rebel  Georgia  officer 
lately  to  a  loyal  Captain,  "we  shall  have  no- 
thing to  put  against  it."  If  the  Georgia  prisoner 
could  take  a  run  through  the  western  part  of  the 
State  of  New  York  he  would  not  doubt  that  the 

great  and  universal  as  it 
was  at  the  beginning  of  the  war.  At  every  mili- 
tary post  the  crowds  are  constantly  arriving,  and 
the  men  who  are  joining  the  army  are  of  the  very 
best  kind.  This  is  true  not  only  of  this  State, 
but,  as  our  readers  will  have  seen,  of  other 
States,  from  Vermont  to  Indiana.  The  pro- 
longation of  the  time  for  paying  the  bounties  is 
a  wise  deference  to  the  activity  and  spirit  of  the 
people,  and  unless  something  should  check  the 
present  feeling,  no  draft  will  be  needed. 

What  a  splendid  and  imposing  testimony  this 
is  to  the  character  of  the  people  !     What  an  ev- 

no  foreign  s1 
dent  of  men  and  history 
tenacity  and  strength  of  a  popular  Government ! 
It  is  the  third  year  of  the  war;  we  have  spent 
enormous  sums  ;  we  have  endured  disasters,  de- 
lays, and  dangers  of  every  kind ;  we  have  seen 
the  noblest  and  best  of  our  youth  lay  down  their 
lives  for  the  country  and  human  liberty ;  every 
call  of  the  lawful  authorities  has  been  seconded 
by  the  popular  heart;  the  draft,  a  measure  al- 
way  disagreeable,  however  necessary — after  one 
desperate  movement  of  resistance  in  the  city  of 
New  York,  which  was  utterly  quelled— has  been 
peaceably  enforced  every  where  according  to  its 
terms; — and  now  the  whole  people  rises  to  re- 
spond to  another  call,  cheering  for  the  American 
Union  and  Liberty  until  the  air  rings  from  the 
ocean  to  the  Mississippi! 

Let  us  hope  that  the  great  shout  may  be  heard 
by  the  hearts  of  the  betrayed  and  deluded  citi- 
zens of  the  Southern  States,  who,  under  the  lead 
of  despotic  chiefs,  have  taken  up  arms  against 
the  Government  of  their  country.  For  however 
deep  and  just  and  enduring  may  be  the  national 
indignation  with  those  leaders ;  however  firm 
may  be  the  national  resolution  that  the  cause  of 
rebellion  shall  be  destroyed  at  the  same  time 
with  its  armed  hand,  in  order  that  the  great 
mass  of  Southern  men,  of  every  kind  and  color, 
may  enjoy  all  their  rights  and  peace  be  perma- 
nent, there  is  not,  we  sincerely  believe,  even  in 
the  hearts  that  have  been  wrung  and  broken  by 
the  chances  of  this  war,  any  feeling  of  hostility 
to  the  citizens  of  the  South.  Of  slavery,  which 
has  perverted  the  Government,  and  which  has 
left  those  citizens  poor  and  ignorant  and  wretch- 
ed, there  is  now  an  intelligent  and  therefore 
an  immortal  hate  in  the  breast  of  the  American 
people.  But  the  cause  of  the  masses  of  the 
country  in  the  North  and  the  South  is  really  one, 
and  therefore  it  is  that  we  hope  the  present  may 
be  not  only  an  uprising  of  the  North,  but  an 
awakening  of  the  South,  and  consequently  a 
final  victory  of  the  people  over  oligarchs  and 


SLAVE  CHILDREN. 

When  the  war  began  two  things  were  inevita- 
ble :  first,  that  the  loathsome  secret  history  of 
the  slave  system  in  this  country  would  be  ex- 
posed ;  and,  second,  that  the  appalled  and  in- 
dignant common  sense  of  the  people  would  see 
possible  except  upon 


no  honorable  peace  v 


liberty  and 


■ Ii  rn     u 

U-ilAree- 


dom  of  speech.  In  the  days  when  the  Aboli- 
tionists were  hunted  as  wild  beasts  they  said 
calmly  that  if  they  were  only  allowed  to  speak  and 
tell  the  truth  their  victory  was  sure.  And  be- 
cause through  fires  of  hate  and  rage  they  persisted 
in  speaking  they  are  the  saviours  of  American 
liberty.  The  slave-drivers  and  their  political 
allies  at  the  North  knew  equally  well  that  if  the 
constitutional  right  of  discussion  were  allowed 
the  horrors  of  the  system  would  be  known,  and 
the  outraged  decency  and  humanity  of  the  Amer- 
ican people  would  sweep  away  the  iniquity  in  a 
flood  of  wrath.  So  at  the  South  these  gentry 
hung,  and  burned,  and  tarred  and  feathered,  and 
mobbed  every  citizen  who  chose  to  speak  or  was 
suspected  of  wishing  to  speak;  while  at  the  North 
the  panders  of  slavery  denounced  the  discussion 
of  the  subject,  incited  mobs  against  the  speak- 
ers, and  driveled  through  all  their  papers  and 
speeches,  smooth  and  dreary  slop  about  the 
Christianity,  and  fraternity,  and  simplicity  of 
"the  institution,"  until  people  who  were  pre- 
vented by  these  same  efforts  from  hearing  the 
facts  of  the  case  really  believed  that  a  society 
planted  upon  slavery  was  a  kind  of  scriptural 
idyl  and  patriarchal  Arcadia. 

The  moment  these  gentry  saw  political  power 
pass  from  their  hands  they  knew  that  the  ter- 
rible truth  would  be  told,  and  annihilate  their 
"institution,"  and  therefore  they  made  their 
grand  and  desperate  movement  to  -destroy  the 
Government  and  plunge  us  all  into  common 
ruin.  And  they  are  right  so  far  as  they  antici- 
pated the  consequences  of  a  popular  knowledge 
of  slavery.  The  war  has  brought  the  people  of 
this  country  face  to  face  with 
infamy  of  slavery.  The  working-men  of 
Free  States,  now  soldiers  in  the  field,  no  longer 
"»c  their  knowledge  of  it  to  what  Governor  Sey- 
mour, or  Mr.  S.  F.  B.  Morse,  or  Judge  Wood- 
ward, or  Bishop  Hopkins,  or  any  newspaper 
chooses  to. say  of  it  to  advance  a  political  party  ; 
they  see  the  thing  itself  as  Mrs.  .Kemble  de- 
scribes it,  as  Mr.  Olmsted  describes  it,  as  Thom- 
as Jefferson  describes  it,  as  John  Randolph  de- 
scribes it ;  they  see  it,  indeed,  as  no  human  pen 
can  describe  it,  exactly  as  General  Butler,  so 
long  its  apologist  through  ignorance  and  party- 
spirit,  found  it  in  New  Orleans,  and  as  it  is  in 
every  State,  in  every  city,  on  every  plantation, 
a  double-handed  curse,  smiting  both  slave  and 

A  terrible  illustration  of  this  truth  of  the  out- 
rage of  all  natural  human  affections  we  present 
to-day  in  the  engravings,  from  photographs,  of 
slave  children  upon  page  09  of  this  paper.  These 
are,  of  course,  the  offspring  of  white  fathers 
through  two  or  three  generations.     They  are  as 


own  children.  Yet  the  "chivalry,"  the  "gen- 
tlemen" of  the  Slave  States,  by  the  awful  logic 
of  the  system,  doom  them  all  to  the  fate  of 
swine  ;  and,  so  far  as  they  can,  the  parents  and 
brothers  of  these  little  ones  destroy  the  light  of 
humanity  in  their  souls.  Then,  lest  the  "  chiv- 
alry" that  sells  its  children,  and  the  "gentle- 
men" who  seduce  the  most  friendless  and  de- 
fenseless of  women,  should  withdraw  their  cus- 
tom, the  St.  Lawrence  Hotel,  in  Chestnut  Street, 
Philadelphia,  turns  the  children— flying  not  for 
life  only,  but  the  girls  for  their  honor,  and 
the  boys  for  their  manhood— into  the  street ; 
upon  which  they  were  received  and  kindly  wel- 


perpetuutc 


which  defies  the  law  of 
God  and  the  instinct  of  man,  the  slaveholders 
destroying  loyal  men,  noble  sons  of  Phila- 
)hia  and  Pennsylvania  with  the  rest,  the  St. 
Hotel  strives  to  propitiate  those  at  the 
South  who  do  this  iniquity,  and  those  at  the 
North  who  support  them  in  it,  by  refusing  to 
receive  the  children  whose  portraits  \ye  give. 
So  every  where  humanity  falls  at  the  touch  of 
this  "  institution."  And  so,  by  God's  blessing, 
the  humanity  and  wisdom  of  the  American  Peo- 
ple is  at  this  moment  touching  Slavery  to  its 
destruction.  Little  children  like  these  in  the 
picture  this  country  no  longer  turns  away  into 
untold  horrors  and  despair;  but  its  heart  whis- 
pers to  them,  gently,  "  Suffer  little  children  to 


,  Boston  by  the  night 
train  on  Saturday  the  lCth  January  were  due 
in  New  York  early  on  Sunday  morning.  The 
train  reached  New  Haven  at  half  past  two  in 
the  morning,  where  it  should  have  met  the  train 
upon  the  Shore  road,  and  the  same  locomotive 
would  have  drawn  both  to  New  York.  The 
Shore  train  was  not  there.     It  did  not  arrive  for 

the  passengers  were  detained  in  the  cavern  called 
a  station  at  New  Haven,  simply  because  the 
New  Haven  Company  does  not  choose  to  pro- 
vide for  the  most  common  occurrence,  namely  a 
delay  upon  the  Shore  road.  Arriving  in  New 
York  toward  Sunday  noon,  about  six  hours  late, 
there  was  not  the  slightest  provision  at  the  sta- 
tion in  Twenty-seventh  Street  for  the  conven- 
ience of  the  passengers.  There  was  not  a  car- 
riage to  bo  found,  and  even  the  luggage  was  car- 
ried off  into  the  Harlem  station.  '• 

Tuo  overcrowding  of  the  cars  upon  this  road 


fruitless  complaint  in  the  daily  papers ;  but  such 
an  outrageous  delay  as  that  of  Saturday  night, 
caused  by  the  stinginess  and  total  want  of  con- 
sideration for  the  public  convenience  upon  the 
part  of  the  management  of  the  New  Haven  Com- 
pany,  ought  to  be  universally  exposed.     The 
poor  conductor  was  badgered  with  every  form 
of  impatient  complaint,  but  his  instructions,  he 
said,  were  imperative,  and  he  could  not  disobey 
them.      Some  of  the  passengers,  hearing  that  one 
of  the  directors  or  managers  of  the  road  lived  in 
the  city  of  New  Haven,  proposed  a  call  upon  him 
k'1in\'  li-hi  mi  Sunday  nioniiiig;  but  the  con- 
ductor declined   to   toll  where  ho  lived.      There 
J  in  fact  no  remedy  whatever;   for  the  in- 
rctions  are  that  the  Shore  train  shall  be  wait- 
for  on  Saturday  night  at  New  Haven  until 
h  an  hour  as  enables    " 
to  New  York  in  tim 
evening. 

We  doubt  if  there  he  another  great  line  in  the 
country  which  can  match  such  a  want  of  honor- 
able enterprise;  and  we  warn  every  passenger 
who  proposes  to  make  the  journey  on  Saturday 
night  by  rail  from  Boston  to  New  York,  that  he 
is  exposed  to  the  risk  of  this  grievous  delay  at 


LICKING  BOOTS. 

Let  us  hope  that  Mr.  Randall,  of  Pennsyl- 
nia,  and  all  other  gentlemen  iu  Congress  and 

elsewhere,  will  spare  us  any  further  propositions 
that  the  Government  of  the  United  States  shall 
ask  Hie.  iv  be  I  chiefs  what  kind  of  Union  prison- 
ers they  are  willing  to  exchange.  For  the 
rebels  have  but  one  kind  of  prisoners,  namely, 
United  States  soldiers.  To  allow  them  to  say 
that  they  will  not  exchange  young  men,  but 
that  we  may  have  all  the  old  men;  that  they 

will    ;i'i   -■:■:<  hangc  Fieln  hiiK-li,  bin    -.:■  may  have, 

as  many  Irishmen  as  we  want ;  that  they  will 
not  give  us  white  men,  but  we  may  take  as 

is  simply  to  offer  to  the  rebel  leaders  a  decision, 
which,  until  a  Government  is  utterly  humili- 
ated, it  always  retains.  It  is  for  us  to  show 
rehels  that  when  we  choose  to  accept  the  service 
of  a  soldier  we  guarantee  him  a  respect  and 
protection  exactly  equal  with  f 


i  wiiit 


i  Mr. 


THACKERAY'S  GRAVE. 

.  Jusiiph  Durham,  the  sculptor,  has  begun  a 
e  bust  of  Thackeray  I'm-  the  Garrick  Club.  It 
that  Thackeray  bud  been  long  subject  to  se- 
pasms  in  the  stomach,  and  Mr.  Sala  says  that 


ing  way,  be  used  to  say  that 
at  sin  Ii  times  to  stop  and  go  or:  <igniu,  but  tliu 
day  it  would  stop  and  not  go  on.  On  the  ni 
his  death  his  mother,  who  slept  in  the  rooi 

biui,  heard  liini  moving  in  his  chamber,  ;is  s 

came  in  and  saw  Thackeray  Ivhig  '.puetlv  u\ 
back.     He  put  some  coffee  upon  the  table 

bed-ide.  and  up-ni  entering  again  and  lindim 


friend,  tie-  great  author 

art  were  there;  and  his  daughters  broke  through 
what  the  Sj„ci'iior  truly  calls  a  "  semvless  and  de- 
tamng  eiiijiiettt.',";.md  came  uilli  their  ho  lea'.-  hedv 
ki  the  g:  've,  and  ;.;: v.'  the  la.-i  that  human  eye  .-hall 
see  of  tl,  t  fond  parent.  Long  ago,  in  bis  lir*t 
American  isit,  he  tuok  out  his  pur.se-  one  day.  and 
holding  up  a  bright  geld  dollar,  said,  tenderly, 
"'Unit  i.s  the  lirst  moil'.",  that  I  tern  hi.d  in  America 
I'm-  my  work.    That  goes  to  my  girls!    Don't  I  wish 


in  the  beginnir 

Swift  ?     ' '  The  humorous  write 

ami  direct  your  love,    your  pity,   your 


and  abibtvhec ueiil-  on  a -ordinary  . 

and  passions  of  life  almost.      lie  takes  upon  I 
self  to  be  the  week-day  preacher,  so  to  speak, 
eordingly,  as  he  finds,  and  speaks,  and  feels 
truth  best,  we  regard  him,  esteem  him— sumeti 


THE  GOOD  SAMARITAN. 

Dear  Mr.  Editor,— We  often  liear  of  the  good 

Samaritan— I  Mtir  bill)  the  other  day  in  a  .iersey 
r,.,(i  (1(liiiihus.  When  I  tank  my  seat,  I  found  Oil 
Ute  ether  side,  near  the  door,  there  was  a  sick  sol- 
dier. Very  ill,  wan.  and  emaciated  he  looke.l,  v.  ith 
,|.-.,k  '  iieh-  n.und  his  eye;,,  and  I  he  cape  of  his  over- 
coat [mt  up  over  his  cap  to  keep  ri(V  any  breath  of 
air,  while    hi*  thin   hand.-,  were  bare  to  the  winter 

cold. 

Some  one  got  out  who  -at  next  him  ;  immediate- 
ly the  place  was  taken  by  a  man  from  the  opposite 
side,    v,  ho    pulled    oil'    his    own    warm    gloves    and 
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p;ratefully  put  them  on  and  looked  al  liis  well-cov- 
ered bands  with  a  sigh  of  satisfaction.  The  man 
was  a  plain,  quiet-looking  person,  and  did  the  little 
act  of  kindness  without  thu  sliyhteH  ostentation,  us 
if  it  were  a  matter  of  course  with  him  to  clothe  the 

'  dier  waB  going.     I  could  not  hear  the  reply,  but 

caught  only  tho  word  "Albany."     At  the  corner 

of  Warren  Street  the  good  man  got  down  and  lined 

>  poor  fell 


1  you  others  might  per- 


LITERARY. 

The  first  number  of  the  North  American  Review 
(Ciusbv  &  Nichols,  Boston),  under  the  editorship  of 
James  Russell  Lowell  and  Charles  Eliot  Norton,  ap- 
peared punctually  with  tho  first  of  the  month,  and 
has  been  read  with  the  interest  and  curiosity  which 
naturally  greet  our  oldest  Quarterly,  with  which  the 
names  of  our  most  illustrious  authors  and  eminent 
scholars  are  associated,  and  which  now  proposes  to 
take  its  part  in  the  work  of  national  regeneration. 


i  tlvt.  the  /.''.;■.'<-■■'•  i 


act  as  a  party-guerrilla ; 
the  sufficient  proof  tha 

with  the  utmost  ability, 


of  society  and  Gov- 

are  presented  by  our  war :  of  course 


reduction  of  Sir.  Ticknors  Lifo  of  his  friend  tho  his- 
torian Prescott,  and  a  very  skillful  paper  upon  Sir. 
Winthrop's  early  Life  of  his  great  ancestor,  John 
Winthrop.      The  article  upon  Renan's  "Life  of 


ncss  of  his  argument;  but  it  is  just  to  tho  idyllic 
charm  of  the  work  and  the  sincerity  of  the  author, 
while  it  maintains  its  own  difference  of  opinion  with 
good-humored  scholarly  courtesy.  It  is  a  model 
"     "  a  gentle  and  generous  tone  in  which  it 


t  competent  hands  ;n\: 
J  practical  value,  whilo  the  three  po- 
litical papers  grapple  various  points  of  our  great 
public  debate  with  a  cheerful  vigor,  insight,  skill, 
and  grace  which  at  once  rank  the  North  American 
among  the  leaders  of  American  thought.  Tho 
copious  literary  notices  are  neither  puffs,  sneers, 
nor  commonplace  phrases,  but  are  genuine  opinions. 
As  an  ilhiHiMti"!!  we  m  iy  refer  the  reader  to  Lieu- 
tenant Heard 'd  History  of  the  Sious  War  and  Massa- 
cres. Such  book  notices  are  not  only  useful  to  au- 
o  the  public.    The  North 


view,  d.j-.iH-.ti'jo 


lerly  - 


iRe- 


DOMEST1C  INTELLIGENCE. 


men,  not  liable  to  military  duty;  if  ao,  by  whom  and  by 
pioliibitin-  t!.c  .ah'  ol  [-  h  .-,■  :i  I, -her  price  rli/in  tin  r. 
paid  iu  ih«  i.g'ibtr  • ■    "    ■    ^   ■)■!;  I..f  fiut.  ',  .-:    ■ 

|i.yr.i'i:t  i.f  cicbp',  o  !■-■:■  :\<-  ;<;>,  ■  ■  of  pitying  inloro.-t. 
i.p-n  t  cited  .Suite-  buii-I-';  the  ptualty  ia  a  fine  of  not  1cm 
lltitri  il o:  more  il   ■■-   :  !■■.■  ■  -.  ..-.-A  mipri-oinneLit  !'■■■■ 


:ed,  US  to  ll;UDMr 

,  appropriating  $T0O, 
'■o-H-.     , ,.!_..  I 


i,  nod  to  develop  the  miner 

ndtnenta  was  passed,  by  80  I 
a  Cornelius  Vanderbilt,  for 

f  the  steamer  VanderbilL,ws 


K  to'sliJoSS'the 

mittee  on  Agri- 


It        I  <  111  !         tt 

tin-  Secretary  to  hi'Tea-ic  Hie  |-.iy  of  cet t -iii«  iitr-p^i-^.r,  ,.f 
customs,  not  exceeding  one  dollar  a  day.— The  rule  re- 
quiring nn  additional  oath  from  Senators  came  up.     Mr. 

Uayard,  ..f  lMawnre,  :  p-l. ;  l-ie-iii  in  -  h<i  —  H  »■  ri  I...  n. 

tionahlvufthe'riiic;  and  .aid,  in  ceichi- ion,  that  by  loy- 

.        :      ,.i.        ■         !  .,'1   .  ■  I      !■:. 

tin-  guarantee-  1m)' civil  and  r.  ligi.-ue  liberty  whi.  It  it  wiv 
niiv  thine  but  udh.Totu-e  to  tliu  spirit  an-!  letter  of  the 
I'.'i^tilntiou  lie  wi-hed  to  be  cuifitleivd  di-Lyal;  and 
when  if  wa-  s=,j  decided  be  would  meet  the  is-u.  as  became 
lib.  dienifv  i\z  an  American  Senator.      Mr.  Colkmier  ro-a; 


■    |V J,  .fl-.-.l    l.uk     :<    t.ill     I.   ■    .  Ii  iN, 


ml  ,i  siLLt.'cyiiiJ  lie  in  iu:'iinv.  u  a;,  <  {■■■nult  (-r-  ,ir  in  it 
light  bo.  fctaancipatkin  and  coulee  at  ion  .hould  be  kit  I... 
I  ■  -   r :  L  -  3  L  ■  J : .  1   tnl.uii.J-.       lb-  va.    t        y  .'th  -   .1,^.  u    tt:-    ,.  - 

•itu.v.  i  tltt-  ri^liti  uf  loyal  per-ou-  lie  «ms  in  favor  of 
u.'-ir.i-iLU-  the  H-„1   people  to  re.-ume   the   function,     ol 

v.lI  States  The  ordinance*  of  feee-sion  were  v. ad 
lentueky  and  the  other  Border  States  were  the  most  un- 
jnditionally  Uniou  of  anv  >.u  the  continent. Jan»n.-., 

1.   The   re.-olotion  explanatory  of   the   '■  Vnjlir'.i.ti.'i!    .-Vi 

!i.l  Mi.  Llavi-  o!  M:.ryl:iii-.l.— The  pant  iv;.,!uti.-.n  1'i.>w 
....  i;],,-  ,.].;.-  .j.iiniv.'Uo  the  i  sponges  of  drafting  and  the 


ras  rejected  by  101  to  'J7,  and  the  ie"..du 

:nhinnu.,g  the  pr.-'tav  ol  n-taiuiu.'  in  i    v  ii.il;(vj-y     I 
Ml  I     inn  ill  ,         it  r  h  i      t     i    _ 

-.!    tli..  I.  tnori.      ■foe-  t-iieeial 


ranging  from  CO 

c-F.it-   pei-  |.-i:l|..n  «v:,    r.-j. -.■•(.., I,     M r.  M.,i  nil  ,..i.l 


dielel.'li'i"^ 


Stuart   njM.n    |        I      y   j-i   proved   to  have  t    1     T  I     hi 

rmn.ir.      So  fur  a--  tbvr..a.!:   ,>-iil  pn  init,  hovevrr,  th.-  :_n-  I'- 
ll        r  \  Ml 

ever  hince  {Lit  April,  with 

PIU    S|!ion,3and  la  about 


i&gEgfflg* 

k  phi.-.,  on  Sunday  the  10th  inat.  at 

jiasSf^^S!! 

Stf^VSrriltawn 

lieht  orrnnvd  1,,-tive'  n  a  part  of  Colonel  M'CoukV  cavalry 

!lo.\'n'!!,v,V;;rin!'d'and   hV-MK 

ty-tliree  wae;oii*;   but   I'almer  piiiviime,   him,   reca]ilined 

bnilt.    ujlh    goat    „ 

nn-   l.-ilij-    icpiiicd    and    biid;-.  '    >■■■ 

jility  in  Teimeaaee,    in  preparatiuu 

^,  1     i 


■  .... ;  ■ 

■fr 


:.:.iin  t  (lie  t'.-.i.le.l.Tate  GovorDmeot  whi 

short  of  revolution,  and  tho  muscle  of  tho  e 

arrived  i.gnin.-:t  in  aristocracy.     We  flhall  i 

li'ilicam       f  tli        i  tt  r  n       if 

leed  the   people   in   the  v 


tViy'th.' 


ibt.-ii.L'p..mi. e..,. 
i  with  abusing  G 


have  been  throa  n  Int..  t;,.  .  si>- 
(..-  n.. in  I  <;jh'R.[..  hat  n,...ue  Hilton  Head  1'    '       " 

I  in    i        utinued;  a  rebelt 

[i  ■   iti    !>  ;.in..ng  the  i  uiti  ■,  mm-I   IV...01  Mitheittk   i 

fortified  than 

[oBrriU°'3  ' 
destroyed  a  rebel  *  ' 


Tlie  Richmond  papi-r    .--oh-  thL 
be  Sentinel,  "will  press  us  hard.     They  are 

.j.nyn,.-  h'-.iiiM./.'th..  h'di  oi'-.^u-h  l.i 


'Ihiy  uv  i-aj-iii!,'  :.   t! 


tion  is  destruction."    The  v.  il ;,  l;L .,,     v.  .■  h 
nto  Kdiahandaiid  deaeit'      ^^ 
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uui-h  oil.  n.io,  .  :•.:  hi.'  ..^n  di-er.  t,  -u.  '1]^  iiiMirj.-e. 
■<hvh  in  i-iui  lol-ahlv  f  .!iv  ill  Sim. !... mil- :i  il.'  l.'ra. ■..«-, 
th.-V  hav,- nn.-D    and    :itm  „„:,liv,  iiinler  V.-rV 

.enced  oflicers— The  .-.li.lt  -n  ha-  ■:.  .■  ^  i-.i  Ni.D-.h  ,.i/. 

tl    II    t      tl        I      1    |         I    (       I  '.       II         I        I        v..  I,. 

i  'j'ni'l'i'M.H-uV.  "'th'-  kuiVvlVrOv  ..u  N-^.'.-v'eas'' 
x|irL--ed  hi..  roLi...|  !■■  the  .!.--. nt'Mi...n  li-in  the 
I    i   ,.l  .1         i  1  II  nor     HI] 

.i-al.k- .,|,|,  ..■|inJitvi..:.'...|ii|'li  h  i.li.'li..li(i<-;tIiVh'i!][i- 
f  ltsily.      The   !'■  pe   h'i     n-hln    -.d  a  lett-.-r  tuJ^lV.  r- 


ians,  inciting  them  to 

Ycar'a  Day  Napoleon  espre.-'ed  :■..■  1 


,  \.  h ..lire  il    >■    |.|-..l..||d\-  I' il-ii.!., I  S  It-- 1 
M.-.\i.-....—  Tin-  .-i-h|.--v.H'-.ll..l-ii-iii  .hi- 


ll,.. ..|n -i-.'1  i.-Ll  ■  '.Ji'  h.-i   in. . iv  |...v..ihd  n.  i ■_■  I . I .  -i    ,  inildi.    . .pin- 
lull  in  1  lane  would  turn  in  her  behalf.     The  Duke  hiiu- 

|i...upl.    of  tho  .biehh-i,  exiavntif  hi-'  envictiou  that  tho 

r.-d.  ral  execution  has  now  mu-J  to  have  any  i.hjecl,  yet 


Tho  London  A'a"M»3*  * 

iromi-e  from -the  L  Tilled  SI 


ii     Mi.,    .i     :.     ■     .,.. 

y  approaching  in  tho  vicinity 

Mexican  Generals  Uragna  and 


ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITESIS. 

t  i      1    \    -y  yard. 


f...~..^i::[:r.-t  i'  fortifying  at  Bull's  ( 
to   have  b,  en   n  iufurced   t.y  l'J.OUO  infantry.      Hia  en> 
force  is  estimated  at  54,00(1  infantry  and  12,000  cavalr 

The  tliir;v-fivemen  ludeiioiig  o.  il...  I'in-t  M'.-^a.  t,:i-. 
(.'-ivnli-y  who  were  .  aptnred  by  guerrilla-;  a  low  day.-    i 

■1        .i  <  1  \         ii  j     Lee,  have  been  sent  fj 

the  Old  Capitol  to  Fort  H'Heury  for  confinement. 

The  States  of  Ohio,  Indiana,  Illinoi?,  and  Iowa  have  b 
formed  into  a  military  department,  under  tho  c 


it'    n  th    v 

the  exchange  of  S 


j  KUmary.      A  J-reio  h   v,;- 


pulicationsforoutogn 

it  i-h.ng,ineebeha 


though  it  is  long  sine 


■ruunul  re   LdiLUOe,  and  i-i  ijow  CU  route  for  tllQ 

■'=:\m;  \V.  Mve'.v,..,  ,.f  the  Signal  Corps  of  tha 
■  il..t..-.inee,  h-<-  been  ..id.-r.-l  to  Neiv  (b'bans  as 
1   I  linen  -if  tin-  IiL-partiueut  of  the  Gulf. 

■■""     '-'hi  n  \'.   .    ......     i iv,  ii.  '.■■!■■  .■:, 

;,  >    l'i....-.-i.i:.  Ninth   N.  u   York  Artillery,  nud 
:  Veteran  Cavalry, 


itervala  often  minutes,  about  50(5 
Dt.i  ha-    pr..uiiilgate.i  an  order  for  a  Military 

!i  to  meet  at    Fort    Latay!.'...   ..'i    th.'    1  '"■  1 1 L    i'.-l 
Mnjur  J,. us  i. 


Uiii.i.rn  v-  Judge-Advocate. 

On  Januaiy  9  General  Morgan  had  a  reception  by  tin 
and  General  J.  R.  B.  Stdabt  mads  one  of  the  speeches. 

The  body  of  a  soldier  was  found  hanging-  at  Smith  Mills, 

North  Carolina,  on  the  llth  irntant,  with  tho  I.. bowing 
a..rd-i  j.l-n  ■ti-1...  I  u|»..ii   it;     -11,00  liiuags  private  SuirEL 


Captain  C.  U.  Potteb,  of  New  York,  has  been  appointed 
\-  i  fin*  V r-. Mt  ih-noral.andlsasslgnedtodutyundor 

It  in  rumored  that  Mnjor-General  M'CIernand  has  re- 
ilgned,  or  will  aoon  resign,  and  appeal  to  tho  public  against 

Tho  estimated  cost  of  clothing  for  tho  army  durfnc  thl 
text  flBcal  year  ia  fifty-eight  mUlioni  of  doUa«. 
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A  WHITE  HAND  AND  A  BLACK  THUMB. 


THIRTEEN    CHAPTERS. 


■  little  pale  figure,  inquired   if  t 


rli,  after  a  few  ilny*.  rosult«.-il  in  fever  of 
i>.  khic'l,  and  hurried  tin;  poor  woman  to 
whither  tin?  1'0\  had  nearly  followed 
red,     Mr-.    Goodall.    t"»     inliill     m  i  llpied 


Little  or  nothing  wafl  known  of  the  pair  beyond 
eir  name,  which  had  an  outlandish  Pound;  but 
■?  lady  having  left  behind  her,  among  other  tiling, 
vend  rich  jewels  and  til  least  a  hundred  guineas 
money,  the  worthy  landlady,  Mrs.  Aseroft,  saw 
insecurity  in  exercising  her  kindly  feelings,  and 
d  ao-ordinglv  nursed  the  youth,  with  tlm  greatest 
'  '     "  ,  through  bis  illness  up  to  Iiis  then  pres- 


popping  over"  implies  speedy  re- 
turn,'  as  well  as  rapid  movement,  that  portion  of  the 
planwaa  not  adhered  to.  It  was  nearly  three  hoora 
before  Mrs,  Goodall  popped  back.     But,  theft,  she 

"'if  you  please,' miss,"  she  began,  "  Mrs.  Aseroft 
p.i  v«  you've  been  and  saved  his  life." 

""Saved  his  life  1" 

"Before  he  was  ill,  that's  Arthur,  he  used  to 
make  Mrs.  Aseroft  tell  him  all  about  our  misfor- 
tunes here.  He  would  sit  at  the  window  hours 
together,  neglecting  his  lessons  and  every  thing 
else,  and  watching  for  you,  though  he  could  only 
catch  a  glimpse  now  and  then,  because  you  never 
went  near  the  window,  only  walked  wild-like  up 
and  down  the  room.  He  couldn't  help  crying 
sometimes  (for  you  see,  miss,  'tis  only  a  child,  and 


.  goim.'.  find.  i. 
I  only  a  few  moi 


h«f  In-  heard  that  y..m  was 
himself,  he  went  nearly  f 
wa  =  so  had  that thev  tliollLd 
d.iy>"  thought  80  too, 
T\h-n  they  knew  he  hs 
live  they  would  prop  him  up  in  his  window,  that 
he  might  see  you  once  perfectly,  if  God  would  give 
him  that  comfort.  And  strange  enough,  you  did 
eome;  and,  what's  stranger  6till,  his  sickness  took 
a  turn,  and  to-night  the  doctor  said  if  the  boy's 
kept  quiet,  and  soothed,  and  let  sleep,  he  will  live. 
I  went  up  and  saw  the  poor  thing— what's  left  of 
him,  that  is.  He's  like  the  ghost  of  an  angel," 
concluded  Mrs.  Goodall,  with  vague  psychology. 
"Such  a  beautiful  countenance  /"never  set  eyes  on  !" 
Polly-my-Lamb  said  little  that  evening,  but  her 
thoughts  were  not  idle.  The  great  purpose  of  her 
soul  stood  out,  strong  and  dominant  as  ever;  but  a 
new  idea  had  become  associated  with  it.  This  hoy, 
with  his  deep  sympathy, 


predestined  instrument  in  the  hands  of  that 
dence  which  works  by  means  unlooked-for  by  the 
wise  to  a-sist  her  in  her  lilial  purpose? 

The  little  maiden's  feet  trembled  somewhat  as 
they  bore  her,  more  slowly  than  she  had  ever 
walked  before,  toward  the  window,  on  the  morrow, 
and  for  a  moment  she  covdd  not  raise  her  eyes. 
When  she  accomplished  this,  a  warm  blush— which 
must  have  been  lying  in  ambush,  so  promptly  did 
it  appear— spread  upward  to  the  very  roots  of  her 
auburn  hair.  There  sat,  or  rather  reclined,  the 
beautiful  boy,  white  and  wasted,  indeed,  but  with 
light  and  life  in  his  eye,  and  a  gay  smile  on  his 
parted  lips,  his  bright  glossy 


"  It  «  a  child,  a- Goodall 
ly-my-Lamb,  half  amused 
halt  disappointed  as  the  prospect  of 


dust,  us  the   had  n.-o!vcd  t 


:■(,];]. H|lli.-<Tl    "1 


James  Polhill,  who  presently  appeared,  followed  by 
another  person.  This  second  individual  was  a  very 
Blender  man,  with  a  bronzed  face,  and  bright  intel- 
ligent eyes.     He  bowed  to  the  young  lady,  and  re- 


auxiliary.  Here"  you  see  him— 1 
our  most  capable,  and  I  may  add, 
for  he  has  never  yet  been  foiled  h 
(and  they  are  not  a  few)  conlided 


i-'iirv   Armour— 

ucoeSBfu]  officer, 

imy  of  th,.  c««ea 
o  him.      He  has 

md  yet,  strange 


leave  them!     Why  are  you  here  now  t     They  may 

"  Calm  yourself,  my  dear,"  said  the  magistrate, 


or  every  thing,  Armour, 

'lh.T.-1-p.m  Mr.  Armour  . 
nd,  opening  it,  displayed  a 


of  which, 

wholly  undeserving.      It  is  tc 

not  sagacity,  we  owe  this  clou 
made  acquainted  with  all  tho  i 
case,  and  satisfied  myself  that  no 


After  having  h"''ii 

of  this 


vicinity,  with  a  view  of  learning 


currence.     At  the  very  first  place — a  lodging-house 

-  oxaelly  opposite — " 
"Mrs.  Ascroft'B!" 

"You  know  her,  Madam?     A  very  respectable, 
sharp-witted  woman.      She  told  me  at  once  that, 
"     period  wo  were  speaking  of,  a  person  of 
"    demeanor,  ivilh  lighi  bushy  hair,  ami 
e  heard,  engaged  two  rooms,  front  and 


the  back  room,  complaining  of  stable  noises,  and  so 
forth,  caused  his  bed  to  ho  removed  into  the  front, 
certainly  far  less  quiet,  apartment,  and  there, 
though  to  all  appearance  in  tho  enjoyment  of  per- 
fect health,  he  passed  the  greater  portion  of  his  days, 
and  probably  all  the  nights,  in  bed  !  Occasionally 
he  walked  out  in  the  evenings,  always  carefully 
muffled  up.  Altogether,  Mrs.  Ascroft_was  so  little 
satisfied  with  her  lodger's  singular  ways  that  she 
was  rather  pleased  than  otherwise  to  receive  a  note 
from  him,  late  one  evening,  intimating  that  though 
he  had  engaged  his  lodging  for  another  week  ho 
did  not  purpose  to  return;  and  requested  that  his 
luggage  might  he  forwarded  to  the  coffee-house  from 
which  his  communication  was  dated.  Now,  what 
npancy  ?  Unfortu- 
ble  to  determine  it 
certainly  in  March, 
nearly  as  she  could  remember,  just  previous 
presumed  murder.  His  effects,  consisting 
only  of  a  small  quantity  of  clothes  and  linen — the 
latter  marked  with  the  initials  '  H.  H.'— were  sent 
to  Sim's  coffee-house,  as  ho  had  directed." 

But  now  came  tho  important  feature.  That 
back  room,  abandoned  by  tho  lodger,  had,  within 
these  few  days,  been  denuded  of  its  principal  furni- 
ture, preparatory  to  some  repairs  in  the  wainscot- 
ing, when,  between  the  wall  and  a  heavy  clothes- 
press,  was  discovered  the  snuff-box  now  submitted 
to  the  young  lady's  inspection.  Well,  it  was  but  a 
snuff-box ;  but  observe  tho  arms  and  coronet.  On 
a  fesse  wavy  azure,  three  falcons  sable,  with  iesses 
of  the  first.  Motto,  "Picke  and  Pille,"  the  old 
words  for  "  filch  and  plunder."     Coronet  of  an  earl. 


■  Lord    l,ob.' 


t  badge  by  placing  i 


her  son,  who  had  had  charge  of  all  she  possessed, 
remembered  no  such  article. 

"  Our  inference  is,"  concluded  the  officer,  "that 
the  mysterious  lodger  was  Lord  Lob  himself,  in-ono 
of  the  disguises  in  which  he  excels ;  that  the  snuff- 
accidentally  slipped  out  of  his  sight  and  mem- 

supplied  a  clew  of 

let  go."   _ 


'Youii 


l  ili-  rt.,1 


ordinate,  "there  is,  at  length,  every  probability  of 
success  attending  our  efforts.  Hitherto,  I  own, 
the  suspicions  attaching  to  this  leader  of  Black- 
Thumbs  were  not  sufficiently  defined  to  justify  tho 

;  ■  !  :'h  .  :.  .  ■  I  ■■  .  i.d  :.;  .:■:■:■■  !  ■,!■.!.  .!■  ■,:,  \\  Hi- 
ed with  this  little  talisman"  (ho  patted  the  snuff- 
box), "we  shall  ho  no  longer  troubled  with  such 


London,  is  the 

daring  of  outlaws 

with  qualities  like  his  o 


sinlled  slightly,  and  his  lips  mutc- 
foiin  which  would  be  neoessarv  to 

if-") 

'A  the  rno-t  liberal 
has  proposed  for  him.  You 
look  pale  and  agitated,  and  no  wonder  I  Farewell, 
my  dear,  for  the  present.  When  I  come  again,  I 
trust  it  will  he  to  bring  you  important  tidings," 

Why  does  the  girl  tremble  as  she  moves  up  and 
down  the  room;  and,  stopping  at  length,  sinks  on 
her  knees  before  her  father's  picture  on  the  spot 
where  she  had  so  lately  recorded  her  solemn  vow  ? 

In  the  afternoon  PoIly-my-Lamb  made  up  her 
mind  to  send  for  Mrs.  Aseroft,  and  question  her 


ired  for,  till  she  was  as  fond  of  him  as 

:b  of  you  all  day,  and  I  am  confident 
>  one  else  all  night.     Whatever  you 


may  call  it,  this  fancy  of  his  will  he  his  life  or  death, 
a<<  or.ling  as  you  please  to  behave." 

"Behave.1"  repeated  Polly-my-Lamb,  aghast  at 
this  plain  speaking. 

"Well,  miss,"  continued  Mrs.' Aseroft,  "last 
night,  fot  the  first  time,  he  slept  so  quietly  it  was 
a  treat  to  look  at  him ;  and  he  was  up  to-day  as 
fresh  as  a  rose;  you  might  see  him  getting  "well 
under  your  very  eyes !  I  wish,  ma'am— if  I  might 
make  so  bold"  (dropping  a  courtesy),  "you  would 
be  so  kind,  now  and  then,  as  just  to  look  out  of  the 

Polly-my-Lamb  blushed  scarlet,  and  executed  a 

speak  of,  faded  presently  away.  The  blush,  con- 
scious of  itself,  remained. 

"  You  needn't  look  at  him,  you  ace,"  pleaded  Mr3. 
Aseroft,  earnestly. 

Polly-my-Lamb  smiled,  and  the  landlady,  with 
a  woman's  quick  perception,  saw  it  was  a  favorable 
moment  to  take  her  departure. 

"  It  will  ho  tho  saving  of  an  innocent  young  life, 
if  v.'ii  should,  miss." 

This  shot  was  fired  from  the  door,  and  Polly- 
my-Lamb  was  alone.  Suppose  wo  leave  her  so? 
What  do  you  think?  She  is  a  dear,  good  girl,  and 
may  be  trusted.  Goodness  forbid  that  we  should 
be  guilty  of  the  meanness  of  watching  her  ! 

All  we  know  further  is  that,  about  three  o'clock 
that  same  day,  Master  Arthur  Haggcrdorn  rallied 
considerably :  so  much  so  that  if,  in  the  morning, 
be  had  reminded  Mrs.  Aseroft  of  a  rose,  he  might, 
in  the  evening,  have  been  easily  mistaken  for  a 


CHAPTER  IV. 
Sin  .TAME3  Polhill  sat  in  counc 
"  Yes,  I  think  it  will  do, "  said  t 


vances,  though  it  is  certain  that  no  securities  in 
their  names  can  be  found  among  his  papers.  The 
clerk's  belief  is  grounded  upon  other  circumstances 
with  which  I  need  not  trouble  you.  Some  suspicion 
of  the  rectitude  of  these  people— Dietrich  &  Co.— 
may  have  induced  Mr.  Humpage  to  discontinue 


ipport — perhaps  even  to  press  for 


petrated.  The  younger  Dietrich  is  known  by  the 
Dutch  police  as  one  of  the  most  reckless  scoundrels 
unhanged— a,  commercial  pirate.  However,  this 
latter  part,  except  as  to  Dietrich's  character,  is 
only  our  conjecture,  since  no  record  exists  of  Mr. 
""  'hem  beyond  ihi.  y.-.xy- 
ithout  apparent  con- 
l  passed  through  the 


lent  of  several  large  s 
ands  of  their  a 


likely  aspect,  Armour;  and  Lord 
Lob  was  a  man  exactly  to  their  hand,"  said  Sir 
James,  as  cheerfully  as  if  the  fact  had  been  of  the 
most  providential  character, 
what  you 


j  about  in  tackling  this  fellow.     You' 
eh  as  you  can  manage.      I'm  not  ner 


his  till  I  have  his  lordship  in  limbo  and  yourself  in 
t  whole  skin.  You  may  smile,  Armour,  but  I  can 
lot  afford  to  have  a  vacancy  in  the  police  body, 
vhich,  upon  my  word,  I  should  be  at  a  loss  to  fill." 

"No  fear,  Sir  James,"  said  the  officer,  with  his 
tccustomed  coolness.    "When  do  you  want  him  ?" 

"No  sooner  than  you  can  put  the  needful  amount 
>f  salt  on  his  tail." 

"  I  shall  take  him  to-night." 

"To-night?  Why,  Armour,  you're  a  wizard  !" 
ried  Sir  -lames,  nibbing  his  hands,  and  becoming 
nfected  -with  the  other's  confidence.  "  But  what's 
.'Our  plan?" 

1 '  There's  a  row  among  the  gang— a  split.  What 
t  is  I  can  not  make  out,  but  our  luck  is  certainly 
.n  Ihe  mend,  for  this  very  day,  after  wo  left  Jenny  n 
Street,  and  while  I  was  getting  my  chop  in  tho  Hay- 
narket,  up  comes  a  fellow  dressed  like  a  country 
larson,  only  with  a  very  had  wig  that  even  a  par- 
ts down  opposite.     When 


hand  glove,  a 
1  flein!'  says 


reverend  gentleman.      '  Hem  !' 

You  want  an  audience  of  mv  lord  ;-'  says 

1,' says  I,  using  my  tooth- 

._.Vl(  1 1 — T  ;.-';. -((/./   like-  to  have,  a  ample  o' 


"•  You're  a  liar, 'replied  Ihe  reverend  .gonlle 
but  not  rudely.  'You  couldn't  do  nothing  i 
sort,  and  you  knows  it.     Think  you  can  gan 

"  "Twould  take  a  sharper  chap  than  me 
that,  Mr. Smith.'  Bays  I,  millvti.     ' 

to  Mattery,  is  BobCaunter). 


1  But  about  this  said 

"'The  porter's  come  to  you,  Master  Armour,' 
says  lie,  cutting  me  short,  '  to  tell  you  that  if  you 
want  my  lord,  von  must  look  for  him  to-night,  or 
not  at  all.  Our  establishment's  broke  up.  The 
bead  cook's  giv'  warning.  The  butler's  sold  the 
lush  and  bolted  with  tho  money.  There's  a  para- 
graph gone  to  the  Newsman — you'll  see  it  to-mor- 
row: "Fash 'liable  movement.  — Lord  Lob,  he's  giv' 
up  bid  princely  establishment  in  the  Adelphi,  and 
left  London  with  his  soote,  for  a  prolonged  tour."  ' 

'"Are  you  telling  me  the  truth?'  I  says,  as  a 

"  'Yes,  I  am,'  says  lie,  grinding  bis  teeth  sav- 
agely.     '  He's  a  tyrant  and— and  a  thief!'  ^ 

that.     Thief?' 


[  card.      '  firing  a  bundled  r-dl  .|-...-jt>t>  il  you 
.-  keep  'em  dark  till  thev're  wanted.' 
"All  right,' .ays  1.      'What';    the  porter's  I 
■  '  0  rati  lied  revenge,' said  the  follow,  p'ltlin 


a  pleased  magistrate. 


get  out  another  word." 

"A  fortunate  split,' 
■■  Success  attend  you !' 

About  nine  that,  evening,  Mr.  Armour,  in  seedy 
attire,  with  two  brace  of  pistols  in  his  pockets,  saun- 
tered carelessly  along  the  Strand,  while  a  veryclose 
observer  might  have  been  aware  of  other  five  seedy 
figures,  moving  in  a  like  direction,  and  gradually 


nise,  one  face  of  which  apparently  !oo|,.-d 
!  river.     As  Armour  closed  up  to  bun  ho 
,  interrogatively, 
'vo  enough?" 

,  coolly,  throwing  in 


"  Get  them  closer.    Are  you  mad  ?    Follow  me." 
Armour  made  a  signal  to  the  folks  in  darkncs9, 

then  boldly  eulcred  tin-  robbers' den. 

"How  many  ?"  he  asked,  glancing  up  the  dark 
and  narrow  stair. 


but  by  this  stair,  or  a  jump  of  ninety  feet  into  the 

Annour's  pulse  beat  a  thought  quicker.  Ho  could 
hardly  imagine  that  the  redoubted  robber  would  be 
captured  so  easily.      He  griped  a  pistol  with  one 


i  doubles 


itheo 
"Look  you,  niy  friend,  if  you  play  tl 

on  me.  y-.n,  at  lead,  shall  not  live  to  brag  of  it." 
"Don't   be  an    infernal   fool!"   w»   the    reply, 

■■  Keep  on iet.      We  ie  within  ten  steps  of  his  door. 

I'm  -■one..;  in.       Siarnl  .  lo-e,  a.nd,  when  vmi  ],,-  n   jl:,- 

stumble  over  a  chair,  dash  in.     I'll  help  you,  if  nec- 

Toward  the  top  the  staircase  became  so  narrow 
that  one  person  alone  could  with  difficulty  pass. 

Above  was  a  -mall  lan-ling,  and  at  the  back  of  it  a 
deor,  through  the  cracks  of  which  light  was  stream- 
ing. 

The  officer  stood  aside,  in  the  darkness,  while  h.:-j 
gedd-:  made;!  .-hinl  at  the  door,  and,  without  await- 
ing answrr,  quietly  entered.  There  was  a  low  mur- 
mur of  voices,  in  question  and  answer,  but  though 
they  occasionally  rose  high  enough  for  the  alert  Iiji- 


was  silence  again.  Ar- 
mour began  to  fear  that  his  people  might  break  in, 
and  increase  the  difficulty  as  much  as  they  would 
diminish  tho  glory  of  the  capture,  by  making  an 
alarm.     No!     A  chair  was  suddenly  dashed  from 

in  like  a  bull-dog  I 

Half  dazzled  by  the  blaze  of  light,  it  required  a 
second  or  two  to  show  him  that  he  stood  in  a  small 
well-furnished  apartment,  in  which  was  one  person 
only :  a  young  man,  habited  in  a  rich  loose  dress- 
ing-gown and  embroidered  cap,  seated  at  a  table,  on 
which  were  wines  and  fruit,  smoking  a  Turkish 
pipe.  He  had  a  fair  womanish  face,  and,  with  a 
rather  languishing,  dandified  manner,  motioned  to 
the  astoni<hod  officer  to  take  a  chair. 

"How  are  you,  Henry?  Sit  down,  my  boy.  I 
was  sorry  to  keep  you  kicking  your  heels  on  that 
dull  landing.  There  was  a  little  matter  to  settle" 
(his  eyes  glanced  to 


a  open).     "Butj 


upt 


I  Lord  l.oh.  u [-hi'iinr.  d- 


mis  were  wrought.      "What  is  a  wnr- 

versawoneelo,e.      Pitch  it  over." 

do  that,  my  lord,"  said  Armour;  "but 

here  it  is,  you  see.     It's  not  quite  so  large  as  a  patent 

of  nobility ;  but  perhaps  it's  big  enough  to  be  a 

match  for  yours." 

"Ha!  ha!     Good.     Henry  makes  a  joke  !"  said 

his  lordship,  with  a  languid  titter.     "But  to  come 


'    Willi     !■■-.    < 


buffoon ;  what  is  your  c 
chant  of  capiases,  and  i 
hardware  of  the  jug  d 

"There  are  several  doi-cn  little  matter*  requi 
vour  attention,1'  said  Armour;  "but  the  latei 
this  affair  in  Jermyn  Street.  Look  you,  my  I 
my  time  is  pi 


i  >r-n,  Hal, eh  ?"s  ild  Lord  Lob,  as  (hough 
of  the  piopo  al.  ''Humph!  By-the- 
.v  you  looking  round  just  now,  wondering, 
naturally,  dial  has  become  of  the  c*oel- 
;  man  who  accompanied  you  here?      Step 

,  and  strolled  toward  ,  be  ivunhn;,  tolloned 


■  lime  fully  on  his  guard.  Anno' 


in  a  hundred  feet  from  the  ground. 
form  [of  tho  traitor  thief,  lying 
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doubled  up  as  no  living  man  con 
gle  h"  bad  (iv  rhraid  was  fr  arf'illv 


fools  take  warning.     Look  here!" 

He  made  a  sudden  movement,  as  t 
through    tho  window;    hut,   checking 
d-nlv,  slippul  mid   r  Hn-»'li"TP  uplifted 
making  one  bound  toward  the  *— 
Quick  and  unexpected  a.*  tin-  art 


sface.  Then  he  dashed  after.  Thero 
below;  there  were  shouts,  and  the 
watch,  as  these  latter,  roused  by  the 


coufusion.  They  were  collected,  aw 
placed  in  custody  for  the  moment,  while  the  housi 
was  searched  from  top  to  bottom.  All,  however 
■was  in  vain.  There  was  no  traco  of  the  fugitivi 
nobleman.  By  what  outlet  he  had  escaped  no  om 
could  divine.     Gone  he  was — and  there  an  end ! 

Burning  with  rage  and  disappointment,  Armou; 
hastened  round  to  the  rear  of  the  house  where  hi 
had  -ecu  the  body  of  the  murdered  spy.  There  i 
still  lay.  They  lifted  it  up.  The  clothes  were  hii 
sure  enough,  but  the  body  was  represented  by  i 
brown  pillow.  Lord  Lob  had  himself  enacted  tin 
part  of  one  of  his  own  gang. 

"  Done,  and  doubly  done  ! "  growled  Mr.  Armour 
as  he  moved  disconsolately  home. 


HOSPITAL  AND  CAMP  INCIDENTS. 


No.  I. 

Of  the  many  beneficent  organizations  which  the 
spirit  of  sympathy  with  the  army  has  originated 
undoubtedly  the  Sanitary  Commission  possesses  by 
far  the  greatest  capabilities  for  usefulness,  and  has 
accomplished  the  largest  work  in  the  direction  of 
relieving  the  wants  and  promoting  ihe  comfort  of 
the  soldier.  Comprehensive  and  minute  in  its  opera- 
i  fault,  reaching  every  where, 
lost  part  extending  its  aid  where  no 
could  penetrate,  it  watches  over  and 
nded,  and  th>'  suffering 
with  the  solicitude  of  parent  tl  affection  ;  provides 
for  the  comfort  and  health  of  the  soldier  in  camp, 
flies  to  bis  relief  after  ev.-rv  battle,  nurses  him  in 


other  agency  i 


npelsl 


that  his  country  is  not  forgetful 
nor  indifferent  to  his  services.  Co-operating  in 
y  tliin;_'  with  the  Government,  this  Commission 
?t  peculiarly  the  representative  of  the  popular 
net  and  purpose.  Ir  is  emphatically  the  ri;o- 
s  minister  and  almoner  in  the  work  of  adminis- 
ig  relief  and  consolation.  It  distributes  t'i>.ir 
■egetables;   it  repeats 


i/r  (--words  of  cheer  audi 
the  spectacle  of  th-:ir  noble  sympathy  to  the  soldier's 
waiting  eye.  From  every  corner  of  the  land  con- 
tributions have  poured  into  and  through  its  treasury 
to  those  whose  .valor  has  given  a  new  lustre  to  our 
flag.     The  rich  have  given  their  thousands;    the 


such  supplies  of  clothing  as  they  could  spare  from 
their  scanty  wardrobes:  the  gifted  have  lent  their 
pens  and  voices,  the  unlearned  the  labor  of  their 
hands  to  the  promotion  of  the  common  object. 
From  the  backwoods  the  adventurous  settlers,  in 
suits  of  homespun,  have  driven  into  market  loads 
of  wood,  of  potatoes,  apples,  and  other  fruits,  that 
they  might  realize  something  to  contribute  to  this 
Commission.     In  the  cities  noble-hearted  women 


in  view,  bronzed  and  homy  hand-  have 
through  busy  day-  shoeks  ,.f  yellow 
i>»:-:  the  alllueul  ear.-  in  'hilling  mound-, 
of  the    good    the  proceeds     "  " 


the  people  through  this  Commission  can  not,  of 
course,  be  expressed  in  words.  But  an  approxi- 
mate estimate  has  been  made,  in  a  late  report  of  the 
Assistant  Secretary,  from  which  it  can  be  stated  that 
the  gifts  of  the  women  of  the  country,  made  through 
the  Commission,  exceed  in  value  the  sum  of 
67,000,000.  The  whole  amount,  in  money,  re- 
ceived by  the  Treasurer  of  the  Commission*  up  to 
the  1st  of  October  last,  was  8857,715  33,  which  has 
been  swelled,  including  the  receipts  of  the  recent 
great  Fairs  at  Boston,  Cincinnati,  and  Chicago,  to 
certainly  more  than  $1,000,000.  These  statements, 
however,  by  no  meanB  present  any  adequate  idea 
of  the  results  achieved ;  labors  have  been  performed 

value  can  be  attached.     The  present  expenditures 

armies,  amount  toW»,0(l0  a  month;  hundreds  of 
men  needing  "special  relief"  are  daily  eared  for  at 
the  "homes"  it  baa  established;  and  almost  hour- 
ly, at  some  point  in  the  extended  theatre  of  military 
operations,  fresh  demands 

•olireeN   ;|]h1   met.        Not  Old 


Ihe  physical  condition  of  the  soldier,  no 
■  oidd  probably  cstimute. 

But  while  the  country  will  never  know,  in  anv 
adequate  degree,  what  has  really  been  accomplished 
through  this  Commission,  certain  specific  results 


The  work  of  the  Commission  at  Gettysburg,  in 
July  last,  was  i  type  of  that  which  it  has  performed 

meneed'.  With  the  fust  news  of  the  battle  a  depot 
was  established  at  Westminster,  the  nearest  point 
of  railroad  communication.  From  that  place  sup- 
plies were  pushed  forward,  under  fire,  to  reach  the 
wounded  on  the  left  wing  of  the  army,  and  a  large 
amount  of  special  supplies  was  also  distributed  to 
the  corps  hospitals,  and  to  scattering  groups  of 
wounded  on  the  field,  long  before  any  supplies  ar- 
rived by  railroad.  Immediately  after  the  battle  a 
Lodge  was  established  on  the  field,  and  this  became 
at  once  the  centre  of  a  system  of  distribution,  whose 
results  were  most  beneficent. 

At  the  railroad  depot  in  the  town,  the  Commis- 
sion had  large  tents  erected  for  the  reception  and 
refreshment  of  the  wounded  when  brought  in  from 
the  distant  hospitals.  They  had  also  large  store- 
tents  tilled  to  repletion  with  all  manner  of  supplies. 
A  cook-house  was  erected  and  fitted  up  with  cal- 
drons, stoves,  and  a  steam  apparatus,  all  of  which 
were  in  constant  operation  day  and  night,  ten  cooks 
and  between  thirty  and  forty  attendants  being  em- 
ployed in  preparing  and  dealing  out  such  nourish- 


ble  applianees,  indeed,  which  long 
considerate  forethought  could  antic 
treme  n  necessity,  such  as  clothes, 
pads   pillows,   splints,   "   " 


diligent  and  ; 
agents,  moreov 
whieh  ihe  .-urg 
give  proper  : 


iges,  and  every 

furnished  with  uneea-ing 
ntion.  Some  of  the  Commis-imi 
labored  in  the  dressing  of  wounds 


;  and  i 


«  belie 


trains  every  wounded  soldier 
had  his  canteen  filled  with  water,  and  was  supplied 
with  an  extra  cup  of  coffee,  Boup,  or  broth,  as  was 
preferred ;  subsequently,  when  the  corps  hospitals 
had  been  relieved  of  all  who  were  able  to  be  re- 
moved a  long  distance,  the  more  seriously  wounded 
were  gathered  up  by  the  agents  of  the  Commission, 
and  carried  to  Camp  Letterman,  where  they  estab- 
lished a  permanent  station,  co-operating  for  a  long 


Of  course  such  care  as  the  Commission  bestowed 
on  the  wounded  and  the  sick  deeply  affected  the 
majority  of  those  to  whom  even  a  cup  of  cold  water 
was  a  blessing.  One  who  was  present  during  the 
whole  time  the  Commission  labored  in  that  field 
says,  that  of  all  the  sixteen  thousand  who  were 
transported  during  their  stay  not  one  went  away 
without  a  comfortable  meal;  and  all,  rebels  and 
Unionists  alike,  were  full  of  gratitude.  The  rebels 
seemed  especially  grateful — the  more  so,  no  doubt, 
taught  to  expect  very  different 


clean  clothes— sock*,  slippers,  shirts,  drawer 
often  dressing-gown-?,  toe  latter  seeming  to 
especial  delight  to  the  r  cipients.  Lying  in 
and  comfortable  rows — "on  dress  parade'1  a 
called  it— every  faee,  as  the   nurses  passed  t 


t  in   i.lieii-  behalf. 


town  in  New  York  Stale  was  a  quantity  of  cologne. 
This  seemed  to  reach  the  hearts  of  the  men  quite  as 
quickly  as  their  noses.      "Isn't  that  good,  now?" 

"That  kinder  gives  a  fellow-  life!"  and  similar  ex- 
tipped  on  the  clean  handkerchiefs,  which  some  oth- 
er thoughtful  aid  soeh-U    bar!  furnished. 

The  touching  incidents  which  the  delegates  of 
i  report  from  this  bloody  field  are, 


arrived  at  the  Lodge  of  the  Commis- 
sion with  over  100  wounded  rebels  to  be  cared  for 
during  the  night.  Many  of  them  were  but  slightly 
injured,  but  one  of  the  number,  a  Lieutenant,  was  so 
weak  and  faint  that  it  seemed  impossible  to  do  any 
thing  to  restore  him.      In  appearance  he  seemed  a 


ly,  however,  he  was  induced  to  take  a  little  g 
which  be  keenly  relished  ;  sumach  so  that  for  I 
afterward  he  talked  of  his  "good  supper,"  (| 


and  at  midnight  a  eh 
o  he  thought  and  prr 
ire  he  was  a  soldier,  - 
icr's  church.  He  so 
ir,  sweet  voice,  that 


had  the  deep  longing  < 


cried  now  and  then  ;  then  songs  without  words- 
sort  of  low  intoning— rippled  from  Ids  pale  lips.  Hi 
father  was  a  Lutheran  clergyman  in  South  Carolina 
and  the  lessons  of  his  childhood  were  lloating  bad 
upon  him  in  the  dark  hours  through  which  be  wa 
going  down  into  the  deeper  shadow.  AU  tho  da- 
following  " 

Lutheran 


prisoner  not  far  away  j  uponwhich  some  of  the  party 
started  after  him,  returning  not  long  after,  carrying 
him  in  their  arms.  But  he  too  was  a  stranger  to 
Henry — for  so  the  Lieutenant  was  called ;  and  tho 
comer  lay  down  at  his  side  on  the  straw,  and  there 
remained  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  the  little  group 
gathered  around  watching  and  listening  to  tho 
strong,  clear  voice  singing,  "Lord,  have  mercy 
upon  me!"  The  Lord,  looking  down,  had  mercy. 
The  day  faded,  and  the  night  came  on ;  but  with 
the  sunset  the  troubled  heart  grew  still,  and  tho 
stirs,  opening  their  soft  eyes,  saw  only  a  pale  face 
with  the  death  dews  on  it  in  the  midj-t  of  the  group. 
A  rude  coffin  was  obtained,  and  the  body  placed  in 
it ;  but  all  nightlong  the  wounded  brother  lay  close 
against  it,  as  if  unwilling  to  be  separated  even  from 
the  ashes  of  him  whose  feet  had  pattered  right  be- 
side Ids  own  all  tho  way  up  from  childhood  to  the 
borders  of  that  river  which  all  must  cross  some  boI- 
emn  day.  But  in  the  morning  duty  called— the 
t  march;  and,  with  tears  on  bis  I'm-.-. 


gate  writing  his  name  on  the  little  head-board  of 
his  narrow  bed:  "Lieutenant  Raucb,  Fourteenth 
Kegimont  South  Carolina  Volunteers." 


Among  (he  v. 
ito  the  Comm 
ck,  injured,  and  cra?y.  singing  ; 


was  sent  away  with  a  detachment  of  the  wounded, 
and  his  case  was  almost  forgotten,  when,  in  the 
early  evening,  two  tired  women  appeared  at  the 
Lodge,  who  proved  to  be  bis  wife  and  sister.  They 
had  come  hurriedly  from  their  home  to  meet  him, 
and  had  arrived  just  too  late.  He  had  been  crazy 
before  the  war,  his  wife  said,  but  not  for  ten  years 
past.  He  had  been  yearning  to  get  home  after 
having  been  wounded,  nnd  had  written  to  his  wife 
to  come  and  carry  him  away.  It  seemed  almost 
the  wiUc-t   insanity 

town,  to  undertake 
sent  in  so  many  different  directions ;  hut  the  per- 
sons at  the  Lodge  helped  them  all  they  could,  giv- 
ing them  all  the  information  in  their  possession, 
and  so  they  started  on  their  search.  A  week  pass- 
ed, and  nothing  was  heard  of  either  husband  or 
wife ;  then  there  came  a  letter  full  of  gratitude, 
saying  that  the  lost  had  been  found,  and  would 
soon  be  home  again  with  his  dear  ones  around  him 
to  console  by  tender  ministrations  for  all  perns  and 


Another  night  two  fathers  with  their  wounded 
ons  and  an  old  German  mother  with  her  boy  ar- 
ived  at  the  Commission  Camp,  and  were  furnish- 
d  its  advantages.  The  old  mother  had  come  all 
be  way  from  Wisconsin,  bringing  with  her  a  patch- 
work bed-quilt  for  her  son,  thinking  he  might  have 

the  mother's 

i  hull,  her  kind  eyes 
looking  into  his,  all  the  deep  i 
shining  through  them.     The  old  woman  was  i: 
tensely  patriotic.      She  had  three  sons,  she  said, 
the  army;  one  had  been  killed,  i 


miserable  cowards  who, 
in  nooks  and  corners,  and  sometimes  openly  in  the 
market-place,  declaim  against  this  righteous  war, 
and  clamor  for  a  peace  involving  the  dishonor  and 


WHITE  AND  COLORED  SLAVES. 


«->n  for  eight..',  n  rii'.nt  ti  =  empt.  .y.-.l  a-eA-i  t .■.nr-Sn  p,.-r 


i     ,'\\   i.ii.  I.e.  hair  liglu  iiml  silky.     Three 


■..■..;....,!.;         i 


hcr^lf  left  Vfntii.lR._mid  v 


ik.-li    I.,    (he    ■'(.'.. nlhienUl,"    where    they    were    re- 


Deccmber  la-t,  at  Santiago,  the 
ere  occurred  a  tragedy  \\  hicb,  in 
cely  a  parallel  in  history. 
We  give  on  page  b'5  engravings  "of  The  Citorch 
of  the  Compania.  and  IT3  Ruiks,  from  photo- 
graphs kindly  sent  to  us  by  Charles  S.  Kami, 
Esq.,  Secretary  of  Legation.  Ever  since  1857, 
when  the  mystery  of  the  Immaculate  Conception 
was  born  at  Rome,  this  church  has  celebrated  by 
the  most  magnificeut  of  festivals  the  "Month  of 
Mary,"  beginning  with  the  8th  of  November  and 


Ugarte  had  promised  the  Unman  Nuncio  should  out- 
rival those  of  Rome  herself.  The  lighting  up  had 
taken  from  mid-afternoon,  for  there  were  over  twen- 
ty thousand  lights,  mostly  camphene;  and  in  the 
mean  time  the  church  had  been  filling  to  its  utmost 
capacity,  until,  at  quarter  past  seven,  it  contained 

dred  men,  all  in  a  kneeling  posture,  the  church, 
:d,  being 


seuting  Murillo's  Madonna  of 

being  illuminated,  becai 
no  sooner  bo  than,  fro 
overflowing  of  the  gas, 


one  extremity,  by  the 
stream  of  flame  issued 


gauze  with  which 

the  prevailing  current  of 

mounted  the  kneeling 


till  a  sheet  of  flame  sui 
itude  below.     Those  i 

tho  first  to  appreciate  the  peril,  an 

the  entrance,  t 


from  their  fastenings,  tell  among  ihe 
agonized  throng  of  maidens,  sowing  new  seeds  of 
fire  in  llicir  very  garments.     Now  f      "   ' 


cuiar  effort,  until  it  was  so  compactly  wedged  to- 
gether that  the  few  persons  who  could  lie  drawn  out 
were  saved  with  great  ditlicultv,  and  oiten  with  tho 
loss  of  an  arm  or  of  life  itself.     And  while  this  terri- 


not  long  before  the  entire  roof  fell  through 
crash,  and  the  huge  bid  fry  stood  wrapped 
e--,  illuminating  the  uln-th  scene  beneath— 
;  which  we  will  not  attempt  to  dc-crihe,  lor 


o  dying  within,  or 

i  Death  leaves  Miind  him? 

irtray  the  feelings  of  fathers  and  mo- 


s  and  brothers,  who  stood  n 
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TUENING  OVER  A  NEW  LEAF. 

After  a  whole  winter  spent  in  studying  art  at 
Rome,  I  had  come  down,  sitting  bodkin  between 
two  Germans  in  a  cheap  vetturino  carriage,  to  study 
nature  at  Naples.  I  was  so  sick  of  huge  picture- 
galleries,  hired  models,  and  the  gossip  of  tho  stu- 
dio?, that  I  thought  it  would  be  a  relief  to  j 
landscape  for  .1  change :    so  I  said  to  others,  an 


This  is  a  cold,  ] 
workaday  century  of  ours,  an  age  without  sympa- 
thy for  the  flaws  and  failings  of  genius,  and  meas- 
uring all  capacities  by  the  same  pitiful  little  foot- 
rule  of  the  results  attained  to. 

And  so  I  went  to  Naples  ;  and,  when  the  heats 
of  the  sultry  Italian  summer  came  on,  led  a  roving 
life  airong  the  coast-towns  and  petty  watering- 
places  within  reach  of  the  great  city— now  at  Porti- 
ci,  now  at  Sorrenio,  and  then  dawdling  away  weeks 
at  Salerno  or  Castelamare.  A  lazy,  good-for-no- 
thing life  it  was;  a  life  of  castle-building,  of  regret* 

eould  never  blossom  into  realities.  I  was  still 
young,  not  four-and-twenty,  but  I  thought  I  had  a 
right  to  consider  myself  a  disappointed  man.  Doub- 
ly disappointed.  First,  because  I  had  not  met  with 
encouragement  from  connoisseurs  and  the  public. 
Secondly,  because  Lucy  Graham — dear  little  Lucy, 


-  poverty  iuniiuriiiiinn_-!_i  - 


forsooth.      "  They  could 


ir."  they  -aid, 
■ing  herself  away  upon  an  : 
ho  would  drag  her  down 


ish  such  reasoning  was !  They  might  have 
-Lucy's  aunt  and  Lucy's  brother,  to  who«e 
■gentle  nature  deferred— that  with  such  .in 


[.  licit.       I  'nlop-'l   —  J .  - 1. ■- 1  ■  ■  — i  of  n 


with  them  some  t 


There  was  not  a  much  heavier  heart  in 
;dom  of  Napk  =  than  that  of  Hugh  Edward- 
h  "iihicct  andani.-t,  as  his  pa-spon  de'orihcd 


even  to  jaundiced  eyes  like  mine. 

painted  houses  were  soon  left  behii 

off  by  one  of  tho  manypaths  that  lei 

Presently  I  stopped,  and  looked  i 


surrounding  country.  There  was  one  object  that 
especially  caught  my  eye,  the  new  railroad,  then  in 
process  of  construction,  and  which  was  being  carried 
out,  like  most  of  the  iron  ways  of  Europe  by  English 
skill  and  English  capital.  As  I  looked  I  saw  a  cut- 
ting far  beneath  me,  in  which  a  gang  of  laborers 
were  still  at  work.  The  low  rays  of  the  sun  flash- 
ed on  their  variously-clad  forms,  their  heads  topped 
by  the  red  Naples 


that  were  tearing  a  way  through  the  volcanic  soil. 
I  stood  afar  off  and  watched  them,  but  not  from  any 
sympathy  wiih  their  toil  or  its  ultimate  object?. 
On  the  contrary,  as  I  looked  I  felt  my  lip  curl  and 
my  brow  darken ;  for  the  spectacle  suggested  un- 
pleasant thoughts.  The  contractor  who  had  under- 
taken that  section  of  the  new  line  was  no  other  than 
Lucy's  odious  elder  brother,  that  very  George  Gra- 
ham »h  ,  had  had  thee" 


myself.      Aclevcr,  jdau-ible  i 


t  him.     His  opinion  of  myself 

"--  -TOrtof  mutual  :icM„',-Liric- 

n  of  Lucy  and  her  aunt, 


1  been  formed  from  the  report  of  n 


than  I  had  bargained  for,  and  I  quickly  made  up  my 
mind  !■■  quit  Portici. 

A  strange  whim  had  urged  me  to  visit  this  little 
town,  and  that  whim  had  been  disappointed.  While 
last  at  Salerno  an  American  traveler  had  given  mo 
an  animated  description  of  some  adventures  among 
the  banditti,  and  had  told  me  a  number  of  anecdotes 
of  tho  most  celebrated  brigand  chiefs  of  the  day— 
flaltocco,  Capo  Rosso,  Malinghetti,  and  another  free- 
booter whose  nickname  of  L'Agnello,  or  "the  Lamb  " 
"  "  "s  peculiarly  ferocious  disposi- 


v.hile  in  the  hands  of  his 
whom  were  at  tho  time  suffering  from  marsh  fever, 
and  among  them  their  leader  Saltocco.  The  Ameri- 
can had  been  lucky  enough,  having  a  medicine-chest 

among  hi;  luggage,  to  cure  the  greater  part  of  these 


retaining,  however,  his  gold  watch  and  chain,  which 
the  chief  promised  to  wear  as  a  keepsake.  The  ac- 
count Dr.  Mucks  gave  of  the  wild  bivouac-,  high 
up  in  the  thin  clear  air  of  the  mountain  solitudes, 
of  the  Salvator  Rosa  groups  around  tho  tires,  tho 
dunces,  the  village  merry-makings,  in  which  the 
brigands  took  a  part  as  welcome  guests,  had  piqued 


amidst  the  hills  might  I 


my  fancy  yet,  as  . 
and  many  an  idle 

quaintly  savage  .- 

t.rleve  my  blighted  fort line  ■■ 


Portici  by  no  means  desirous  to  admit  the  existence 
of  any  brigands  in  their  vicinity.  All  stories  of  out- 
ere  gross  exaggerations.  A  petty 
nd  then  take  place ;  but,  beyond 


linn   (h.yor 


the  pillaj 

~ic.     In  fact  I  suspect  the  Bour- 
Naples,  anxious  to  avert  tho 

ders  that  the  banditti,  if  they  could  not  be  exterm- 
inated, should  be  ignored. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  conclude  that  3,our 
name  is  Edwards,  and  that  you  are  staying  at  the 
Albergo  d'Inghilterra— is  it  not  so?"  said  a  voico 
in  English  at  my  elbow.  I  turned  and  confronted 
the  speaker,  who  had  approached  me,  lost  as  I  was 
in  reverie,  without  my  hearing  his  step.  He  was 
a  strongly -built  man  of  middle  height,  with  a  sun- 
burnt face  and  quick  blue  eyes,  that  roved  hither 
and  thither,  and  seemed  in  an  instant  to  take  the 
measure  of  any  object  or  person.  His  hair  was 
getting  gray,  but  probably  more  from  toil  and  ex- 
posure to  weather  than  from  age,  since  he  did  not 
appear  my  senior  by  more  than  eight  or  nine  years. 
His  attire,  of  dark-colored  Tweed,  was  neat  and 
plain,  and  by  tho  compasses  and  ivory  rule  that 
projected  from  the  breast-pocket  of  his  shooting-coat 
I  easily  guessed  him  to  be  one  of  the  English  sur- 
veyors employed  in  laving  out  the  line.  His  voice 
was  loud,  and  rather  abrupt,  like  that  of  one  used 


I  admitted  my  identity,  wondering  what  the 
w-comer  could  want  with  me.  He  had  not  the 
air  of  a  mere  lounger,  seeking  to  kill  time,  and  hail- 
;  a  fellow-countryman  for  the  sake  of  a  chat  in  his 
:ivo  tongue.     Besides,  he  had  taken  tho  trouble, 

'Then  this  letter  is  yours.  I  thonght  it  must 
You  dropped  it  on  the  bridge,  and  a  goatherd 
;  so,  as  I  had  noticed  you  pass  by  tho 
I  followed  you  to  restore  it,  and "i  am 


letter  was  from  Lucy 
I  was  vexed  at  my  o\ 
might  have  dropped  it.  in  some  more  public  place, 
1  I  knew  that  all  travelers  are  not  overscrupu- 
s  as  to  perusing  the  waifs  and  strays  of  eorre- 
■ndence  that  may  fall  into  their  hands.  I  there- 
'.  thanked  the  surveyor  more  heartily  than  was 

'No  tj'oublo  at  all,  not  worth  mentioning,"  snid 


who  stood  between  his  gentle  sister  and  myself,  and 

called  tyrant  and  miser.  Independent Iv  of  this  I 
took  a  great  fancy  to  the  rugged  stranger,  and  not 
the  less,  perhaps,  because  be  bluntly  disagreed  w  ith 
my  own  theories  of  social  life,  which  I  freely  pro- 
pounded to  him. 

"  I  have  heard  most  of  your  arguments  before. 
Mr.  Edwards,"  said  he;    "but  I  hopo  you 
think  rac  rude  when  I  say  that  when  a  young  fellow 


ttiat  ot  the  other  party.  I 
■  than  precept,  and  I've  no  right  to 
.  thing  111  say,  I've  taken  a  liking 
r  acquaintance  has  been,  ; 


sky  with 

Before  long  I  found  myself  deep 
i  the  stranger,  whose  blunt  hon- 
of  manner  pleased  me  better  than  the  bearing 
more  courtly  person  might  have  done.  On  my 
I  did  not  profess  to  be  other  than  I  was,  a  poor 
lonely  artist. 

Not  a  bad  trade  either,  if  a  man's  true  vocation 
he  brush,  and  he  sticks  to  it, "said  the  stranger, 
tapping  the  crumbling  rocks  with  a  switch  he  car- 
ried, as  if  to  test  their  solidity. 

'We  don't  generally  regard  it  as  a  trade,"  said 
.\iih  something  of  a  sneer. 
■  J'ooh,  nonsense  '   everv  ihing  hv  which  an  h<. li- 


ving, is  a  trade,  and  only  coxcombs  are  ashamed 

wn  that  they  are  paid  for  their  work,"  broke  in 

stranger,  very  unceremoniously  ;  "don't  let  us 

quarrel  on  matters  of  professional  etiquette.     My 

now,  is  a  rougher  one  than  yours,  yet  Michael 

Angelo  knew  something  about  it." 

"  laughed,  and  remarked  that  to  build  a  cathe- 
ivm  a  nobler  task  than  to  plan  a  railroad. 
I  don't  know  that, "said  niv  new  acquaintance, 
lily.      "  I  never  go  about  my  task  in  tunnel  or 

a  iron  links  between  town  and  town,  country 
and  country,  is  a  step  toward  bridging  over  the 
gulf  that  lies  between  mankind  and  happi- 
ness and  liberty.     To  my  mind,  every  tinkle  of  the 
ers  of  our  plate-layers  is  a  pledge  and  prom- 
\  'good  time  coming,'  as  the  song  says.     No 
•ivilizer  like  a  railway." 

I  somewhat  sneeringly  asked  if  my  new  friend's 
mploycr,  Mr.  George  Graham,  shared  these  tine 
mtiments  with  regard  to  the  iron-ways  with  which 

The  stranger's  eyes  twinkled. 

"Oh,   Graham,"  he  said,  with  a  dry  laugh; 


of  the  Gazette.  I  sometimes  think  he  would  prefer 
a  safe  salary  to  the  profits  he  nets,  and  the  anxious 
days  and  sleepless  nights  that  goto  the  winning  of 

Presently  I  asked  him  what  ho  thought  of  his 
nployer,  Graham,  but  ho  was  somewhat  reserved 
.  his  replies. 


pitc  of  your  wild  t; 
:o  I  wf"      " 


el  book,  and  handing  the  It 
gond-by.  for  I  mu-t  hurry  b; 
wagc=  and  docket  vouchers  f 


bis  disappearing  figure  across  the  olive  grove  that  1 
thought  of  looking  at  the  address  he  had  given  me. 
Tho  words  he  had  penciled  were  merely  these  i 
"S.  D.,  care  of  Btirbidgo  &  Styles,  English  Bank, 


Naplei 


not  revealec 

was  undecided  as  t 
the  scrap  of  paper,  < 


For  t 


I  should  fling  away 
i  a  curiosity.  I  took 
t  carelessly  int..  my 
pocket,  and  sauntered  away  up  the  hill.  It  was 
getting  very  dark,  but  the  moon  was  half  full,  and 
threw  light  enough  on  the  less  thickly  wooded  parts 
of  the  landscape  to  save  mo  from  stumbling.  There 


ing   -1-a   t 


hrubs  and  rustling  bushes  that  fringed 
my  right  and  left  hand.     Only  a  pale 
i boughs  of  the 

ni  pebble*  and 


if  light  fell 
stone-pines,  and  showed  tb 
red  sand  at  my  feet. 

"Faccia  a  terra!"  called  out  a  deep  voice  from 
■  "'-'-  overhead;  and  then  followed  the  sharp 

speaker.     Again 


f  .1  gun-lo.  I--. 


I  doubted  no  longer.  I  was  in  presence  of  the  bri- 
gands, and,  as  I  realized  the  truth,  a  quick  tingling 
sensation  ran  like  fire  through  my  blood,  and  I 
scarcely  knew  whether  tho  thrill  were  one  of  pain 
or  pleasure.  Then  came  a  heavy  body  crushing 
through  the  boughs  and  matted  creep"- 


esperately  round  on 


ers,  in  headlong  descent 
to  fly,  but,  overtaken,  t 
the  pursuer,  wrenching 
and  hulling  him,  with  a  force  that  surprised  myself, 
upon  a  heap  of  stones  and  twisted  olive  roots.  But 
two  stout  fellows  were  close  on  the  heels  of  the  first, 
and  they  threw  themselves  upon  me,  grappling  me 
with  a  tenacious  hug  that  could  not  be  shaken  off, 
while  a  fourth  came  up  in  a  more  leisurely  way, 
and,  pressing  the  muzzle  of  his  piece  to  my  fore- 
head, ordered  me  to  leave  off  struggling,  on  pain 


time  my  arms  were  tied  behind  me  with  a  cord,  my 
watch,  purse,  pocket-book,  sketch-book,  and  pencil- 
casovtere  transferred  to  the  care  of  my  captors,  and 
I  was  in  full  march  toward  the  mountains. 

So  long  aB  our  course  lay  through  a  cultivated 
district  my  lawless  guides  either  kept  silence  alto- 
gether, or  only  spoke  in  growling  tones,  and  as 
curtly  as  possible.  But  when  tho  olive  terraces 
and  walnut  groves  had  disappeared,  and  the  walled 
vineyards  and  fenced  fields  had  given  place  to  bare 
rocks  and  thorny  shrubs,  tho  spirits  of  the  robbers 

zation.  When  we  were  quite  in  the  uncultivated 
country  the  two  younger  of  the  brigands  began  to 
whistle  and  sing  scraps  of  operatic  airs  that  from 
La  Scala  had  found  their  way  into  the  hills. 

It  was  quite  in  vain  that  I  protested  against  my 
captivity,  assuring  the  elder  and  graver  of  the  four 


scudo  beyond  the  silver  coins  they  had  found  in  my 
pocket,  and  that  no  one  was  able  or  willing  to  pay 
ran*m  for  a  lonely  stranger  like  myself.  Tho  only 
answer  I  got  to  these  appeals  was  a  push  from  tho 
butt-end  of  a  carbine,  coupled  with  a  rough  com- 
mand to  hasten  my  steps.  Presently  I  had  not 
much  breath  to  spare  for  such  useless  remonstrance, 
1  myself,   perforce,  scrambling  up   steep 


and  stony  gallic 

ofdiied-uplorM 


probably 

rging  myself  painfully 

•ocks  m  whose  fissures  grew  the  mountain  th 

Breathless,  spei 

ng  feet,  my  light  boots  proving 
igainst  the  sharp    ' 


and    bleed- 


which  1  bail  for  hour-i 
asbcstlmight,  I  sank  down 
of  rock,  and  dcclnred  my  inability 
The  bandits  threatened  mo,  struck 
n.  I  could  do  no  more.  One  of 
:w  a  gourd  from  his  pocket,  uncork- 


"  f  ''"ink  !"  lie  ■-■;iid.  iiitj-i.iliently  .  '-there  is  but  a 
mil"  i"  'ravel.  Drink!  San  (ienuaro  Might  vo,, 
—do  you  fancy  the  good  liquor  poison?"  The 
coarse  and  iierv  brandy  revived  me;  but  it  was 
not  without  a  groat  ileal  of  hustling,  supportine;, 
ami  jm-iiing  on  the  part  of  my  conductors  that  I 
contrived  to  stagger  on,  until  we  entered  a  narrow 
glen  between  steep  peak--,  and  suddenly  turning  a 
corner  came  upon  a  miall  plain,  in  which  a  strange 
-rene  awaited  nic  A  number  •■(  mddv  watch-fires, 
perhaps  twenty,  were  burning  with  red  and  smoky 
tight,  and  around  thee  re,  lined,  sat,  or  moved  in  a 
variety  ..)  more  ,,[■  h:SH  aolhe  employments,  groups 
of  dark  i,, vm.,  ,,io?t,  hnt  nof  all.  of  whom  wore 
11,(1  P'it'''  '1  (." -ihibriau  hat  so  familiar  to  pluv-goers. 
""■'"     "'■|   Hie,.    ,he   glare  was   reflected  from   the 

examining  by  the  firo-l^l,,  ;  and  h.fme  ^yer.d  of 
"'■-  '■"■'■  coking  operations  were  going  on,  and 
whole  i,  id-,  hare.,  or  great  pice,  of  half-raw  meat 
were  being  slowly  turned  as  they  dangled  on  a 
iring    in    front    of  tho    blaze.       From   one    group, 


i  shrill  i 


visits  to  a  theatre. 
ic  I  distinctly  heard 
i  mingling 


with  the  mirth  and  airlau~o  ,.f  i 
however,  surprised  me  little,  for  I  had  heard  that 
the  brigands  kept  on  friendly  terms  with  tho  vil- 
lagers, whose  relations  they  frequently  were,  and 
that  the  wives,  sisters,  and  mothers  of  members  of 
tho  band  were  constantly  visiting  their  haunts  for 
the  purpose  of  conveying  intelligence  or  provisions 

"There  ho  is  !  Ecco,  the  tall  signor  beside  tho 
Are,  to  tho  left,"  said  one  of  my  guides.  "  We  shall 
see  what  the  Lamb  has  to  say  to  all  this  poverty  of 

"The  Lamb?"  said  I,  half  unconsciously,  striv- 
ing to  recall  the  American's  account  of  the  cele- 
brated fn-ebooter  who  bort 

"Si!      L'Agnello  him! 
thrusting  me  forward  into  the  fire-light,  and  doffing 

"Who's  that?  The  Salernitan.  Good.  And 
what  sort  of  a  foreign  sheep  have  you^therc?" 
called  out  the  chief,  shading  his  eyes  with  hie  broad 
hand,  and  staring  hard  at  me.  "The  Englishman, 
the  Englishman,  for  a  gold  ounce !     Welcome,  mi- 

And  with  a  grotesque  mockery  of  courteous  def- 
erence the  brigand  leader  rose  to  his  feet  and  took 
off  his  hat,  bowing  low,  while  those  around  burst 
into  a  roar  of  laughter.  I  looked  anxiously  at 
L'Agnello,  on  whose  good  pleasure  my  fate  prob- 
ably depended.     He  was  evidently  a  great  dandy, 


but  still  handsome,  a 
watches,  whose  chain 
waistcoat,  and  a  lady's 
His  stiletto  and  pistols 


yellow  silk   sa-h.  two  gold 


-  my  protest,  declar- 
,  not  worth  trapping.   The 
For  what  do  you  take  me.   English- 


carriage  grand  enough  for  the  Holy 
in,  with  trunks  and  imperials,  eou: 
and  a  fourgon  to  carry  the  heavy 
1  "     rain  de  prince!" 


doubt  t 

His  jocular  aspect 

"  Enough  of  this  play  '' 


en  mistaken  for  a  rich  young  laigh.-hman  of 
nd  fortune,  who  had  lately  arrived  at  Portici, 
and  had  that  very  day  abruptly  left  tho  inn  where 


I  even  recollected  that  he,  like  myself,  was 
addicted  to  solitary  rambles,  which  circumBtaneo 
had  probably  been  reported  to  the  brigands,  who 
have  their  spies  in  most  places,  and  hence  in  all 
•"    '.ihood  the  ambush  and  the  capture  of  tho  wrong 

could  not  help  shrinking  from  the  awkward  of- 
fice of  undeceiving  tho  chief,  whose  grim  visago 
grow  more  and  more  like  that  of  a  hungry  tiger  as 
.tchedme.    "I  could  guess,  "I  said,  "forwhom 

been  mistaken;  but,  so  far  from  having  m- 
at  Portici  with  four  post-horses,  a  fourgon,  a 
and  a  courier,  I  could  assure  my  present  bout 
:  had  made  my  humble  entry  in  a  hired  calos- 
with  straw  cushions  and  calico  lining,  and 
i  by  a  couple  of  starved  ponies.  So  far,  too, 
having  lately  given  an  inn-keeper  a  hundred 
and  twenty  Napoleons  for  two  old  pictures,  I  should 


-   perfeetlvy. 


i,  to  take  the  port™ 
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carriage  than  I  am.      Body  of  Bacchus !   it's  th< 
English  artist  that  came  on  Piero  and  mo  as  wc 

sketched  us.     The  milonio  is  differ,  and  has  re< 
whiskers." 

Indeed,  an  inspection  of  my  passport  nnd  sketch- 
hook  convinced  the.  brigand  leader  that  I  was  not 
the  wealthy  traveler  whom  he  had  endeavored  to 
ensnare.  This  discovery  threw  the  Lamb  into  a 
paroxysm  of  dangerous  fury.      He  began  by  enrs- 


.  I, ribands  exonerab-d  their  comrades  of  all 
Then  the  Lamb  turned  hi-,  flaming  eye?  on 
],  with  u  volley  of  choice  Ncapnliuu  abuse, 


"thundered 


had  i 


"PerErcolc!  hut  we  will 
the  ruffian ;  "  if  you  can  not  pay  in  silver  you.  shall 
in  skin.  Strip  off  his  shoes  and  warm  his  feet,  my 
children ;  when  they  are  roasted,  this  pert  bird  will 
;in^  a  different  song." 

Instantly  I  was  seized  by  several  strong  hands, 
I  was  thrown  down,  and  very  tightly  bound  with 
cords  and  thongs  draw 


i  that  s 


was  Ihrast  forward  miti!  i 
e  to  the  glowing  i 
s  chilled  wiili  the 


ri'ilbi 


it  silently.     The 
pain,  the  pain  into  agony, 
groaned  and  tried  to  crawl  away.     A  robber 
the  shoulders  and  thrust  me  back  again 
been  a  log;  my  scorched  feet  wine  in 


press  a  scream,  which  was  mocked  by  a  roar 
bn-ht'T  from  the  unfeeling  savages. 

"The  roast  meat  will  be  burned,"  said  one  w 
and  the  joke  elicited  fresh  mirth.  A  woman  or  t 
certainly  did  say  "poverino,"  as  I  writhed  i 
moaned,  but  no  one  offered  to  release  me,  and  I 
gan  to  fear  that  I  should  be  maimed  for  life.  '. 
fierceness  of  the  pain  drove  even  that  thought  fi 
my  mind,  conquered  all  sense  of  pride,  resentmi 
and  prudence,  and  \   diii'dod  wildly  and  iiiees,: 


,1  ],;•    I 


Then 


utterly  spent,  and  I  fainted. 

When  I  recovered  my  senses  I  was  lying  in  a 
wretched  hut  on  a  heap  of  straw.  On  a  broken 
wine-cask  at  some  distance  sat  a  gray-haired  old 
crone  busy  with  one  of  those  classic  spindles  which 
th.  Italian  peasant  women  have  used  from  the  days 
of  Etruscan   civilization.     For  a  time  my   senses 


hilly,  I  did  not  try  to  realize  how  I  came  into 
>resent  position.  At  last  a  sharp  shooting  pain 
iv  feet  recall'*!  my  recolh-cuon  of  by-gone  snf- 
g.  and  1  groaned  and  tried  to  ri-e,  but  failed. 


,  as  if  I  had  bee 
ard  to  unwind  s 


i.  i'i'OAWid  child,  tlien  <i.\m<: 
-re  v,  rnpp'd,  and  proce-  di-.'l 


sensible.  The  motive  of  this 
Neapolitans  of  her  class  have  little  or  no  idea  of 
philanthropy  in  theory  or  in  practice,  and  it  seldom 
enters  into  any  one's  head  to  pity  the  distress  of 
those  who  are  not  akin  to  them  in  blood,  or  bound 
by  friendship.  But  old  Caterina  had,  it  appears, 
been  the  mother  of  two  sons,  members  of  the  gang, 
who  had  been  hanged  at  Naples  several  years  piuce. 


I  feet  with  ! 

■  d  elared  to  be  infallible-.  . 
:  me  to  "dance  the  Tarai 


it  get  off  scot-free. 

"He  has  fixed  your  ransom  at  eighteen  thousand 
itats.  The  milordo  would  have  had  to  pay  fifty 
oujnnd,"  said  my  protectress;  "and  be  will  have 
e  money.  He  gets  money  from  all,  even  from 
sgging  friars  and  vine-dressers.  Only  last  week 
i  cut  off  the  ears  of  a  rich  jeweler,  first  one.  then 


ncllo  would   ha 

fir  f  toasu  their  feet  and  then 

link  of 
_  ay  down  the  mone 

Every  body  knew 
folks,  and,  if  I  wei 
kith  and  kin  who 


down  the  money 

i  the  day   I   received   a   visit    from   i.|K: 

ief,  who  spoke  substantially  as  lollops: 

that  all  Inglesi  were  wealthy 

not  able  to  pay,  probably  I  had 
rould  buy  my  safety,      bailing 


■;  of  Inghilterra  who  might,  could,   would,   and 


the  Syndic  of  Portici,  as  he  had  done,  four  years 
since,  in  the  case  of  Tommaso  Potti,  the  vintner. 

Thus  spoke  tho  Lamb,  not  angrily,  but  with  a 
kind  of  good-humored  ferocity,  and  in  the  course  of 
the  afternoon  a  number  of  the  robbers  sauntered  into 
tho  hut,  and  one  and  all  advised  me  in  all  serious- 
ness to  comply  with  their  leader's  recommendation. 
Some  of  them — of  the  younger  men  especially — did 
not  appear  to  be  wholly  without  compassion  for  mv 
wretched  state,  since  my  injured  feet  i 
painful,  and  I  could  not  stand  as  yet,  and  they 
patted 

bade  mo  fear  nothing  as  I  should  be  well  used 
among  them.  But  one  and  all  agreed  that  unless  I 
obtained  the  sum  demanded  it  would  go  very  hard 
with  me. 

"The  Lamb,"  said  one  tall  youngster, 
been  a  boatman  at  Palermo,  and  was  verj 
the  five  or  six  English  words  that  he  had  picked  up 
when  plying  among  tho  foreign  shipping— "tho 
Lamb  was  out  of  temper  yesterday,  for  three  of  his 
traps  have  caught  no  mice.  There  was  the  Cardi- 
nal, for  whom  nine  of  us  watched  for  a  week  on  the 
Sorrento  road,  a  prince  of  the  Church,  whose  ran- 
som would  have  made  us  all  as  rich  as  Jews,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  absolution  he  could  have  given  us 
slipped  through 


the  Notary  of  £ 
wealthy  enough  i 
every  day  if  he  \ 


of  his  word,  and, 

-.  mi  ha.!  l-.-ji.-r  iv,  :,ll  yo..ir-r]f  to  the  memory  of  such 
of  your  friends  as  have  the  plumpest  purses  and  the 
softest  hearts." 

Excellent  counsel,  no  doubt,  but,  like  much  other 
advice  of  the  same  sort,  easier  given  than  followed. 

this  sore  strait.     The  sum  demanded  was  a  large 

:J».\v  i\so  then-and  pounds  of  F.niili-I ,rj,-v. 

and  I  could  as  soon  have  liquidated  the  National 


than  they  generally  are  with  a 
:epoor  and  self-willed,  and  I  bad 
no  living  relation  who  either  could  or  would  pay 
ransom.     The  only  hope,  and  that  a  desperate 

.  <■■  :...■]  i.o  I..'  iti.ii  .,]'  .,i;  ;, pidjcail-.il  nub.-  \\n\. 
ish  Embassy  at  Naples,  and  1  knew  too  much  of 
expect  much  from  this.     Time  was  life 
I   movt  likely,  lone;  before  a  <\\\    .>jb--iu! 
'  to  my  letter,  I  should  be 


M 


orrespondence 
between  a  prisoner  of  L'Agnello  and  the  Envoy  of 
Her  Britannic  Majesty  to  the  Court  of  the  Two 
Sicilies. 

In  this  emergency  I  bethought  me  of  the  stran- 
ger, the  English  engineer  with  whom  I  had  been 
immediately  before  my  capture  by  the 
brigands.  He  had  professed  his  desire  to  render 
should  real  need  of  assistance  arise, 
as  well  take  him  at  his  word.  Of 
lot  so  absurd  as  to  dream  that  a  sala- 

of  my  liberty,  hut  I  thought  that  if  my  new  ac- 
"ntanee  were  to  press  my  case  on  the  notice  of 
officials  at  the  embassy  1  should  have  a  better 


Day  after  day  went  by,  and  my  feet  were  so  far 
aaled,  thanks  to  the  ointment  and  chewed  leaves 
hich  old  Caterina  daily  applied  to  them,  that  I 
could  hobble  about  the  camp,  which  I  was  allowed 
to  do  pretty  freely,  for  I  was  by  fax  too  lame  to  es- 
ver  the  rugged  and  stony  country  that  lay 
between  me  and  e   "  ' 


i  always 


:ity  of  food  in  the  bivou 

wine  and  cigars  when  1  drew  near  one  of 

the  fires  around  which  the  wild  groups  sat  after 

I  had  been  appointed  portrait-painter  in 

ordinary  to  the  band,  and  ruffian  after  ruffian  jos- 

'  and  squabbled  with  his  compeers  for  tho  prior 


-  hours  of  good  humor,  that  they  were  less  like 
dnals  than  somo  savage  tribe  at  war  with  socie- 
There  were  two  or  three  improvisator!  among 
i,  and  several  who  could  sing  to  their  own  ac- 
companiment on  the  guitar,  and  the  mirth  and  mer- 


W:m-   I,..in-.-,.  ,-ii    uk-lit. 

by  no  means  isolated  from  the 

sympathies  of  tho  rest  of  the  community,     They 

>n  very  good  terms  with  most  of  the  villagers 

moimiam  gh-ns  around  them,  at  whose  feasts 
irsthey  showed  theiiifehcs  op,. !t|v.  ami  from 
they  received  information   and  "provisions. 


to  set  out  for  another  lurking-place,  since  their  un- 
lucky comrades,  in  spite  of  tho  tremendous  oaths 
by  which  the  banditti  are  bound  to  keep  the  secret 
of  thebr  companions'  retreat,  would  probably  he 
tempted  by  promises  of  pardon  to  reveal  all  they 
knew.  And  it  was  just  possible  that  the  authori- 
ties would  take  active  measures  to  destroy  the  wasps 


3  my  ransom  did  not 


Life  is  dear  to  U3  all,  and  it  was  with  a  heavy 
heart  that  I  prepared  to  die.  But  I  had  no  hope. 
I  even  despised  myself  for  the  weakness  which  had 
made  me  attach  the  slighted  faith  in  the  ,,n,i,  ■  =  ,.;„  ,-,s 
of  S.  D.  Why,  after  all,  should  I  expect  a  casual 
acquaintance  like  tho  engineer  to  trouble  himself 
regarding  me  ?  "  Nothing  for  nothing,  "thought  I, 
"is  the  rule  of  the  world.  It  matters  little.  Even 
pour  little  l.ncy  will  soon  forget  mo.  and---  ' 

"  Ho  !  Englishman,  your  skin  is  safe  this  time," 
said  L'Agnello,  breaking  in  on  my  gloomy  medita- 
tions, and  jingling  a  heavy  bag  of  gold,  as  he  grinned 


"Your 
ughtitupthc 

I  just  ;M  -..lad 


mule.    I  bear  you 
9  yourself  to  pouch 

t  color  your  blood  is. 
So  be  off,  and  keep  clear  of  my  claws  for  the  fu- 

The  surprise  almost  stupefied  me,  but  it  was  no 
delusion.  The  ransom  had  really  been  paid,  and 
that  in  full ;  and  a  cura,  with  whom  the  robbers  had 
a  good  understanding,  was  there  to  confirm  the 
Lamb's  account.  All  he  could  say,  however,  was, 
that  the  money  had  been  confided  to  him  by  an  En- 
glish signor,  who  refused  to  give  any  other  name 
than  "  S.  ].i.."' and  wlm  had  ridden  down  (]--■  va.lle*  , 
to  return,  as  he  believed,  to  Naples. 

I  did  not  tarry  long,  but  before  I  went  my  watch 
and  chain  were  restored  to  me,  and  these  I  bestow- 
ed, as  a  parting  keepsake,  on  the  kindly  old  crone 
wliose  capricious  tenderness  bad  saved  my  life,  and 
the  brigands  gave  me  a  cheer  by  way  of  farewell 
as  I  descended  the  rocky  path  mounted  on  the 
priest's  mule.  That  night  I  slept  at  San  Paolo, 
day  reached  Naples  and 


HntisEnoLD  Womis,— Pahawl     Stop  your  noise  1     Shut 
You'll  catch  it      Dnitl  i  ,  ' 

What's  the  matter?  Got' out  of  Uii8°room!  directly .'  Do 
clays!  It's  cnon-li  tn  -end  one  crazy!  WmiM  v,.i  ,,,,'t  „. 
tuck  in   it?     Well,  flftys^I!      Snvshel     Suva   she  I     SnT, 


!na  of  Burbidge  &  i 
2  of  his  wrinkled  for. 


nd  -[>.-<•<.. eh- 
)  whom  I  wa 


indeb'u.-d  for  my  life. 

'"S.  D.,'   my  dear  Sir,"    said    the    banker. 
"Well,  the  question  is  a  little  out  of  rule,  but  I 


blood  mounted  to 

"Yes;    Mr.    Graham,   the   railway-contractor. 
long  since,  and — 


te  doorway  stood  the 
met  at  Portici.     And 


,-life.      11  is 


dropped  into  a  chair,  covered  my  fe 

hands,  and  hurst  into  tears. 

"Has  Burbidge  been  telling  tales?"  said  the 
new-comer.  "  Pray  don't  distress  yourself,  Mr. 
Edwards,  and  let  by-gones  be  by-gonea.     We  have 


say, 


worldly  prosperity  £ 
under  Heaven,  to  th 


friends  and   brothers :    for 


'  ilc  iv m-h!.'.-.  good  report  and 
has  fallen  to  my  lot,  I  owe, 
i  I  long  looked  on 


:orge  Graham. 
my  greatest  need, 
is  no  trifling  one- 
through  the  cynic 


Cheered  by  George's  counsels  and  example  I  led  a 
new  life,  applied  myself  assiduously  to  my  art,  and 
in  four  years  of  toil  was  able  to  repay  the  large  sum 
which  Graham  had  advanced  for  my  ransom.     By 


.'  probation,  George  Graham,  grown  a  wealthy 
m -iMcd  on  settling  ten  thousand  pounds  on 
ster  and  her  husband. 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


a  aa  thick  as  It  Is  long 


1 1  • 

"Mary,  my  deary*  said  a  doting  husband  to  the  lady 


The  hue  iinoi-.j  Wynne,  M.P.,  known  in  tho  House  •£ 
L.'iUiimonsjia^fcqm'uk/'littdii  feeble,  peeping  voice.  Hap- 
pening,  for  somo  reaaon,  to  be  put  in  the  same  room  with 

die  remark  to  him,  "  Very  fine  weather,  Sir."  "  Very  flue, 
Said  an  Irishman  to  a  telegraph  operator,  "  Do  you  ever 

<»ow  I  am  Here,'-  banding  himtla 
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Till     LMT1P    STATE-    C.\   S-UoAT   "  EUTAW  ' 


THE  GUN-BOAT  "EUTAW.' 

\U[i?\fu\fu^\-T'v:^'''^'T^n'i 

i.  i,!M.:'.L-:v,1    vr,     i  maud  -1   Mi.    /.'.;■       •-     c  h-n 

she    fought    the    rebel    privateer    M.ih.,„.n.      Coiu- 

J>.-l.;,r!ri--j.i.  :n. .1  l-noun  :-s  :i  duuMe-ender.      -Sev- 

eral  <•'■  .r  _;e-    Invin.t   lit   ]y   ln'cu    brought    a^un-l 

I.:..-.    \.  ■  ,i    •    i   i-    piopo-ed,    lor  the    j.ia  i>«.-  r  of  a 

KEBEL  SUBMARINE  BATTERY. 

■|,--vi,,,l    --,  .-ii.-r    >■.!■■.'..    tV   ro-mtrv  iT.n   Win- 

A  M.  Olivier  de  Jalin  Bends  to  ttic  French  Le 

acting  lifi".      'Ilii-    challenge  «'ik    abuut   a  week 

}/■■,'!■■  li'vst  (  drawm^soi  a  submarine  vessel  which 

auu  rrj.l  1. :■:.,].■  [in-  (_  1 " -i  r  o]   (.W.rm  r«  v.  win,  li 

wo  repinlme  en  ('.■Upai.-o  .  1  »rj. i-_- 1 u:r  In-  .|f-crj|.ii..ii 

There   l.i.s  j.i-t   been  fmi-hod.  lie  s:.v».  at   Mobile  a 

which  >rrn.^  c.ii'.il.lc  of  de-(ro\  nv:  auv  ship  in  the 

touti.-i.'.    in  miv  water.       Her  length  i    '^Iful;   ■:■■ 

i-  ibviil-.-iI   |,.i.'ji:linall\'  liv  :■.   partition   into  two 

ba-  ,.  ibricl-aoiin.:  en-n)C  v  i-h  a  <  ilinder  a*  icolic  ■■ 

i-i  i!i..-.r.-t  r.      S  vcral  vcrv  mi.  r.'-tin  :  experiment- 

anient,  nnidois.  .:-.A  rc.'crvoir.-  ot  compres-od  air ;  in 

hjvtf  been  carried  on  on  I-.-  it  1  <■(  tin-  vr-  J  with 

the  lower  are  chamber-  U>  In  M  air  or  water,  as  the 

•iptr-lif  it'll  Meain.  fi:-d  on  t    c  ovjpi.r.-.livo  fowci- 

rise  may  deninnil.  roai-hnnhr  i .  .  provir-inu-lnekcr-. 

tilt,       rudder.     Turn  i 


shows  just  the  depth  to  which  she  lias  at  any  mo- 
ment sunk.  The  man  in  the  glass-  look-out' taverns 
the  movement  of  the  vessel.  If  it  is  Bank  thrco 
feet  below  the  BUrfuco  it  is  invisible.  On  cneh  side 
of  the  deck  are  placed  iron  cases  filled  with  powder, 
joined  two-and-two  by  chains  of  proper  length.     if 


a  vessel  lying  at  anchor  is  to  be  s 

torpedoes  directly  under  the  cneii 


Illi.  .i.  il,.'  :-llbln;iniK'  .live. 


fnnii-licl  witli  a  percussion  ; 
mv  strikes  this,  explodes  it,  a: 
all  hope  of  redemption.  The 
mean  time,  has  dived  down  ini 
a-  to  lie  quite  safe  from  the  slin. 


l.ONt.in  JUNAJ.    M.i  UuX    (i|     M-HMARINE   BATTERY. 


REBEL  SCflMAREKB  flATTElvY. 
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THE  MOONLIGHT  LONG  AGO. 


i   the  nimmli^ht  long  ago,  wife, 


Though  sadly  at  a  loss. 
:ou  hung  your  pretty  head  th 
And  angered  very  low; 

n/arLu  knew  what  you  >aid   t 


ARMSTRONG'S  600-POUNDER. 

The  latest  reports  from  England  bring  us  an  ac- 
count of  a  new  gun,  of  extraordinary  OiiiK'n-ioji.-, 
weighing  no  less  than  22*  tons.  This  enormous 
bit  of  artillery  has  been  built  by  Sir  William  Arm- 
strong, under  the  auspices  of  the  Hritish  Govern- 
ment, and  has  been  lately  tested  off  Shoeburyness. 
A  sketch  of  the  gun  will  be  found  on  page  76.  It 
has  been  built,  wo  say ;  for  a  piece  of  this  size  could 
not  possibly  have  been  forged  as  a  whole.  The 
principle  upon  which  it  is  constructed  is  that  the 
greatest  strain  comes  at  the  breech ;  and  in  accord- 
ance with  this  principle,  the  immense  weight  is  dis- 
tributed, by  means  of  laminal  cylinders  of  different 
lengths,  as  seen  in  the  illustration.  This  has  been 
the  principle  involved  in  all  Armstrong  guns;  the 
novel  feature  in  this  one  being  that  it  carries  a  six 
hundred  pound  shot,  and  is  so  wisely  distributed  as 
to  its  weight  that  it  is  only  four  feet  longer  than 
the  300-pounder,  although  it  is  more  than  twice  as 
heavy.  Not  only  is  the  gun  made  up  of  cy 
one  iiulo-ing  another,  ' 


I  together  lengthw 


1  particular  eylimlei 
The  outward  layer! 


cylinders,  and,  cooling,  contract  with  such  force  of 
pressure  as  to  be  most  compactly  welded  together. 
The  gun  is  rifled  with  ten  grooves,  and  to  secure 
the  rotation  of  the  shot  the  latter  has  upon  its  sur- 
face ten  rows  of  studs  fitting  into  these  grooves  ;  lie- 
bore  being  13  3-10ths  inches  in  diameter.  It  is  pro- 
posed to  carry  guns  of  this  description  on  iron-clad 
war-vessels,  and  if  it  should  be  found  practicable,  it 
would  necessitate  a  complete  revolution  in  the  de- 
fensive armor  of  ships  of  war,  as  no  vessel  in  exist- 
ence could  withstand  the  effect  of  the  COO-pound 
steel  shot.  The  practicability  of  their  use  for  this 
purpose  is,  however,  extremely  doubtful,  as  in  a 
heavy  gale  very  much  smaller  guns  are  frequently 
displaced.  But  for  harbor  and  coast  defenses  this 
enormous  war  engine  is  of  the  greatest  value  and 
perfectly  available.  Its  possible  range,  at  an  ele- 
vation of  10  degrees,  is  over  four  thousand  yards, 
the  charge  being  70  pounds  of  powder.     If  we  corn- 


small  charges,  and  heavy  shot  at  low  velocities; 
while  in  England  steel  guns  are  preferred,  with 
high  charges  and  light  shot,  at  excessive  velocities. 
Twenty-inch  guns  have,  however,  been  constructed 
in  this  country  capable  of  carrying  a  lOljO-pound 


new  600-pouuder   will 


e    liecn   fuund.   ;i.   pro  I  ably  thib 
,vill   be,  unavailable  except   for 


LAUNCH  OF  THE  "MINOTAUR.' 

On  page  76  we  give  i 


-  l.u  ,di 


1  Of  the  Thames  Iron  Work* 
rid  Sliip-buiMiiig  <  Umpany,  in  England.  The  En- 
lish  have  three  ships  of  this  class,  the  other  two 
ot  yet  launched.  I'heMlwjtauris  the  largest  .-hip 
f  war  afloat,  being  450  feet  long  and  59  feet  wide, 
nd  carries  00  pans.  Her  armor-plates  on  the  waist 
re  oi  inches  thick,  and  ;':  toward  the  head  and 
tern.  There  are  two  features  worthy  ol  attention 
bout  this  vessel.  One  is,  that  running  all  along 
ach  aide  she  has  what  are  called  "wing  passage*," 
2  inches  wide,  and  corresponding  with  the  height 
between  decks.     The  wings  are  again  divided  into 


to  its  compartment.  Another  noteworthy  featui 
Is  an  arrangement  by  which  several  hundred  tui 
of  water  may  be  admitted  into  these  compartment 
the  effect  being  to  steady  the  vessel  in  action.  Tl 
total  weight  of  the  vessel  when  completed  will  1 
30,000  tons;  yet  it  is  expected  that  she  will  mal 
j  an  hour.     Nowithstanding  the  hitmen 


aofourMonitois,  whi-  h.  .-lUhoiigh 
they  only  carry  two  guns,  yet  by  their  revolving  tur- 
"        mtinually.    And 


xzry  little  vulnerable  surface,  being  only  18  ini 

feet  in  diameter.    The  Mivotaw,  on  the  other  hand, 

the  situation  of  our  Monitors  at  Charleston,  would 
have  surely  given  way  at  some  point,  and  caused 

large  armaments,  are  far  less  available  for  all  the 
exigencies  of  offensive  or  defensive  warfare  than 
the  turreted  iron-dads  of  a  less  size.  The  English 
have  no  iron-clads  with  revolving  turrets  as  yet, 
but  we  think  that  these  npio.-nt  thu.  far  the  high- 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  sold  at  the 


ricflij  with  the  frailc. 


:,  postage  only  excepted. 


Brandreth's  Fills 

understood,  few  families  *70uld  be  without 
SO  GltEAT  A  REMEDY  IN  THE  HOUSE. 
a  medicine  la  n  certain  cure  for  Small-Pox,  ar 

a  having  that  terrible  disease  should  for  a  moi 


if  58  was  out  of  health  generally ;  no  (< 


,9  nearly  a  fatal  one,  by  the  r. 


>  MARIUAtil;."—  Al 
Experience.     lldliriL- 


it  rpi; 


PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  r 


;  WITlIUl'T  (.:.\SE.S. 


pen  ;   f  r  Mi   c-et,;.  the  Aiwuv^.i:.  ...U-  t 
thu    IJ.L-HIlf.    Pen;    JO!.]   f..r  si,  the   I   >c- 


Pen;  for  $1,  the  Alway---He;id>-  Pen  ;  u-r  .?!  'J5,  thu  1 

yi.rit  I'm;    and  W  $1  OH,  the  Pscel-ioi;  Ptn. 

ihru  air  itHitarntiXal,  ami,  tlwnjure,  iwt  cxchuwicab- 
MORTON'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 


e  fine  puint i'd;  the  Medium 


l\.t  ;1  ■•'  n   No.  '.'   Pen,  \-<  'iinditi  ; 


quality;  or  a  No.  3  Pen,  ! 

I'oV.'iu.'i'iiV'1  '" 
iialily;  or  a  No.  B  Pea, '. 


Per  $.'!  00,  a  No.  3  Pea,  Ut  quality;  or  a  No.  6  Peu,  2 

(JOLD  PKN£.  Aid.  PIKST  QUALITY.  IN  SILVER- 
For$2  00aNo.4  Pen; 

$5  a  No.  9  Pen; 

'I  ]„..'■■  i:t  tiu^ii  v;'  !sro  i-'-Mt...!  I'.ith  the  v.  ■■,  L 


;  nui.i.LUs. 
r,  i\u;  ti.ri:.  :■■■'  .1  N".  T  r.-n. 


■l"li-  •■Jd  (inalitv"  ai>-  ^uavriortoany  Pens  made  by  him 

r.v;..'.i.-  I..  lie-  yur  1*X 

iu/'i.,ii!v,   i'l^'ii,  ily^and ''lined  Writh-   <,iii„I:ti.  ■    (!.■■ 

1  111  11111 

nit,   prt-vieus  to  op  ■raring   hi-    New   .md    l'.dentel    Mi,- 

I       JVns  It  tl      jr  (.      1      1  tl     (t  Id  In  In  u  1  r 

.\'<u,'s;  or   Ho:   '•'[\'''„','l„,-  a.-'i    'tjmb.fir  <  I    ih.  '  ,-,-    . 

;•„!■:<<,   nut  U  j  ■'<>  "  iff        -     '      <><    *<«'-<  "'"•-■  .■"■'■ 


THE     EiDGEWOOD"  PATENT 

SMOKING   CASE. 


IRS  "  ill  appreciate  this  Case. 
Also,  The  Ridgcwood  Smoking-  Tobacco, 

of  ..;i.j,a-i.,f  qunlU'i  cud  thfv(,r,  in  packages  to  fill  tin 


Beware  the  Northeaster. 


Hro^^^^i,., 
TH^Window  Rands. 


.'.Lie  wx.vi.nu:  &Ti;iiM.u.,t:. 


NnW     i;i,\DV.      Tin'.   Ii.rCbTEA'iKT.   1 

Lvndluir.l.  lleiintUid  \V.,.ie,,,  I-  ,-Y|,i  inn  M  mum  ,..■,,  -im.:-. 
Indiuud  in  a  Si:alinne  I'-im-  ,  U  ihl  M.-n,  11ml  1V'-I  1  Inl- 
1.1        Fl  ^1    a      I  t  I    1     t  r    I      e    (     l  t 

l,i,i  and  Mm  nag.:,  m  the  Jim.  Ne.  I  hi    imln.-i.-d  J.mneiL 


Elliot's  New  Repeaters 


New  Corps  Pin. 

ir  new  Btylo  Corpd  P 

l:,„de!m    ed.    ttilll  t 


NATIONAL   BATTLE   PINS. 


Letter  or  Figure  will  ba 


Ili'Vr.-    I   Xi   V.I.  -I"U  ToIl.l.T   lliWIJKl:, 
ffhereT!'elJOSEH£lHOni  1        »     '     t    'l  r         i'l^e 


$S@  for  $20. 

SOLDIERS  IN  THE  ARMY. 


\-A 


Printmg-Press  for  Sale. 

;,i.:  ;  ,  nV|;l  I   l:  ,v  I  I  111  I  ■-         1  IVil'l^t. 


TO  PHYSICIAWS  AND  INVALIDS. 


jelical  Alliance,  and  recently  cunnectbil,  as 

send  ca-Prce  of  Cost  _efl  thePre- 


<l>f,l  cms  of  CONSUMPTION  in  thejirst 

Asthma.  Catarrh.  Bronchitis,  ^.i  all  nffe 
of  the  Lungs,  Throat,  and  Air-Passagcs; 

il  H|.ee'iily  iiivi^.i-iU...-!  the  ei.ifei'hled  XfKVU'rj  .>vt,Ti;j 

Liver,  oad  Bowels- 


Short-Hand  without  a  Mi  I 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS         | 

!io^aroo^houwt"'e!ii''i.rlV^  •.'    ; 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS 
Have  just  published  ; 
i   DICKENS'S    NEV 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


Winter  Cloaks. 

BRODXE'S 

Great  Clearing  Sale. 


Spring  Trade. 

BRODIE, 

The  Leader  of  Fashions ! 
300  Canal  Street,  New  York. 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


t  upon  the  market  in  great 


r  .T'j-l-i  -I  Wsauhet 


dler'a  Watch,"  to  be  sold  as  our  Formrja 
e  Domed  the  "  Appleton  WatoB  Co.  ;" 


ROBBINS  &  APPLETON, 
its  for  the  American  Watch 
182  BROADWAY,  W.  T. 


SALISBURY,  BRO.  &.   CO., 


ALBERTINE 

Extension  Holders  and  Gold  Pens, 

a,„  TJ,  ji.,,-,.      n  1!  1     rjdeach 

"    ftiu.Mti'iA'.'  m;i'  [J\  M^Vr-Ividoucft,  i:.  I 


Salesmen  Wanted. 


10  for  One  Dollar. 


AUTHORS,  ARTISTS 
ACTORS, 

Original  Gift-Book  Store, 


G.  G.  EVANS,  Publisher, 

|:Ji    .  i,!l>'  :mI:hJi1.:i|   to  AliliV  :i!l.l    S.IVV  I  [,  ..oil  w:.   o  1, 

e.ipt  ol  1  iv.  (luiL.      SIM)   i"ll   II'.      I'r.  Li.ium 


Military  and  Naval 


DO    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 


KeodwiP^f»^: 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 
Being;  a  Hunting,  or  Open  Pace,  or  Lady's 
Watch  combined,  with 


ci  mn.ii'.  rriiLk-niig  a  key  entirely  unnecessary.      The 

1  '" '  '-'"-:  u       1    "»      iv.ini....M!    it       me^K  tl         r 

IiUt'c.     I'rir...  Sn|.«.|-lily  en-mvod,  per  case  of  half  dozen, 
buut  by  mail,  th-  ijostago  i.;  30  ,cut-> ;  regime  riV.  'Ji>  utiU. 

Silver  Watches! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 
universal'  APPROBATION ! 


\r  Wil  l  l  i  i   /  ! 


MAEsa,  Foreman  of  Habphb  &  ^bothers'  Compoiing 


J.  W.  EVERETT  &.  CO., 


J.  W.  EVERETT  &  CO.. 


■    '   t .:      '    '.1 =     i       "  •'  ■       I     I'       - 

""  """'"  ''  MM Ml.    j'     [.in 


U  npHE  HUMAN  FACE  DIVINE,"  a  new  .yauin  ol 

X      I'liyii.ifii.niy,  Eye.',   liar?,   Nose,  Lips,  Mouth, 
llond.    Hail,    llainls,    I'.rl.    ^kin.    (A  nii|il.  \ion,    wit!     nil 


M.iH.u  1.  me,  N.Y.,  TWINES, 


Ropes,  CORDAGE-  mill  Yam,  Scu.i  l'..ckii.e.  \V„  k, 
CARPET  WARP  ill  im".  m...-i.  .t.-_-  .      M 


COillPETB'S'ION     aSEaPaESB! 


AND   ELEGANT 

TW®  POLLAK  6HABN 

Wo  offer  to  sell  our  WATCH,  which  is  of  th« 

Mn.i,T  sSTSTAI  TIM.  MA'MIAl  TL'US.  AN  A'! 
(.UllATE  ilMi.  l.l.ITI.r.,  mill  Hi  siiiiiiiKC'^  S 
II, 11,1. oy  fjklli,  ..ili.oloiv  1,1-ieu  -1  US  DOL- 
DAKS. 

Wo  thereforo  recorrrmonfl  all  want, us  e,ih,  r  i,n 
OITII.s:,  i.til.n  or   SILVER  WATCH.  Hunting 


m".'i!'t,jti',.'i'i''r-ni"i'"i' 


T1ICM1S  ORJISBT 


Cavalry  and  Artillery. 


Works  by  W.  M.  Thackeray. 


HESEY  ESMOND.     A  Novel.    Svo,  Paper,  60  Mnti. 

Lll\'i:L    HIE    WIIIoWl  IS      A   Novel.      With    lllu.tra- 
tiona.    Svo,  Paper,  25  cents. 

Till'  nnmi  ANI>  Till'.  SIN'S      A  I  ineSlo  ism.  mime. 

TIIKGIH  AT  Ili.GlSAKTY  DIAMOND.    A  Novel.    Svo, 

Till'  ES'ill.WI   III  MI "T-     'I'llll     "K1I1T1T.TII 

(J  I  Vl'l  KY.     Tin.',  (.'loth.  SI  '.Si  Half  llinto',  SI  SO. 
Till'  ITUK  (SIKHS  IIS       Willi  I  lie- lei  ion'.    ^Neiv  Edi- 

Pnblishee  by  HABPER  &  BH0THEES, 

Franklin  Square,  New  York. 


A  Splendid  Mother's  or  Bridal 
Present. 


Illuminated  and  Pictorial 

BIBLE. 


ti:i|ikvx-,',    PrLstQtuU.jU    I'luti.',    lr:iniil>-    ]:.crd,    Title- 
pages,  &c      The   whole    forming  a    euniptuoua  Folio 

rr.i. ■!:«.  — Moi-i.c«i.  i.ili  <i1v;.;,  [..■  vdcl  mid  ihukjIc-I  .-xlcs, 

■   '.  tin;  M-. !■.... .-t'.:i.  L-ili  ■  !-■-■  -:j;.;i.  Full  Calf,  mar- 

i  ,..1  ,  ,k,-.  bk.uk  ii.ni.i^d.  -.15  Ui«;  lull  lluun,  mavWad 

UJlt.  t'-  lict. -ivA  r.u.lo  U  printed  from  the  standard 

I        ,     i,      \m    u      u  I  ill  i  '       "      in        I    '     iu 

l-,]'l     jV'.Ylr.l    '!■:       IT.,  !■.■;■      X. ■[■,',    Oflfl    tl      i!  ,■;,.■::.       Isiill.l 
V.il,"'    '"    ':l.',     I  'it!     'iil'l"-'.'V.      ■I'.     :,:,!!:,-l>!     -     I^Uiily   KOCOl'd! 

I  ||  II!  I 

:i'.'in  .1  tli-i/ii-.  i ' ■  =. ■  3 ■  ■  ts.i'i    ly  :■■■'   i:i''  fiiti-i:.   I..;.   .1.  1; 

I  ■!,!!,, ,il;li,,    !,,■[    .    ..I     >..".■.     i  ■■■■!.■..         In     IMMificr.     id     dllCil, 

id  Upland,  to 


;    l-'nAMis  Tivini;,  Wii    li; :--:■■  -ijl  ; 


HARPER'S 

NEW   MONTHLY   MAGAZINE 


I  ihtrn.'e'WaiaVi  u.^tiier, 
;  i;i:OTlli.r:s,  Puhmbiierb. 


Circulation  over  200,000. 

HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

Single  Copies  Six  Cents. 


t  $2  50  each,  or  11  Coplei  f« 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS, 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[January  30,  1864. 


COLD    COMPORT. 


GOLD  PENS  AND  CASES 


FISK  &  HATOH. 

Bankers  anil  Dealers  in  Government  Securities, 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  STATES 

FIVE-TWENTY  LOAN, 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York 


Great    Chance 
To  Make  Money!!! 


BALLARD  PATENT  B 

RIFLES  AND  CAKBINES. 


VALENTINES 

the  Trade. 


BEXJ.  W.  IIITUIKJOUK,  ■ 


SPECIAL  NOTICE, 


Features  of  Peculiar  Interest 


Atlantic  Monthly 


A  Bad  Breath The  Orator  Curse  the  human 

r.'.iniy   i     h.-.i    ■....      II.  v.    in-.iiy    |..vr-r-<   il  Ims   s.-psivatpil  — 


.■,...■.       .;■.;,    ,n  :■■  ■,.■-.■  ■!  y  i  ■      . 


JCHl 


Putnam  Clothes -Wringer. 


Try  it,  and  Judge  for  Yourself. 


Wo.  2,  $5  50 ;  No.  1,  $6  CO ;  No.  A,  $8. 
The  Putnam  Manufacturing  Co.. 

S.C.  NORTHROP.  Agelit. 


'(]!■■<  r.k-l.n.f.iCRAIS MICROSCOPE, 


.  Household  Word.- 


i  wish  to  make  Money. 


miw* 


■   --iirovi  v.vt      ri-ivr-. .//,-.  n  .  ^m..;!.  n"  Yaw.?  Crr.TVJU- 
;  ':TD  Flag  cc:-  praL^rtF  /:#  Mir-frAirT  Poize  Station-. 


The  Hunted  Unionist. 

A  Record  of  Late  Occurrences  I 


FINE  WATCH  FREE, 

And  $16  Per  Day  Easy. 


■  A    in:,,.,  ,.,„    ]'„„     ,    I',,,!;:,,,.,  , 


VESMILYE  &  CO., 

Bankers,  No.  44  Wall  Street, 

WILL  CONTINUE  TO  FURNISH 

U.  S.  FIVE-TWENTY  BONDS 

II]  1    1    WI    1  I  I  A] 


r  ■•  i:.iitiix  iiiiNiisui  i"l. 
l-.'  ,-'i';i.  AiiTi:'i:.M.wra;<  nr.cKS. 


UNIVERSAL 

CLOTHES  WRINGER 


■  li  }i.-ifh-rly  ]iivv.nl- 


Jot.  Coral,  and  Steel  Goods. 
Schuyler,  Hartley  &.  Graham, 
.  &  22  John  Street  N.  Y, 


Shults'  ODgncnt,  warranted  to  produce  a  full  «c 


Dyspepsia  Tablets, 

IV.;  la  a?r.:imi,  Hrai'tlium. '  c.  Taannf:  ■:H,r-'l  '■■,'.;:  ■  v 


$35    WATCHES.    $35 

Genuine  Full-Jeweled  American  Le- 
ver Watches,  in  4  Ounce  Coin 
Silver  Hunting  Cases,  Gold  Joints, 
for  $35. 


$7.    WATCHES.    $7. 


$8      WATCHES     $11 

AND    CHAINS. 

<■,!   a   ,.,'i-rrct    tmic-ko'lKT.   lay   8    Dollars      'Knglaved 

Silver.-»n„  n,ai,  .     .  ,  ,, 

sltinti asod  Solid  Silver 

cu|,i„,l,  ivari'aiita.l  y  ,,.,!.■.  !   [i,n,.  !;,, .]„.,-,  ,in,|  a  Land   aiaa 

e„MK„;„,ra„,„i„ci„d,,!,foJil  DoUars.e  rf  ^ 
«e°Ii«fi,'ta"«ny  ™- 


Watyly*   anil  a  i:t,:,in.  I,y  anil,  p.sta^L-  pnirl,  ta  any  ,     - 


GEORGE  A.  ELY  &  CO., 

I:;,,1;;, 

.  „,,u  i      :.i,...,     A.i  ir 
1    -I    Ml  ~ 'JC.  >!:,,:,  m,.,1 

■CM  A«,  or  box 

Hartford,  Conn. 

''™toiS"far*!,i'y'.'!;,':.'i';,',.i' 

fully  enameled  oad 

Remington' 


IMPORTANT. 

W  public  mo  r.v(vclfi,l,y  info  i-mcd  Unit  I  havo  JaBt 

"Verzeuay  Cabinet 

Dry  Verzenay 

Champagne, 


lAi'KsoN  a,  en, 


in  One  Hour  by  usinff 
The  American  Parlor 

Or  Floor  Skate, 
Hard  Rubber  RoUcrs, 
Anti-friction  Axles. 
Frederick  Stevens, 


^wmW'  mfstd 

':;;'k~t, 

1'or*. 

Army  Corps  Pins  in  F'llc  Gold 

i!!,'!i  ,  „','. 

.lb 

Holloway  sFiUs                    > 

aadby'a 

fP 

HARPER  *  BROTHERS 

Hms  Just  PiMMud: 

FIVF.  YEARS  OF  OTAYKK,  with  th.  ...  JSf 

'u.yr    a  a-.  D.D.,  AnliiO..      "  ''laB 


Vol.  VIIL— No.  871.]  NEW  YORK,  SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY  6,  1864. 


51,00  FOR  FOUR  MONTHS. 
3.00  PER  YEAR  IN  ADVANCE. 


i  the  Year  ISO*  by  Hnrper 


THAHES  TO  GKANT.-[Ses  kezi  PaOe.] 


KARFEEi    FELKL'Y. 


st  6.  1864. 


;s  of  the  United  States  of  America  in  Co; 
mbled,  That  the  thanks  of  Congress  1 


;  the  rebclV-:;, 


fought  under  his  com- 

for  their  eallaiitry  u«'1 


t  the  President  of  tho  United 

States  be  requested  to  cause  a  Gold  Medal  to  be 
etruck,  with  Buitabl©  emblems,  devices,  and  in- 
scriptions, to  be  presented  to  Major-General  Grant. 
"Seel  ion  2.  A  iff-  b<:  if  further  resolved,  That, 
when  the  said  jiedal  shall  have  been  struck,  the 
President  shaU  cause  a  copy  of 


tnei 


of  the  people  of  the  United  States  o 

"Section  3.  And  be  it  further  resolved,  That  t 
sufficient  sura  of  money  to  curry  this  resolution  in tc 
effect  is  hereby  a 


[Passed  without  oppositio 


■  President  and  the  Country.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


Saturday,  February 


■W  Owing  to  soi 


OUR  FOREIGN  RELATIONS. 

THE  correspondence  of  the  State  Department, 
now  published,  shows  how  industrious  Sec- 
retary Seward  has  been.  The  two  most  inter- 
esting points  in  it,  of  course,  are  the  question 
of  the  English  rebel  rams  and  the  French  con- 
quest of  Mexico.  Mr.  Seward  treats  the  first 
with  firmness,  ability,  and  skill.  The  sailing  of 
the  rams  would  have  been  undoubtedly  a  cause 
of  war ;  for,  as  Mr.  Seward  well  and  plainly 
says  to  Mr.  Adams,  on  the  5th  of  October,  1863 : 
"  The  resistance  of  foreign  aggression  by  all  the 
means  in  our  power,  and  at  the  hazard,  if  need 
be,  of  the  national  life  itself,  is  the  one  point  of 
policy  on  which  the  American  people  seem  to  be 
unanimous,  and  in  complete  harmony  with  the 
President."  It  was  doubtless  the  continued  suc- 
cess of  our  arms,  supported  by  the  most  unflinch- 
ing statement  of  this  truth  by  Mr.  Adams,  which 
brought  from  Lord  Rnssell,  on  the  8th  of  Sep- 
tember, 1863,  the  extremely  curt  and  crisp  an- 


Th« 


j"'-u'-  in  i ho  best  light :  prompt,  calm,  saeyn  inns, 
persistent ;  nor  lias  Lord  Russell  the  loast  rea- 
son to  congratulate  him-elf  upon  any  advantage 
in  argument,  comprehension,  or  temper. 

The  treatment  of  the  Mexican  .pie-non  "ifli 
Frame  required  of  Mr.  Seward  not  only  firm- 
ness but  adroitness.  For,  counting  upon  our 
defeat,  Louis  Napoleon  has  conquered  and  is 
occupying  Mexico.  It  is  a  step  already  taken. 
Hie  dilemma  is  obvious :  how  to  remain  with 
safety,  or  how  to  retreat  with  honor.  Our  ques- 
tion is  not  less  embarrassing:  how  to  assert  our 
traditional  policy  so  as  to  persuade  him  that  he 
had  better  withdraw.  It  is  not  an  easy  tn-k. 
The  Secretary  states  our  policy  thus:  The  Unit- 
ed Stales  have  no  right  nor  widi  to  imertcre  in 
the  war  between  France  and  Mexico;  but  they 
believe  that  free  institutions  in  the  nations  around. 
them  are  essential  to  their  own  safety,  and  if 
France  should  adopt  an  adverse  policy  there 

her  and  this  country.  On  the  23d  of  October, 
1S63,  Mr.  Seward1  writes  that  this.  Government 
does  not  consider  the  war  in  Mexico  ended, 
nor  the  Mexican,  "loveniuient  wiih  which  ii  ha.- 
friendly  relations  c  rthrown.  Therefore  it  can 
not  entertain  any  qu.  "tion  of  a  new  Govern- 
ment, but  will  recognize  he  sovereignty  and  in- 
dependence ot  the  Mexican  people  in  whelewr 
form  that  people  may  choose,  in  the  exercise  of 
an  absolute  freedom,  to  manifest  them. 

This  is  rather  foggy.     Does  it  mean  that  if 
they  choose  to  nianih-t.  thejn   in  the  form  of  an 
by  French    bayonets 

regarded  as 

:  absolute  freedom  of  election  has  not 
been  exercised  ?  Or  is  it  left  purposely  foggy  ? 
It  is  not  satisfactory,  and  is  very  probably  not 

We  wish  that  Mr.  Seward  could  have  omitted 
one  or  two  phrases  in  the  French  correspond- 
ence, and  that,  without  losing  the  tone  of  diplo- 
matic courtesy,  he  could  have  avoided  all  taint 
of  obsequiousness.  Surely  there  was  no  need 
of  saying  that  Louis  Napoleon  assumed  the  reins 
of  empire  in  France  "  in  obedience  to  her  voice  " 
because  the  empire  was  notoriously  a  cow;.  d'etat. 
If  his  subsequent  election  was  the  result  of  an 
absolute  freedom  of  choice,  Mr.  Seward  can 
not  refuse  to  acknowledge  the  same  thing  in 
Mexico,  and  recognize  Maximilian  as  assum- 


■i«  nddiij- 


;  diplomatic  correspondence. 


PRIDE  AND  SENSITIVENESS. 

The  "Life  of  General  Butler,"  by  Mr.  Par- 
ton,  will  show  the  interested  reader  why  Mr. 
Reverdy  Johnson,  who  was  sent  to  New  Orleans 
to  investigate  the  General's  conduct  of  affairs,  so 
constantly  thwarted  that  most  able  and  skillful 
officer,  and  so  invariably  favored  the  enemies  of 
his  country  and  Government.  He  has  made  a 
speech  in  the  Senate  of  the  United  States,  and 
incidentally  drops  the  explanation.  It  is  be- 
cause he  considers  the  rebels  "proud  and  sensi- 
tive." That  the  pride  of  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  requires  that  the  rebellion  be  so 
subdued  that  it  may  not  burst  forth  again  does 
not  seem  to  occur  to  him.  That  the  loyal  peo- 
ple of  the  land  may  be  quite  as  "sensitive"  as 
rebel  slaveholders  is  a  fact  he  has  yet  to  learn. 

Does  "Mr.  Senator  Reverdy  Johnson  really 
think  that  the  time  has  not  gone  by  for  the 
ancient  and  foolish  twaddle  bout  the  "high 
spirit,"  the  "gentlemanly  tone,"  the  "pride," 
and  tho  "sensitiveness,"  of  men  who  sell  their 
own  and  other  people's  children  ?  That  in  every 
condition  of  society  which  is  barbarous,  and  slav- 
ery is  the  distinctive  sign  of  barbarism,  there 
should  be  a  certain -heat  and  fierceness  of  feel- 
ing, is  attested  by  universal  experience.  The 
.-i.iejs  arc  always  impatient  of  control,  dictato- 
rial, self-indulgent,  dogmatic.  They  use  the 
club,  the  bowie-knife,  or  the  pistol,  upon  the 
least  occasion.  But  why  should  a  man  like  Mr. 
Johnson,  who  has  had  the  advantage  of  min- 
gling with  a  society  of  which  respect  for  human 
rights  is  a  cardinal  principle,  permit  himself  to 
repeat  these  phrases  which  are  now  as  ludicrous 
as  they  are  obsolete  ?  Does  this  worthy  and  be- 
1  li-ed  Senator  really  think  that  Charles  Stuart 
was  a  man  of  higher  "  pride"  than  John  Hamp- 
den, or  that  Strafford  was  more  "sensitive" 
than  Pym  ?  The  Southern  people,  who  are  not 
rebel  leaders,  may  be  an  honest  folk;  but  tick- 
ling the  "proud  and  sensitive"  nerves  of  slave 
masters  is  not  the  business  which  " 
people  now  has  in  hand. 


Then,  is  it  unite  worlhy  I 
i  to  present  to  Spain  the  c< 
{  of  slavery  in  Cuba  as  th. 


e  Secretary 
reward   of 


A  LOUD  CRY. 

Our  view  of  the  rebel  prospects  has  received 
most  striking  confirmation  in  the  tone  of  all  the 
public  as  well  as  private  news  lately  received 
from  the  seat  of  insurrection.  The  Raleigh 
(North  Carolina)  Standard  has,  indeed,  one  very 
striking  article,  in  which  it  sets  forth  the  as- 
tounding fact  that  the  rebel  Congress  is  con- 
trolled by  members  from  States  which  do  not 
belong  to  the  Confederacy.  Representatives 
from  Kentucky,  Tennessee,  Missouri,  Arkan- 
sas, and  Louisiana,  impose,  according  to  the 
Standard,  "  odious  and  oppressive  laws,"  v  .rich 
can  no  more  be  enforced  upon  the  people  of 
those  States  than  upon  those  of  New  York  or 
New  England! 

Here  is  representative  government  with  a 
vengeance  I  Here  is  a  paradise  of  the  people 
for  which  it  was  worth  while  to  break  away 
from  the  "  Yankee  despotism  1"  The  rebel  Con- 
gress, composed  as  we  have  stated,  decrees  tax- 
es, impressments,  and  conscriptions  upon  the 
people  of  North  Carolina,  for  instance,  which  it 
can  not  enforce  in  half  of  what  is  called  ' '  the 
Confederacy;"  and  unless  we  suppose  a  higher 
than  the  average  degree  of  devotion  to  the  re- 
bellion upon  the  part  of  North  Carolina,  it  will 
be  presently  taking  steps,  as  the  Standard  says, 
to  "protect  her  children." 

It  is  very  plain,  from  testimony  of  many  kinds, 
that  the  mind  of  the  deluded  and  betrayed  South- 
ern population  is  beginning  to  awake.  They  see 
that  the  world  has  gone  on  without  Southern 
cotton  for  three  years.  They  see  that  the  seces- 
sion which  was  to  bring  them  such  peace  and 
prosperity  has  brought  them  untold  woe.  They 
see  that  the  European  powers,  which  were  sure 
to  acknowledge  them,  turn  a  colder  shoulder 
than  ever.  They  see  their  domain  contracting; 
their  families  starving  or  carried  off;  trade  at 
an  end ;  industry  only  supporting  an  army  which 
feeds  upon  them,  and  into  whose  ranks  they  arc 
forced.  They  see  their  slaves  freed,  escaping, 
and  restive.  They  see  their  soil  saturated  with 
the  blood  of  their  own  children ;  and  they  see 
opposed  to  them  a  nation  constantly  reinforcing 
its  armies,  prospering  and  active  and  resolved, 
holding  out  to  the  people  of  the  South  the  hand 
of  fellowship  on  such  terms  as  no  honorable  men 
will  persistently  reject.     How  long  is  this  likely 

The  hold  of  the  leaders  of  the  rebellion  upon 
the  people  is  very  tenacious,  and  its  tenure  is 
Slavery.  For  however  wretched  and  poor  the 
whites  may  be,  just  in  the  degree  of  their  igno- 
rance will  they  be  content,  so  long  as  there  is 
a  proscribed  race  below  them.  Remove  the  pro- 
scription and  you  destroy  their  contentment. 
Remove  tho  proscription  and  they  turn  upon 
their  leaders  and  ask,  "What  are  we  fighting 
for?  Without  Slavery  what  is  Southern  Inde- 
pendence worth  ?  AncUwith  Slavery  are  we  not 
the  most  unmitigatedly  wretched  of  American 


The  very  presence  of  our  armies  will  teach 
hem  to  ask  these  questions.  We  know,  and 
he  rebel  chiefs  know,  and  the  Copperhead  allies 
now,  that  to  such  questions  there  can  be  but 
ne  answer,  and  that  these  men  will  gladly  agree 
iat  the  Slavery  which  has  enthralled  them,  and 
i  which  they  had  and  could  have  no  proprietr  ,y 
iterest,  shall  be  destroyed  and  forever.  Thin 
•e  shall  have  peace,  and  not  before. 


GENERAL  BUTLER. 


because  it  is  so  vivid  a  portraiture  of  the 

reniarkn'de  man.   upon  (lie  vdi.de,  thai   ihe 
■  has  developed.     When  the  struggle  began 
s  Yankee  genius 


suppose  that 
would  show  itself  in  prompt  and  daring 
in  a  perfect  equality  to  every  unexpected  occa- 
sion, and  a  general  readiness,  wit,  and  practical 
wisdom,  which  are  always  associated  with  the 
Yankee  name.  But  certainly  there  has  been  a 
profound  disappointment  in  this  expectation. 
Sturdy,  steady,  patient  heroism  we  have  seen, 
and  clear  principle  and  unshrinking  resolution, 
but  the  typical  Yankee  traits  have  been  nowhere 
so  plainly  and  constantly  exhibited  as  in  the 
career  of  General  Butler. 

In  the  winter  of  1860-'61  he  saw  that  the  war 
was  coming,  and,  parting  with  his  late  political 
allies,  went  home  to  prepare  to  fight  them  as 
traitors  and  rebels.  He  apprehended  the  scope 
of  the  struggle,  and  from  the  moment  he  occu- 
pied Annapolis  until  that  in  which  he  is  intrust- 


change  of  prisoners,  his  shrewd  insight,  his  self- 
possession,  his  various  knowledge,  his  mother- 
wit,  and  his  good-humored  heroism,  have  en- 
abled hira  to  meet  every  kind  of  difficulty,  and 
solve  it  with  a  success  so  brilliant,  that  the  pub- 
lic confidence  in  his  genius  and  resources  is  pro- 
ion  nd  and  general. 

The  earlier  parts  of  his  military  career  in 
Maryland  are  very  interesting,  and  are  related 
with  great  spirit  by  M*\  Parton.  That  gentle- 
man does  not  spare  the  mi'liiary  plans  and.  con- 
ceptions of  General  Scott,  and  it  is  certainly 
)  read  that  while  that  General  was 
grand  programme  for  captut  tag  Balti- 
bagging 

the  whole  rebellion),  by  which  four  columns  of 
three  thousand  men  each  were  to  move  simul- 
taneously upon  the  city,  General  Butler  ad- 
vanced into  the  environs  with  a  few  companies, 
halted  them,  trotted  with  his  staff  into  the  city, 
and  Baltimore  was  taken.  It  has  been  held 
from  that  moment.  The  solemn  snubbing  ad- 
ministered to  General  Butler  from  head-quarters 
at  Washington  read,  under  the  circumstances, 
like  chapters  from  Gil  Bias.  The  worship  and 
cani  of  "  strategy"  had  already  begun. 

The  capture  of  Baltimore  was  characteristic 
of  General  Butler's  method.  It  is  the  applica- 
tion of  common  sense,  heroism,  and  perception 
to  the  case  in  hand.  His  disposition  of  the 
practical  question  of  slavery,  as  he  met  it  at  Fort 
Monroe,  was  another  striking  illustration.    The 


■duces    in    ins   eye  W. 

thus,  as  Theodore  Winthrop  said,  slavery  was 

abolished  by  an  epigram. 

But  the  occupation  and  government  of  New 
Orleans  is  the  most  signal  event  in  his  history. 
Has  the  war  produced  another  man  who  could 
have  done  that  work?  Whether  with  rebels,  or 
conditional  Union  men,  or  slaves,  or  slavehold- 
ers, or  foreign  consuls;  with  sea-captains,  silly 
women.  Bank  pro-ideiUs,  mayors,  common  o.-un- 
cils,  and  merchants;  with  questions  of  law,  of 
pa-red  n  I  ■  ■  i  n  n  ml  nd  foreign, 
of  the  most  stern  and  Bummary  justice  or  the 
forbearance— he  carries  the  same  high  hu- 

left  for  rebels,  who  are 
by  him  at  every  turn  and  in  every  wile, 
but  to  call  him  Beast,  and  set  a  price  upon  his 
head.  Mr.  Parton  very  plainly  intimates  that 
i.h-iicnil  "Curler"-;  decisive  way  of  dealing  with 
■di  tvb.d.;,  mnl  ahei  accomplices,  in  N(-w  Orleans, 


n,,vigi)  ivlafion-s,  whieh  Mr.  Seward  was  assidu- 
ously striving  to  maintain,  and  that  the  Secretary 
of  State  was  really  the  cause  of  General  Butler's 
removal  from  the  Department  of  the  Gulf.  Gen- 
eral Banks  followed  him,  to  try  the  policy  of 
conciliation,  which  almost  cost  us  Louisiana. 
That  was  a  policy  which  General  Butler  never 
approved  from  the  outbreak  of  the  rebellion,  for 
he  was  profoundly  persuaded  that  in  trying  to 
tickle  tigers  you  run  tremendous  risks.  General 
Banks  did  not  persevere 


:.  i.idirnl  ..sniggle  in  which  one  principle 
the  other  must  prevail.  The  leaders  he  knew 
be  daring  and  desperate.  The  people  he 
lew  to  be  deluded ;  and  probably  no  man  is 


struggle  no  one  has  thrown  himself  into  it  more 
heartily,  intelligibly,  and  unreservedly;  and  al- 
though he  is  yet  scarcely  in  the  prime  of  life, 
the  copious  and  delightful  biography  of  Mr. 
Parton  showB  General  Butler  to  be  already  one 
of  the  most  original  characters  in  our  history. 


THE  BROWN  CODE. 

The  new  rebel  conscription  law,  without  which 
the  insurgent  armies  can  not  be  reinforced,  makes 
Jefferson  Davis  as  absolute  a  Dictator  as  ever  Ro- 
bespierre was  in  France.  The  Macon  Telegraph  in 
Georgia  plainly  exposes  the  scheme.  By  the  law 
of  Mr.  Brown  every  able-bodied  man  in  the  Con- 
federacy, including  the  rebel  President,  Senators, 
Governors,  and  Judges  is  to  bo  impressed  into  the 
service-.  Then  if  the  lame,  and  blind,  and  superan- 
nuated are  not  enough  to  do  the  work  necessary  for 


But  irho  h  to  dttnUtlitm  .■'  The  worthy  President 
of  the  Confederacy  1  Thus  he  has  it  all  in  his  own 
hands.  He  is  to  detail  the  governors,  judges, 
merchants,  farmers,  senators  I  A  more  ludicrous 
plan  was  never  proposed.  It  virtually  puts  tho 
power  over  every  person  and  all  property  into  the 
hands  of  one  irresponsible  man.  We  commend  this 
last  stroke  to  the  profound  consideration  of  the  for- 
eign and  domestic  gentlemen  who  are  fond  of  con- 
trasting the  far-reaching  sagacity  of  the  Southern 
statesman  with  the  puerile  plans  of  Lincoln's  min- 


OLD  DOGS. 


■  -■■  >  >:  '  --■!  -presidential  election  there  were 
certain  papers  and  orators  who  used  to  inform  us 
that  if  wo  did  hot  vote  for  Mr.  Breckinridge,  or  if 
Mr.  Lincoln  were  elected,  the  grass  would  grow  in 
the  city  of  New  York.  Mr.  Lincoln  was  elected, 
but  the  grass  has  not  yet  started,  except  in  the 


sto  i 


this  land  is  simply  t 


if  Government,  and  the 
failure  of  the  Democratic  principle.  If  we  can 
avoid  civil  war  only  by  voting  for  one  man  the 
election  is  a  farce,  and  the  one  man  would  do  us 
all  a  signal  service  if  he  quietly  took  possession  of 


'H'hi'ii  Ihi'  leader.-,  now  in  iv!.,-])io.i,  ii-m!  :.,  -I,.-, I  ,.■ 
their  heads  solemnly  and  say  that  if  the}-  could  not 
have  their  own  way  "the  South"  would  be  com- 
pelled to  dissolve  the  Union,  the  nation  used  to  sur- 
render, and  they  graciously  permitted  the  Uuion  t 


■  > ii     "  themselves,  and 

re  elect  a  President  who  pleases  us. 
There  are  certain  old  dogs  in  Ita 


North  y 

hat    they  can    i 

beginning,  in   i 


LITERARY. 

der  Smith  will  be  ^urpn.-eil  by 
implicity  of  style  with  which 


placid  old  man 
in  the  placid  old  village  of  "  Dreamtborp"  (J.  E. 
Tilton  &  Co.,  Boston),  which  gives  the  title  to  the 

bun!;,   which    is    ism-i    neatly    printed    ;>.int    h,.i,o:l. 


i  twelve  most  pleasant,  gossip 


ipe  and  quiet  and  sunny, 
;enial  and  agreeable  than 
1  Dreamthorp"  is  a  chanuii 
frosty  evening  by  ti 


.  great  deal    inure 
Rev.  Mr.  Boyd's. 


■  In  the  "Life  of  William  H.  Prescoii,"  by  '  U:«r^- 
Ticknor  (Ticknor  &  fields),  we  have  a  sumptu- 
ous quarto;  a  work  typographically  exquisite  and 
unique  in  Ameri 


_  Welch,  Bigelow,  &  Co., 
Press,  Cambridge.      It  is  the 
scholar  and  gentleman,  ■  ' 
practical  loss  c  " 


i/niv. 


misfortune  in  tho 
sight  not  only  did  not  sour  his  nat- 

.        .        .  ,]'  fiiituiv,   Imv  kin. lied  his  aiubitmu. 

so  that,  devoting  himself  to  historical  composition, 

life,  and  is  certainly  very-  interesting,  enriched  with 
many  letters  from  distinguished  men  of  the  time, 


i  pergonal  a 


i  reader,  most  clearly 


change  of pei 


,  and  the  battle  of  life,  s 


wind--,  poverty,  ■' 
macy  with  Mr.  Prescott  peculiarly  fitted  him  for 
writing  the  life,  the  successive  events  of  which  be 
has  apparently  most  faithfully  narrated.  It  would 
bave  been  pleasant  to  find  that  Mr.  Prescott  had 
the  heroism  of  a  great  scholar ;  that  be  did  not 


to  give  his  heartiest  sympathy 
s  kind,  to  bis  ■•uiintry  ;  and  to  t 
never  deluded  by  the 


Fmvjkxt  6, 1864] 


HAEPEP*?S  WEEKLY, 


,o  we  find 
many  passages  "in  which  we  of  this  Journal  have  a 

special  interest;  as  in  the  sketch  taken  from  the 
We  %  of  February  12,  1809,  recording  a  conversa- 
tion with  Mr.  Prescott,  shortly  before  his  death, 
by  the  Reverend  W.  H.  Milbnrn  ;  and  in  the  many, 
always  friendly,  allusions  to  his  puhli.-he™  in  New 
York  (who  are  also  tho  publishers  of  thw  Jouijal). 
TlKMclatiunuponbothBid 


pnrliiiit  pzirt  of  Hie  In''  "i'/1 


A  capital  book  for  bovs  is  "  Days  and  Nights  on 
the  Ilatl]cf]cM"(Tirkiior&  Fields).  It  is  written 
by  "Carleton,"  the  signature  of  Mr.  Coffin,  army 
correspondent  of  the  Boston  Journal.  It  describes 
tho  battle  of  Bull  Run,  the  capture  of  Forts  Henry 
and  Donelson,  with  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  and  other 
operations  in  the  West,  in  a  style  so  crisp,  trench- 
ant, and  picturesque  that  no  book  is  to  be  com- 
tMivd  wiih  it  for  giving  on  intelligent 


s  the  country. 
dent  and  shrewd  ob- 
r  flags,  and  it  makes 
-s  intelligible.  It  is 
[  such  sources  that  the  historian  is  to  draw, 
his  elaborate  touches  will  scarcely  be  more  ef- 
ve  than  these  sketches  of  "  Carleton." 

[From  the  Evening  Post  of  January  2fl.] 
akper's  Weekly.—  "We   have  received  the 
nth  volume  of  Harper's  Weekly— for  the  event- 
•ear  1863.      It  is  a  journal  of  the  year,  kept  in 


tions,  and  see,  bit  by  l>ir,  how  hi;iorv  h;is  trrown. 
Here  we  find  "The  new  Commander  of  the  Potomac 
nrmv,"  General  Meade  ;  hero,  "  ColondKil  pa  trick's 
charge,"  which  made  him  presently  a  Brigadier- 
General  ;  here,  in  pictures,  for  the  most  part  drawn 
with  admirable  spirit,  and  clearly  out  and  printed, 
we  live  over  again  tho  siege  and  capture  of  Vicks- 
burg,  the  battle  of  the  irou-clads  Atlanta  and  Wee- 
hnoken,  and  many  other  scenes  which  posterity  will 
]■■■  .-i-l  of  inhniringly. 


Tho  volume  i-hwl  jhi.'I  1 


Sniilabury  and  Doolittle  speaking  apiirnfc  Mr.  sumnei'a 

n-     ■H,il..r1.      Tlii-s    V,  ■■i,|1|lj,.]|,  :■[!.  IV, I    (1    ,. »-i     1 -,  I,,    ml- 

,  it. -i  f  rim  !■■  tho  nil.:--  of  tho  Senate  should  he  added  that 
,-■■,-.  iv  .  ■,  ■ij;.i.,r  -h. mid  !:>]■:,■  in  -yen  Senate  the  oath  pre- 
scribed by  the-  Act  of  July  2, 1862,  was  agreed  to,  27_to  11. 

partly  in'err'or;  the  rule  had  been  judicially  adopted,  and 

waa  binding  upon  him  to  the  <-:-;t..:-ut   of  ii.khic;  the  o:.th  ■, 

(,,     h,,,!,!  ,l„  tlir,  ui>, I  thcii  r,--.icn  tho  seat  which  he  had 

;...'„  a  i,';  '  .,.:.i,  '■,:■„(  svU  ,■<.■■)  tV..m  the  halL     Mr.  Richard- 


ti„.  r,,:'. ■■[  Sh-l.-i    r.-.f.-,:-.  .1.   -  MY,   .U.vi^  !,-■.  ■!,,.  Wi  <-ill- 

intr  fur  w-rs  relative  to  ih-  exchange  of  prisoners  was 
adopted.— Tho  resolution  for  tho  expulsion  of  Mr.  Davis 


t-iiLlin-  Hint,  in  off.'i-ii.i:  (lifT  r iiiti-n  \  lie  li:.-i  ii-.piir- 

pose  to  incite  the  army  to  mutiny  or  the  people  to  sedition 
:,.,.!  s,.!,Lti/t...i.  ■■uri^iiv  I  1     a  Constitutional  Geltle- 


fnirlyadmitofanyother 


,1  I     -    , 

1  hie';  K™aaX  ' 


Committee  on  Naval  Affairs.— The  proposed  amendments 

ght  up,  and    i!   ,!■.   ii!i..i  y 

\     '      ' 
purpose  of  the  O 
,□,  but  to  aid  it 


p  becomes  his- 
-  puiili>::ition  to 

■  II'..  '■'//,  whiih 


The  Week' a  has  consistently  and  very  ably  support- 
ed the  Union,  the  Government,  and  the  great  prin- 
ciples to  develop  which  the  Union  was  foi 
The  publishers  have  shown  themselves  tra 
wise  lovers  of  liberty,  and  sterling  patriots.  They 
have  thrown  the  whole  influence  of  their  journal  for 
the  most  vigorous  and  thorough  prosecution  of  the 
war;  and  have  ablyand  constantly  supported  every 


Unlike  most  illustrated  journals.  Upper's  Week- 
ly has  displayed  political  and  literary  ability  of  a 
high  order,  as  well  as  artistic  merit.     Its  political 

pie  to  a  right  understanding  of  their  dangers  and 
duties.  Thus  complete  in  all  the  departments  of 
an  American  family  journal,  Haipir's  Weekiy  has 
earned  for  itself  a  right  to  the  title  which  it  assumed 
seven  years  ago — "a  journal  of  civilization." 

In  its  specialty — illustrations  of  passing  events 
—it  is  unsurpassed;  and  many  of  the  pictures  of 
the  year  do  honor  to  the  genius  of  the  artists  and 
engravers  of  this  country.  There  is  a  snow  scene 
in  the  current  number  of  the  Weekly  (for  January 
30)  which  is  worthy  of  a  frame,  and  has  more 
merit  than  many  an  oil  painting  of  a  similar  scene. 
In  fact,  the  war  has  done  much  to  improve  the  art 
of  designing  and  cutting  wood  engravings,  and  we 
find  frequently  wood-cuts  in  Harpers  Wr.ldij  which 
v.  e  have  not  seen  equaled  in  any  European  publi- 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


"  '''■'■"  :■;''"  ' ",,>„-,  I  ^hofield  as  Major-Gen- 


|.<.., i    i'>-   Ah.  Fernando   Wood  to  the  effect  that  al 

ii  i     o  that  tiny  are  «old  a 


otton  which  now  pays  oi 


ationoftheR     i, . 

■'        'I  ...I       ...       I     I    .1,  lb-       ii| 

ml.-!   ...  ,v, ,.■„-!  ,,„   II,..  r,,u-  .,,, 
aendment  requiring  an  Invest! 


!'.,■  w-r  •<:.-■  ,,i  tli.-  ii.t  ;;h;:ll  ]viy  an  additional  duty  of  4 
cents  pir  gallon.     The  whole   bill,  a-:  Mm-   ismeurb;.!,  wa 

1  |i        MM 

n     —  1       '    mmittee  on  Coinage, 

WViein-s  mi.l  M--  ■■  H>f-r-  v.-..-  ft.ip.-.iuted,  Mr.Kaseon  chair- 
.— The  Internal  Kev-.nii,,  bill  wi<  brought  up.     Mr. 


im.lcr  M-t^ui.  Kt-.-nliitir^  r,  cii.ienM  arc  our.imialU' 
|.:ivit]'_-.,n  hu'l'.ugli,  tliL'ii'  }.hic..-d  being  promptly  takeu  by 
The  President's  Amnesty  Proclamation,  in  East  Ten- 
to  have  Its  designed  effect  upon  the  rebel  soldiers.  We 
case,  as  General  Longs t re et  himself  has  lately,  in  an  offi- 
l-l-iin.-.toj  ill,-  c>ii.Jnrt  ,..(  the  lull,  r  In  circulating  this  doc- 
ument, among  the  Confederate  soldiers,  c 


tor  replied  by  sendiiv  fit,  i        , 

L,!i..n.  :■■!,<  liis.-  i.iii,  Uiiij  ii.ii   (ho  proclamation  ex  in 


"■  ...   ',  .„,. 


"  eaya  the  Raleigh  Standard^ 


itjiiv   :.ll  tr .-iehlM-n   l-  '•'■■ii \-i\'.-  v. ■:.■■■•   ■-'   ;,'-■.'   ■■■   i-/ 

.l-.iVH,  to  t|ls.  f,|;„u:hi.i:  like  oxen  to  the  Bhamblea.     And 
to  fill  up  the  thinned  ranks  the  present  Congress  now  has 

military  law,  which  the  Richmond  Examiner  boldly  rte- 
l  ii  in  1  r        i  nr    of  the  Confederacy 

Con  not  be  achieved  by  tho  strength  of  our  population  up 

f..  f.-riy-fivryeiu';.  ot'n.L-.,  it  >■  ■'■<-.<  !••  -.u<.\  ■■■.:■;'■.■,■■■.),■.,:■  ;,,!,-,. I 

of  bhi  Stajte  have  called  a  oonventionforthepurpoBeof  ae- 


an  whose  husbands  are  engaged  in  the_  service  of  the 

jpt  at  the  same  rate,  one  tract  if  single,  and  if  married, 
This  order  of  the  President,  it  is  supposed,  will  be  moBt 


~ui.-M<iiii-iv:>3  .vj::- 


I  it I   p        tUon,  first  proof,  as  levi 


i         i    i         It    (      irfirt      mAIihtary affairs.— House 
adjourned  till  Monday,  January  25. January  26.  After 

:■ ,. m ,-.,,)  i,.t..  .-...umiiUufcr,  Mr.  llolman  offered  a  resolution 
instructing  the  Military  Committor  to  iuin-lm  .■  :i  bill  f,,i- 
increasing  the  pay  of  ."..hl.-r;  .■  ; ;i.,„  i-,.  i-,v  I-  ■■:,  riic 

1  L         11  c.-.|j^'-'iiif-  11  |    i    i   ti     f  tl      li.ih.-at,  corjnni 

act,  and  by  Mr  Elh    t   l 


:,        I  .".,:  ::.■■■       ,  .    ,'■■    ; 

1  e  llent  may  appoint 
from  nmoog  the  Major -Generals,  by  the  advice  and  con- 
sent of  the  Senate,  a  comrnnnder-in-dii,  t\  ■■■■U-  -.-l^W  n- 

..,-     ii -    :"!'!    i-.II.As':!)!.--.-.    i.r..vi.k-d   [■■•    by    i-xrlmi; 

laws;  but  the  rank,  p..y, I  Hj,.v-.-:ui.  ■■  -  ..fii.  m  .-!  -■  ■'', 

:    I  I     h.    i     1  I         !-'  I      II  I 

,....,      -.!.-;.,..     .,,.  i    |  !;      1  III   bill,  It  1 

in. ut-':    pi.'ip'jntJ.— A   eentM-al  debate  ensued  upon  tho 
I    t      i     1         |  lit        Ml  I  Vi.rl 

^.,,k.;   r.-.iinst.   th-   Pn?--idL-iifs   jirorlarnuii-.u;    Mr.  Smil!., 

f  i  i  Mi      Hi    hi    n     i    i  ii       i   ii 

i'i'i'.  !'i,.' p"in  <iV,'  Ti  ii"  /.in.1"'.!.,""  I,,/  "mj-.  'i  ii.., fl 

of  the  some  Jit  die,  protested  ngrtinyt  Iti"  ;<.  ntjin.  nl  ■  r,(  |,|; 


capture  of  twenty-two  rebels,  seven  of  them  belonging  > 
of  24,000  pounds  of  pork  and  largo  quantities  of  oats  ac 


>  Admiral  Lee's  Report  I' 


ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 

of  officers  ordered  upon  duty  from  the  Instruction  S 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 


distances  over  which  our  supplies  must  be  transported  will 
prove  fatal  to  us;   that  wh.  u  .ra  udvuri.-,-  tv.-m  t.u.i,   l..i- 

they  were  against  Napoleon  in  Russia.— In  Paris  the  Corps 
LegUatif  expressed  to  the  mo  I  empbnuc  ..-n.,-,  v    ■,yr.i- 

j.,tl,v  H-m,   ).'■..):■ Jul.      iih.  c..t.-,iiiit lee  on  Supplementary 
Credits  earnestly  w am s  K.-,,^- n  r.,  .1,:   ,..i  iM'in  Im.    M.  .-.- 


,.        1    i-':i:-:,iu,     • 


1       I!     i 


'J  in.' j..D!-i..-.i  ,,!--..  iidiTjcutea  the  policy  ( 
(        .       .    i) 

I  r,i.    >  Nrip.il^.-.n  himself,  moved  by  prudence,  shrill  ivith- 

Buccess.     Juarez   has  been  compelled  to  fly;    there  is  a 

il  i      1  t    1  1\c\<-rysmall8itccesain 

the  20th  of  December  between  General  Dana,  of  Texas, 

T.'l,,.  i,i,l,-  I,,  m.-.-l  .,-(,  i,  i|i,.t..,i  i,ii...,l:  "ii  Miif-ini..r.i  .  l.y 

Ruinz,  hud  nisi.lo  r.  for..-,)   l.-isi,  on  tlie  -  it) '.'..|i-,  ir„  \w.-.:rj 

um'of'iFlO.OOO  levied  on  him,  was  imp. -i -r., -,l.     O,  n 

,,;,„„       ^ll,'..!     l„-.,.l-.-Hll.)'l.'r.H     V.-..IV     1,1      |i.'..UI,.H-lll,-,    ,,|1 


'™i   ""-    !    -An  m .1,.,.   ,i  n,  H„    iM,.i.i„s    hilt   ..       !■■      .:    ,     ...       ,  ,  .in,,,        h.  ■ i- ■■■■   -i        'i'  ■-"  on.. -ii 

etSmUof    8Tit1"ltn". "'    ,""  ■i"-i"i  ■"-''"• '■■■!■"■  i  'i"1  '  ■  ■      "■  ■" ii!i  ■■'■'■  1i,,,<::"i1,*iy,";  ,"l,i1;-  ;■'  ""/  ;■;', 


The  Fifth  Connecticut,  Fifty-seventh  Penn?ylvnnia, 
Fifty-seventh  New  York,  >uh  ;■:■  vi.t  ,-rHl,  ul,,.,  \.  -mi,- 
teers  have  arrived  at  L-.-ui  vill.-.  lO-nm,  i  .,  ,l,  i-  -..ir  v....v 
liomo      TheOneHuul  e  I 

passed  through  Indi  m  J 

as  prize-money  bavi-  been  paid         i    I       Hi       ml 

t..r.c.i-tle.  fot  rn.--.rly  *  'h.iii.u,  <-.,„■  r.  c.-ivin^  iiiniinuj  -ir-d 


r..tiiiii;-  t»ol."iiid-.iu  (T.-ifllt. 

eb,  it  is  said,  13  hopeful  of  being  able  tc 


s  United   States  Hospital  Transport   Cosmopolitan, 
i  K  i        r        I 

iscted  that  funds  will  he  ready  by  the  middle  of  tho 


a  reported  that  uearly  aU  of  the  Sixteen!  h 


Brigadier-General  Gettv,  recently  In  command  at  Ports- 
,il     \  ,       ,       1  ,    I      n  u  J  to  duty  as  Chief  Ar- 

tillery  on  General  Meade's  staff. 

\\  ,, ..,...;,  ■!.,■,,:  I  :•■",,!■(■.:.  lefl  WashiDgton  for  Nashville 
Major-General  TflOMABhos  ordered  that  a  National  cem- 

vi|,(,n  tl,",;..  tieMM  f.night  over  upon  those  days,  and  for  tha 
It  is  said  that  General  AnouB  will  bo  sent  Into  the  field. 


February  6,  1864.] 
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Uem  was  promoted  to  tlia  rank  uf  Serjeant,  .ir 
Rosecrans  bestowed  upon  him  the  Roll  of  Hono 
He  is  now  on  duty  at  the  head-quarterB  of  the  Arm 
of  the  Cumberland. 


SALTPETER  CAVE  NEAR  CHAT- 
TANOOGA. 

The  "  Nick-a-Jaek"  Cave 


CAMP  OF  THE  NEW  YORK  103». 

This  regiment,  known  as  the  "Seward  Infan- 

Charleston.  It  is  now  recruiting  in  New  York. 
Its  rendezvous  is  at  218  Rivington  Street,  where  ap- 
plications for  enrollment  may  be  made,  or  to  Col- 
onel Heine,  40  Bowery,  Captain  Reduch,  27  Bow- 
en',  Lieutenant  Brandt,  Bowery  Garden,  or  L'ieu- 
tenant   Schmidt,   3-13  Fortv-iburth  Street.      The 


cruits  $G77— $300  cash  in  hand.  Their  camp,  rep- 
resented on  page  92,  is  on  one  of  the  islands  near 
Charleston  Harbor,  in  a  very  healthy  location.  The 
rations  furni.-Iu d  arc  cxi  ellmt  and  abundant.      .As 


ri:AL   )M  !:i;ON— [Feom  a  PnoTOGitirn  bt  Brady.} 

Governor's  Grays,"  which  Boon  I 
oted  Companies  of  the  Nori 
Captain,  1 


GENERAL  FRANCIS  J.  HERRON. 

(tI-NI-KAI.     II 


tin  I';-..,.!.-!!!'-.  l''r..L-taoiati.in  calling  for  volunteers 
was  put  forth,  the  Grays  became  a  part  of  the  First 
f  •v.:,  \-  _■:  ■  nt  .-:  ..m:..;  -  rnu-  in  Itfav.  l*U. 
Captain  Herron  distinguished  himself  at  the  Battle 
of  Wilson's  Creek,  August  10,  where  Lyon  fell.  He 
then  returned  home  and  raised  a  three-years'  regi- 


vhere  Herron  commanded  the  r 


This  was  attached  to  Curtis's 
e  battles  of  Pea  Ridge,  March  7  and  8, 1862, 
"  ncnt,  its  Colonel 


"-"' 


l^JL^  4         ^      \;Jr* 
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t  ho  led  his  men  for  an  houi 

teries  were  reached.      Here  bo  was  surrounded 

I  taken  prisoner,  but  was  coon  after  exchanged 
the  rebel  Colonel  Ilebert.  In  July,  1BIS2,  bo 
s  promoted  to  the  rank  of  Brigadier-'  ieneral  of 
lunteers,  and  at  the  Battle  of  Prairie  firove.  De- 

iting  agmist  overwhelming  odds,  won  the  battle 


29,  3862.  Early  in  ISC,:!  Huron's  ilivi- 
sent  to  Vicksburg,  and  during  the  latter 

siege  they  formed  tho  left  wing  of 
ny.  After  the  fall  of  Vicksburg  they 
3  New  Orleans,  where  they  operated  in 
tlava  and  other  districts  of  Louisiana. 
salth  failing  in  October,  1863,  he  was 

General  Dana.  Herron,  having  re- 
health,  has  just  gone  to  Texas,  reliev- 
nd  assuming  his  old  command  on  the 


WEEP  THOU  NO  MORE'/ 


MATTY  ESMAINE'S  BAFFLE. 

"It's  for  the  benefit  of  the   sick  soldiers,  you 


1'airv  Disorder,  whose  wand  was  a  diminutive 
ble.  and  whose  magic  ring  was  marked  by  rai 
scraps  of  silk  and  tangled  masses  of  embro 
floss!      Sho  was  small  and  rosy,  with  liquid  L 


he  rustling  layers  « 


I  rind  hidden  under 
s  in  scented  spring 

nto  what  ladies  call 


chestnut  shadows  that  changed  to  ripples  of  gold  at 
every  motion  of  the  head. 

Ellen  Esmaine,  the  sober,  elder  sister — who  sat 
in  the  window  seat,  threading  sprays  of  coral  on 
silver-wire  —  was  altogether  different;  not  a  hit 
pretty,  but  very  fresh  and  plump  and  lovable;  and 
tho  demure  way  in  winch  she  watched  Matty's  elf- 
ish movements,  as  a  grown-up  catling  might  tol- 
erate a  little  kitten's  freaks,  was  a  sight  to  see !  And 
Montague  Rayner,  sitting  "at  anchor"  in  a  small 


Esmaine  to  wind.  Of  course  he  was  dreadf 
clumsy  about  it,  perpetually  dropping  tho  ends, 
catching  his  great  thumbs  in  the  meshes,  and  . 

connexion  with  a  skein  of  violet  silk;  but  the 
enjoyed  it  so  intensely  that  Matty  hadn't  the  li 

to  depose  him  from  his  position  as  swifts,  pro  tr 


ii-nl    theie|,„ni? 


|>"s-ihly  alter  your  opinion  on  t 


"  Nothing,"  said  Miss  Esmaine,  dryly,  taking  the 

through  him  as  the  soft,  rosy  fingers  touched  his 
brown  paws.     "Only  I  prefer  two  chairs  to  finish 


openrd  fire  in  a  new  Spot. 

"  I  suppose  the  girls  and  women  are  making 
heap,  of  gim-craeks  fur  this  fair,  eh?" 

"To  bo  sure  they  are,"  said  Mattv,  her  eyes 
sparkling.  "  Such  a  lot  of  money  as  we  shall  make. 
There  aro  to  be  seven  different  raffles,  only  think  [ 
Mrs.  Verc  gives  a  piano  to  be  raffled  for;  and  Kate 
"Windham  contributes  a  cashmere  shawl,  a  love  of 
ft  real  India;  and  Major  Hall  has  given  us  a  silver 
dressing-case ;  and,  oh  dear!"  sighed  Mattv,  (.top- 
ping in  tho  very  act  of  sowing  spots  of  gold  foil  upon 


the  blue  velvet  wings  of  agorgeouB  butterfly  that  was 
to  be  put  down  in  the  catalogue  as  a  "  Pen-wiper, 
No.  18"— "  if  I  could  only  give  them  something  bet- 
ter worth  having  than  these  ridiculous  little  gew- 

"Well,   then,   why  don't  you?"   said  Eayner, 
twisting  bis  mustache  argumentatively. 

"Why  don't  I?"  flashed  Matty;  "what  have  I 
to  give  ?     If  I  " 
nto.     If  I  owned  a  sewing- 

'•  Indeed  !"  said  Private  Rayner,  arching  his  ey 
brows  satirically,  "  I'm  surprised  nt  tho  extent  . 
Miss  Esmaine's  patriotism.  While  we  soldiers  on 
contribute  the  vital  stream  of  our  hearts-blood,  < 
it  may  be,  a  leg  or  an  arm  to  the  shrine  of  o 
country's  need,  Miss  Matty  Esmaine  is  willing 
give  up  her  piano  if  she  had  one." 

And  lie  lightly  bummed  tho  lines : 


And  I'm  willing  every  body  else 

Mattv's  cheeks  had   crimsoned   with  an 
low. 
"  Montague  !  how  can  you  tease  me  so?" 
"Am  I  teasing  you?     Really  I  was  not  t 

"To  taunt  UK-  with  papa's  slender  means. 
oit  know  I  would  give  any  thing  in  the  wc 
id  the  noble  fellows  who  have  fallen  maim 
nr  battle-fields,  or  make  any  sacrifice  th£ 


poor  little  woman  that  can  but  toil  and  pray  I 
the  great  work  in  the  quiet  of  her  own  home." 

watching  her  with  a  half  smile  on  his  lips.      "E 


■  In/ro    pi, illo.-   • 

"Now  you 
with  a  quivering  lip. 


;  me  again,"  said  Matty, 


not  If  you  will  contribute  it  to  be 
raffled  for— as  you  ladies  say  in  reference  to  your 
genteel  lotteries — I  believe  I  may  safely  promise 


"  Fifty  !"  refloated  Matty,  counting  on  her  fin- 
gers  with  girlish  delight ;   "at  ten  dollars!     Why, 

thai  \w.hiH  be  live  hundred  dollars!" 


"Just  exactly  what 

Matt)'  dropped  her  ■ 

lighted  up  in  bright  i 


"Montague,  you  ought  not  to  play  on  my  ere- 

dulitv  in  this.  al'Mird  .-"rt  of  way." 

".'■I    'I'    I    I  "li    >"ll   whal    ft.,     in,.- ':'■ 

"Yes." 

Ho  leaned  over  and  whispered  a  word  or  two  ii 
her  ear.  She  blushed  rosier  than  tho  ribbon  tha 
tied  up  tho  "  waterfall,"  and  then  burst  into  a  mer- 
ry, musical  laugh. 

"I  don't  care,"  6he  said,  defiantly,     "I  will." 

"Really  and  truly?" 

"  Yes,  really  and  truly.     Why  not?" 

"Then,"  said  Mr.  Montague  Rayner,  drawing  t 
ten-dollar  bill  from  bis  pocket,  "put  me  down  ai 
ticket-holder  number  one." 

Miss  Esmaine  deposited  the  bit  of  paper  in  a  lit 
tie  wire  cage  that  she  called  her  purse,  and  made  £ 


"Very  well,  Sir,"  she  said,  quietly. 
Idcp.Talonvoufortheetherforty-nino 

"But  I  should  like  to  take  a  few  more  tickets 
myself,"  said  Montague,  rather  sheepishly. 

Miss  Esmaine,  with  an  emphati. 


!,    :,     | 


-■No, 


e  than  one  share ! 
dismiss  you  to  your  agency  duties." 

Montague  was  rather  unwilling  to  t 
parture  on  this  unceremonious  ticket  o 
Matty  was  to  be  melted  neither  by  s 
nor  Milk-,  and  he  went. 

Went  muttering  to  himself  as  he  lighted  his  ci- 
gar on  (he  street  corner, 

"  What  a  little,  loving,  fiery,  tender,  passionate 
creature  it  is !  Well,  if  I  can't  marry  Mattv  Es- 
maine I'll  ram  my  head  into  the  first  wide-mouthed 
cannon  Jeff  Davis  is  considerate  enough  to  plant 


jtraps  to  get  a  pee 

w lev  whether 


after  this  fashion!" 

Mo-t  probably  she  did,  Private  l.'avnei. 
have  no  reason  to  suppose  that  human  natui 
been  materially  changed  by  the  current  even 


"  Why,  yes— yes,"  said  Mr.  Josiah  Carberry,  vig- 
nisly  rubbing  the  gold  cye-ghisses  that  assisted 
i  lading  vision,  and  giving  his  wig  a  sly  jerk; 
I've  no  objection  to  contributing  my  bumble  mile 
so  deserving 


and   boils  my  coffee,  < 


Why, 


wilh  their  petticoats  and  their  palavering 
that  carrying  out  one's  principles,  hey?  Howev- 
er, I've  no  objections  to  go  through  this  Fair  with 
you   if  you'll  engage  to  stick  by  me,  and  keep  all 

And  Mr.  Carberry  walked  'solemnly  under  the 

canopy  of  stars  and  stripes  that  draped  the  entrance 
to  the  brilliantly-lighted  room.,,  How  Uyong.-d  with 


Montague  Rayner. 

"  Mont,  my  boy,"  he  whispered,  aghast,  "  there's 
a  woman  looking  very  hard  at  me.  Do  you  sup- 
pose she  means  any  thing?     I  wish  I  had  staid 

"  Buy  something.  Sir?"  said  a  charming  siren,  in 
blue  silk  and  swans-down,  from  behind  a  table  glit- 
tering with  crystallized  sugar  and  colored  confec- 
tionery. Mr.  Carberry  shrank  up  close  to  Monta- 
gue's side. 

"  Look  here,  Mont,"  ho  ejaculated,  nervously, 
"you've  got  mo  into  this  scrape,  and  you  must  get 
me  out  of  it.     Tell  that  female  I  don't  want  any 

"But  you'll  buy  something  to  help 
along!"  laughed  bis  companion. 

"Any  thing— every  thing!     Only, 
you  tell  me  how  to  invest,  and  do  he  quick  about 
it !     Somehow  I  can't  breathe  freely  when  there's 

"Then  suppose  you  buy  a  ticket  for  Mis  Es- 
maine's raffle.  Come — I'm  on  the  managing  Com- 
mittee, and  there's  just  one  left." 

"What's  it  for?  A  harpsichord  that  I  can't 
play  on,  or  a  jiggering  bonnet  that  I  can't  wear  ?  " 

"Nonsense,  Carberry,"  returned  Rayner,  with 
great  equanimity;  "It'fl  something  beyond  money 
and  beyond  price — a  wonderful  mystery.  Invest, 
and  you'll  not  regret  it.     Take  share  No.  50,  old 

Carberry's  name  on  the  list, 

)  bank-bill  from  his 


lNow 


;  despairing  c 


The  old  I. 


ment,  as  he  looked  after  his  friend's  vouching  form. 
"Mind  now,  I'm  not  responsible;  if  it's  a  dog  I 

I'i!  shy  it  out  of  the  window." 

"  Just  as  you  please,  Carberry, "  said  Rayner,  nb- 
MMitly  watching  the  h 
eddied  round  Ellen  Esn 
elor  gave  him  a  sudden  nudge. 

"Mont!  Mont!"  he  whispered,  in  evident  trepi- 
dation, "  let's  go  away  from  here ;  that  woman  with 
tho  pink  cap-ribbonB  has  looked  at  me  twice,  and  I 
can't  imagine  what  her  intentions  are.  She's  corn- 
nc;.  this  way,  Mont;  do  make  haste!" 

"They  are  beginning  to  turn  the  wheel !"  sud- 
denly exclaimed  Montague,  who  had  paid  no  man- 
ner of  attention  to  his  friend's  spasmodic  whispers. 
"This  way,  quick!  Good  Heavens!  if  my  mad 
freak  should  make  her  miserable  for  life!" 

"Make  who?  What  wheel?  Who  the  deuce 
are  you  talking  about?"  ejaculated  Carberry.  But 
Rayner  dragged  him  through  the  crowd,  crinoline 
and  all,  to  the  spot  where  all  his  interests  were 
centred  —  the  slowly  revolving  wheel  that  was  a 
destiny  to  him ! 

The  gaslights  seemed  to  whirl  in  mad  circles 


ious  exclamations  of  the 
led  into  one  stream  of 
he  five  minutes  were  like 

i  breathless  silence,  and 


There  was  a  n 

"  Carberry— Josiah  Carberry— Share  No.  60,  has 
Irawn  the  prize,"  said  the  spectacled  secretary. 
■  Walk  in,  Sir,  and  take  possession." 

ow,"  stuttered  the  confused  recipient 


of  Fortune's  favors,  but  a 


And  t 


xpostulating  all  the  way. 
as  he  was  precipitated 
f  it's  a  dog  or  a  parrot 


i  clanging  hinges  shut  in  the  i 


of  his  speech. 

It  was  a  tiny  room,  with  one  chandelier  pouring 

white  tides  ol  light  down  on  a  fair  young  girl,  who 

apartment— Matt>-  Esmaine's  dimpled,  pretty  self. 

"  Misb  Esmaine  1 "  faltered  the  blushing  bachelor, 
looking  round  to  see  if  there  was  any  crack  in  the 
floor  wide  enough  to  vanish  through,  and  backing 
confusedly  toward  the  door. 

"Yes,  Mr.  Carberry,"  said   Matty,  demurely; 


■  /  '„,  i 


Matty,  decidedly, 
groaned  Josiah.     ' '  I'm 

and  you  oughtn't,  to  he 
Hallo  here  !  let  me  out." 

yet."  said  Montague.  Pavnei,  edging  him- 
greatly  to  Mi-.-.  Matly'.-confu.-ion. 
"You've  drawn  thrflbrize,  Mr.  Carberry,  and  you're 


ired  at  1 
ing  lips. 


;  with  distended  eyes.,  and 


responsibility  oil'  y 
"Look  here,  M 

Paviiel   by  the  buHon-hole; 


take  her;  there's  i 

Do." 

"Vim  legally  transfer  the  prize  tome?" 
"  Yes;  any  thing — only  let  me  out  of  this  con- 
founded place,  and  if  ever  I  go  near  a  Ladies'  Fair 
again  I  wish  I  may  bo  hanged  or  married,  I  don't 

And  Josiah  darted  from  tho  room  in  a  species  of 
semi-desperation.  Private  Rayner  turned  quietly 
to  Miss  Esmaine : 

you  knew  what  I  have  suffered  during  the  last 


ty  Esmaine's  rafflo. 


i  wihl,  wayward  heart,  not 

of  Mat- 
lady  sent  off  a 


check  lor  live  hundred  dollars  t 

a  seveii-*hec-t-liing  opisth-  to  a  r 

who  had  joined  his  rogiment  at  Chattanooga,  in 

which  was  the  following  gauntlet  of  defiance : 

"Don't  suppose  I'm  going  to  waste  any  admira- 
tion on  your  patriotism,  Sir,  if  you  are  to  be  nw 
lord  and  master  some  day.  No,  indeed.  Didn't  / 
give  myself  for  my  country's  benefit,  I'd  like  to 


I  or  Matty  E-t 
happy  fearfulnes 

.■very  woman  who-*,  dear  c 
b  til--  heights  of  Union. 


ELSIE  LEONARD. 

>  up  in  a  lonely  inn  among  Ir 


e  loose  scraps  of  romantic  retrospect  «  hich 
out  from  the  lips  of  those  who  came  and 
t  about  the  hearth-place.     They  leaped  and  fell 


i  fitful  Miat.hes,  just  as  did  the  I. 


i  the  smoke,  and  w 

a  lasting  shape  in  t 


a  story  of  the  Snowy 


small  door  opens,  into  a  garden  of  sunshine. 

It  was  August,  the  glorious  golden  month.  Hills 
were  flushed  with  crimson  ether,  and  glens  were 
dim  with  purple  mj'stery.     Valley  rivers  ran  red 


joined  their  brown  hands  above  their 
looking  for  the  reapers  coming  home. 
It  was  a  sultry  afternoon.     The  cur'; 

t  hey  perched  luxuriously  on  the  wet  sto: 
white  cottage  flung  tho  shadow  of  its  g 


hovered  sleepily  abov< 


in  the  lustrous  air.  The 
threshold-stone  was  boldly 
eadth  of  light.     Beyond  it 


of  the  rooms  beyond  these,  ; 
draperied  parlor,  a  pale  lad} 
A  great  vase  of  fern  stood  b 


ie  collage  kitchen,  tiny,  white,  and  glit- 
strong-featured  old  woman,  wearing  a 
"  '  f  folded  like  a  turban  over  her 


which  were  "  browning"  over  the  fire,  and  at  the 
white-curtained  window,  flung  wide  open  to  the 
top,  a  young  girl  was  baking  at  a  table.  Her  gown 
was  brown  gingham,  no  brooch  fastened  her  collar, 
a  white  apron  was  tied  round  her  waist,  and  her 
sleeves  were  rolled  up  over  her  arms,  past  her 
elbows.  Many  housemaidB  would  have  been  dis- 
contented to  wear  her  dress,  yet  a  glance  must  con- 
vince the  most  dull  of  comprehension  that  this  little 


she  baked,  now  and 
forehead,  or  flashing 


i,  certainly,"  she  said,  ci 

airofmockserion-.ne-s; 
ongs  have  twice  fallen  right  across  tho  hearth 
ait  any  awkwardness  ol  yours,  therefore  most  i 
l  stranger '    ' 


you  had  a 

make,  ii  doubly  sure  that  if 

terrible  will  be  the 


consequence.     What  do  you  t 


head.     "  It's  all  very  well  for  you 
i  mayn't  darken  our  door:  that's 


she  untied  her  aj 
up  the  one  little  t 

of  white-painted  steps  to  her  small  bedroom  u 
the  caves.      Coming  quickly  tl 
outdoor  d 

"I   am  ooing'l'or  some  moss  and  flowers,  Bab. 


r  waiting  to  see  II 
tripped  ihreutrh  ll 
.     "The  House" 
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had  sung  her  In  sleep  and  taught  tier  Jut  pravei 
and  if  Elsie's  Illicit  vnutli  cared  little  that  her! 
bad  fallen  from  its  worldly  high  estate,  the  faith 


Plsic  sauntered  slowly  along  in  the  sun,  filling 
her  basket  with  mosses  and  water-lilies.  She  stood 
up  to  her  waist  among  the  rushes,  and,  shading  her 
eyes,  gazed  round  and  round  the  welkin.  All  the 
earth  was  quiet;  heavily,  sultrily  still,  and  at  rest. 
Eternal  ridges  of  mountains  prisoned  it  between 
purple  walls.  A  dull  fever  throbbed  in  its  veins, 
but  there  was  no  effort,  no  varied  action.  Elsio 
had  heard  of  the  "busy  world,"  und  often  wondered 
what  it  must  be  to  behold  the  works  of  men,  to  bo 
one  in  a  crowd,  to  have  variety  in  one's  days,  to  see 
new  faces,  to  make  new  friends.  "It  is  so  still," 
ulie  murmured;  "so  eternally,  intolerably  still. 
Nothing  changing,  nothing  renewing,  nothing  pass- 
ing away.  Nature  going  through  her  slow,  monot- 
onous courses;  time  making  us  older;  and  still  the 
same  dull,  dull,  quiet  life!  Oh,  that  I  had  a  pair 
of  wings  to  fly  over  yonder  mountain,  with  its  smil 

my  restlessness,  or  that  I  could  paddle  a  boat  right 


pa--,    like    ghosts!       There    . 
riaths  eoiling  in  golden  vi-t 


ivor  a  speck !      Bab's 


t  was  a  delightful  treat,  1 
She  smiled  again  as  she  c 


.cd  I  should  be!      For 

!  such  a  pleasant  little  home  to  cor 

,  patient  mother  waiting  for  her  tea 

ienlating  wildly  and  mysteriously. 

He's  come!"  gasped   Bab,   while 


s  Airs.  Leonard's  house  ?'     And  I  (. 


parlor ;  and  oh !  Hiss  Elsie,  dear,  hurry  in  and  get 


any,  c 

hr-landing  the  C 

to  see  a  real  stranger  in  the  room  with  her  n 
She  walked  in,  fre-h  and  bright  after  her  r 
with    her    curly    hair,    somewhat    t.»s>ed.    st 


almost  sank  into  the  earth  with  shyness.  She  heard 
her  mother  say,  "  Elsie,  this  is  Mr.  North,  the  son 
of  your  father's  friend  who  went  to  India.  He  has 
only  been  a  short  time  in  England,  and  has  kindly 

Elsie,  having  nothing  to  say,  gave  him  her  hand, 
and  then  sat  down.  Too  shy  to  look,  she  sat  gazing 
at  the  fire  and  listening  to  the  pleasant  bass  voice 
which  was  so  unheard-of  a  novelty  in  that  small 
parlor.  She  fell  into  a  reverie  of  pleased  wonder 
at  the  strange,  new  sensation  of  having  a  friend. 
Where  had  he  come  from  ?    Had  he  really  traveled 

l  the  bay,  or  strode  across  the  hills? 
'  said  Eh 


gladly. 

The  pale  lady  said  this  with  a  pink  flush  on  her 

white  check,  while  there  hovered  about  her  an  echo 
of  that  sweet,  stately  dignity  which  in  past  years 
had  so  well  become  the  mistress  of  "The  House." 

And  then  the  stranger,  having  gladly  accepted 
the  invitation,  went  into  the  ball  to  look  after  his 
gun;  and  Elsie,  trying  to  shake  off  her  bewilder- 

brushed  back  her  curls,  and  shook  out  her  dress, 
and  tied  a  blue  ribbon  under  her  collar,  and  then 


M-ie.    having    conquered    ) 


steps  and  veiling  the  frank  light  in  I 
did  not  realize  what  a  miniature  plat 
to  Mm  altogether,  this  traveled  inai 
bouse,  and  a  miniature  young  lady  ( 


and  a  delieate  thrill  of  appreciation  hovered  tender- 
ly on  his  lip.  Elsie  tried  to  say  something  polite 
as  she  passed  close  by,  but  meeting  those  warm,  ob- 
servant eyes  fixed  upon  her.  she  relapsed  into  shy- 
ness, and  retreated  to  the  kitchen,  where  Bab  was 
preparing  tea. 


the  tea-table,  and  Philip  North  said 
you  gathering  these."      They  ti 
lie  had  spoken  to  her:   and  Elsi. 


I  then  look-. I   up  in  surprise,  and 
said,  "Did  you?     Where?" 

"Down  by  the  side  of  a  little  lake.     And  after 

you  bad  got  them  you  stood  for  a  long  time  in  a 
brown  study,  looking  at  the  sky." 

after  tea.     Then  Elsie's  mother,  having  conversed 


stranger,  telling  him  how  .-he 
eioieealing  the  fact  that  she 

ling-  to,,  trilling  to  be  recorded. 


North  cm 

,1     beb.  1.1     1 


1  on  to  put  away  his  gun.    .Some 


flashed  tierily  through  her  brain,  and  6> 

delight  tingling  through  her  veins.      SI 
and  trembling,  like  one  who  had  got  i 


She  felt  something  cold  on  her  face,  and,  looking 
up,  saw  one  of  Philip's  dogs  staring  at  her  with 

rough  face,  hut  checked  herself,  pushed  him  fierce- 
ly from  her,  and  drove  him  from  the  room. 

Weeks  passed,  and  stilt  1'hdip  North  staid,  and 

still  Mrs.   Leonard    observing    him,  weighing   bis 

id  studying 

i  glad  that  he  staid. 

i  Bab  had  forgotten  her  dream  and  ble-s< 

l  kindly  gentl 


Then  the  shado 
ehere?     He 

i  last  trumpet  shall  sound."  And,  weary  and 
feverish,  she  would  rise  when  the  dawn  had  "swept 
away  the  night-clouds,  ami  in  the  fresh  pale  morn- 
ing, while  the  birds  chirruped  sleepily  under  the 
eaves,  she  would  haunt  the  restful  house,  stealing 
out  to  feed  and  pet  Philip's  dogs,  and  then  in  again 
to  watch  the  sunrise,  now  from  one  window  and 
now  from  another,  reading  the  pale  scrolls  of  early 
clouds,  and  wondering  at  how  recklessly  we  sleep 
away  half  our  bright  youth,  drowning  in  dull 
dreams  happy  moments 'whose  fast-waning  meas- 
ure has  been  meted  out  to  us  with  a  nice  balance. 
And  at  last,  when  her  eyes  grew  pained  with  vigil, 
she  would  steal  to  the  garden,  and  bring  a  handful 
of  flowers,  and  place  'hem  on  her  pillow,  and,  lay- 
ing her  cheek  ugainst  their  cool  sweetness,  would 
fall  asleep. 

One  day  El  ;ic,  having  been  down  on  the  beach, 
came  in  with  a  glorious  light  on  her  face,  and  told 
her  mother  a  story,  over  which  the  pale  lady  cried, 

Elsie  could  only  look  out  upon  the  mountains  with 
a  transfigured  countenance,  and  whisper  triumph- 
antly, "  What  can  come  now,  unless  death  ?"  The 
glory  vanished  from  her  face,  and  she  crept  away 
to  pray  for  that  which  God  saw  not  right  to  give. 

Philip  North  bought  "The  House,"  and  thither 
Elsie's  mother  was  to  return  in  the  spring,. when 
Elsie  had  become  its  mistress.  So,  being  merci- 
fully blinded,  they  planned  in  the  gladness,  of  their 
hearts.  And  Elsio  went  with  Philip  one  evening 
to  view  the  old  place  and  arrange  about  alterations 
and  furnishing. 


i"     Weill      111      lie.      J.retiv     Mlllj.ii- 

aw-hat,  walking  "by  Philip's  side  over 
aid  through  the  wood,  and  across  the 
to  the  deserted  house,  flinging  back 
I  letting  in  the  light,  and  making  the 
oms  ring  back  the  echoes  of  her  quick 
rry  voice.  And  so  they  agreed  how 
id  that  should  be  appointed,  and  Philip 


of  receiving  his  first  letter  EJsie  forgot  the  pail 
parting.      One  week  went  by,  wet  and  dreary, 

whirling  and  drifting  night  and  day,  till  <lvl.es  v, 


P.Uie    Stood 

lie    eihb  ill)', 


Hakes,  thinking  little  of  how  soon  t 
sting  would  freeze  up  her  young  lit 

pitiless  drifts  would  seal  her  dead  i- 


Even,'  morning  the  day  stared  in  at  Elsie  with 

its  white  blank  face  where  she  sat  holding  her  mo- 
ther's hand — her  mother,  whom  the  long  piercing 

daily  sullen  denial  it  Ibrhade  all  aid  to  approach 
her.  Day  after  day  she  sat  so,  holding  the  thin 
hand,  while  weeks  went  on  and  December  was  half 
spent,  gazing  out  at  the  imploring  hills  and  the 
mourning  trees,  trying  to  pray  with  patient  cour- 
age while  her  eyes  searched  the  relentless  sky  in 


a  lamp  bunted  constantly  in  the 
r.  Christmas  decorations  had  been 
e  curtains  were  looped  with  the  red 
3  holly.     Bab  kept  the  fire  burning 


And  the  pale  lady  who  lay  up  stairs,  knowing 

herself  to  be  dying,  spoke  bright  words  to  the  child 
whom  she  feared  to  leave  lonely,  urging  her  to 
omit  no  preparation,  to  have  all  things  brightly  in 
readiness,  so  tnat  when  the  thaw  should  come  and 
Philip  arrive  her  own  wasting  life  might  yet  have 
a  little  time  to  burn,  even  until  she  beheld  that 

"  Christmas-day  will  be  bright,  love,"  she  would 
murmur,  stroking  the  faithful  little  hand  that  held 
hers  so  strongly,  us  if  it  would  not  give  up  its  grasp 
to  death.  "  I  dreamed  this  morning  that  the  day 
had  come,  and  the  sun  was  shining,  and  you  and  I 
were  both  dressed  in  white,  and  I  was  quite  well 
again.     I  know  it  will  be  a  bright  day." 

And  then  the  pole  lady  would  turn  her  fast- 
changing  lace  to  where  she  could  see  the  chimneys 
of  her  old  home,  and,  thinking  who  knows  what 
thoughts  of  the  happy  days  passed  under  its  roof- 
tree,  she  would  gaze  away  above  the  white  hills 
beyond  with  the  eyes  of  one  whose  soul  goes  with 
them,  trying  to  learn  the  track,  trying  to  grow  ac- 


dead  of  a  dark  night,  and  summoned  the  pale  lady 
from  sleep.  And  opening  her  eyes  she  recognized 
the  call,  and,  riveting  one  last  prayerful  ga/.e  upon 
lace  beside  her,  she  t 


Oh,  pulseless  earth!  oh,  tearless  sky !   you  1 
no  pity  for  the  longing  life  t 
"  yet  a  little  S] 


'mpathizing  repose, 

denly  locked,  and  set  with  the  seal  of  that  dull, 
unheeding  smile? 

So  Elsie  sat  at  her  dead  mother's  feet,  and  old 
Bab  came  and  went  heart-broken,  and  could  not 
coax  her  to  weep  nor  to  rest.  And  still  the  wed- 
ding-gown lay  in  the  next  room,   and  the  lamp 


i  b]  ml 


Life  began  to  appear,  and  passages  were  cleared 
here  and  there.  And  one  or  two  of  those  kind 
Christians,  the  poor,  with  difficulty  found  Elsie's 
mother  a  grave.  And  after  that  was  done,  Elsie, 
shunning  the   garnished  parlor  and  the  lorn  bed- 


Late  in  the  evening  s 


TeS)i 


;-day. 


"Then,  Bab,"  she  said,  "we  must  have  every 
thing  ready.     Mr.  North  will  be  here  to-night." 
Bab  shook  her  head.    "No,  no,  Miss  Elsie.    The 

It's  dark  already,  and  no  human  bein'  could  know 
his  way  from  the  moor  beyond  where  the  roads 
cross.  He'd  most  likely  take  the  one  that  goes  out 
to  the  Black  Crags,  and  if  he  did  he'd  go  down  head- 
Elsie  sat  up  straight  and  stared  at  the  old  wo- 
man, and  then  put  up  her  hand  to  her  head  as  if  to 
collect  her  poor  shattered  wits. 

"Some  ana  must  go,"  she  said,  "and  watch  on 
the  moor  all  night  to  show  him  the  way  when  he 
comes.  Ho  will  be  there  as  sure  as  God  is  above 
us.  I  feel  it,  Bab  !  I  know  it !  Can  not  some  one 
go?" 

"Oh  no,  no,  Miss  Elsie!''  cried  liab,  wringing 
her  hands  at  her  young  mistress's  white  distraught 


1  Then  God  help  mo  !"  moaned  Elsie,  i 
in  the  kitchen  and  felt  her  way  up  6 

Jding-gown  still  lay,  and  sho  could  b 


valleys.     Two,  anc 

thing  iiad  changed 
to  sink  away  ninon. 

Elsie  from  a  state 


frame  shook  with  the  agony  of  suspense?  Was  it 
fate  that  pointed  to  her  a  black  something  moving 
in  the  dim  distance  like  one  riding  on  with  difficul- 
ty ?  Another  instant  and  the  window  is  flung  open 
and  head  and  shoulders  are  thrust  out.  A  low 
groan,  "My  God!"  bursts  from  her  as  the  shadow" 
seems  to  pause  and  then  move  away  into  that  dim 
distance.  Fleet  as  thought  she  has  left  the  window, 
da-heil  from  the  room,  and  is  gone. 

Till  her  death  poor  old  Bab  remembered  with  re- 
morse how  heavily  she  slept  that  night  till  she 
seemed  to  dream  that  Miss  Elsie's  figure  flashed 
past  her  through  the  room  in  which  she  lay.  The 
vision  made  her  sleep  uneasily,  and  she  awoke 
troubled,  and,  rising  to  reassure  herself,  searched 

room  was  empty,  and  another  was  empty.  Elsie 
was  gone. 

Wno  shall  tell  where?  The  moor-fowls  that 
screamed  past  her  as  she  struggled  on,  fired  to  su- 
pernatural effort  by  tr  ■  strength  of  her  purpose, 


ark  Gags?  Or  the  moon  that  pitied  li 
■11  and  bled,  and  ro-e  ami  fought  on  agai 
i  terribly,  piteously  often,  e 


heart!  How  they  must  have  stung  that  daring 
soul  with  bitter  wounds  ere  it  could  acknowledge 
'   "at!      How  they  must  have  torn  the  plod- 


iloiig    the    ].:irtially--e|,  .onl 

ar,    bitter  en-,   fading    suddenly 
'hilip!  Philip!" 


and  the  gray  Christmas 


airs,  and  glared  fiercely  over  the  crimson-staii 
wastes  of  whiteness  like  a  ruthless  conqueror  . 
lilting  after  the  carnage  is  done.  And  out,  out  1 
just  by  the  Black  Crag-,  he  thought  he  saw  a  sin 
dark  figure  standing  in  the  red  light  against 
;  his  eyes  imv  ,!.:,-. .1  with  the  sun,  ; 


-Pi  ilip!    Philip!"       oh,    that    la-t    woei 
broke!     And  he,  the  watched  and  pray  d  ! 


long,  long  weeks  • 


Idrum 


t  of  what  cruel  rock,  the 


■   1.1, o  body  < 


Elsie  Leonard  was  never 

Philip  North  still  lives,  I  it  wherever  he  goes 

dawn  will  haunt  him  till  death,    nd  the  echo  of 
that  last  bitter  cry,  "  Philip !  Philip  !"  ring  in  bis 

This  is  the  story  of  the  Snowy  Christmas.  It  is 
told  over  the  logs  in  the  cabins  at  night ;  and  chil- 
dren will  turn  pale  if,  in  the  wintry  gloaming,  a 
plover  sobs  from  seaward  or  a  curlew  cries  over  the 
Black  Crags. 


THE  MAIDEN'S  LAMENT. 


HARPER'S 


HALT   OF  A   W, 


^GON  TRAIN. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[February  6,  1864. 


HOSPITAL  AND  CAMP  INCIDENTS. 


No.  II. 

Is  nothing  docs  tlio  Sanitary  Commission  r 
palpably  exhibit  its  competency  fur  the  office  it 
assumed  than  in  its  celerity  of  movement  am 
spontaneity  o" 


■  n.ii-iii.  <■ 


■with  ) 


sudden  exigencies  of  the  s 


all  this,  long  before  tl 
shattered  columns  had 
work,  the  nurses  of  thi 
on  the  field,  porformin 
by  the  occasion.     Wit 


i  at  Chattanooga  striking- 
rhe  battle  of  Chicamauga, 
fob  fought  unexpectedly.; 


■    ,1m:  n.i.d 


boxos  of  staple  battle -stores,  such  as  stimulants, 
fruits,  vegetables,  and  clothing  were  forwarded  for 
the  relief  of  the  siek  and  wounded. 

Probably  in  no  considerable  battle  since  the  com- 
mencement of  the  war  have  the  wounded  been  so 
well  and  promptly  cared  for  as  at  Chattanooga. 
The  agents  of  the  Commission  were  ever)'  where. 
They  fitted  up  rooms  for  the  reception  of  the  suffer- 
ing," supplied  them  with  clothing,  bandages,  and 
edibles,   procured  and  put  up  stores,   dressed  the 


g  what  it.  w's  impossible  for  the  Government 
a.  One  inci_ent  will  clearly  attest  their  use- 
-?  and  ellieioney.  Keturning  from  the  tieldnn 
veiling  (Sunday)  of  the  fecund  day  of  the  light, 
of  the  principal  agents-  found  the  steps  of  a 


■ngregation  from  the  battle-field, 
.'en-  variety  of  wounds,  with  no 
orticcr  in  charge,  without  food  of 


ami  hundred.-  of  li 


■    bailie-  :,l.oiit     "■ 


i  of  liberty  through 


already    rehearsed. 


Ihe   gall,, 


no-ted  by  hundreds  of  incidents 
■  knowledge  of  the  Commission- 
workers  as  they  toiled  in  the  wake  of  the  army. 
A  few  of  these  "may  he  recited  here.  A  soldier 
fallen  in  the  difficult  ascent,  and  lying  with  a  shat- 
tered shoulder,  thus  urged  forward  two  comrades 
who  had  halted  to  carry  him  to  the  rear:  "  I'm  of 
noaccount;  don't  stop  for  me  ;  for  God's  sake  push 
right  up  with  the  boys ; "  and  on  they  pressed,  leav- 
i  bloody  vestment's,  nioie  royal  and 
i  kingly  purple.      At  another  place  a 


and  gran. I  I 


brothers,  one  wounded  unto  death,  the  other  bend- 
ing anxiously  over  him.  The  colonel,  not  seeing 
at  first  the  fallen  man,  ordered  the  other  to  move  on. 
"  But  this  is  my  brother,"  he  said,  with  a  sob  in  his 
voice.  The  poor  dying  fellow  on  the  ground  rallied 
in  an  instant:  "Yes,  that's  right,  George ;  go  on, 
timing  a  sad  look  on  the  dying 
1  crowded  on,  light 


lg  bravely  until  the  sumi 
urrying  back,  he  knelt  t 

e  his  discharge  had.  com 


■  tdinult  of  the  bat- 


Regiment  fell  terribly  wounded.  A 
up  as  he  fell,  exclaiming,  "  I  hope  yc 
ly  wounded?"  The  Colonel  only  s 
think  well  make  it,  General ?"     "I 


:■.  ae,  per  feet  ly  cont.nl,  he  remained  v.hil. 
tl"  Ihr.jbr.cl  ;md  heal  along  the  hill-,  with  I 
of  the  amending  heroes  "  speaking  to  him 


■  loitering  soldiers.  1 


ni  the  nation  carried  lnstrou-ly  wherever  duty  i 


t  and  urn  f  useful  feature  of  the  Com 


pitul  Directory,  wb 
desire  to  supply  a 
hospitals,   whether 


,ing   such   by 


the  inquiries  of  the  friends  of  the  soldier  unable  to 
obtain  any  knowledge  of  the  name  or  locality  of  his 
hospital.  The  benefit,  however,  conferred  by  the 
Directory  has  not  been  merely  to  friends  of  the  sol- 
dier, but  also  to  tbe  soldier  himself,  becoming,  as  it 
has,  a  medium  of  communication  for  wives  and  mo- 
thers searching  for  husbands  and  sonB ;  a  channel 
through  which  has  flowed  messages  of  love,  and 
cheer,  and  hope,  more  grateful  to  the  fevered  brain 
and  the  agony  of  wounds  than  the  tenderest  care 


history  which  only  the  Day  of  Final  Assize  can  re- 
veal. But  the  gratitude  with  which  their  receipt 
is  acknowledged  is  nut  hidden  nor  concealed.  Mo- 
thers write  of  "their  undying  gratitude"  for  the 


•is  of  the  Commission  ;"  \n  I 
that  while  life  lasts  they  \ 
.■moiics  of  the  service  it  has  i 


A  poor  woman  from  Wisconsin,  whose  husband 

was  wounded  at  Lookout,  made  her  way  to  Louis- 

to  Nashville.  Owing  to  the  interruption  of  rail- 
way communications  it  was  impossible  to  send  her 
further  front,  and  tbe  Nashville  office  accordingly 
telegraphed  to  the  Commission  agent  at  Chatta- 
nooga for  information.  The  next  day,  which  was 
Thursday,  it  was  answered  that  her  son  was  se- 
verely wounded,  and  had  been  placed  in  a  hospital 
red  by  the  eneii,\  .  in 


ay,  each  a  blank.      The  suspense  became  terri 
i.     Was  he  alive  ?  were  his  wounds  cared  for  bj 

tis  which  the  poor  mother  dinned  constantly  ii 
I  ears  of  the  agents.      "Oh  that  I  could  hear!' 


w>>rd  so  praved  and  w,,U-<]  u 
only:  "Dead."  It  was  a  t 
a-ouy  of  grief  settled  upon  t 


recollections  of  her  boy  slain  in  the  battle's  front  ? 

One  day  a  stout,  clean-faced  farmer  from  Dar 

vers,  Massachusetts,  appeared  at  the  Nashville  o: 

lice,  seeking  information  of  his  son.     He  was  fm 

with  necessary  direction.- 


long  white  box  in  his 


■    agency    of  t 


very  quiet  box,  but 
r.  The  sword  and 
:he  son's  corpse  was 
1  recovered  through 
Directory;  but  for 


\ie.ili.-i   ilh,-tralioi,ofthe  value. 
1  by  the  following  in<  i<J.  i 
"  b  following  inquiry : 


fanner's  .sacrifice. 
■  ol  this  hireeti.ry 


ilntl 


of  November 

Nashville  office 

ry  Commission.  Answer  immediately.  1 
fonl.  Company  F,  Thirly-lifih  (.lliio,  alive 
pital  13.— Father."  Inquiry  was  at  once  made  at 
the  Nashville  hospital,  and  this  answer  promptly 
returned:  "Henry  Ford,  Company  F,  Thirty-tilth 
Bays.  Tell  father  to 


-  ,div-  — ligluh    1 


BCBn."  Tim.-  lather  and  son  «itc 
brought  together,  as  they  probably  would  not  have 
been  but  for  this  Directory. 

Some  of  tbe  scenes  witnessed  at  the  offices  of  the 
Directory  in  Washington  and  at  other  central  points 
are  touching  in  the  extreme.     Thus,  at  the  Wash- 


,-hadon'    on    I 
great  hope  c 


Another,  with  whito 


ing  another  word  leaves  the  room.      Still  another 

voice,  exclaims,  "I  want  to  find  my  husband!     I 

have  not  heard  from  him  for  months  !  Can  you  tell 
me  where  he  is  ?"  His  name  and  the  number  of  his 
regiment  is  ascertained,  ami  the  answer  is  promptly 
returned,  "You  will  find  him  at  Lincoln  Hospital." 
A  momentary  shade  of  incredulity  appears  upon  the 
anxious  face;  then,  turning  her  full  eyes,  swollen 


At  the  Louisville  office  scenes  equally  adopting 

vaiice  of  Ilosecrans  from  Murfreesboro.  One  day 
an  old  man  from  Northern  Ohio  entered  the  office. 
He  had  traveled  the  long  distance  to  meet  his  son, 
and  applied  at  tbe  office,  as  he  had  been  told  to  do, 

lor  direction  to  the  hospital  in  which  his  boy  was 
quartered.  While  the  clerk  examined  the  hooks, 
the  old  man  chatted  of  his  son  and  home,  telling  of 
the  different  articles  in  his  carpet-hag,  placed  there 


high  hopes! 

cord  said,  "  Died"— that  very  morning. 
i  terrible  shock  ;    but  il  was  Letter  than  to  gr< 
n  the  dark,  never  knowing  how,  or  where,  or 


e  death-dews  were  u] 
te  old  man  went  aw 
L  procuring  a  coffin  f 


\ould   be  missed,   one  step  • 


i  Nashville.    The 
for  his  name, 

knew  he  was  in  Nashville,  and  all  she  wanted  was  a 
dispatch  written,  and  would  be  obliged  for  as  much 
haste  as  possible."  "But,"  said  the  clerk,  "are 
you  quite  sure  he  is  in  Nashville?"  "Certainly; 
nothing  is  more  certain."  "Yon  would  have  no 
objections  to  meeting  him  here?"  the  clerk  inquired 
again,  his  eye  resting  on  an  open  page,  with  his 
linger  at  a  particular  name.  The  woman  (lushed 
as  if  annoyed.  "You  are  playing  with  me,  Sir. 
Will  you  give  me  the  dispatch?"  "No;  you  will 
not  Deed  it.  This  '  abstract'  will  please  you  better. 
These  are  directions  where  to  find  your  husband— a 
lew  blocks  off,"  the  clerk  rejoined,  a  smile  breaking 
over  his  lace.  With  one  look,  to  be  sure  that  she 
was  not  the  victim  of  a  deception,  the  young  wife 
darted  away,  and  a  few  minutes  afterward  found 


reach  of  her  loving  arms. 
Had  she  not  gone  to  the  Directory,  possibly  she 
might  have  procured  a  pass  to  Nashville  and  gone; 
or,  failing  in  that,  might  have  gone  home  without 

gers,  longing  through  day  and  night  for  a  glimpse 
ol  the  lace  which  made  the  sunshine  of  his  home. 


A  NIGHT  IN  A  SNOW-DRIFT. 


Theyi 


An  old  and  apparently  totally  paralyzed  gentle- 
man, so  swathed  in  shawls,  comforters,  fur  cap,  and 
buffalo-robe,  that  only  a  small  strip  of  his  face  was 
Visible,  and  that  was  of  a  deathlike  hue. 

A  young  lady,  thickly  veiled,  apparently  not  the 
daughter  of  the  invalid:  for  she  seemed  to  avoid 
looking  at  or  approaching  him,  as  he  half-sat,  half- 


was  lying  very  deep  on  the  ground; 
"     e  a  drift  had  formed  across 
the  line,  we  had  much  ado  to  force  our  way  through 


party  I  have  described,  and  amused  myself  by  .-, 
ulating  on  the  connecting  links  between  sue 
strange  quartette. 

The  lady  irtu  a  lady  evidently.     Though  I 


lied  by  such  an  evil  look,  that  I  resolved  to  hold 

■  tongue  for  the  remainder  of  the  journey. 
Die  young  lady,  when  1  spoke  to  the  men,  gavo 
uick  sort  of  half-turn  toward  me,  as  if  she  would 
.'o  spoken ;  but  was  instantly  checked  by  one  of 
I  men  desiring  her,  in  a  rough  and  peremptory 


and  the  young  lads    between  t 

I  should  here  say  that  the  ; 

lntelv  refused  to  take  any  fo 


r  direction,  also  standing,  with  her  si.le- 


i-tant  wilh   a   que-lionin.v, 


With  a  quick  i 
veil,  and  looks  f 
agonized  glance 


slightly  leaning  toward  me.  pallid  as  death. 
formed  a  word  with  her  lips — but  without  sound 
it  —  pointing  to  the  men;  then  lowered  her  ■ 


■   her,   looking    i 


folded  arms, 

and    eyes   half-shut,  as  if  sleepy;    not    so    sleepy, 
though,  hut  that  I  caught  o  moment's  view  of  that 

That  second  look  satisfied  me  of  what  I  had 
doubted— the  word  dumbly  spoken  by  the  young 
lady.      The  uoid  was  •■Murder!" 

I  sat  still  and  thought: 

"Here  I  am  with  a  couple  of  murderers— prob- 
ably armed — their  victim  apparently  the  father  of 
that  lovely  girl.  Yes— this  is  the  explanation  of 
her  shunning  him  at  the  station,  and  in  lifting  him 
into  the  cars.     I  have  my  revolver — not  loaded :  if 


more  proof  against  them  th 
not  heard.  It  is  of  no  use  giving  them  up  at  the 
end  of  our  journey;  for,  of  course,  they  will  say 
that,  half-dead  when  he  started,  he  died  of  the  cold 
in  the  cars.  Cold !  Yes,  bitterly,  piercingly  cold ; 
and  our  stove  does  not  seem  to  give  the  heat  it 
should  ,  and— there  is  no  more  fuel  1" 

Although  I  could  not  see  through  the  young 
lady's  veil,  she  doubtless  could  see  me  through  it. 
I  nodded  .-lightly  to  her,  and,  fumbling  in  the  folds 
of  my  cloak,  half  exposed  the  barrel  of  my  re- 


fer tin-  Ian  i  nth-lb  time   we   are  pii-liing  :; 


conductor,  or  we  shall  be  friz,"  said  one  of  the  men, 
the  shorter  and  least  evil-looking  of  the  two. 

"Do,"  said  I,  "for  it  is  awfully  cold,  even  for 
us  who  are  strong ;  what  must  it  be>  for  your  invalid 

"  Oh  !  he  won't  hurt, "  replied  the  man. 

"You  shut  up,  and  fetch  the  wood!"  eaid  the 

He  returned  soon,  and  said  the  engineer  would 


insiness  to  supply  the  cars — and  that  h 
mougb  to  keep  his  own  fire  up. 
On  going  < 


l  which  we  were  fast,  was 
;e ;  and  saw  at  once  that, 

inc  could  not  possibly  force 


its  way  through. 

I  went  to  the  engineer.  i 
if  lie  would  .-pan-  us  a  log 


o'clock  at  night— still  snowing— 


night  with  a  dead  man  t 


enough  to  carry  us  throuj 

We  were  not  many  mi! 

Dig !  yes — hut  who  cai 

Small  progress  wus  m 

parent  to  all  that  we  we 

when  the  nigmVmail  folic 

The  conductor,  half  fr 


■.  fast  until  1 

edus. 

t  piercing  co 


on  a- kmg  him  to,    hi-    friend  ho  says  : 

"  Oh !  he's  crouching  down  by  the  fire-box  of  the 

I  mentally  add—"  And  will  go  to  sleep,  and  when 
the  lire  goes  out  will  be  frozen  to  death  !" 

I  now  saw  the  young  lady  watching  her  com- 
panion closely,  seeing  him  becoming  sleepy  from 

eooioii-  draughts  of  r 


"Can  you  help  me? 
"  Sit  perfectly  still  f. 
A  happy  thought  ba 


ii  in  tbe  habit  of  .  m  viug  a 


I  took  out  mv  bottle,  and,  s 
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I   r'll-.M II  V  in  tri*   car, 

I  shall  never  forget  tho  c 


.  safely  rli- f.o»(-rl  rf 
1  shook  him  rougb- 


o  as  to  hide  the  face 


r  father's  murder,  and  why 


As  I  spoke  I  could  not  help  ; 
der  at  the  appearnnco  of  the  corpse. 

In  administering  the  chloroform 
had  accidentally  displaced  the  nig.  wh 
denrs  had  carefully  arrang 
of  the  supposed  paralytic. 

The  eyes  were  closed  and  blue,  the  nose  pinched, 
the  mouth  ]>artly  open,  with  curled  and  strained 
the 


"I  am  alone  in  the  world;  I  can  trust  you— I 
will  tell  you  all.  The— the  body"— here  she  turned 
paler  than  even  she  was  before — "the  body  is  not 

it!  It  is  my  uncle.  I  am  a  Virginian ;  my  father 
and  mother  both  died  when  I  was  very  young,  leav- 
ing me,  a  rich  orphan,  to  the  care  of  my  undo. 


but  when  I  left 


"  He  tried  to  make  me  marry  that  wretch  who 
has  gone  out:  he  was  my  uncle's  overseer,  and  a 
more  cruel  or  wicked  man  never  lived." 

Here  I  suddenly  thought,  "What  if  he  should 
not  fall  asleep  by  the  engine,  but  should  return  !" 
1  went  out  and  found  him  in  what  I  knew  would 
be  his  death-sleep — crouched  completely  under  tho 
ilr.--l.LX  of  the  engii 


'.Mir  mgin. 


-  had  1 


11 1  was  often  talked  b 
and  in  particular  by  my  dear  old  nurse,  about  this 
man.  She  said  he  had  come  a  few  years  ago,  and 
in  some  way  had  obtained  an  undue  influence  over 
her  massa— ordering  every  thing,  and  treating  the 
slaves,  who  had  never  experienced  any  thing  but 
kindness  from  my  father  and  uncle,  with  the  great- 
est  severity. 

"This  villain  persecuted  me  with  his  odious  at- 
tentions ;  and  one  day — I  can't  tell  you— but  I  rush- 
ed to  my  uncle,  who,  when  he  heard,  called  him 
into  the  house,  and  in  a  furious  pas-ion  said  : 

"  '  Although  you  have  by  your  devilish  cunning 
obtained  my  promise  of  my  niece  as  your  wife,  I 
will  not  tamely  submit  to  see  her  insulted.  Take 
that,  you  villain  !'  firing  a  pistol  full  in  his  face. 

"  Fortunately  passion  defeated  itself,  and  my  un- 
cle was  not  a  murderer. 

"The  overseer  smiled  an  evil  smile,  and  said : 

'"Never  mind;  it  was  only  a  little  mistake. 
We  will  settle  affair-:  another  day.' 

"Not  long  after  this  the  fellow  who  is  asleep 
there,  and  who  is  the  overseer's  brother,  came  and 
joined  him.  He  is  a  doctor.  My  uncle  became 
dailv  more  and  more  miserable:  my  old  nurse  say- 


foil  seriously;  the  '  Doctor,'  as  he  was  called 
stantly  expressed  his  opinion  that  paralysis  might 

"  Last  Monday  I  was  awaked  by  my  old  nurse 
in  a  dreadful  fright,  to  tell  me  that  my  uncle  was 
dying.      I  rose,  and  found  the  'Doctor'  and  the 

"  The  '  Doctor'  said  that,  as  he  had  predicted,  my 
uncle  had  had  a  paralytic  attack — entirely  lost  the 
use  of  his  limbs  and  speech,  and  that  he  probably 
would  not  be  able  to  move  for  some  time  to  come. 
He  felt  the  responsibility  too  great  for  his  brother 
and  himself,  and  consequently  should  remove  him 

to  S ,  where  he  would  be  placed  under  the  care 

o;  the  celebrated  Dr.  V . 


lowing  the  red  eh.ir.irler  - 
that   1    would  not  part  fro 


faix-ird   1   s;,w  a  -im-t.T  fi 
Ml,,  certainly;    no  ohjecth 


you  and  your  uncle 
physicked  bin 


" 'The  truth  is,  the 

a  !■■■//■:  too  strong,  and  it  would  not  do  "to 
here,  for  the  job  would   have  been  blown 


"I  felt  a  presentiment  that  you  i 
way  Bave  me  from  these  horrid  men.' 

Here  the  poor  girl  burst  into  tears. 

I  don't  know  what  I  did  or  said,  oe 
forted  her,  and 

The  1 
o'clock 

lence.  broken  only  by  the 
sional  gusts  of  wind,  which,  like  evil  spirits  sport- 
ing round  us,  rushed  to  and  fro  through  the  ill-mado 
cars,  unseen,  but  painfully  heard  and  felt. 

Every  one  had  huddled  themselves  in  whatever 
they  could  find  as  a  protection  from  the  biting  cold. 

Although  hardy  and  strong,  I  began  to  feel  ex- 
hausted and  benumbed,  and  probably  should  have 
fallen  into  a  dangerous  stupor  but  for  my  mind  be- 
ing racked  with  thought. 


1 1   !  gave  these  two  rr 
the  overseer  survived),  what  proof 
they  had  poisoned  the  "  paralytic  ?' 


justice  (supposing 


;  spoil  with  him  or  not. 
admitted  to  her  that  he  had 


then  searched  the  still  Bleeping  "  Doctor ;"  bo 
was  so  motionless  and  deathlike  that  I  began  to  fear 
lest  tho  chloroform  had  had  a  fatal  efFect  upon  him. 
I  found  nothing  but  a  few  dollars  and  a  revolver, 
which  I  took ;  and,  with  his  own  neckerchief,  sc- 
etireh  tied  his  hands  behind  llim. 

now  snowing  heavily  again  ;  but  I  sallied 


II  under  the  engine,  frozen  as  hard  as  the 
i.h  covered  him,  and  doubtless  quite  .lead. 

tinu'.'is    alioo-t    as    lifeless    as  his    own    I 
i    him,    and   found,    besides    the    expected 


Just  as  I  had  my  hand  on  the  door 


r  of  the  expected  train,  blind- 
l  the  (langer--igna]  ! 
had  not  telegraphed 
he  train  was  rushing 


I  seized  her  in  my  arms,  am 
from  the  car  before  the  crash  came  I 

I  will  not  dilate  on  the  horrors  of  the  collision ; 
we  have  too  many  such  descriptions  in  our  daily 
papers.  Happily,  my  shouting  had  aroused  most 
of  tho  passengers,  hut  some  three  or  four  never 
knew  how  death  came. 

I  laid  the  fainting  body  of  Alice  for  a  moment, 


The  murderers  had  met  a  milder  fate  than  they 
seer  was  completely  smashed  be- 
Doctor"  really  died  from  the  ef- 


The  frozen 

iii  j'.h  the  en- 
Whether  tl 


lb'  a!>o  w  a- a  bruised  and  almost  ehapele: 


into  us  had  jumped  into  the  snow,  and  were  unhurt. 

The  passengers  were  very  few,  and,  surprising  to 
say.  only  one  was  killed. 

We  made  great  fires  of  the  debris,  and  waited 
the  morning,  when  help  should  come. 

Amidst  all  the  horrors  of  the  scen3  I  felt  a  thrill 
of  happiness  in  having  Alice  looking  .."  rue  as  her 
sole  protector,  and  through  the  n?  ;ht  laying  her 

nns  to  support  her. 


At  last  help  came :  about  five  o'clock  in  the  morn 

ing  an  express  came  from  R ,  expecting  to  fin 

a  breakdown :  they  took  us  up,  and  we  arrived  b 
R about  eight  o'clock. 

I  asked  Alice  what  she  would  wish  to  do. 

In  some  confusion  she  said: 

"I  know  not  what  to  say!"  But,  putting  he 
little  hand  in  mine,  t,he  said  :  "  Will  you,  who  hav 
watched  over  me  through  that  dreadial  niuhi,  wh 


y  ? — it  will  be  very  Ion 


t  it  is  my  right  place. 
1  offered  inyself,.n  poor  surveyor,  as  her  husband 

The  railway  accident  was  universally  believed  to 
ie  the  cause  of  the  deaths  of  Alice's  u  nele,  the  over- 
ecr,  and  the  "  Doctor;"  Alice,  with  pardonable  de- 
eption.  explaining  that  the  "Doctor,"  not  rinding 

)r.  W at  his  own  town,  insisted  on  going  on  to 

he  next,  to  some  other  surgeon. 

Alice  and  I  have  now  lived  happily  for  years: 


-  night  wo  passed  i 


ABOUT  CATS. 


latiun,    some  .".nil  year*   ]-..,-. 
sacred  as  dogs  or  crocodiles, 
and  death  was  the  penalty  for  killing  them.    From 
'"    "*"    and  glossy  fur  tho  Egyptians 


care  of  then 

Ltiecs  j.  to  keep  the  «   U-  ft, 

1,   it.  to  do 

which   lliev  post   themselves  as  guards 

burning  hoi 

(lie  flames. 

eluone  In). 

seizes  the   cats;    they  dart 

men,  or  lea 

over  them,  and  fling  them 

Then  great  mourning  tak.-- 

If  a  cat  were  found  dead  i> 

hou.e the  in 

mates  had  to  shave  off  their 

The  defunct 

where  they  were  embalmed,  and  solemnly  deposited 

i  they 
are  tnero  as  nigtiiy  esteemed  lor  culinary  purposes 

for  dinner  you  had  better  not  make  too  many  in- 
quiries as  to  what  kind  of  "  Pussy"  it  was  before  it 
came  into  the  chefs  hands. 

The  ancient  physicians  had  a  firm  belief  in  the 
healing  powers  of  different  portions  of  this  aniinnl, 
probably  from    some  confusion  existing  in   their 


1  good  external  application  to  rw- 
company  thi3  dose.  Catching  at  the  slightest  verb- 
al resemblance,  their  sj-stem  of  medicine  would  at 
present  be  well  represented  by  prescribing  a  cat  in 
i\  case  of  catalepsy.  The  very  ashes  of  tho  animal, 
sprinkled  where  mice  were,  would  prove  quite  suf- 
ficient to  scare  them  away,  according  to  Pliny's  be- 

The  popular  savings  connected  with  cats  arc  so 
numerous,  that  they  might  be  utterances  of  Father 
Cats  himself,  whose  poems  are  so  grateful  to  the 
Dutch  peasantry.  Their  tenacity  of  lifo  comes  out 
in  the  proverb,  "  Care  killed  the  cat."  Their  fa- 
miliar presence  at  every  one's  hearth  is  alluded  to 
in  "A  cat  may  look  at  a  king."  Indeed,  there 
could  bo  no  legal  hamlet  in  tho  old  Welsh  constitu- 


proverb,  "  Grinning  1 
alludes  to  their  unifor 


i  most  common  natural  antipathic 
!.      We  know  a  lady  \ 
n  not  stay  in  the  same  house  with  one,  and  km 
i  hateful  presence  instinctively,  even  before 
Blue-eyed  cats,  oddly  enough,  are  alw 


spn  ulaticii  h 


deaf. 

Mr.  Darwin  has  a  curiou; 
city  of  cats  in  any  rural  di 
the  neighboring  vegetation,  as  the  field  animals 
they  prey  upon  would,  of  course,  proportionally  in- 
crease, and  their  greater  numbers  would  in  turn  tell 
upon  vegetable  life.  Cats  have  always  been  known 
to  have  a  strong  passion  for  the  scent  of  valerian ; 
they  aro  also  very  fond  of  rolling  over  the  pretty 
blue  nemophila  of  our  gardens;  so  horticulturists 
should  take  precautions  accordingly.  Tho  best  mode 
of  prevention,  we  may  suggest,  is  to  keep  a  small 


ever,  they  are  capable  of  very  strong  attachments. 

have  followed  their  benefactor  in  his  country  walks 
like  a  dog.  It  is  upon  record,  too,  how  an  ances- 
tor of  Wyatt  the  poet  was  fed  and  preserved  by  a 
cat  when  confined  in  the  Tower  by  Iiicluird  III.  As 
for  its  sagacity,  we  knew  one  that  belonged  to  an 
old  lady  which,  at  her  invitation,  would  ascend  the 
her  potations,  look 


tea-table  after  she 

and  then  (quietly 


sitting  down  by  it)  would  m.-crt 
and  draw  it  forth  with  the  li-piid 
process  she  repeated  till  " 


of  ascending  to 

then  making  away  with  all  tho  soap  the  washing- 

(_i.ii  "ideriug  how  much  the  cat  abhon 
our  readers  must  often  have  wondered 
ing  men  are  so  fond  of  taking  the  animi 
on  a  voyage.     This  is  explained  by 


strongly  developed  in  it 


.hy  sea-fa r- 


stanccs.  Marine  insurance  does 
done  to  cargo  by  the  depredations  of  rats ;  but  if 
the  owner  of  the  damaged  goods  can  prove  that  the 
ship  was  sent  to  sea  unfurnished  with  a  cat  he  can 


found  abandoned  on 
with  only  a  cat  on  bo 
navigated  her  safely  a 


probably  care  any 


;  tho  rocks,  and  will  i 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAT. 


iow  expressed  according  t 


;,.:■,.  ■   '.'   !■ 


C:   Ilii.niC,  v.],..-..    \,.„     Kri.'ti.n.i    i 


t  FlsmsBMER.— "Crabbe's  Tales." 


THINGS  NOT  GENERALLY  KNOWN. 


i  perfectly  true  that  there  ii 


.'our  daughters,  too,  what  loves  of  girl 
(And  give  it  perhapa  the  measles). 


(The  better  for  my  brandy!) 


v.;:,; 


??:™?™^»»»l 


. 
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THE    STAG   DANCE. 


THE  STAG  DANCE. 


ever,  I'v  inia-iniiik'  a  lieardcii  and  pantalooncd  lei 
low  to  I.,,--  of  "r'ntlici  kin-!."  they  succeed  in  yet 
ting  up  what  they  call  a  "Stag  Dance,"  which  i 


A  VETERAN  ON  FUKLOUGH. 

On;  Veteran  Soldier.',  the  heroes  of  many  a  liard- 
fonght  field— and  of  what  is  perhaps  still  harder  to 


TlMt  tO  th 

ir  loved  ones  at 

rr 

before  returning 

llio  scene  wliic 

is  Uii:.  (lav  hciiig 

enacted  in 

Ibousande  of  Lon 

every  section  of 

the  broad  Unfam. 

A  VBTKRAS  OS  TVttXttfOB. 
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LILY'S  BALL. 

Lily  Rave  a  party, 

And  her  little  playmates  all, 

To  dlnce  at  Lily's  ball. 

Little  Quaker  Primrose 

Sat  and  never  etirr'd, 

And,  except  in  Tvuispers, 

Tulip  fine  nnd  Dahlia 


Snowdrop  nearly  fainted 
Because  the  room  was  hot, 

And  went  away  before  the  reii 
"With  sweet  Forget-me-not. 

Tansy  danced  with  Daffodil, 

Rose  with  Violet; 
Sillv  D;»isy  fell  in  love 

Willi  pr.  Uv  Mignonnette. 


Between  the  dances,  when  they  a 
Were  seated  in  their  places, 

1  thought  I'd  never  seen  before 
So  many  pretty  faces. 


But  of  all  tho  pretty  maidens 
I  saw  at  Lily's  ball, 

Darling  Lily  was  to  me 
The  sweetest  of  them  all. 

And  when  the  dance  was  over, 

They  went  down  stairs  to  sup, 
And  each  had  a  taste  of  honey-cake, 

And  all  were  dress'd  to  go  away 
And  Lily  said  "Good-by!"  and  gave 

Lily  and  all  her  little  friends 
Were  fast  asleep  iu  bed. 

ONWARD. 

Nor  look,  nor  footstep  backward  turn, 
Though  mmiy  a  vanished  scene  be  fair 

Therms  le;i  nepenthe  in  the  urn 
Of  Memory  than  despair. 

The  Future  we  can  carve  at  will— 

The  sculptured  Past  defies  our  skill. 

(.if  spectres  false— Delusion's  train? 
The  M...I-  Time  has  proved  of  clay 

And  flowers  of  richer  bloom! 

\mJ   brighter  sunbeams  than  of  old 
Shall  change  our  sails  to  beaten  gold. 

We  will  not  think  of  reef  or  wreck, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  so 


■  v.-riiii^.,  which  will  do  your  writiDg  v 


Dyspepsia  Tablets, 

'  wi'j.'lisi;'  J,. i1,.  k"k '.■'.' .V^.V-,1!,' ./''J.'.'J'.';,'.1.; 

i  per  box.      Dt-pot   N-.    -m    (.:,wt,.  :-t..  New   Vo.k, 


!  rpHE  FEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 

TTIE  COLD  PEN— THB  BEST  OF  ALL  PENS, 
MORTON'S  GOLD  PENS, 
THE  BEST  PENS  IN  THE  WORLD. 

t  <     I  I  1     i    i  1    a  —    (    I      i  tl        in      t         it    i 


„■  .MUvW.-ll-FiiiiHl.r.Iji l-AVrilinj.;  i  i..M  I'-,,, ,  v.jili 

MORTON'S  WARRANTED  FENS.  ' 

\      1     1   i  Mi         il  l  ' 


3  fine  pointed ;  theMediiu 


GOLD  PENS,  WITHOUT  CASES. 

-  SO  7:>  ii  No.  1  Pen,  1st  quality;  or  a  No.  3  Pen,  I 
r  -M  no  n  No.  '2  Pon,  l?t  uuulity ;  or  a  No.  3  Pen,  5 
r   $1    -Jf..  ri  '.\...  :i    Pen,  Ut  <|unlity;   or  a  No.  -1  Pen,  '. 

■  :■:  =  L  i  r  v  ■  .-i  ,l  '..■.  r.  ivn,  i!,i  iiuality. 

-  £1    r.D,  ii  N.\   J   P,  n,  1st  quality;  or  a  No.  5  Ten,  ', 

-      '*£-  "■  "     tn'    s    iu»>7. 

-  S.2  ■:.'.,  :.  N,.  C  P«.n;  $2  m  a  No.  7  Pen;  $3  25  a  No. 

Pen ;  $4  a  No.  9  Pen ;  $5  No.  10  Feu— all  1st  qualit 

in-  sami-;  inuii  rrx~.  in  silver 


'or  $2  50  a  No.  4  Pen,  1 


ni'.-K  liou>i;i;s. 


T  1  \>iiM>V  >!iv      i   r   rf   any  Pens  made  by  him 

r.)ni-:il.ility,    l.ln^i'rily    :.ml    n.  i. ..  -.1    Willi, il'    ( iimlili./-    f.hr 

ruble  Pens,  for  the  price,  had  the  Gold  been  furnished  grn- 
J'arties   ordering  mutt   in  all  instances  specify  the 

'■    \„„,.'     ■■>-   rh.    ».\;n,.l,.,<'m,>l    '<>""'<"<""-'    the'r,;, 

icanTt-rf,  and  be  pimu-ufuc  f.;  r;,-.r,-,<..  cV-  fc,«ii  r/u,y  j>rt-- 

;,,-—<■■!,*:<  h.u-  :.!■//  or  tin'lur,  rotrse  or  fine. 

All  rci.iillAT.'-e'  .=■  nt  \.y  nmil  in  r.  ui-i.r.."l  letters  sire  at 


i      lil's     ■ 


Elliot's  New  Repeaters 


United  States 

Sanitary  Commission. 


Brandreth's  Fills 


FRIENDS  OF  SOLDIERS, 
BRANDRETH'S  PILLS  PROTECT  FROM  THE  I 
DIERS  AS  THE  BULLETS  OF  THE  FOE. 
We,  the  undersigned,  surviving  members  of  Compi 


Vickcrfi,  Captain,  Patrick  CuH.e.-W-  v  ,■.,..  ..... 

•mitli,  1«(  Lieutnwnt,  Pi.-rii.  1".  I  1.l-..hvij.  l.w  i ',„/,„, 

ii.jiiim.:?..  .V  ',■■•  ■(/(■',  S   -■>■  W"  \nil,s    :;..(('-- /'<„■,. 

-  .-I. ay,  ;■:■('  S--,; ;.-,■,■■,?,  T..  ■■■■   (  ■■   lut,  l,h-iniunn\ 


Aib.-rt  \V.-  =  iPv,  Win.   V:m  Wart, 

John  W.  Griffin,  Jam«  Ii.  ('r,,nit, 

William  W.  Rider,  Frederick  Hunt, 

'  Vi    ikv,  Jotham  Carpenter, 

Hiram  Senglc,  Charles  Wright, 


a  Waldron,  Ld^r  V,  ■tl.U-..[i. 


I'niniel'Gillw/.St-W.,  Co.'fi,  U  N.  V.  Vc 
,  1       L       Co  B,  BthN    Y.Vots. 


■  aforesaid,  do  hereby  certify, 
lated  Oct.  20,  I8G3,  concerning 


Head-Quarters  for  Veteran,  Caval- 
ry, Army  Corps,  Company,  and 
Division  Pins  of  every  Descrip- 
tion. 

Ring  or  Pin,  or  a  Seal  Stone  Ring;  nnd  for  $1  BO,  I  will 

een.i  you  :i  S.ili.l  Silver  m'\v  stvk-  Cavalry  Pin,  en^nn  .■•! 
a=  alwvL'.     At4-*nt-i  eemliof;  for  ID  or  more  Pins  at  one  time 

'""l :."t"  l'l A YWARD, 


THE     KIDGEWOOD'  PATENT 

SMOKING   CASE. 


.v^v^    FOR  THE  SOLDIER  < 

RANKS,  in  Camp  or  on  the  Mn-.-i..  n   is  isvmc- 

mm  r.       /„„-,//  fh;l,;,-;\  uith  comiiiendnMon  frv.m  nil  p<  inn 

Also,  The  Ridgowood  Smoking-  Tobacco, 

( if  sup,  rhr  qwiWu  mill  Hamr,  in  packages  to  fill  the 

,..■■!.  Ii        II   ;i  1     ■     n     1  mi.      I-.'    T>  |     i    1         ■.  i  I 


OrST  A  holf-poiinil   P;icknf,'o  of  Ihi*  fine    Toha,-c»,  full 

wfiLTlit,  :'.>iit.  n  nrcliilly  |iut.    up)    In/  u,,;fl,  }io*!nw  }>'<>'>l,  "II 

rt'coiptof  $1  W.      Alt  (>nl,s  r,  reive-  prompt  :it  t  ..-nt  ion. 

RIMClWOdli   \UMTAi  TCRIX.;  CO., 

Offiob  429  Beoadwat,  cor.  Howard  Street,  N.  Y. 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 


SANITARY  FAIR." 

From  this  date  (January  15,  1864),  until  the  close  of 


-ge— you  paying  $10  60  on  delivery  < 


Beware  the  Northeaster. 


W1L  31.  1-KIXNlCI;,  -.-in, 


l.r);  .,!   liu.  rollTlty  n 


«,:,«,.      T1„.  imjr.f  ,„,-,,  .,„].     Only  16  c 
,  year.    Fowian  i  Wnniji,  N.  Y. 


New  Corps  Pin. 

'   I    |'-U"|'''»S    l|l"'(1rr',°dm'2aSueii 
I  I    II  I  II         I  I      'l  r        I     H 


ARTIFICIAL  LEGS 


,,  .      ...      . 


TV"OW    READY.     Tins  1 

In", limn  'in':,  Sr.ipi'.'i-  I  "i!!r.-,"  \V lid  M.-n,  and  Beast  Chi i- 

15l  cemo  byrflrlt'"po"t.  ^Address^FoB^EE  °&  Wells,  30$ 


....■-l.i.  v.,  h  <• 
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HARFEB'S  WEEKLY, 


Holiday  Presents. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each,  without 
regard  to  value,  and  not  to  be  paid  for 


a],  Era.,  and  Opal  Ear  Dropa  4 
ivo  Buttons 2 

.I  Pen,,  Sihyr  M' tod  Holder.!  4 


I  BROWN,  71  Bleecker  S 


Umioss  Playing  -Sards. 


.-(:,!'-■,   illl.i   KIul'-h: 


RHEUMATISM. 

I    i    mi  I  1 1    j-t       I        ii     ]    i-       -  r  i  i  r 

Iil-.I..--.  t'i  l'T  i':"i-;    Lv.t-.  .r3;    Aruilvt-,  >1  f.i 


Sportsmen,  Tourists,  and  Army  and 

Navy  Officers. 

Powerful  and  Brilliant  Double  Glasses. 


M 


\inv'i''s,n!'n:]:[Ar','1ril)],1.i{iN-G  cream, 

wlr  r.'.       "    Jo.-EI'H    liUVT  A:   CO.,   l'l  I'liiv.rsity  I'l-.o.' 


SOLDIERS  C°  PINS  &  CORPS  BADGE: 


'"■■I..-1      IU.)fJ.>    ivn.     !,,     illi      AiTllV, 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


,r.lly|..  .il.l.  for...  I, 


ROBBINS  &  AFPLETON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company, 

182  BROADWAY,  N.  Y. 


SALISBURY,  BRO.  &   CO., 


v,:v.'m.; 


Military  and  Naval 

n.N  ;ui.l  Hanki.mi  Orri.F — ji.mfs.  Bik 


6  t  'J.  1 II     III' 


tly,  .   I.ili  ,    X. .-.'.    Lip  ,    M.nlli, 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 

Apply  to  HARI 


B 


DRR.GOODALES 

CATARRH 

REMEDY. 


$50  for  $20. 

SOLDIERS  IN  THE  ARMY. 


"&3SWI1: 

■*,r*".;""r....'.  wni.r,,.  ;lIl,i  v,  ■,.,,  . 

inlopa,  ml  P.par  BKi.       . 


Rifled  Ordnance. 


t.wdor.     Fir-l  AmiTinn,  in  m   tin-  tilt.li  iwi^-.l   1  u-li,! 
dition.     By  I.-imll  Thomas,  F.R.S.L.     In  ono  volum< 
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KING  COTTON. 


His  cheek  is  pale  and  1 


lie  limit  him  n  mighty  palace, 
Willi  gold  from    beyond  the  < 

And  he  laid  with  care  the  « 
And  he  called  it  Slavery 


He  said,   "They  shall  stand  for  a 
Int  the  palace  walls  are  Bhruiiken, 


sides,  all  the  agents,  and  they  must  be 

in  all  the  departments  are  paid  agents,  as  they 

ought  to  be,  both  for  effectiveness  and  discipli 

dependent  of  the  regular  army 

merit,  which  enables 

the  battle-field,  and  there  is  the  outlay  for 

form  of  relief  at  every  battle, 

purposes  ready  money  is  < 


As  they  cry  1 

'be  King  can  e 

A   land  by  hi: 


im  bis  palace  walls 
i  and  wives  bereft, 


The  shape  el'  a  flaming  f 
Vheicnn  he  Te.ids  with  a  t 
Tho  anger  of  the  Lord. 


i  when  the  guilty  King 


!■!■•  ■  '!"iii   shall   r 
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UNCLE  SAM'S  PENCE. 

HOW  is  it  that  the  Sanitary  Commission 
spends  so  much  money  ?  is  a  question  that 
is  constantly  asked.  It  has  made  nearly  half  a 
million  by  its  fairs,  and  it  still  cries,  More! 
more  1  Yes,  but  it  has  not  made  the  half-mill- 
ion. The  money  collected  at  the  great  fairs  has 
been  entirely  at  the  disposition  of  the  local  san- 
itary authorities,  not  of  the  Commission.  The 
Boston  fair  chose  to  send  fifty  thousand  dollars 
to  the  Commission  ;  and  it  was  well  done,  as  it 
was  truly  needed,  and  will  be  wisely  spent.  But 
while  the  proceeds  of  the  fairs  will  be  converted 
into  material  supplies,  there. is  a  large  monthly 
cash  outlay  which  the  Commission  has  to  meet, 
or  stop  its  operations.  Distributing  supplies  is 
but  one  part  of  the  work  of  the  Commission ; 
and  if  all  the  money  raised  should  be  devoted  to 
that  purpose  more  than  half  its  benefits  would 
be  destroyed. 

A  moment's  thought  will  show  exactly  the 
point,  and  Tract  No.  78  of  the  Sanitary  issues 
tells  the  story  plainly.  The  Sanitary  Commis- 
sion works,  as  it  were,  witl 


five  hundred  thousand  soldiers  maybe  known 
to  their  friends  throughout  the  country. 

Now  this  Sanitary  Inspection  may  save  more 
lives  than  hundreds  of  wagon-loads  of  supplies. 
Shall  the  Inspection  be  abolished?  If  not,  it 
can  he  supported  by  cash  only. 

Or  tho  Special  Relief,  which  has  lodges  and 
homes  all  along  the  Atlantic  coast  and  upon  the 
Mississippi  shores— shall  it  be  relinquished? 
Ask  the  soldiers.  But  if  it  is  to  be  maintain- 
ed, it  can  only  be  with  money. 

Hospital  Directory?     It  costs  very 


friend--  of  the 
up  that  it  wa 


earnest  pressure  from 


any  a 


ur  this  urea!  niercv  must  stop.  Now 
the  revenue  for  the  work  is  drawn  and  can  " 
drawn  only  from  the  hearts  of  the  people,  for 
this  case  it  is  the  heart  that  opens  the  pun 
The  money  given  is  the  Peter's  pence  of  t 
crusade  of  humanity  in  which  the  nation  is  e 
gaged.  Who  wishes  it  to  stop?  Who,  if 
had  hut  twopence,  and  a  son  or  brother  or  frici 
in  the  war,  but  would  say,  "One  of  them  shi 
be  for  Peter,  whose  name  this  time  is  Uuc 
Sam." 


A  GROSS  INJUSTICE. 

There  is  one  gross  injustice  to  our  soldiers 
which  Congress  should  not  lose  a  week  in  cor- 
recting, and  that  is  the  pay  of  the  colored  troops. 
If  colored  men  are  apes,  don't  enlist  them.  If 
the  prejudice  of  race  and  color  is  insuperable, 
yield  to  it.  But  why  should  the  American  peo- 
ple do  an  unpardonably  mean  thing  ?  If  we  are 
ashamed  to  acknowledge  the  heroism  of  the  col- 
ored troops  at  Milliken's  Bend,  at  Port  Hudson, 
at  Fort  Wagner — upon  every  field,  in  fact,  and 
in  every  battle  where  they  have  been  tried — let 
us  at  least  be  manly  enough  to  say  to  them, 
"  We  can  not  treat  you  honorably,  so  go  home !" 

Man  for  man,  the  colored  troops  at  present 
enlisted  are  not  inferior  to  any  of  our  soldiers. 
Whole  regiments  were  recruited  under  the  ex- 
press statement  from  Washington  that  they  were 
to  be  treated  like  all  other  soldiers.  Whole 
regiments,  finding  that  we  did  not  keep  our 
word,  have  declined  to  receive  any  pay  what- 
ever, and  have  respectfully  preferred  to  wait 
until  we  were  ready  to  fulfill  our  promises, 
meanwhile  performing  cheerfully  the  most  inces- 
sant  and  onerous  duties.  How  long  would  any 
regiment  of  white  men,  however  brave  and  loyal, 
which  had  been  enlisted  like  the  Fifty-fourth 
ed),  under  the  promise  of 
dollars  and  a 
half  for  clothing,  remain  quiet  under  a  monthly 
payment  of  seven  dollars  and  three  additional 
for  clothing?  And  who  would  blame  them  for 
demanding  the  fulfillment  of  the  contract  or  a 


Doi 


ve  at  this  moment  need  all  tin-  stalwart 
re  can  gather  to  the  national  cause  or 
Is  this  a  time  when  we  can  wisely  dis- 
te  fifty  or  sixty  thousand  colored  soldiers 

tor  or  Representative  in  Congress,  excepting 
Fernando  Wood's  men,  who  does  not  know  that 
the  people  wish  the  colored  troops  to  be  paid 
equally  with  all  others?  "I  suppose  my  body 
will  stop  a  bullet  as  well  as  another,"  said  a 
'.■i.lored  soldier  with  bitter  sarcasm. 

The  prejudice  from  which  this  injustice  springs 
part  of  the  foul  fruit  of  slavery.  What  is  called 
instinctive  antipathy  is  merely  the  feeling  in- 
evitably associated  with  the  color  of  an  enslaved 
race.  If  the  Thraeians  had  been  of  a  blue  com- 
plexion, the  Eomans  would  have  declared  that 
they  had  an  instinctive  antipathy  to  blue  men. 
For  wiiy  should  not  a  Frenchman  or  an  En- 
glishman have  it  toward  the  black  race  as  well 
as  we?  "How  did  you  feel,"  naively  asked  a 
gentleman,  at  a  dinner-table  in  this  city,  of  an 
Englishman  who  had  been  describing  a  visit  to 
the  West  Indies,  "when  you  found  yourself  sit- 
ting at  table  between  two  colored  men  ?"    "They 


But  the  point  for  every  honest  man  to  ponder 
is  this :  We  invited  the  colored  men  to  fight  for 
us :  they  have  shown  themselves  brave,  clever, 

and  obedient,  and  we  refuse  to  pay  them  what 
we  pay  other  soldiers.  Not  to  speak  again  of 
the  sheer  breach  of  faith  and  wanton  injustice  of 
such  conduct,  a  distinction  like  this,  even  if  it 
were  hoiioiably  made, .tends  to  maintain  a  feel- 
ing of  caste  which  would  be  fatal  to  the  army. 
All  that  we  ask  is  fair  play  for  every  man  who 
will  risk  his  life  for  the  country,  and  against 
foul  play,  whether  with  Americans,  Englishmen, 
Frenchmen,  Irishmen,  or  Germans,  whether 
with  white,  black,  or  red  men,  we  shall  not  fail 
to  protest  as  earnestly  and  persistently  as  we 


HOW  TO  DO  IT. 

3  Union.      One  is   that  of  the  Copperheads, 
d  the  other  that  of  the  Administration  and 
i  Union  men  of  the  country.     The  first  nvn- 
>ei  that  whenever  the  rebel  lenders  lay 
;-ir  arms  and  take  the  oath  to  the  Consti 
o  National  at 


is  appointed  by  the  National  authority,  and  he 
orders  an  election.  Who  shall  vote  ?  "  Why, 
of  course,"  cry  the  Copperheads,  "those  who 
are  voters  under  the  State  Constitution  1"  Very 
well.  The  election  is  held,  and  a  tool  of  Ste- 
phens or  of  Toombs,  or  Robert  Toombs  himielf, 
is  elected  Governor.  What  will  you  do?  Shall 
the  Government  order  General  Grant  to  evacu- 
ate Georgia  ?  Is  the  State  restored  to  the  Union 
and  peace  secured  ?  Or  if  in  Mississippi  Jeffer- 
son Davis— under  another  name,  but  equally 
false  to  the  Government— is  elected  Governor 
according  to  the  forms  of  the  State  Constitution, 
is  he  to  be  recognized  and  the  troops  withdrawn  ? 
No  citizen  of  the  United  States  acts  so  absurd- 
ly in  his  smallest  private  matters.  Does  any 
body  suppose  that  collectively  those  citizens 
will  play  the  fool?  Have  they  been  sending 
murdered  for  no- 


treason  and  rebellion?  I 
not  enable  them  to  settle  the  question  as  it 
should  be  settled,  their  common  sense  would 
supersede  the  Constitution.  The  Copperhead 
theory  of  the  Constitution  is  simply  that  of  the 
rebels.  It  is,  in  their  view,  an  instrument  to 
prevent  the  maintenance  of  the  United  States 
Government,  and  to  secure  the  success  of  rebel- 
lion. All  the  dreary  twaddle  about  the  sover- 
eignty of  States  is  but  an  *eho  of  Calhoun's 
theory,  which  was  expressly  devised  to  cover 
disunion  and  destroy  the  National  supremacy. 

The  plan  which  already  commends  itself  to 
public  approval  is  that  of  the  Administration. 
It  proposes  first  to  occupy  the  rebel  States  by 
force  of  the  national  arms ;  then  to  appoint  a 
provisional  governor,  who  may  order  an  elec- 
tion. By  what  authority  ?  By  that  of  the 
United  States.  And  the  same  authority — not 
the  State  Constitution — will  decree  when,  where, 
and  under  what  conditions,  that  election  shall 
be  held.    If  it  result  in  the  election  of  men  who 


rightful  government  of  the  State,  because  they 
represent  the  people  of  the  State  who  are  loyal 
to  the  United  States.  If  these  people  are  but 
a  tenth  of  the  inhabitants,  and  can  not  enforce 
their  authority  upon  the  rest,  the  United  States 
Government  helps  them  by  force  of  arms,  as  it 
is  bound  to  do  by  the  Constitution.  When  that 
loyal  State  authority  shall  inform  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  United  States  that  it  is  able  to 
maintain  itself  the  national  force  will  be  with- 

Now  the  paramount  condition  of  the  election 
must  be  the  oath  against  slavery,  and  this  for 
two  reasons.  First,  because  the  only  sensible 
hope  of  quiet  lies  in  the  release  of  the  people 
of  the  South  from  .  .e  control  of  n  slaveholding 


the  North 


r  that  so  long  as  that  ab.Mird  c 


tradiction  of  the 

;,  and  policy  endures,  just  so  lo 
of  the  country  will  be  threatened 
drew  Johnson,  of  Tennessee, 
slaveholder,  a  Democrat,  expresses  the  sense  of 
.merican  people  in  saying:  "Slavery  has 
ilie  destroying  element  which  tried  to  put 


SENATOR  DAVIS. 


of  the  Government, 
doubting  his  sincerity. 
J  more  sympathy  than 
indignation,  because  his  temper  is  so  furious  and 
ungovernable  that  every  time  he  speaks  upon 
public  affairs  he  becomes  a  melancholy  spectacle, 
has  lived  through  three  years  of  the  war 


inevitable  consequence.      The 

speeches  and  resolutions  of  such  a  gentleman 
must  be  patiently  endured,  like  those  of  Mr.  Roe- 
buck in  the  British  Parliament,  or  of  the  Cop- 
;orS  in  our  own  House  of  Kepi  eseul- 

Garrett  Davis  is  a  statesman  who  believes 

ami  a   few 


pei-head 


have  been  no  trouble.     That  civil  wars  are 
ays  the  conflict  of  ideas  and  not  of  men, 

does  not  perceive.      He  undoubtedly  thinks  l 
1'  Martin  Luther  had  been  quietly  poisoned  t 


So  long  as  the  trees  last  the  fruit  will  be  gener- 
ated. Every  form  of  injustice,  of  despotism,  of 
tyranny,  will  forever  produce  enemies.  You 
may  shoot  John  Hampden,  but  you  have  not 
wounded  civil  Liberty.  You  may  strike  Charles 
Sumner  into  silence,  but  the  barbarism  of  slav- 
ery will  still  be  denounced.  On  the  other  hand, 
you  may  hang  Jefferson  Davis,  but  slavery  will 
breed  Davises  of  every  kind  as  long  as  it  lasts. 

If  Senator  Davis  were  a  younger  man  he 
might  at  last  comprehend  these  simple  truths  of 
human  nature  and  of  history.  But  if,  as  Con- 
fucius said*  a  man  never  changes  his  habits  after 


ho  is  forty  years  old,  how  mnch  less  can  a  poli. 
tician  be  expected  to  change  his  views  after  ho 
is  seventy?  As  long  as  he  sits  in  Congress  Mr. 
Davis  will  divide  his  wrath  between  the  parti- 
sans of  Slavery  and  the  friends  of  Liberty,  and 


MILITARY  SURPRISES. 

The  rebellion  will  not  break  up  like  a  frozen 

river  in  spring;  and  amidst  its  waning  fortunes 
we  are  not  to  forget  that  it  has  still  a  large, 

brave,  and  trained  army,  led  bv  desperate  chiefs, 
and  that  this  army  will  not  disappear  until  it 
has  struck  some  strenuous  blows.  General 
Sehenek.  of  Ohio,  said  pertinently  in  Congress 
last  week  that  we  must  bo  prepared  for  wild 
movements  from  the  rebels  in  extremity.  For 
undoubtedly  they  will  mass  their  t'nrees'and  fall 
with  overpowering  weight  upon  some  point  of 
our  extended  lines.  Exactly  where  they  will 
strike  it  is  impossible  to  say;  nor  is  it  unrea- 
sonable to  supno-e  that  their  lirit  onslaught  may 
be  successful.  We  can  therefore  only  be  pre- 
pared, and  not  be  dismayed  by  the  surprise. 

Yet  there  are  certain  points  of  cardinal  iin- 
poi  lance,  where  a  rebel  -urpri-e  or  .-in  cess  should 
be  impossible.  East  Tennessee,  for  instance,  is 
a  posirii.n  so  important,  that  its  possesion  was 
deemed  worthy  of  a  special  call  for  national 
Thanksgiving  from  the  President  but  a  few 
weeks  since.  Its  value  to  us  and  its  nece^ity 
to  the  rebels  are  known  to  every  soldier  and 
civilian   in   the  country.      Any  mishap  there, 

therefore,  would,  lie  -.imply  unpardonable.  The 
nation  has  the  clearest  right  to  require  that, 
whatever  occurs  elsewhere,  ICasI  Tennessee  shall 
be  held.  It  is  certainly  unfortunate  that  wo 
should  have  heard  of  General  (.rant's  presence 
in  St.  Louis  simultaneously  with  the  falling 
back  of  our  forces  hi  " 
Knoxville;  for  what  1 
giving  of  two  months  ago  if  Longstreet  can  se- 
riously threaten  Knoxvillo  now?  That  should 
not  be  a  debatable  point ;  for  any  disaster  in 
that  region  would  shake  public  confidence  more 
than  any  other  conceivable  event,  except  a  suc- 
cessful rebel  advance  upon  Washington. 


NOT  TOO  FINE  A  POINT. 

Not  to  put  too  fine  a  point  upon  it,  does  any  body 
really  believe  that  Messrs.  Vallainligham,  Bayard, 
Brooks,  Saulsbury,  Seymour,  &  Co.  are  more  loyal 
to  the  Constitution,  or  more  anxious  that  the  liber- 
ties of  every  citizen  and  the  dignity  of  each  State 
and  of  the  nation  shall  be  preserved  than  Mr.  Lin- 
coln and  the  mass  of  the  people  in  the  loyal  States? 

Does  any  body  sincerely  suppose  that,  if  these 
gentlemen  were  charged  with  the  conduct  of  this 
war,  a  permanent  and  prosperous  and  honorable 
peace  would  be  obtained  more  speedily  than  it  will 
probably  be  under  the  present  authorities? 

Does  any  body  doubt  that  if  Mr.  Jefferson  Davis, 
and  Judah  Benjamin,  and  Robert  Toombs  could 

emmentof  tho  United  States  in  the  hands  of  Messrs. 
Seymour,  Vallandigham,  &  Co.  ?     And  would  it  bo 

LiT.-iu-e  they  siqifiu-e  that  rebels  would  be  com- 
|n  ll.d  to  submit  to  the  authority  of  the  Govern- 
ment, ur  because  they  believe  that,  with  the  Gov- 
ernment in  such  hands,  the  rebels  could  dictate 
terms  of  settlement? 

Why  is  it,  that,  in  the  third  year  of  a  terrible  war 
to  maintain  tho  Union  and  Constitution,  tho  people 
of  the  country  have  overwhelmingly  repudiated  tho 
men  who  claim  to  be  distinctively  the  friends  of  the 
Union  and  the  Constitution  ?  Because  not  one  of 
them — whatever  he  has  said — has  given  proof  of 
any  sounder  knowledge  of  the  Constitution  or  sin- 
<-.'ivr  devotion  to  tho  I'uion  than  Mr.  Lincoln,  or 
i  i.-ner.d  1  Miller,  or  Andrew  Johnson,  or  Mayor  Swan 
of  Baltimore. 

gentlemen  who  have  been  politically  known 
heretofore  as  the  nn>-t  nipple  tool.-  of  the  leaders 
a  rebellion— who  base  held  with  Governor 
air,  even  if  they  have  not  said,  as  he  has, 
f  the  Union  could  not  be  wived  without  de- 
stroying slavery,  it  might,  slide—  iho.-o  gentlemen 
"  n  to  be  peculiarly  jealous  of  the  principles  of 
Constitution  and'  of  the  rights  of  the  people. 
>\  then,  do  the  people  repudiate  them? 
oeause,  not  to  put  too  fine  a  point  upon  it,  they 


AN  APOSTLE  OF  FEACE. 


|irr|. inn;-    to 

if  the  United 
States,  Fernando  Wood  apologized  to  Robert  Toombs 
that  he  could  not  help  him  obtain  arms  for  that  pur- 

greeted  that  he  could  not  furnish  Toombs  and  the 
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of  Mb  country.  If  ho  bad  had  the  power,  he  says, 
ho  would  Bummnrily  have  punished  thosi-  who  tried 
to  prevent  Toombs  and  Company  from 
our  brothers  i 


I'.ui   0,;;eii  Tiniiil.-.  ,m.l  I  '..i.i 


:  amiable  Hr.  Wood  .^ays  ncttum.'  <.. 
im, but  prat tli->  i.f  ntf.i: 
iratvnml  enndliation.     And  lie  striken  .1  liii 
'Wliatl  doea  anybody  «iue^ i->i i '■■:'/ 1..\ 


n.-n<-fliL-t  Arnold's  pairi.iii-in.  / 
honesty  of  a  man  who  escapes  th 
tho  statute  of  limitations, 


THACKERAY. 

"The  last  time  the  writer,"  Mr.  Shirley 
Brooks,  "bow  William  Thackeray  was  on 
Wednesday,  tho  lfith  of  December.      They  were 


,  unil  Is i.;  Ii-i'l  [ik-.wmt  v.-.nil.-  t<T  all  pr.-.-nt. 


touching  which  the  National  Sbakspearo  Commit- 
tee has  passed  a  vote  of  'regret,'  and  which  Mr. 
LBCA8  baa  indignantly  declared  will  causa  posterity 
to  '  point  with  scorn'  at  that  passage  in  the  Com- 
mittee's history.  They  did  not  ruille  Thackeray, 
however  they  may  have  incensed  his  friends;  and 
it  is  not  needful— at  least  at  present — to  reproduce 
Iih  smilini*  judgment  on  those  whom  it  concerned. 
He  enjoyed  himself  much,  in  his  own  quiet  way, 
and  contributed  genially  to  the  enjoyment  of  those 


a  of  the  cynic,  therefore,  is  in  unmre- 
tion  with  an  unasked  act  of  Christian  kindness. 
On  the  following  Monday  he  attended  the  funeral 
of  a  lady  who  was  interred  in  Kensal  Green  Ceme- 
tery. On  tho  Tuesday  evening  he  came  to  his  fa- 
vorite club— the  Garrick— and  asked  a  seat  al  the 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


lira,  providing  far  b 


.  imVu-i  ' 


',"v,ivy  ,'■','■  'v 


tinu-d,  do,  lining  to  delate  tUe  quo-M  .11  of  the  p.....rs  of 
people  of  the  States  which  are  now  perfecting  measures  of 

thony,  Fessenden,  and  Lane,  ot  Indian;,,  nil  i;-|.iil.lic:..u-. 


Baling  that  els  Mr.  Davis  hud  pat  upon  record  words  modi- 
si.le  were  willing  lo't'!k.;  the"?  r.'.t.-r"  !'.  i. '•',,',','',' .!,',',' n,',' 

!■       :.:ii      !,...■./.  ..■:  ..,;. ,;:,,■.!■,  •!■..■  r.h.nv,  .".tV..;.!.''l 
at.d  uoJti=t  to  loyal  m;.-'^,   .    peco.liy   j-,    M...y|.,i, .),'■! 


C...ii.-f    ■  '■ ,.-.,. r,i-  1. ■:.■■[•,  unit,  T:;l  ,....-.:  ,1 


'"KN-rvfir I  the   r„-l.r   , 

.-.■:;     if    .vo    (.   Ml    miv    thrill    1  ■  - 1  -v- ,     1" 

1.1      II 


Mouse.—  Militant  !iT.   Tho  Deficiency  bill  crmu-  up;  the 
W.  ...j  with  di.t»y:.!iy,  rek-rrius  especially  to  his  regret- 

feiidne.:  bin  e -o,  v.lijlo  M:iyor  r,f  Ni'W   i  oik,  in  rHution 

did  waa  to  send  a  dispatch  in  r.ply  to,  «n  ui.|inry  wlietlu-r 


unity J,</H/«>-?, 'J^Mr.  Y...<,i-h, .-.-.  ouVr^l  "a    I  ill 

oi   j l  1 , . . ;  1  l « ■  i-  piwidine,   that   nil  territory  within  rhelii,..- 

■  linu'  f-ir  th.'  temporary  goVrnim.-nt  ..f  h  now  T.-mt-rv. 
I  II,  1   M   nt    n  .     1  ,'      1  1 


■■■:    -.i-:.,:i   the  .'•>'.  :    ,  I   Mi\"Y  i,i,l 


i-  .■■!-■)  m  the  proper  mode  of  m 


■•,■':■.:  ?; 


1  i.|ii.lly  ou  rirt.  and  1 


.  more  vigorous  policy  tc 


ipiired.     Mr.  S|.j.nL!u.-':t  L.  -I  ifi.ii.- hi 
m 'nl,  tv|.l ... jng  the  present  General 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 


grntulatea   England  on  her 


1         I  el       11  1  1       It  pi    •,    1       th    t     1 

be  adjudicated  by  the  Commissioner  of  Pensions,  and  paid 

,01  In-  en, boat,.-  by  nay  puyi-jfftfn.f  lb.oiiru.iy.— Uu  1110- 

tiesupon  foreign  imports,  o-|'>ei-'-llv  article,  r.f  liixt.rv.  =■-, 
as  to  produce  a  revenue  of  $n 0,0 00,000;  of  fncreasiug  the 
internal  revenue  tax  so  as  to  produce  $230,000,01)0;  of  lim- 

tr-300,000,000;    aud  of  authorizing  tho  Secretary™?  the 
$300,000,000.— The  Committee  on  the  Judiciary  were  in- 
pre  mted  any  ob  t«  I 
tion  of  the  Electoral  College  as  will  permit  it  to  elect  a 

up,  and,  after  a  qualified  speech  iu  its  favor  by  Sir.  Broom- 
all,  the  House  took  up  tbe  Enrollment  not.     Mr.  ^chonek 

.  yluino.!  tie  t  tho  hill  prepared  bv  Ihe  Military  Coin  mi  t- 

r     1     I  ]  1  1  II  1 

tho  1 1  t  1   1      rt    n.     M     Duvls  of  New  York  re- 

against  tbe  Confederate  Government  as  he  has  here  ex- 
tuckyQandiu!enofIinu  in  1 

Is  great  dissatisfaction  in  Leo-v  hi  m\  .-..m^  t..  Hie  rjotre^urv 


A  ji.Ti..iiH  fie  I  it  occurred  on  Saturday,  January  SO,  in 
enoral  Kelley's  Department,  neat-  William:  p. -n.  1  lardy 

.only.      A  tiain  of  eighty  wagons  har* ■        ■ 

'"■■   i'1-'*   H.u.idaynigU^heavilj  I 


', H10   >|,nn,,  camp.-.i-u.       L.  [  „-  , 1  e  v.1,.1  i.|, 

t       I  L,    II       1       t  k   I  l.eon.      The 

I  up]         11    a        1M      tl 

'""■'"    ll"'"  b"'or-Mvh  wemay  oun^.I.e  it 


nienta  were  apparently  pie 
t  Knoxville.     Our  cavalry 


I     ri  I    11    7  .i 

India  and  Japan.— Quito  an  exciting  debute 

rnment  had  indulged.  "B^Thie.fstrongly  aup! 

ni.mer   "t!'        ,  ",,;4-'">   "*\  "'V'^'    t'"i'L'' 
'■<  .y.iii.iL--.-  t         1        1  t    n     II)    1 

'■'■!".    'I'"'    •''■"     b:i;>     !'■-.'.  iv,-,l     :,     ,„■.-.     ,l,v.,.   |.|',;.   ill     i,i    l|„, 

!,. -,'."■." ,'," ") ,',,  i",",1"  ■"", ''"'  '■■•  ,|'11  ■■  '■""'■'■■' 

ill  Mi. -.(inlitv.-f -.;,■-■;■ t  i^i, ,-..],    ■,:  I ',.,-,.,  ,       ;,,,,!  '  ]h  ',.-..■'  „'.' 

'"'!'  "<    '  .l..i.-i..'i  .1  11  k-  1'o.lorul   l>et.      Snxmiy  declared 
'■    '■■■'■:;  I  I  ,        ■  M,,..,  .J,    hi    t  ,,, 

1         ■■,''■ ■■ 


Theol,otl..nf.,r  P:,,-i,k-nt  of  (!.,■  K.puMic  of  N.?w  < 

11  1  11  1     1      G     nl    f  1  tie 

tytiMii  ..,;    1  ni(,,|  -t.iieo  citi,-.,  in  :m. I  |,i..|„  y,y,     <;,:.,j 

ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 

toCCharkstoiLB  wiI|AIhI'-Gl:EN  lln8  mUTned  from  ,,Ia  % 

Hopea'n're^ut'ertaine'd  by  iSl.at  hia  UnTwlll SloT 

thing  progressing  fav  rally  nt  CI    rl     1         I  1  | 


General  J.  II.  Ledlhe  will  soon  I 

1   11         k  1      ,11      t      1  1      1,1 

■    .\L[|.'ty--ivt!i.  :u,r]    tlir  Nin.i  v-enht  I,    Nm 

nts,   and  Howard's  New-    Vork    butt,.'.;,-; 


■Effects  of' to- 


■     IVllio-ol.t    ,.,„,,,: 


a  Monday,  in  Maiyland, 


.   A.lj.itunt.rion.-ri.l,   |. 


Th,'    ',-■       I     .:    t     V..'-:     C.y,.:      n     ,.,-,.     ,,.]:     .r.     '     <    ,    I  -,;,    .\.,;,, 

Tho  ship  Contest,  Captain  Jcnningb,  from  Yokohama. 


.->  i' no!-;  .  ..ni:,ir,iit..;  oiv.i.i.m  v.nr-  f..  .,:.,.■  [,,.4  week  by  our 
M:iji. i-.Co no t!,l  ,To!i-^'  A.   .MTi.a.MM,,  of  Illinois,  has 


At  Gettysburg  28,000  muskets  were  taken.  Of  these 
loads,  aud  COOO  from  throo'  l'..  i,ii  l.',a,l  ■■  .  ■!,',  I,.'"  in'ouioy 
iinliii.oo.   h.,11  a   dozen   bulls    .ion-  driven   in   on  a  fiiiKli> 

K, •>>,.,  \  ill  [.11,,.1,-ik  it  1-  nn.l,  r .-(.,.,, 1  Hint  the  Navy  Depart- 
neseea  of  the  peiformance  of  the  veiael.     She  recently,  on 


the  picked   leaving 
that  two  Mississippi  re^inionl  ,  ji'lt-mptod    tu   liebt    lli.ir 


itb  of  allegiance  to  that 


1  arrived  at  St  Ionia.    Ho  was 
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EVACUATION  OF  BROWNSVILLE  I  tant-     We  P'"™*  ',l,r,vr  ""'  l,a"v  •'-?■"-"<"■  <<■""  I  "f  <™*'«  "«°ss  the  river  was  overcrowded  i 

*RY    TT-7T.     t  tiX  I  II  HP  \'riv  ^'i:~  ph'ee  "I  the  l' alerute  ;:ain-on  on    N.\  tin-       e 1:-    hnnmne    cnUnii.  ami  lm:'LM';i',  while  u 

£>1     J.  HI,    OUivrj^LltAXJiB.  ber  2    lsa      The  ooeasion   „f  Ihi-    sml.lon   llidit       l.ntl,  I..,nk.  were  piled,  in  o.mfn.-e.l  heap..  1..-.1. ,  I   tr,„,|,s  nmipie.l  Brownsville,  will 

Bhownsvii.li;  lies  on  I  lie  T.-xa.,  side  of  the  Rio  «;is  lie'  ainiei|.ated  in  rival  of  our  Meet  of  I  tan  ports  em  ton  l.ales.  liiL'L-aoo,  \.  Iiii  lo-.  end  line .  Imu.li  <■  of  .  1 1 1  ar1  oi>  of  (lenoial  Hcrron.     It  was  G 

Grande  opposite  Malanioia^,  v.  hi.  h  is  two  mile-  .lis-  |  oli   Blazon  Santiago,      l-'or  two  days  every  means  |   every  description.       Tile  garrison  l>ui  Itliuir.s  in  I  lie  |    who  originally  occupied  tl 


H l"' '      " 

.;■*■ 

'  "if 


THE  LIRDELL  HOTEL,  9T,  LOUIS,  MISSOUBI.-[Bee  Paoe  109.] 
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iM'AnP-UOVT   ON    n<'KF,T   DUTY   OF1 


OFF  MOBILE. 

mdent  transmits  Pome    interesring 
Blockade  orr  MociLr,  vhirh  wo 


ing  2-2  guns.     The  l!.n-t/.<r.l,  P, 
cW-i  tn'Iting  to  tlif  sami'  <-la=s. 
Another  picture,  which  we  | 


Savs  our  correspondent: 
"The  poor  fellows    manning  I 
suffer  very  severely  from  cold  an( 
weather  i6  moderate  they  divert 


,  given  below,  represents 


>  reliol  steamer  was  easily  seen.  It 
r  vessels  to  give  chase  ^  l.i'.e 
:t.      In  this  case  ti.-?  pursuit 

nrWr,  who  cha^"l  the  ■h'.mi- 
i:t;  el' tin'  in.-:ct  i'Liv.iunl  ck'- 


vas  a  valuable  one.  (•...iitainiiiL'  live  hu-  'Ire 
ofi-ottoii  and  fi.au'  hundred  banvls  of  turp'-nl 
resin.      Aeeompaiiyin;,'  these   sketches   is   ;• 


EAMER  "KENNLi;i.i."'  ru.WMJ    Tlir    l:i  I'l  L    MT.VMEK  "GREY  JACKET." 
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A  WHITE  HAND  AND  A  BLACK  THUMB. 

IN    THIRTEEN    CHAPTERS. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Passing  over  a  few  days,  we  find  our  Polly-my- 
,amb  m.  longer  a  solitary  little  maiden,  hut  under 
l.e  affectionate  and  rather  piercing  eye  ol  Aunty 
.erncohl— no  relation  in  Hie  world,  IjiU  what.  I  am 
am'lo.<avJsofteiii.itii.it.-Iyl.etter-an(.Mrrk-iHl, 
nd  also  n  school-fellow  of  go0*1  BIrs-  Humpage,  do- 

This  ln'lv  who,  though  the  suns  of  five-and-forty 

„ u.rl  \]it,\  ripened  her  fair  cheek,  waB  yot  un- 

hoscn  as  a  hiide,  had  passed  the  later  years  nf  her 
ife  abroad.  The  death  of  her  mother,  in  Holland, 
itd  occasioned  her  return  to  her  own  land;  and,  at 
i ,,,..(  ,.l  the  nrnhaitod  heiress,  sh<>  had  taken 


[In  (|„.  lowest  possible  tone,  let  oswhis 
..,,!■-,  thai  Aunty  Serocold,  who  was  ly  u 


say  so.     The  pair  saw  no 

Sir  James  Polhill,  deeply  mortified 

|.:ll,d  ,.t   Ml...  k-fhuiuh-.  far 


Mayor  himself,  as  that  dignitary,  attended  hy 
footmen  and  a  couple  of 

turning  fion,  a  [,eri".»niiaileo 


Lord  Lob  himself,  wb 


provoked  the  Common  Council  t 
to  induce  the  o tier  of  an  immen 
seemed  that  Lord  Lob,  the  fearle: 
wise  proceeding  to  relieve  the  n 
months  of  his  presence.  At  all 
nurt  skillful  hat 
dai!\  recurring 


Sadler's  Wells.      Not 
on  the  persons  of  any  one  of 

greatest  audacity  was   perpe- 


nd th.i- 


■  My  dear,  ■ 


ordsofLondoi 
ers  stood  on  the  morning  on  which  we  rerisit 
,ouse  of  the  Three  Elms. 

Do  vou  prefer  sitting  in  the  window,  Aunt  Pero- 
-T~ib.      "Will  you  not  be 
imptingcush- 

n-e  vour  opposite  neighbors,  do 
e  rejoinder.  _  ^  ^ 

ing  lady,  quietly. 

■■  That's  »«e  of  them,  dear.     Whoelse?" 

■■  Oh  !  Captain  Broxley." 

;'The  big  man,  that  always  quarrels  with  his 

nrman.     Yes.     Well?" 

•J  hrg  vour  pardon?" 

"  Who  else,  dear?     Go  on,"  said  Mistress  Scro- 

d,  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  house. 

"Ah!  yes— a  Mrs. — " 

"  Stuff,  Polly !      Once  for  all,  who  is  that  pretty 

ing  gentleman,  always  making  believe  to  draw, 

the  middle  window,  hut  always  looking— look- 


'•  Well,  it's  certainly  very  c 
cold,  with  a  becor  ' 
i|iie-tiiaiahly  isodd, 

Ah !  there  he  is !  It  was,  I  think,  on  the  second 
day  after  my  arrivj 
at  tlie  window,  when,  a  young  person— a  remarkably 
handsome  young  man— suddenly  appeared  in  the 
window  of  tltf  opposite  house.     Our  eyes:     * 


I  call  it?  once  oioro  lie  pivcipiial-dv  r.- 
tired.  These  little  encounters  have  been  of  frequent 
occurrence,  my  dear.  If  he  sees  hut  the  flutter  of 
my  dress,  in  a  second  he  is  at  his  post,  but  only  to 
desert  it  again,  with  an  impression  of  mingled  d.-f.-r- 

which, 


ind.     I  thought  at  first  it  might  he 
unt !  why  should  you  imagine  thai  ?" 


stole  away,  as  though  caught  in  some  iaet  to  tit 

'•Hut  really,  aunty,"  returned  Polly,  blushing 
little,  "I  think  we  may  find  a  more  agreeable  sut 
jeet  to  discuss  than  Master  Arthur  Haggerdoru." 

'■Arthur  Haggerdom !  So,  that's  his  name 
Why  didn't  you  say  so  before?" 

"Did  I  not,  aunt?  I — suppose  I— forgot — or — 
didn't  reinem—  Yes— oh  yes— Master  Arthur  Hug. 
gcrdorn."  And  thereupon  the  young  lady  recount- 
cd  to  her  companion  the  his  ton'  as  detailed  by  Mrs 
Ascroft,  not  omitting  the  history  with  which  he  hac 
inspired  his  kind  landlady. 

Miss  Serocold  was  sensibly  touched,  and  witt 
difficulty  refrained  from  tears. 

'•The  poor  orphan!"  she  exclaimed.  "And 
doubtless,  now  he  is  striving  to  do  something  foi 
his  daily  bread.     I  shall  never  forgive  myself  foi 


lion-  anv  thing  so  Yen  ex- 
losal.  At  tho  Hague  people 
,  without   being  a-ked  at   all. 

My  dear  mother 


traordinary  in  my  pi 


Humph !  But  it's  no  matter.  Indeed,  I  must 
beg  your  pardon  for  forgetting  that  I  am  myself  but 
guest-"  ,     ... 

"You  arc  my  dearest,  almost  my  only  mend. 
And  Polly-my-Lamb  kissed  and  soothed  1 
but  my  aunt  was 
pacify,  ar  " 
loHune,  i 


art  on  which  he  was  so  unceasingly  employed,  that 
Polly-my-Lamb,  wearied  out,  yielded  reluctant  cou- 
nt that  a  verbal  message  should  he  dispatched  to 
rs.  Ascroft,  intimating  a  wish  to  examine  more 
osely  any  of  those  productions  of  the  young  artist, 
hose  progress  had  been  unavoidably  witnessed 
'cr  the  way.  The  young  lady  reconciling  her 
mscience  to  this  forward  step,  by  regarding  the 
message  as  confined  to  Mrs.  Ascroft,  and  instruct- 
accordingly. 

reme  confusion  an  answer  was  re- 
turned, with  lightning  speed,  to  the  effect  that  tho 
young  gentleman  would  himself  fulfill  the  grateful 
duty  of  leaving  a  few  of  hrs  best  drawings. 

My  aunt  precipitately  glided  from  the  room,  nor 
was  Miss  Serocold  visible  to  mortal  eyes,  save  those 
of  her  maid  Hester,  until  near  the  hour  of  evening 
refection,  when  she  rustled  into  the  apartment  in  a 
gown  of  silver-gray,  which  had  not  seen  tho  light 
since  the  grand  entertainment  given  at  the  Hague 


pected  guest  appeared,  proving  to  be  ( 

line  infant  of  nineteen,  who,  with  galloping  pulse 

and  bewildered  brain,  presented  himself,  port-tolio 

Miss  Serocold  dextrously  flung  her  handker- 
chief over  the  Barbary  prunes,  and  both  ladies  wel- 
comed their  guest  not  the  less  graciously  because 
the  traces  of  severe  illness  were  still  visible  on  his 
fair  open  face.  The  lad's  singular  beauty,  even 
more  striking  on  a  closer  inspection,  almo.-t  awed 
Aunt  Serocold  into  silence :  while  Polly-my-Lamb, 
who,  on  iseeing  the  stature  of  her  guest,  had  re- 
solved to  be  marble,  found  herself  transmuted,  by 
force  of  the  laws  of  hospitality,  into  common  clay. 

Agitated  as  he  certainly  was,  young  Hagger- 


weep  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  But  this  being,  for 
the  present,  incompatible  with  her  duties  as  hostess, 
the  young  lady  steeled  herself  as  much  as  might  he 


ence  there  at  all— the  plea  of  infancy,  so  craftily 
urged  by  his  landlady,  being  completely  overruled. 
Why,  the  impertinent  young 


mustache, 
true,  as  to  have  passed  (across 
those  darker  shadows  which  te 

Heard  or  no  beard,  the  boy— 1 


i  had  absolutely 
s  way)  for  one  of 
"0"hefp,nhowevcr! 


■  carh   struggles  ol  iuvenil. 
ilties  of  perspective  and 
inexorable  laws  ul  gravitation,  received  with  s 
heering  eneouragement.      A  donkey,    upon    II 
-wolleu  legs  (fourth  invisible),  who  had  pnrleil  \ 


tie  as  big  as  his  own  head,  provoked  a  world  of  en- 
thusiastic comment.  A  mined  feudal  residence, 
whose  toppling  towers,  rising  far  above  a  seeming- 
ly impenetrable  wood,  looked  like  tipsy  Titans 
fighting  in  a  green  bog.  restored  comparative  e< 
posuro  to  the  embarrassed  group.     And,  finall; 


For  ten  minutes  after  his  first 
d  sat  almost  like  a  gray  porri- 

youtk's  respectful  greetings,  and,  after  muttering 
Borne  halt-intelligible  sounds,  became  once  more 
entranced  in  speechless  wonder.  We  who  arc  in- 
trusted with  the  key  of  my  aunt's  secret  soul,  per- 
ceive one  thought  alone  assuming  positive  shape, 
and  wandering  ghostlike  through  the  intellectual 
exclaiming,  "What  upon  earth  can  make  this 


you  withdraw  : 

"Compose  yourself,  I  entreat  you,  Sir;  I  have 
not  said  that  I  intended  to  withdraw  it,"  said  my 
aunt,  gently.  "  Pray  be  calm.  This  excessive 
agitation  may  he  injurious.     It  is  somewhat  cm- 


you  saw  my  figuris 

"  'Vigorous,'  indeed,  Sir,"  said  Miss  Serocold. 

"Zat  is,  my  personen,  my  humans,  I  can  not 
draw  a  man,  far  less,"  he  was  going  to  raise  his 
eyes  to  the  younger  lady,  but  changed  his  purpose, 
and  simply  bowed  to  the  elder.  "But,  ah!  An 
evening  red  !     Here  is  my  best." 

And  he  produced  a  smudgy  landscape,  generally 
mouse-colored,  but  representing  the  god  of  day  half 
suffocated  in  a  mass  of  red-hot  vapor,  striking  out 
irantic  rays,  like  feelers,  in  every  direction,  and 
wearing  altogether  the  appearance  of  a  gigantic 
eiah.  being  grilled  on  a  dullish  fire. 

My  aunt  fanned  herself  involuntarily.     Tho  pic- 


■  ■   ,-!    ,1,,.   7. 


"  I  wish  he'd  look  at  Polly  a  little  1"  thought  my 
aunt.     ' '  So  awkward,  really ! " 

Tc  whatever  unseen  power  the  amiable  lady  ap- 
pealed her  remonstrance  seemed  not  ineffectual. 
Miss  Humpage  requesting  him  to  draw  near  her 
tea-table,  Arthur  Haggerdorn  perforce  looked  to- 
ward his  inviter.  In  a  second  his  transparent  face 
was  dyed  in  blushes,  from  brow  to  chin.  With 
such  extreme  sensibility  tho  inexperienced  Polly 
was  sorely  troubled  to  deal.  She  hardly  dared  ad- 
dress to  him  the  most  ordinary  expressions  of  court- 
esy, and  fortunate  it  was  for  her  that  Miss  Serocold 
began  at  this  moment  to  exhibit,  manifest  tokens  of 
returning  life,  and  presently  was  able  to  converse 
with  a  collectedness  Polly-my-Lamb  might  envy. 
What  was  still  more  satisfactory,  the  latter  observed 
that,  in  proportion  as  Mr.  Haggerdorn \s  attention 
was  diverted  from  her  friend,  so  did  that  lady's  dis- 
position to  regain  it  steadily  augment. 

But  now  it  was  that  gentleman's  turn  to  be  dis- 
traught and  unintelligible.      Ilis  replies  were  made 


my  aunt  in  the  flattest,  though  sweetest  manner. 
He  laughed  at  wrong  times.  He  spilled  some  cream 
on  the  sacred  lavender,  and  saw  it  not.  All  his 
faculties  were  gradually  centring  in  one  point— the 
consciousness  of  being  absolutely  hi  the  immediate 
presence  of 


fondly  believed,  bad  power  to  draw  back  his 
ing  spirit  from  the  very  portals  of  the  grave, 
knew  perfectly  well  that  he  was  losing  self-po 


sion,  and  yielding 
Polly'., 


ionl-loid    oil    which    i. in-    ol" 

shoe-buckles  was  at  that 
gaze  unreproved  upon  the 
bright  young  face,  and  listen  for  the  rare  words  she 
dropped  like  jewels  on  his  ear. 

So  long  as  Hiss  Serocold's  remarks  obtained  the 
slightest  notice  from  him  to  whom  they  were  ad- 
dressed, 1  'olly-my-Lamb 


ally  was  wholly  ineffective,  and  I 


at  length,  finding  t 


Mninitting  their  guest  1 
le  remainder  of  the  eve 
Polly  had  expected  ai 


iteeture,  perched  on  the  very  apex  of  a  mi 
wave  erected  expressly  tor  the  purpose,  place, 
cry  body  completely  at  ease. 

But  as  1 'olly-my-Lamb  regained  her  accu.-i. 
calmness  she  became  only  more  and  more  d< 
impressed  with  the  singular  character  of  the  ( 
teitaiice  before  her.  Again  and  again  did  she 
her  eyes,  almost  angrily,  aside.  As  often  did 
infallibly  wander  back,  until  every  lineamei 
that  face  of  surpassing  beauty  was  rooted  ii 
heart  and  memory  as  though  engraven  in  slee 


ghty 


effect  of  some  sort  from 

produce.  The  young  man  turned  deadly  white, 
like  one  stricken  with  a  sudden  terror.  The  quick- 
ened throbbing  of  his  heart  was  painfully  visible. 
Weakened  by  recent  illness,  and  with  a'  nervous 
system  wrought  to  the  extreme  point  of  sensibility, 

which  he  had  so  recently  emerged.  But  there  was 
no  help  for  it.  The  very  violence  of  his  emotior 
only  suggested  more  clearly  to  Polly  the  desirabil- 
ity of  at  once  handing  over  her  susceptiblo  love-pa- 
tient to  calmer  care.  Could  there  be  a  fitter  doc- 
tress  than  Miss  Serocold  ?  Polly-my-Lamb  gave 
him  one  pvcM\   smile  and  vanished. 

"Diar  girl!  how  thoughtful  of  her!"  was  Mis; 
Serocold's  reflection.  "Now,  my  young  friend, 
you  may  speak  freely,  as  I  know  well  enough  yoi 

hive  been  dying  to  do." 

The  words  had  scarcely  framed  themselves  in  net 
thought  when  Arthur  Haggerdorn  was  at  her  feet: 
kissing  her  hands,  calling  her  his  hope,  his  bless, 
ing,  his  guardian  angel,  imploring  her  pity,  heap- 
ing epithet  on  epithet,  such  as  nothing  but  idola- 


not  absolutely  taken  by  eu 

>  vehemence  of  tho  young 
1  coyly  away.( 

is  twenty-four,   forty  ye; 

>  guess  my  age?"  thought  my 


,  which  has  killed  e 


yill  endeavor  to  do  so,  since  you  desire  i 

2sire  it  ?  Oh,  my  best  madam,  you  guess 
my  secret  well.  Yoj  found  what  was  ze  matt 
wiz  me,  and  your  tender  heart  provided  zo's  cor 
fort.     To-morrow  I  from  London  certainly  go." 


"  Surely,  to-morrow.  Why  stay  ?  I  have  look- 
1  on  my  angel.  I  have  heard  her  voice.  I  have 
or  lingers  felt.      T  am  ready  now  to  die." 

Miss  Serocold  felt  inclined  to  suggest  that  an  in- 


ia.ro  result  of  these  successes. 
Vou  really  leave  London  to-m 
"And  also  England,  h 


'•  I  do  not  think  I  quite  understand  you,  Mr. 
Haggerdorn.  Are  you  evincing  a  becoming  con- 
sideration for  the  feelings  of— of  others,  in  express- 
ing your  own,  thus  strongly,  under  the  circum- 
stances you  mention?  What  if  you  had  obtained 
an  even  more  explicit  assurance  that  your  overtures 
might  be  acceptable—" 

"My  dear  lady !     Acceptable?     Is  zis then  pos- 


■   Y„,  by   all   , 


if  you   prefer  it,   Sir 
head  aside  a  little  < 


Vou  will  drive  me  mad  wiz  jov  I      I  possessed 
sousand  terrors.     I  shall  name  them.     First, 

One  of  us  might  be  older,"  thought  Miss  Sero- 
,  gazing  tenderly  on  the  boyish  face. 
A  stranger,  an  orphan — " 

our  ch  —  charity," 
sobbed  my  a 


"Vows,  excellent  madam." 

"Of  what  nature,  may  I  be  allow. 

"  Great  Heavens,  madam  I  Have 
is  my  life,  my  goddess,  my—" 

"Shet" 

"  Have  I  not  been  pouring  my  gri 
for  bringing  me  to  gaze  so  near  upc 
beauty  ?  Do  I  not  already  love  you 
'  istlady"" 


.1  in    -h.H  k  was  severe.      San 


luv  mother, 

hardly  topple  down 
m  of  sometkin    " 


u ..I in  .a 


1  language,  though 


"  You  hesitate,  dear  lady.  Will  you  destroy  th 
hopes  you  raised  ?"  asked  the  young  lover,  becon 
iitg  greatly  agitated.  "  Now  that  you  have  spoker 
zat  is  too  Sate.    Better  madness  ;  better  dcts!"    H 


1  M  ill  speak 


'  Oil,  let  me  zee  b 

I  from  England  f 

e.      1  shall  paint  my  bread.       1  shall  sketch. 
-  my  livings  in  a  foreign  shore."     Qly  t 


lie  was.at  her  feet  again  in  his  >\  ild  anx 
treaty.      Miss  Serocold  would  not  trust  Ik 

il'sbe   had,  the  goo.l  -onl's  eyes  being  sufltif 

tears  of  genuine  conipa-sion;   but  she  gave  I 


l„  her  eves,  honied  li.nii  the  room. 

Polly-my-Lamb  was  not  at  all  in  J^^^jJ- 
gating  intently  at  an  opposite  rh^f \^h^cl;_h«P- 


npali 


If-guiltily,    as 
friend  entered,  and  became  pale  as  death  as 

noticed  her  agitation. 

«•  What  ha-  happened,  dear?      13  he— has  ne- 

"HeAas  indeed,  dear,"saidmy 
it's  not  ee-exactly 


,vilh  bis  ]. refer- 


Tob 


thought.     It  is  you, 
leman  honon 

very  young,' 


said  Miss  Serocold,  candidly. 

•ant  him  an  interview.      Ho  lovea  yuu. 

He  dares?" 

And  he  says  thatin  spite  of  yourbnei  acqnamt- 

Brief     It  is  none  at  all,"  said  Polly,  impa- 
high-heeled  b" 


....■unplug  1 


"A  Mjusand  year-  it  ha-  lived  in  /.■->'  si 
continued  the  suitor.  "  '  Passion,'  sn.lt 
is  madness.     It  is  Diss!     I  tell  you  I  e 


Mi-S    Se.'ee.ild. 


you  may   bring  him  up," 
'  exclaimed   Polly,   now  l 
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:  is  either:  luit  1  do  Hunk  1m-  i 
rree  of  mental  .- -j.-it,- mr n!  whk 
n  alone  allay.      Hut 


Well,  1  will 

"He— he — leaves 
young  lady,  sitting  d 


pity  for   on 

l))iin\    v<ai  ael    wisely    in    reje< 
need    liol    tell    hini    in    what    I 


,  v.,n,  Aunt  Serocold But— but 


excuses  are  permissible." 


''  1  will  receive 
e  young  lady. 


how  could  yon?"  burst  out 
.mil. I    (    ir//:>./?''  demanded  the  startled 


i  receive  dei  hir.itionsof— of—  good- 
11  it?— 

;  this  night?" 

ise!"  ejaculated  ).onr  Miss  Serocold.  "I 
1  never  did  any  tiling  of  the  kind.      And, 

n  jusliee  ti>  the  young  man,  1  an)  bound  to 
I  dr.  in.)  tliink  lii-.  In.pes  oxiend  L.vond  a 
s  of  farewell." 


;ht  one?    Well_0,  aunt,  why  don't  you  speak/ 


tin-  present  passed  away.  (Good  Mr.  Hartshorne 
was  not  aware  of  the  new  symptom  that  had  de- 
clared itself  during  his  brief  absence,  and,  oddly 
enough,  nobody  mentioned  it!)  Extreme  quiet 
and  perfect  repose  of  mind  were  now  the  chief  es- 
If  the  bleeding  should  not  return  within 


bulging  :  and  ,i=  Mr,  Hart -borne  kn«-w  Mrs.  j 
very  well,  be  would  call,  as  be  returned  horn 
arrange  with  the  gn.nl  woman  as  to  the  besl 
i>f  eunvi'ving  him  thither. 

Had  any  indifferent  person  taken  note  of  Polly- 


"Little  attacks'      Oh    doctor    doctor"  sobbed 

Arthur  Haggerdorn  was  restored  to  perfect  health, 

the  ladv,  ''bow  could  you  be  bo  sudden?" 

The  young  lady's  first  feeling  was  one  of  having 

"Death  is  sufficiently  dreadful;  but  to  be  in- 

lost  something.     She  had  experienced  it,  she  re- 

tormed thus  abruptly — " 

membered,  in  a  milder  form,  when,  years  and  years 

ting  lus  own  iniunclk.ns  of  silence. 

ago,  she  lost  a  pet  goldfinch.     Then  she  felt  nm<rv 

and  a  good  deal  injured,  that  Arthur  had  not  de- 

"Why—did  you  not  tell  us  that  the  poor  boy 

vised  some  fit  means  of  informing  her  that  he  was 

no  longer  entitled  to  the  indulgence  due  to  a  life  in 

"  Gone!"  shouted  the  doctor.     "  Tes ;  to  Green- 

frankly  recanting  ] 


■vi  — n-i  [.p. -d  li.iwn  stairs  followed  by  her  friend. 
She  had  assumed  the  most  stately  demeanor  of 
icb  her  pretty  little  lithe  figure  was  susceptible; 
1  compelled  her  animated  mobile  features  into  a 


a  Gorgon  glance,  into  the  condition 


the  stairs.     Nevertheless,  as  they  entered,  h 
involuntarily  fell. 

"  Why,  my  good  gracious !"  exclaimed  the  v 
o("  Mis;  >,!..,„<  old.      "  If  he's  not  gone  !" 


like  a  fawn  toward  the  other  side,  knelt  by  the  re- 
i ■mubent  limn  of  the  young  man. 

"He's  asleep!"  was  Miss  Serooold'a  first  per- 

"No,  dead!     He's  dead!     Ring!     Cry!     Call 
out !     Do  something,  annt !     O,  Heaven !" 

Miss  Serocold  did  every  thing  proposed,  and  that 
6  energy ;  then  hastened  to  Polly's 


>r  bo_\  was  lying  f 
■  had  displa.'cd  til 
was  grasped  in  1 


hearth-rug,  a  portion 
from  his  lipa,  crept, 


i  le  aji  .111,1,  nt  v.'as  i-.lpi.ilv  I'll,.;-  -ftiilt  ;, 
en-ants.  Stephen  Gould,  the  deaf— who 
ate  discarded  his  fixed  iden  of  eonllngrath 
f  any  agitation 


vicinity,  possessed  t 


I  l.n.ngl.r  up  a  doctor— qui.  Llv  hjllow.-d,  acnan- 
iied  by  Mr.  Hartshorne,  the  busy  little  practi- 
aer  at  the  corner,  who,  though  present  at  about 
same  period  at  twenty  different  places  in  the 
ious  property  of  always 


itched  upon  the 
'  He's  d— d— dej 


-  po..r  boy  bring  g.-niiy  plated 
eh  had  been  brought   in  arid 


,   the  .bleeding   has   stopped    for 

i   I   haveexainillt  .1   theeliarael.-r 

1  be  able  1„  prove— Bless  me! 


"  I  will  remain,"  said  Polly,  quietly. 

"  And  I,"  said  my  aunt. 

Presently  there  was  a  trembling  of  the  eyelid 
the  long  lashes  went  heavily,  wearily  apart,  a 
though  waking 


r  a  hectic  color  rose  in  his 
sole  effort  to  move. 


ge.'-ltip',  almost  here.'ly,  with  1 
"  If  you  move,  you  die,"  she  a 
The  boy  repeated  bis  effort,  \ 


.  sonoer  had  he  uttered  the  hopeful  words  tb 
e  quitted  it  altogether. 

-  A  very  self-pos-es-eil  young  lady,"  tiu.udii  1 
■  Mr.  Hni'Nhorne,  as  be  buzzed  quietly  about  1 
dient,   feeling   half  disposed   to  remain   and  s 


pita!  nurse,  and  now  that  she  knows  he's  not  going 
absolutely  to  expire  on  her  hearth-rug,  walks  off,  I 
dare  say,  to  her  supper!     Bat  she's  an  heiress,  for- 

,  my  dear  Miss  Serocold,  hold  bis  head 


young,  and  so  untender !'  as  the  cow  said,  when  she 
mumbled  the  pine-shoots.  Well,  well.  Thank 
you,  my  dear  madam— the  spoon— so — just  a  few 
of  these  drops  before  he  is  moved,  and  as  many 


in  that  state  until  he  was  conveyed  in  a  sort  of  fu- 
neral procession,  with  StephenGould  as  chief  mourn- 
er, to  his  tfwn  lodging,  and  placed  in  the  custody  of 


I*  was  some  days  before  the  sick-chamber  exhib- 
ited any  tokens  of  living  occupancy.  The  blinds 
remained  half  drawn,  and  not  even  the  figure  of  a 
gliding  nurse  was  visible.  A  message  forwarded 
to  Mr.  Hartshorne  on  the  day  after  the  catastrophe, 
importing  Miss  Humpage's  desire  (after  "compli- 
ments") to  be  informed  of  the  young  man's  condi- 
tion, received  a  decidedly  tart  reply:  "Can't  tell 
her  or  any  body  yet.     I'm  not  a  witch." 

"Hang her  ' compliments !'  "  muttered  the  little 
doctor  (who  was,  nevertheless,  amenity  itself  to  the 
sex  in  general,  but  had  conceived  an  absolute  dis- 
like to  poor  Polly).      "  Why  the  dogs"  (the  doctor's 


It's  nearer. 
But  no,  my  lady's  fine — '  Let  some  one  inquire  of 

the  medical  person.'  Hang  the  chit's  affectation  ! 
Yet,  if  her  lapdog  had  been  choking  with  a  chicken- 
bone,  she'd  have  been  down  on  her  knees,  shrieking, 
tearing  her  hair.  Money  spoils  her.  She  was  a 
nice  pleasant  little  girl,  was  Polly-my-Lamb  Hum- 
page,  before  she  got  her  fortune.  Is  it  pride,  now, 
or— humph  ! — eh  ?  But,  excessive  prudery  i3  dl- 
bad.     If  she  eares  about  the  boy,  let  her 


Polly  so  far  complied  with  the  doctor's  mental 

mysterious  arrangement  that  no  change  in  the  in- 
valid, be  it  for  worse  or  better,  no  faint  syllables 
that  he  had  uttered,  no  wish  that  he  had  contrived 
to  express,  was  for  many  minutes  unknown  to  the 


1   «as  rapidly  regaining  su'englli.      finally, 

idiculous  accident,  Polly,  who  had  happened 

to  take  unwonted  pains  with  her  toilet  that  day, 

chanced  to  be  standing  at  the  window,  when  the 

ponding  casement  opposite  suddenly  became 


treating  eyes,  looking  as  : 
bi-niLT  vet  alive,  and  was  r 
"        Polly  neither  Marled  n 


begged  pardon  for 
)  sure  of  obtaining 
j  away.     Had  Mr. 


,  however,  had  no  idea  <>l  pauip.-nng  her 
II  [—say  irieiid.  ho,  with  a  little  care, 
the  young  gentleman  to  under.- iaml  I  hat 
,.  earthly  use  1.'  b.dd  a  pel'pel  nal  vigil  — 
■  di.-ereel.  fisherman  expects  to  snare  a 
sunny  day  betwem  the  hours  <,f  eleven 
d  no  Polly  was  to  he  seen  contemplating 


hour  but  the  meridian. 

Having  educated  her 
Polly  felt  it  incumbent  v 


She  would  n 
On  the  following  day  .T'olly-my-I.anil.  < 
herself  particularly  in  her  own  room,  examining 
some  laee,  until  past,  one  o'clock,  after  which,  with 
a  slirditlv  accelerated  pulse,  she  stole  down  stairs. 
Had  he  waited?  How  would  he  look?  Should 
she  be  satisfied  with  this  slight  punishment  for  the 
present,  and  withdraw  herself  more  gradually 
all  events,  since  she  had  C 

bilily,  0  my  Polly,  that   y. 


'/he  blinds 

which  was  ordinarily,  it  should  be  observed,  of  some- 
what gayer  aspect  than  its  fellows,  Mrs.  Ascroft 
holding  that  birds  and  dowers  are  excellent  baits; 
for  lodgers,  as  evincing  gentle  rural  tastes  in  a  land- 
lady, a  disposition  untainted  by  the  sharp  selfish 
life  of  London.  Not  a  leaf  or  a  feather  was  to  be 
seen.  What  was  yet  more  extraordinary,  Polly, 
as  her  eyes  glanced  from  floor  to  floor,  noticed,  with 
a  sudden  tremor,  that  the  entire  front  might  be  con- 
sidered as  closed,  every  sash  being  shut  down,  and 
every  blind  drawn  1  What  if  he  had  suffered  an- 
other attack,  and  one  that  had  proved  fatal  ?  That 
'  "i  proximate  cause  iva>  too  frightful 


sion  took  such  hold  upon  her  that  Polly  had  to  sit 
down,  feeling  very  sick,  and  was  presently  found 
in  that  position  by  Miss  Serocold,  who,  shocked  at 
her  ghastly  face,  rait  to  her,  caught  her  in  her  arms, 
and  begged  her  to  tell  her  what  was  the  matter. 
Finding  that  the  young  lady  would  not  or  could 


k  as  this — ha !  how  lucky !     There' 

le  Hartshorne  just  leaving  Mrs.  As< 

The  very  sight  of  him  is  as  good"  as  a  vinaigrette. 


"Green—"  faltered  my  aunt. 

" — wich.  It's  his  birthday.  Ho  is  greatly  im- 
proved in  health,  and  we  had  promised  him,  if  all 
went  well,  a  walk  this  day  in  Greenwich  Park. 
So,  about  one  o'clock  (he  would  not  go  before),  we 
put  him  into  a  chair ;  and  now,  I  take  it,  he  is  glid- 
ing down  the  Thames,  not  the  Styx,  with  old  Jovce, 


ing  the  pleasure  of  her  f 


handkerchief. 

what  a  grave  face!   walk-,  ! 
iolloiving  ilie  funeral  of  bis 


I  though  he  wen 


;  n,.i  ..-  i  ranee.     Her  heart 


doctor's  approach  in  attempts  to  nerve  her- 
self for  whatever  she  might  be  called  upon  to  hear. 

The  doctor  entered,  with  a  gait  and  aspect  that 
completely  justified  Miss  Seroeold's  criticism,  and 
Polly  turned  her  white  lave  to  him  in  silence,  leav- 

5  to  her  friend  the  duty  of  explaining  the  reason 

A  i'i it  a ring  I  tint-  be  could  discover  nothing 

beyond  the  traces  of  a  slight  nervous  attack,  and 

giving  such  directions  as  seemed  needful,  he  took 

hat  and  prepared  to  withdraw.     Then  Polly 


.  Haggerdorn,  is — " 

hcrpiil-e.)     "Yes.     Good-n 


I  beg  your  pardon  ?     Young — " 
Miss  Humpage  alludes  to  our  neighbor, 
Arthur  1  laugerdorn,"  explained  my  aunt. 
Mr.  Hartshorne  shook  his  head. 
"Ah!     Sad— sad." 
And  again  he  offered  to  retire. 
"You   have  just  left  the  house,  I  think, 
Pray  let  us  know." 

And  a  melancholy  house  it  is,  n 


liule    . 


■he  Will  miss  h 
^3  Ascroft.      She  cried  her.-elfa 
■  Good  gracious,  Sir!      Do  i 
stand  thai  ihc  poor  young  n 


:    shoulder    in    r. 


Kagerlv  did   be 

tion  of  restorati 

'.r.licitu'h'  wah  b  i 


■t  Mi';  Seror-,,|d  in  lite  appli- 
and  witli  an  almost  piiternal 
effect.  Mil  a  laint  color  revis- 
i  eyelids  quivered  with  awak- 
life.  Then  he  placed  her  gently  on  a  sofa, 
enjoined  silence  for  ten  minutes,  and,  half  drawing 
hold  a  whispered  colloquy 


'  Does  she  b 


r  frequently  from  these  little  at- 


Miss  Serocold   whispered,  as  she  : 


HUMORS  OP  THE  DAY. 


nh  Heninlly  cdtchi.u:  <-■■!.!.  .-,,  ill;,.i:  [  ,\,-v,-<-  .,..[ 
1  trie. I  .•■.vi>  ftii-  i.l  ilie  wild  t.=  |.n  v,  .It,  it, 
■'.idle),  ii    i-  all   die, ■,!„■.       |  breathe  tl.roilgl.  bv 

Jaduarv  I..  Ii.v,!,!,,,,  (ml,  iliv  .:].\,^    m   il.,- 

><■■<-       I'yvm.-.l  .  e.,-,-  ,  y,i(.|,,,i   |„.,ii,i.|,  ,.1 

S   b..iv-|..Ve,   :.(..!    -ill::  Mil..-;-  (lib.   la:  IliuU  : 


to  create  a  1  appy  1  oui        1 

i"  I  !■■■!.  lej.oae-l   aj.  „ui,  ,  h..-.,aO,-  .-.  ,:,,!   ,;„!,,.. ,  ,-■,    ,  ,,.    , 

blawing'^rfGod." 

"  Kolieir,  tall  j 


/;;:.,': 


the°wa  w  tatfdSSa 

t  II      1       n       Sir!"    said 


plnl..-..|.h)  :   .-iiaar  m!  Iva.'l  is  a  jioieon. 


r.^'r'll'Xr'rha' 


f.v^  i-,.-...i  ,  ra  ..,  1\o  [.-.   -Wbli  ii,.   ■;,.:  ... 
II.'  I       II 


'!■'.'  '!!,"   \,w 


a  good  books.    WeU-tem- 
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SHADOWY  MISGIVINGS. 
hay  as  well  begin  by  6 


Further  "•■liminnry  particulars  in  r 
rercival  ISlushman  may  not  perhaps  he  iountl  un- 
interesting. From  childhood  upward  I  have  al- 
ways bail  a  leaning— a  yearning,  in  fact— for  the 
noble.  The  grand,  the  colossal,  tills  my  mind  with 
a  strange  sensation  of  speechless  awe.  Nature's 
grandest  works  arc  to  mo  always  sublime  in  the 
direct  proportion  t<>  their  si/e  and  strength.      An 

.■h-plianl  ■ >  M-m.-dtnaffectmewithagrcnt- 

er  thrill  of  admiration  than,  say,  a  powerful  mas- 
tiff, though  the  latter  might  naturally  furnish  mure 
immediate  grounds  of  alarm.  -Tetsoitwns.  Even 
such  a  thing  P-8  a  onttle-show  had  on  these  grounds 
a  strange  fasi 
gift!  feelings   of  repulsion   :u 


.  attraction,  I  found 


myscli  surveying  the  gross  charms  oi  the  kine  s< 
mysteriously  and  wonderfully  fattened.     Yet  so  i' 

Groat  Exhibitions  for  all  nations,  and  even  the  stal 
wart  forms  of  the  heroes  or  the  ring,  all  excitet 


I  was  reading  lor  tin-  Mar.  I  bad  determined  to 
walk  lhat  famous  "Westminster  Hall,  which  a  Scar- 
lett, a  Ffollett,  and  the  rest  of  the  profession,  had 
walked.  Every  thing,  too,  about  it  was  large,  state- 
'  '  "upressed  me.  The  statutes, 
-flaw),  tho  suits  (of  costumci, 


the   wigs, 
grown   .-rale. 


too — but  this  might 
physique  of  the  men 
But  about  their  professional  reputa- 


j,  then,  reading  for  the  Bar,  with  a  view  of 
■called"  by  the  Honorable  Society  of  I.in- 
Imi.      The  Honorable  Society  of  Lincoln's 


rolling  down  a  cliun  b  ai-le  like  ; 
reading  hard,  verv  hard;  I  felt 
of  the  course  I  bad  chosen ;  of  the  path  made  sacred 
by  the  steps  of  a  Scarlett,  of  a— hut  I  must  not  al- 
lude to  those  famous  names  again.  I  determined* 
not  to  see  my  fellow-creatures;  I  declined  routs, 
and  female  society  generally;  I  rose  in  the  morn- 
ings two  hours  earlier  than  I  was  accustomed  to— 
that  is  to  say,  at  half  past  eight ;  and  it  being  now 
close  on  a  Christmas  week,  I  had,  with  the  calm 
disposition  of  a  suttee,  declined  a  dancing,  shooting, 
driving,  riding,  general  merry-malting  party,  down 
in  the  country.     Tears  came  almost  to  my  eyes  as 

past  eight,  and  I  thought,  of  Greyforest,  for  I  bad 
been  there  before,  and  shot,  and  driven,  and  danced. 
But  then  I  thought  of  a  Scarlett,  and  of— the  rest, 
and  how  tbey,  to*,  rose  betimes  as  I  was  doing,  and 
labored,  and  gave  up  shooting  and  dancing.  And 
then,  sternly,  I  brought  all  my  law  books  together 
in  a  pyre,  and,  laying  myself  down 

1    dr-.|.rr.llii. 


ig.  He  had  come  on  an  errand  of  charity.  He 
d  heard  of  the  break-down,  and  found  me  with  all 
i  broken  pieces  about  me  :  ae  yiiied  me. 

"  Hhislnnan,  my  boy,"  be  said,  "  what's  all  this? 

a  dumps  ?    Never  mind ;  I  have  got  a  notion  that 

will  soon  put  you  straight." 

Put  me  straight— put  .-t might  what  was  broken 


I  did  not  see  how  this  concerned  me,  a 
about  [y  interrupt  him  with  what  is  callec 
legal  dialect  n  demurrer,  when  he  stopped  n 


a  Strongbows ;   you  must  go  out  1 


what  is  called— still  in  c 


loan,  barely  three  weeks  old.)      "Do,  do,  do  now." 

In  short,  I  weakly  consented.     I  gave  way.     I 

bound  myself  to  go  out  to  the  Strongbows,  posi- 


strengtb,  symmetry,  and  Ueauty. 

presence.  Such  a  form  1  More  a  hint  than  a  pos- 
itive manifestation  of  secret  strength  ;  yet  nothing 
out  of  proportion.  Athletic  is  scarcely  the  word ; 
stoutness  suggests  itself  with  horrible  indelicacy; 
and  yet  it  is  miles  away  from  the  truth.  A  coarse 
mind  would  say  extra  stout ;  but  I  have  my  own 
ideal,  and  she  reached  to  it.  Six  feet  of  beauty, 
yet  in  proportion.  A  corresponding  breadth  of  per- 
son was  only  harmony.  Every  thing  reached  to 
my  ideal.  She  was  tall,  graceful,  strong,  match- 
less, superb,  lithe.     Ah  !  at  last  there  is  the  word ! 


sion  ?  The  whole  of  that  evening  I  played  and 
eddied  around  her  like  the  waters  about  the  foot  of 
the  great  Bass  Rock.  I  looked  up  and  measured 
her  witli  admiration.  I  spoke  with  her,  and  to  my 
joy  found  she  too  had  an  ideal  of  secret  strength 
and  poetical  muscularity.  She  candidly  told  me 
that  I  did  not  reach  to  that  ideal,  and  my  heart 


s  confidence.  She 
was  amused  at  my  unrestrained  and  almost  childish 
admiration.  She  told  me  many  things  that  night 
(on  the  stairs).  How  she  loved  tales  of  daring 
deeds ;  of  her  hero  who,  with  a  siugle  stroke  of  his 
keen  falchion,  cleft  a  sheep  whole;  of  her  second 
hero,  who  wrestled  with  a  lion  on  the  savage  desert ; 
of  her  third  hero,  who  had  pulled  down  a  tree  with 
his  single  arm  ;  of  her  heroes  in  general,  whom  she 
loved  to  go  and  see  at  circuses,  lying  upon  their 
backs  upon  a  oarpet,  east  their  offspring  into  the 
air,  and  catch  them  skillfully  on  the  s*>les  of  their 
feet.  I  told  her  of  the  athletic  man  I  had  once 
seen,  who  threw  fifty  half  hundred-weights  in  suc- 
cession over  his  head  as  though  they  had  been  feath- 
ers. She  eagerly  broke  in  and  asked  me  had  I  ever 
seen  Herr  Botz,  the  German  professor,  who  lifted 
an  ordinary  stone  weight  with  his  little  finger.  We 
grew  enthusiastic  in  our  mutual  confidences.  "I 
i  secret,"  she 


I  tell; 


and  papa  kno 
me  if  they  did." 

I  smiled  at  this  pardonable  little  exaggeration  of 
filial  reverence.  Papa  and  mamma  were  a  little  man 
and  a  little  woman,  of  wretched  muscular  develop- 
ment. But  my  noble  girl,  as  I  may  call  her,  felt 
that  no  muscular  charms  of  person  ought  to  emanci- 
pate her  from  parental  control.      "Yes,"  I 


»tellr 


I love t 


■Well,"  she  said,  1 
said,  raising  her 


-ma)   i  tall 


sive  shoulders,   "no,  I 
1  laugh." 
'Laugh,"  I  said,  wounded  deeply;  "do  you  take 


"What  is  it,   Captain   Rideaboot?"  i 

sweetly,  to  that  ofi'u  it.  who  was  standing  o 
A  chill  passed  athwart  my  heart  like  a 
tain  Kideaboot  was  a  giant.    Miltonic  i 
tions;  Goliath  in  a  dress-suit.    Ih 
him  with  a  deep,  deadly,  < 

He  took  her  away— took  h 
a  horrible  gnawing  1 1 
to  own  myself,  with  I 


tivelv  for  one  night  only,  ;Ls  1 


know  ;   that  will  just  do;"  and  went  his  v 


ignrative  and  fiscal  sense,  I  might  be  considered 
be  sole  tenant.  My  friend  had  forgotten  his  purse 
-unfortunately,  as  I  considered  it:  I  had  brought 
nine.— fortunately,  as  he  considered  it.  We  en- 
ered  the  Triton  Villas,  the  borne  of  the  Strong- 


i  sav.  yi.  bled. 

',  the  sight  wa 
r  surged,  with 

1  round  the  room.     Other  mere  ordinary  dancing 
'  fell  away  from  their  path  like  waves  befbr 

ip's  keel.  Going  away,  1  caught  her  for  a  l 
int.  My  friend  had  como  to  me  an  hour  bef( 
""      ,  strange  effrontery,   that 


should  again  "join 
massive  charmer  a 
ically,  and  he  ha 


rmy 

1  agreed  niecban- 
seeure  a  vehicle. 

Strange  to  say, 


'   Sit     d-.V,  II,"    She    „.,i,l;      "I    1 


see  me.     Yon  i 


'Small!1 


I  sai.l,  indignantly.  "  What  do  you 
What  do  you  call  symmetry  ?  What 
do  you  call  massiveness,  shape,  outline,  proportions? 
I  sav,"  I  continued,  excitedly,  "  what  do  you  call 
these?  Tow  a  judge?"  I  added,  derisively.  "Talk 
of  what  you  know— pipes,  bats,  and  the  United  Suf- 
field  Ihith.rs.      There's  your  line." 

Ho  was  scared  at  my  manner,  and  did  not 
bject.     " 


I, -rill.. I    I 


shall  go  out  there  1 


Put  them  off.     /hav 


he  said.      "  I  ha\  e  an  engagement." 
The  Duffers,  I  suppose?"  I    said,   scornfully, 
engagement.     II  ego." 
igain  cowed.     He  agreed.     We  went 
We  joined  in  a  cab ;  but  he  proposed  it 
feebly. 

We  got  to  Triton  Villas.  We  saw  her.  Papa, 
imma,  and  all  the  world,  except  a  younger  sis- 
■,  were  out;  and  by  a  sudden  and  ferocious  look, 
nude  him  devote  himself  entirely  to  this  child  of 
ture.  The  child  took  him  presently  to  show  him 
r  doll.  We  got  on  delightfully.  "  But  the  se- 
it,"  I  said ;  "what  you  are  addicted  to.     Do,  do, 

"Ah,  it  is  a  vice,"  she  said,  with  a  sigh;  "an 

womanly  vice.     The  world  would  point  at  me  if 

they  kriW.     The  mouth  of  an  enemy,"  she  added, 

prettily,  "often  steals  away  our  brains,  yon  know." 


shake  it  off.     If  I 


me  every  day,"  she  said, 
enslaved  to  it,  and  can  not 
I  you  you  would  de-pi-c  me. 


usually  applied  to  one  species  of  human 

most  degrading  of  our  nature.     Surely— surely — iu 

To  keep  that  splendid  system  well  strung,  who 
know.-  tail  thai  ,-oine  stimulating — 

"I  will  give  you  a  hint,"  she  said,  in  a  low,  mean- 
ing voice,  and  looking  round  to  see  she  was  not 
heard.      "  Dabbler  has  just  sent  vie  the  materials,  and 

At  this  moment  her  parents  returned.     We  went 
away ;  I  in  sorrow  and  grief,  and  a  prey  to  a  thou- 
What,"  said  I,  as  we  jouracy- 


i  that  be  <li-ln''  j.dii  in).-' what 


the  j  ii  >polar  ^notation  about  the 


patiing 


drink  indulged  in  to  exces 

an  enemy  in  our  mouth  to  steal  away  our 


near  to  midnight  as  is  convenient." 

"Midnight!"  he  said,  amazed.  "Where? 
Why?" 

Where?     Why? 

"To  Triton  Villas;  and  because  I  want  you," 
said  I,  answering  his  two  questions  curtly.  "  That 
is  the  where,  and  the  why.  We  are  going  to  walk 
by  night.  I  must  satisfy  the  horrid  doubts  that 
you  have  raised." 

"I  raised!      When?     Where?"    He   stopped 

"We  will  watch,"  I  said;  "you  at  the  back,  I 

all  round  generally,  I  every  where.  You  under- 
stand me  ?" 

"And  yet,"  I  said,  with  pity,  "if  I  addressed 

you  in  the  slang  of  your  profession— for  cricketing, 
with  the  addition  of  pipes,  is  your  profession— you 
would  understand.  I  could  adapt  my  language  to 
the  meanest  capacity;  but  I  won't." 

He  was  stung  by  this  cutting  remark,  and  agreed 
without  a  word  more. 

Toward  midnight,  or  more  accurately  speaking, 
about  eleven  o'clock,  we  again— and  for  the  last 

ciple.  I  had  a  strange  foreboding,  as  I  took  my 
seat,  and  the  strange  sound  of  the  door  closing  with 
ajar  and  discordant  jam.  Something  was  impend- 
ing, I  was  eonvinced,  but  I  would  know  the  worst. 
We  reached  the  neighborhood  of  Triton  Villas, 
and  drew  up  the  vehicle  in  a  by-lane,  where  he  was 
to  wait  our  coming.     I  may  add  that  this  arrange- 


our  way.      I  went  my  way  < 

f..n..v.  nig  vacantly  as  in  a  drea 
—which  is  it?  Triton  Villi*. 


'  Something  thai.  I  am  sadly  , 


,  ho-c  the  thought  is— which 

o  know.     It  was  her  window,  wi 

own— illuminated  from  behind.    Shadows — a  shad- 
w,  rather— passed  at  times  fitfully  across.   A  grand, 


tately,  full,  comprehensive  shadow,  which  I  would 
ave  picked  out  among  a  thousand  shadows.  These 
of  their  own. 


He  coughed ;  there  was  a  slight  fog,  natural  in  tho 
country,  rising  from  the  ground.  I  turned  on  him 
fiercely,  and  he  did  not  cough  again  for  some  time. 
Suddenly  the  shadow,  hitherto  restive  and  unsteady, 


Suddenly— how  shall  I  tell  it?  but  I  was  near  to 
fainting  at  the  moment,  and  but  for  the  rails  would 

distinctly,  projected 


blind,  a  shadow 

d.       Indistinct  at  firs.!,  with  a  horrible\  ivi.l 


body),  and  distinctly  applied  to  the  mouth  (her 
moutn)— a  fusr!  its  contents  partaken  of,  not, 
not  by  the  agency  of  tho  vehicles  furnished  by  civil- 
ization, but  with  the  degrading  simplicity  of  savaga 

It  was  all  over.  The  dream  was  past,  and  I  tot- 
tered away  to  the  cab,  my  friend  humanely  lead- 

This,  then,  wa3  the  secret  of  those  mysterious  al- 
lusions— the  "  little  vice  which  she  was  addicted  to" 
—of  which  she  dare  not  tell  her  parents,  and  "tho 
materials"  for  which  (there  was  an  Irish  student  at 
an  Inn  of  Court  always  calling  for  what  he  called 

' '  get  in"  privately.     Worse  than  all,  was  the  strange 

by  slow  degrees  down  the  abyss. 

Such  a  night  I  spent.  A  female,  too  !  Was  not 
this  the  most  degrading  feature.  Moralists  tell  us, 
that  for  a  man  there  is  hope,  but  once  a  female  be- 


I  determined  to  tear  her  from  my  heart,  and  go 
back  to  the  outraged  Ffollett,  to  the  Erskine,  the 
Scarlett,  too  long  neglected.  And  yet  I  eould  not 
shut  out  her  image,  that  is  to  say,  that  particular 
image,  with  its  horrid  accompaniment.  It  was  al- 
ways before  my  eyes. 


She* 


,  talk  1 


she  wanted  t 

tier.     (I  did  i 

she  added,  "Perhaps  I  n 

weakness  you  wore  so  curious  about," 

I  wTote  a  reply,  half  mysterious,  half  scornful— I 
wonder  what  she  thought  of  it.  I  told  her  bitterly 
that  I  knew  all,  had  discovered  all ;  that  the  neces- 
sity of  devotion  to  my  legal  studies  would  prevent 
"waiting  on  her;  but  that, 
acquaintance,  I  trusted  she 
would  not  resent  the  few  words  of  friendly  counsel 
I  would  venture  to  give  her,  for  her  own  sake. 
"Fly,"  I  said,  "fly  the  fatal  seduction;  it  will 
gradually  impair  your  strength,  weaken  your  pow- 
ers, and  stupefy  tho  faculties.  Every  time  you 
yield  to  the  temptation,  think,  oh  think  how  you 

An  answer  arrived  next  day,  eouched  in  very 


weakness.      Eor  1 


better."     (Every  bout!  of  course  she  fancied  she 

that  is  their  fatal  delusion.) 

I  strove  to  banish  her  from  my  mind,  but  inef- 
fectually. _fc 

Two  months  passed  away.  It  was  too  much  for 
me ;  it  was  wearing  me  to  a  thread.  It  must  end 
one  way  or  the  other ;  I  chose  the  other  way.  J. 
would  go  and  sea  Triton  Villas  merely  out  of  cu- 

I  stood  at  the  gate  with  mingled  feelings.  Be- 
fore me  was  the  fatal  window.  I  paused.  Should 
I  go  in  merely  out  of  curiosity?      Prudence  said 

I  saw  her ;  she  was  good-natured,  genial,  warm. 

She  reproached  me  gently  with  my  absence.  She 
was  afraid  I  was  offended.  She  was  more  grieved 
than  angry,  I  could  see,  and,  with  a  sudden  im- 
pulse, I  resolved  that  we  s*  "  ~*J  ' 


'Ha!  ha!"  I  laughed;  " what  reveling  yon  will 

re  together!" 

"Yes,"  she  said;  "the  truth  is,  I  have  found,  oul 
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Ua-n't  it  good  of  him?" 

"  Exeellcnt,"  I  said,  bitterly. 

"Only  yesterday,"  she  added,  "such  a  delicate 
little  surprise  as  he  gave  roc— only  think,  knowing 

"Of  the  materials,  I  suppose,"  I  Mid, 
"Yes,'"  she   Baid,    "of  the  very  newest  kind. 
Wasn't 


,  little  cupboard  iiii'i  bought  << 


mv  weight  and  sue;  and,  look  here,  n  set  ol  <iu 
l„.'l|,.  heautifuilv  luiislmd-ain't  it  charming! 
balance  rope;  a  portable  pole,  jointed  80  ast< 
carried  about;  a  patent  chest-expander;  a—' 


■■I  used  In  practice  V.itb   lb ■  Til  at    lll-l»t 

room.      When   papa  ami  mamma  were  ye 
1  would  Ml    up  till  all  hours.      Nothing  1 


.MhI  it,  imJtfnn  hJd  it  -M J 

[saw  tbe  v.  hole  picture  of  lb 
e,  with  only  the  addition  ol  t 


the  air  steadily  for 

;  fatal  night  before 
ie  blind  drawn  up, 
e  projected. 


BEN'S  BEAR. 

irty  years  ago  my  father,  a  half-pay  captain. 

■iited  to  Lower  Canada.      He  bought  a  farm  in 

icinity  of 

lily  of    " 

oof  girls.    Brotli- 
tvas  nineteen  when  we  went  ii 
i  boy,  and  a  good  leader  for 


begin  with.  It  was  quite  an  autocratic  edifice  for 
that  region,  having  three  large  rooms,  while  most 
log-houses  bad  but  two  room?,  and  many  but  one. 


t  of  May,  and 
:  before  us.  We  were  full  of  spirit 
ew  country  and  a  new  life,  with  all 
;onqucr,  and  the  con-eiou»m-s   of 


ten  years  old,  and 
thirty  years   ago. 


vim  b   1 

had  set  himself  to  plaj 

r  is  the  one  thing  tha 

in  the  dim  distance   of 

Ben  had  shot  the  mother  bear, 

that  killed  her  killed  one  of  her 

1  ■!  ■  -li-'ht 

he  -aid. 

"he  is  too  young  to  mou 

And  ho  k 

The  small  beast  slept  with  Ben,  always  layini 
nose  over  Ben's  shoulder.  He  grew  apace  ;  I  u 
to  think  we  could  see  him  grow.  He  was  very  fi 
ol  milk  and  butter,  and  he  a 
nurdi  and  milk  ivith  a\  idhy.     hnriiii:  t 


o  bread  and  milk,  and 


::,..  , 


■  ho   \\.i>  a  happi    l.r;ir.  goimj  evclT  ule  re  M  It!! 

aster,  and  only  miserable  if  be  lost  sight  of 
Ho  was  entirely  obedient  to  my  brother,  and 


always  woke  hir 
was  about  to  bu 
buy  material  of  a  man  who  had  a  saw-mill  in  the 

Could  not  accompany  his  master.  Ben  stole  away 
from  him,  and  when  the  bear  knew  that  he  was 
gone  he  began  a  search  for  him.  He  went  to  my 
brother's  bed,  and,  beginning  at  the  head,  inserted 
his  noso  under  the  sheets*  and  blankets,  and  came 
out  at  the  foot;  then  he  turned,  and  reversed  the 
process.  This  strange  search  ho  would  keep  up  by 
the  hour,  if  he  were  not  shut  out  of  the  room.  He 
look  possession  of  his  master's  clothes  and  other  be- 
longings, and  used  them  so  roughly,  still  seeking 
for  their  owner — inserting  himself  into  legs  of  trow- 
sers  and  sleeves  of  coats— that  my  mother  locked 
every  thing  in  a  wardrobe.  Nothing  of  Hen's  was 
left  out,  except  a  large  folio  Bible,  which  rested  on 


1  hifl  own  way  very  completely. 


We  had  a  neighbor, 
,  who  had  a  very  lovely  daughter  of 
Ben  fell  in  love  with  her,  as  in  duty  1 
g  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  New  World.     He 

him.     She  had  spent 
;  past  year  with  a  married 


there  my 


Here 


to  an  impulsive  lovei 

she   regarded  him.     At  last  h 
e  so  unhappy  and  anxious  thi 

i„.:ir  could  not  comfort  him.  About  thi 
e  iViiiirtt  came  home  to  remain,  and.  i 
kindness,  she  and  a  younger  s: 


woods  to  their  opening.  Hen 
incautiously  opened  his  bedroom  for  his  hat,  never 
thinking  of  Bruin,  and  came  running  to  catch  us. 
The  liberated  bear  ran  after  his  master,  and  jumped 
for  joy  upon  him,  hugging  him  after  the  manner  of 
bears.  Alice  turned  and  saw  Ben  in  the  (to  her) 
terrible  embrace.  She  shrieked  as  a  girl  with  a 
good  voice  only  can  shriek,  but  instead  of  running 
away,  she  rushed  up  to  my  brother  and  tried  to  help 
him" like  a  brave  girl,  crying,  "  Dear,  dear  Ben,  you 
will  be  killed!" 

My  brother  threw  off  the  beast,  and  caught  the 
fainting  Alice  to  his   glad  heart,   saving    -Dear 

The  poor  girl  looked  like  a  broken  white  lily,  she 
was  <o  frightened  at  herself  and  the  bear.  She  could 
hardly  realize  t" 


* '  Indeed  you  will, "  said  Ben.  "  I'll  banish  Bruin, 
or  imprison  him,  or  do  any  thing  you  wish." 

It.  was  surprising  how  clear-sighted  Ben  became 
regarding  faults  on  the  bear's  part  that  he  had  here- 
tofore made  light  of.  My  mother  had  no  need  to 
complain  of  stolen  butter,  or  a  highway  robbery  of 
honey  on  its  way  from  the  pantry  to  the  tea-table. 
lien  suddenly  discovered  that  his  pet  was  a  nui- 
sanae.  "I  don't  see  how  you  have  borne  with  him 
so  long,  mother,"  he  said,  in  the  most  considerate 
manner'  when  he  had  taken  a  plum-pudding  from  a 
plate  in  my  mother's  hands,  and  had  made  bis  way 


'  I  am  glad  you 
'He  roust  have  a 


v.   him  lake  it,"  said  my  mo 
rison  "  said  Bea. 


bear  immediately  described  a  circle,  limited  by  the 
length  of  his  chain,  which  he  walked  over,  turning 
a  somersault  always  at  one  point,  and  only  stopping 


this  i 
)le  to  Bay,  but  I  have 
pup  the  circle 
md  day  after  day.  He 
quarrel  with  it,  as  we 
poor  mortals  do  with  chains,  but  apparently  accept- 
ed it  as  a  provision  of  Ben's  aupt 


often  noticed  a  tam 
somersault  hour  aft 


med  at  bedtime,  when  he  would  inevitably  break 
s  chain  to  get  into  bis  master's  bedroom, 
domitable  desire  to  lie  on  the  foot  of  Ben's  bed,  or 
hug  an  old  vest  under  it,  was  sure  to  mah 
i  any  breakable  restraint. 


.    ■    ■■■■■' 


i  hank-imfl,  am!  lm-pit.als  ; 


received  and  eared  for;  and  from  December,  1862, 
to  October,  18G3,  7187  persons  were  there  enter- 
tained. Since  it  opened  8fi,996  nights'  lodgings 
have  been  furnished,  and  331,315  meals  provided. 
"  Homes"  of  the  same  description  are  maintained 
by  the  Commission  at  Boston,  Nashville,  Cairo, 
Memphis,  Louisville,  Cleveland,  and  Cincinnati. 
In  and  about  Washington  there  are  also  "Lodges," 

lereilmost  important  aid  in  improving  t  he 
condition    of   our   troops.       One    of  tbe-e 

s    ii diaiely    connected    with    the    I'ay- 

fiepai'hiient.  and   lias  in  connection   with 
ion  Agency,  which  has  been  in  e|K-',:  " 


from  eight  to  ten 

dollar-,  while  al  the  same  time  rescuing  t 
imposition  and  a  ••world  of  trouble"  ami  : 


iat  was  due  them,  or  that  at.  least  it.  was  so 
about  by  "regulations"  as  to  be  beyond 
ower  to  collect  it.  An  agent  of  the  Com- 
i  entered  on  the  work  of  investigation  and 
nova!  of  difficulties,  and, 
2ess,  it  is  stated  that  in  c 


sent  to  the  suffering  faml 
and  wide,  the  work  of  t! 

Still  another  branch  of  Special  Belief  is  the 
"Nurses'  Home,"  of  which  there  is  one  in  Wash- 
ington and  one  in  Annapolis,  where  sick  and  weary 
women-nurses  may  rest  and  recuperate  their  wasted 
energies.  These  nouses  have  become  lodges  for  tho 
wives  and  mothers  of  men  in  hospital  who  flock  to 
those  points  to  aid  in  the  care  of  wounded  sons  and 

Some  of  tho  records  of  the  lodges  about  Washing- 
ton, though  brief  and  abrupt,  are  full  of  eloquence 

as  to  the  good  work  they  have  performed.  Thus : 
"A  man  shoeless,  shirtless,  and  stockingless,  feet 
frost-biiten  and  mind  deranged,  was  brought  to  our 
Lodge  as  the  only  refuge  for  the  wanderer.  We 
kept  hira  nine  days,  ascertained  his  regiment,  and 
returned  him  for  discharge."  The  story  of  a  life 
saved,  perhaps  of  a  family  reunited,  lies  in  this 
short  record.  And  here  is  another :  "  A  soldier 
picked  up — typhoid  fever — flighty.     With  the  best 


camping-ground 
still  is  that  of  a 
and  who 


heart  was  cheered  by  knowing 
had  tender  hands  to  minister  i 
hours  as  he  journeyed  home  to 
beyond  the  river.  Another  ci 
soldier  who  bad  suffered 
seemed  dying,  but  who,  under 
rallied,  ami  the  second  day,  lo 
said,  in  a  voice  ojui veriug  with 
saved  my  life  for  my  wife  " 


diers.     The  enumeration  of  its  works  might  bo  in- 
definitely extended;  but 

presented  to  justify  the  reputation  il  enjoys. 


ie  end  of  a  log  fitted  into  each 
s  of  boards  destined  for  the  new 
The  first  night 


i  hung  by  his  neck,  and  so  was  choked 
ed  some  tears  for  him,  and  my  mother 
ink  Ben  was  not  very  sorry.  Under  < 
stances  he  would  have  mourned  for  tl 
sublimely-ugly  pet;  but  he  had  a  new 
;  pet  in  prospect— perhaps  many  other  ] 
;— and  he  had  no  need  of,  and  no  pli- 


HOSPITAL  AND  CAMP  INCIDENTS. 


Probably  in  bo  department  of  tho  work 

Sanitary  Commission  Inn-  more  significant 
been  achieved  than  in  that  of  Special  lMi.-f. 
i/.ed  for  the  relief  and  care  of  discharge,!  s- 
liv  its  various  agencie,  tbe  Commission  ha' 


it-elf  the  guardian  of  thousand.-  of 
defenders,  protecting  them  in  their  rights,  pro- 
viding lodging-houses  and  food,  rescuing  them  from 
the  hands  of  thieves  and  sharpers,  collecting  pen- 
sions and  pay,  correcting  their  defective  papers, 
giving  them  medical  treatment,  and  nursing  when 
occasion  demanded ;  in  a  word,  seeing  that  all  im- 
mediate needs  growing  out  of  their  disabled  condi- 
tion are  met  by  aorresponding  provision  for  tempo- 


ized  upon  a  thorough  a 


who  are  honorably  discharged,  and  whence  the 
sent  by  railroad  in  the  care  of  spceial  agents  to 
destination.     At  this  "Home,"  also,  relief  1 


ng  temper  of  our  troops  and  their  cheerful  adjures- 
lenee  in  the  hardships  and  most  serious  calamities 
if  war,  are  conspicuously  exhibited  by  the  testi- 
nony  of  these  Commission  records.  "  Well,  Char- 
ey,"  said  a  surgeon  at  Chattanooga,  dressing  a 
wound  as  he  talked,  "  what's  the  matter?"  "  Oh, 
iuch,  doctor;  only  a  hand  off!"  He  had 
maybe,  with  that  good  right  hand  to  earve 
y  to  some  of  the  world's  highest  places,  but 

country,  and  lie  counted  il  n  little  thing.    But. 


(  \W-oTn  hospital.     One  of 


est  to  me.     But  I  mado  it  all  rigl 

ith  him." 

i  battle  of  Perryville  a  Federal  e 


lin.  The  Federal  asked  the  sufferer  a  few  qui 
ons,  and  seeing  how  much  he  suffered,  took  off  1 
At  and  put  it  over  the  wounded  man.  Some  da 
rter  the  rebel  was  brought  in  a  prisoner,  with  t 
'nion  coat  in  bis  possession,  and  in  reply  to  a  ,ju. 


Federal  soldiei 

shoot  tho-  man 

Tho  rebels, 


kindness,  adding,  ' 


as  well  under  disaster  as  our  own  men.  There  is 
not  only  more  whimpering,  but  more  fret  fulness  and 
bitterness  of  spirit  evinced,  chiefly  in  want  of  regard 
one  for  another.  But  there  are  exceptions  even  in 
this.  Among  the  sick  and  wounded  who  were  one. 
night  taken  on  board  a  Sanitary  transport  i 


Inn  died  for  llmoMtia-  but  I  ihi.uijn  it  was  right. 
'I  here,  let  them  bury  that  with  mo,"  showing  a 
k--clet  of  hair  .,n  his  arm.  "It's  my  wife's,  hon- 
ey; it  is.  My  watch  you  may  keep;"  and  so  tho 
poor  fellow  ran  on— patience  mellowing  all  his 
speech  ,:nd  marl. in-.'  all  In-  notion  until,  at  the  roll- 
call  of  ii:    Recording  Angel,  he  answered  "Here!" 

■  One  other  characteristic  of  the  Northern  soldier 

experience  ol"  If"  Commission  agents.  He  is  a  be- 
liever in  God,  iiml-Tstnnds  bis  own  accountability, 
and  is  not  ashamed  to  stand  up  for  tiie  honor  of  His 
name.  In  hundreds  -  '  c  imp*  prayer-meetings  axe 
held  daily;  ami  thnusa.  ■'-  of  stem,  determined  vet- 
erans, wiio  h.i\c  gone  though  the  battle's  tempeit 
linm  and  time  again,  are  found  weeping  before  the 
altar,  lilting  their  heart-*  to  llim  who  is  over  all, 
the  (.'real  Captain  of  our  salvation.  Surely  there 
'  .  a  fact  like  this ;  aud  whatever 
elop  and  sustain  this  religious 
:  support  of  all  right-thinking 


melted  away 

irremediable  disasters  have  been  SO  overcome,  tha 
the  blindest  eye  could  not  fail  to  discern,  and  th 
eoldest  heart  to  acknowledge,  tho  presence  of  a 
enlightened  controlling  Influence,  whose  sympi 
thies  and  energies  were  altogether  in  eo-operatio 
with  this  great  patriotic  charity.     There  1         ~ 


to  look  beyond  tbe  fogs  t 

our  seln-lumss  and  unhelmi, 
heights  where  God  is,  and  v 
and  .lust.  Especially  does  t 
continued  effort  in  behalf  of  I 


i  thought.     It  helps  us 
"     'lands  of 


who  pa-md  ihroilgh  all  its  li 
either  whimper  or  plaint.  . 
as  brave  a  fellow  as  ever  drev 
igh  and  through  1 


ihmhs— fairly  impaled  by  the 
were  angry  with  fever;  every  motion  was  torture; 
the  men  were  lifting  him  as  tenderly  as  they  could, 
but  the}'  let.  him  slip,  and  he  fell  perhaps  six  inches. 
But  it  was  like  a  dasli  from  a  precipice  to  him,  and 

thin  face,  and  he  only  said,  "My  poor  child,  how 
will  they  tell  her?"  It  was  only  for  a  moment; 
his  spirit  and  his  frame  stiffened  up  together,  and, 
with  a  half  smile,  he  said,  "Don't  tell  any  body, 
hoys,  that  I  made  a  fool  of  myself!" 

A  soldier,  fairly  riddled  with  bullets,  lay  on  a 
blanket  gasping  for  breath.  "Jemmy,"  said  a 
comrade,  with  one  arm  swung  up  in  a  sling,  and  who 
was  going  home  on  a  furlough— "Jemmy,  what 

said  he,  "that  there's  hardly  enough  left  of  me  to 
say  'I;'  but  hold  down  here  a  minute,  tell  Kate 

No  thought  or  word  of  complaint,  only  cheerful 

resignation  andjmtienee;  content  even  in  the  face 


borders  of  this  chillier  clime! 

The  tenderness  and  genero-dty  of  the  soldier 


Madam,  you  wonder  what  »e- 
oomes  of  your  gifts ;  whether  they  are  wisely  and 

faithfully  appropriated;  whether,  in  hospital  or  field, 
the  pillow  you  have  made  rests  any  tired  head,  tho 
own  your  ringers  embroidered  wraps  any 
linglorm;  v,  briber  the  slippers  your  nea- 
1  case  any  weary,  blistered  foot?  Go  fea 
s  of  (bis  Commission  and  you  have  /o»r 


nen  of  the  North,  arc  blessed  by  your  work,  aud 
:hey  appreciate  it  as  true  men  should.  Be  eneonr- 
iged:  the  Father  takes  care  of  your  gifts,  and  sends 


side.     That  brow  of  his  ached  for  the  touch 
loving  hand.    He  had  walked  through  rough, ; 

places;  temptation,  sin,  folly  had  beset  him  o 
right  baud  and  the  left  ;   but  he  felt  still  a  mot 


paths  of  old.  At  the  very  moment  he  asked  the 
question  "What  do  the  women  say  of  us  at  home?" 
he  was  turning  over  a  little  silken  needle-book  that 
pome  laughing  girl  had  some  day  made  and  sent  t« 
tbe  -Sanitary  Commission,  working  on  its  cover  tha 
words,  playfully  perhaps,  "My  bold  soldier-boy." 
Tbe  friend'sitting  by  simply  pointed  to  that  legend. 
Tho  reply  struck  home  to  his  heart,  and  he  barst 
into  tears.  They  were  not  bitter  tears,  but  tears 
of  joy.  His  question  was  answered ;  the  evidence 
of  woman's  interest  was  before  his  eyes,  and  he  was 
content.  His  eyelids  closed  down,  his  breathing 
grew  calm,  and  soon  sleep  touched  him,  and  he  was 


was  great  suffering  among  the  wounded  for  want 
of  blankets  and  medical  Btores.  Even  the  neces- 
saries of  life  were  scarcely  to  be  had.  Finally,  how- 
ever, an  array  surgeon  forced  lus  way  to  White 
House.  There  he  found  tbo  Sanitary  Commission 
and  told  them  the  story  of  the  soldiers'  suffering*. 
At  onae  clean  sheets,  blankets,  bedsacka,  and  pil- 
lows, were  packed,  and,  with  boxes  of  condensed 


f  sympathy  ami  compassion.     The  Wisconsin 
agents  were  one  day  distributing  relief  to  tho  | 


i  his  bed,  and  he  saw 
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making  the  whole  hospital  weep." 

In  December  last  a  Vermont  regiment  was  en- 
camped behind  Arlington  Height?,  in  Virginia.    The 


1  otherwise.  The  regiment,  In>m  -ome  c:iu--\ 
■ver  been  fully  supplied  with  blankets,  and 

'f  the  pick  wove  consequently  destitute  of  the 
.■eesjary  jir..!:-f  Sinn  from  the  cold.    The  wants 

men  once  discovered  !o  (he  Sanitary  f/Y>m- 
igements   were   immediately    made    to 


marked  bravery  in  every  engagement  in  which  his 
regiment  had  participated,  and  was  a  universal  fa- 
vorite among  his  fellows.  Though  naturally  cour- 
ageous and  stout-hearted,  his  physical  prostration 
had  seriously  a  fleeted  his  mind,  and  he  was  full  of 
despondency,  expecting  momentarily  to  die.  When 
the  supplies  of  the  Sanitary  Commission  were  con- 
veyed to  the  camp,  the  condition  of  this  man  was 
brought  particularly  to  the  attention  of  the  agent 
having  them  in  charge.  He,  full  of  sympathy  far 
the  suffering  fellow,  provided  him  with  all  possi- 
ble comforts,  such  as  fruits,  medicines,  and  agree- 
able food,  adding  to  his  supplies  a  sick-blanket, 
"illy  folded  ov<     - 


(.iMOK-Mi'V.^r:     \T    OrVJ  V.XI,    nn.-.-HTAT..  Gi/rmct'KG 


medicine  than  all  your  hospital  stuff. 
new  life  into  my  veins-   if  I'm  ever  a  well  i 

The  story  of  the  blanket  was  a  simple  < 
had  l.ren  made  by  the  soldier's  wile  living  f 
among  the  Vermont  hills,  and  had  been  bc 


sacrifice  for  the  soldiers'  ealce 
in-  \Vh..i  iv, m- 
that,  under  the  flood  of  memories  which  ihat 
aent  came  over  him.  sweeping  away  all  thoughts 
om,  he  grew  hopeful 


:  with       a  .special    Providm:co   i 


strengthened  and  saved 
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EEMEMBEANCE. 

'he  turmoil  of  the  busy  world 
May  sweep  across  my  path, 

,nd  ttonns  may  come,  with  seeming  power, 


E;ich  page  of  Memory's  book, 
would  not  wish  my  mime  might  be 

In  some  neglected  nook; 


GENERAL  MEIGS. 

Gene 

ial  M.  C.  Meigs,  whose  portrait  we  liero 

horn   in  Georgia.       He   wa-  appomlo.l  to 

WrM    ]'. 

nt   from  Pennsylvania,   in   1W,   and   was 

I  at  that   institution   m   l.-vJii,  rankm-  the 

fifth  in  1 

s  ela-s,  and  receiving  the  appointment  of 

Second  Lieutenant  First  Artillery.      In  November 

of  the  sa 

ii]],,v  uLt-.l-i    1-.   1SN.      <„.,,i-.,l  IIUL'S 

the  cxte 

■■i.m  of   the  C.-iniE-.l  :d  "\\  adinwluii.  in  the 

cious  than  his  skill.      He  also  superintended  tiie 

inn  r-,r  (he  I'l-lollinc    A .  ((h^lu-'l  .    Ill  wlii.li    h" 

in  arch  which  \.~  said  to  be  the  largest  aicli 

of  a  Mm. 

e  span  in  the  woild.      At  the  beginnm-  oi 

the  war 

ij  |..L-iHi  i  El-.I    tjn;  1-l.T-iU.i-tCI     "1     iho    AnilV. 

At  present  he  is  detailed  by  the  Secretary  on  in- 

spection duty  in  the  West. 

tains  west  of  the 

the  23d  of  January,  for  a  visit  to  Washington  and 

New  York.     He  is  chief  of  the  Mojaves— the  great 

tribe  of  the  Colorado  Valley—  and  is  the  finest  spec- 

Iterated  aljf.n;.rinal  on  thi-  conh- 

rient.     He  rules 

iver   several   subordinate    tribes 

with  an  iron  ham 

He  is  tiliv-nve  years  old,  six 

feet  in  height,  ha 

a  inriL'iiilicoiit  bodih-  presence, 

him  to  march  fifty 

bend  duel  of  the 

frank  and  amiab 

intelligent,  and  i 

ml.crs  oOuii  men.      The  costume 

from  the  Rio  Grande  to  the  Colorado. 

;:.;:;;:■.",: 


:  V.     i"|l,.i],.     ■.    I.  r„  ..I   I   ii.  I    ij.|. 


unl    ■'■  in  .       II:..    I  1   ,.,■  i         [11   II       ,.,    . 

t-ien-.i:i.;;tJ:t  ;o,..1  v.  -.-t  <i,,,  ]...■  .-;,  ,f  <>y.  ,,b,iV  ,-,-,,,  ,,  ,,:-[,i.    | 


.(!:':    U\      .!■.!':■■'!     io)     la- 

When  nature's  charms  aro  past; 

lug  btlll,  though  dry  and  sere, 

';     fWf    1  ,nk   to  the  1      " 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  60: 


.r.n.'E.n,  or,rr.,lilru,.l  .(,"■''<"""'""   ' 


VALENTINES 

To  the  Trade. 


DL.NJ-  W.  IIITL  1ICUCK.  4.r.r>  Broadwny,  N.  Y. 

Silver  Rings  for  10  cents 

VALENTINES. 

Enclose  One  Dollar  to  STRONG,  nnd  receive  one  of  his 
V  "t!\v.  STRUNG,  i'i's  Nn^ii  Strict,  New  York. 

Deafness  Ovctcohe  by  using  H.^lam  s  ><.nud  Mnemi- 
fyiuc'l'iiljL-.     TIil-vc.iii  tH-conceiiled.      Send  for  :i  desrriu- 
tiv...  pamphlet  to  E.  1IASLAM,  32  John  St.,  New  York. 

S.  T.-1860.-X. 

Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


'AMERICAN   WATCH 


ROBBINS  &  APPLBTON, 

Agents  for  thB  American  Watch  Company, 

182  BROASWAY,  N.  Y. 


Lenhart's  Elements  of  Music 


t-L'il.      OLIVER! 


' 


VO    YOU    WA] 


'  T^HE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 

THE  GOLD  PEN-THE  BEST  OF  ALL  PENS, 
MORTON'S  G-OJL.T3  PBNS, 


X?  with,  .it  CASES. 
pi     It.      fr     S  ,-,,,!      lh.;  I    ..I  l 

I  SILVER-PLATED  EXTENSION 


Tl,,  ,    mvW,  ll-Pm,  I...I. 1-  \\  ,il  in;.  <  i-LIP.  n  ,  "it 

MORTON'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 
■!.  \..  0  th,-  lavp..:,  (idn^K.1  t'vr  lh-  |i,i,'kt.r;    N,    I  .1 


1.  SAME  COLD  PENS,  IN   SILVER  EXTENSION 

L'AsLS,  WITH  PENCILS. 

For 

£1  50  a  No.  1  Pen,  1st  quality;  or  a  No 
$1  75,  a  No.  2  Pen,  1st  quality;  or  a  No. 

3  Pen,  3d 

S  Pen,  2d 

Fo 

N            11,1 

4  Pen,  2d 

tor 

5qunVy^o'rlNo°'6Pon'M1Ju;autyON0' 

I'OI 

$3  00,  a  No.  5  Pe,.,  1st  quality;  or  a  No. 

0  Pen,  2d 

For 

JED  PENS,  ALL  FIRST  QI'Al.lTY,  IN  S 

moenteo  desk  Umloki:-. 

$2a°No*  ffpen  '"for  ff  No  7  Pen5  ^° 

for  12  75 

Fo 

$4No3  1*0  Pen"  P"° '  '"'  ^  "  N°'  °  K° ;  "° 

dfor$6a 

M  (J.iality"  :ire  j.oiDt.,1  infli   ll„>  vri 

.M  ', ......]!' v"  air  ,up,n..r  s,  an-,  IVn,  m. 

PrS,e'»3,.Qu«f.ry''h™-n.end.  ,h,l.  equal  in 

■e  ,,,.  ... 

New  and  Important  "Work. 
For  the  Naval  Service. 
i  Tactics,  under  Steam. 


1  i'  .  HI    I IV    lllllil,    l.       ■     ,'     I'!.    ■ M'      ■!      ■      ■ 

J  ii  r  , .  :  I  -L  J  li.-J  I..;    I).   VAN    MKIIiAMi, 


Agents  "Wanted  for  the  Army. 

New  Army  Watches. 

Iv.-fT-v  uni„;r  -ln-.ul.l  h:«v(:  tiir  noUIiLK  TJMt,  HI 
TIN  <\>H-  WATCH.—  'tin  ^  highly  iisciul  \V:.i"]i  1. 
..■■„i,!ui  :i Ml  hCi.vvr-ilvur  Hunting  Olson,  with  dilTeu-i 


i-.,  in  rii:ii-l:iii!.:  i 


.  &  CO.,   h,1r,.rl.jr..,M\-,1M.«.^ 


SMALL-POX. 
LET  THE  INTERESTED  READ, 


When  it  is  floating  t: 


).,  N.  Y.,  Sept.  13,  1S01. 


n iy  iv-ulur  Cariuiug  biisi-ii-s  Imving  ..ni re  reajvi-n.-d 
y  usual  health.  I  took  eighty  pills  during  my  wit-knu^, 
doses  of  four  to  eight  pills,  according  to  effect ;  being 


istules  were  all  filled; 


:  nfter  was  attending  t 


,:■  ihiv,U:.r,  ui...  iii.n'ilirii.,:  ,  i- 1 ;...[. 


ih,    Mi„r.  »l,kh   if  ,1.  t,l  l,r.  i„,l..  certified  to  by  all  the 

See  advertisement  in  another  place. 

We  certify  to  the  truth  of  the  above,    (Signed)— POLLY 

<^HWPEA, 

^^k.    «&bK\ 

if   i^eJSa. 

V   Jl  Unk 

^=^    HQK3%> 

,.,,-i     ,  ...i  T „„,-  I,,„,-|  ,!:,■   ISi.ll;   WILLIAM  WOi'D, 

r^ss^? 

Elliot's  New  Repeaters 

\\ l;;,.(u,.tt..   I.'.k.,;    IVli,  HELMS,   EtIc,  I    L..I.C  ; 

A™."°e  on"lIrelTb'loe]'>     '     '         i'     '    '      l"      "'ill 

1  ,.■!:,.]  I..U. ;  E/.l  KIEL  I-.M.  Ml  TI,  I-.."S  Lake  Hotel. 

*  ELLIOT  ARMS  CO.,  491  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

(11,.,-ri-e  11.  P.RANDIIETH  in  irlilto  on  Govornmcnt 

Stamp. 

Soldiers  of  the  Union ! ! 

1  the  following  Letters  received  from  } 


World  Known  and  World  Tried 


Professor  Holloway's  Pills  and 
Ointment, 


See  to  your  Health ! 
Your  Life  is  Valuable  ! ! 

For  30  cents,  70  cents,  or  SI  10, 


80  maiden  Lane,  N.  Y. 

QUAETEEUASTLE'S  Dr.r-AllTMLNT,  ^ 

Folly  Islam,,  s.  c,  v.voinl„i  ■-<;.  Is. ,3. 

Lieut.  A.  W.  1 ELI.ou's.  ij.  M  ," 

Junuary  7,  18G4.  | 


Co.  E,  5th  Reg!.,  Excd-ivr  p.iT  ,.'k. 
December  2G*  1SC3.  f 


THOMAS  F.  TEENER. 


"*  ISRAEL  cv'llALL,'"     '"'"    * 
Co.D,  4th  N.  II    v.,1 ., 

I.  5TLI    E\,.I.1..,|..,L   RRKi.M,!.,  | 


Sergt.  WM.  POWERS, 


i   A  BRAY,  Sole  Ac,  ul  . 


Gold!  Gold!!   Gold!!! 

30,000  Watches,  Chains,  &c,  &c,  &c. 


Address  C.  F.  SHULTS, 
285  River  Street,  Troy,  N.  Y. 


American  Needle  Co.,  442  Broadway,  N.T. 

J.  W.  BARTI.lTi', 

NLIT'1.1:'  M;iT>.,iV„u,ivr  fi,r  .ill  (lie  SI.\V1\(;  Mn. -I.itt. ■■■. 


1  200  Needles  for  One 


.  $100.  Godfrey,  831  E'way-N.Y. 
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Holiday  Presents. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &.C.,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each,  without 

regard  to  value,  and  not  to  be  paid  for 

till  you  know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST.'.' 

or  Ai:rnjLi;sn>i;l..-i)Li.  ir.KuNi.wi.i.Ai;i;AC]l. 


SOLDIERS  G?  PINS  &  CORPS  BADGES 


The  National  military  Journal 

The  United  States 

Army  and  Navy  Journal. 


1  Navy,  and  to  the  diesemi; 


al  talent,  avoiding  politic. 

liniW.-S  :tud    proiu,.l 


HEAD-QUARTERS 

For  Veteran,  Cavalry,  Army  Corps, 

Company,  and  Division  Pins 

of  every  Description. 

S.I  I  '      r  I  1  I 
;-l'i..-l  >  S.-c.l  .-I,,.,,  IU..E;   .in.]   |„r   ,1    M,   I  ...II 

"c  "..  t'Vi'ayward, 


SALISBURY,  BRO.  &.   CO., 


I'lii-'i.--.     'I  hoy  u-ill  retail  for  $3  e 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 

•  >,,,■   T.ivlnr  Dmilili:  C'vlimliT.  five  R...11.  r.=  ,  Tably    Dic;- 

ni.iu,,,,!,  U.,,1  3^:>1.      Price  y'-\!>"»- 

A].Piy  t..  Harper  &  mi>  .theiis.32£i  l'earl  S...  x.v. 


George  A.  Ely  &,  CO. 

ARMY  WATCHES. 

Solid  Sliver  Hunting  Cased  Lever  Watch,  Je,.eled  Englieh 
t.i'i'",',',,!'.,  ""["':^''i  "•  |,l:""  ""*•  s"n'""«cl  a  per. 
Watch  7  ifj  "    d.°;'b,C'.  ,"n,rt|u    Silur    1  m-ii-h    I£-,M,o- 

Officer's  Watch. 


ARTIFICIAL  LEGS; 

fcARMS  SE  LPH  O's  PATENt 


■  ■..j  .J'.vutVd.    ',,.,',",  ,.,/,,  ..<"■  4  .*«,■*.,     sm  Broad'vJ: 


A.l.lrc-  3  \Y.  C.'t  11L"  i;«  '.I 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 

Being-  a  Hunting,  or  Open  Pace,  or  Lady's 

—  Gentleman's  Watch  combined,  with 


King:!,  tine  iii,Ml,  111,1^., -jr..  .Vi.  iiii.l  ;.'.,  mid  .-."  lip  to-:', 
iin-c.nlnit;  t.j  weiirht.  hinrv  Tup  l.'in^.  elided  and  i-ii- 
.silver   Keys   Lliniii    IWiv,    11,. ..,;-.   hi,-,  ^kt.v,.   Huii,.u  . 


THE     RIDGE  WOOD'  PATENT 

SMOKING   CASS. 


„  Tobacco, 

r  '!'■")>[■'  ,n,,lfo,w,t  in  paekagca  to  fill  the 


li     i  1  I    tl  ,  J     I       r        till 

A',  u>r>  MANl/l'Ai    I  I  i';IN<;  i''',' ''"  ":l- 
■  Broadway,  cor.  lionai,]  Srr,  ,■,.  N.  V. 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

■\i  Baltimore,  Wa--hinsztc.iL,  and   all   plac-   ..rvitpied  bv 
V"  ti....1.-,;lL..l.MLi--,-ii!  hv  HAKNDI  N'SKXl-'KI-.S.-; 


J.  W.  EVERETT  &.  CO., 

Vill  r.ii-i.MnJ  I..  .....  ...i,]r,  ...  ,>n  r.Tcipt     f  order,  Pho- 

F.II.UI.N  CKt.F.I.niTIES,  f.to.,  eto.  ' 
leenl-c        I,         ISDp.iJ.!,,      /    ,    I         ,;, 
Address 

J.  W.  EVERETT  &  CO., 


EMPLOYMENT 

your  .,..■„  I.cmc     Thr.uear.,1 .  can  renlic.0  n  Hundred 


'  HI.'OWN.  74  HI,  ,.,!,-,.,■  S,„  N.  y. 


Silver  Watches ! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 


UNIVERSAL  APPROBATION! 


s   rs  readil>  do  at  $ 

Sr  SSl  ..  ]u  /  / 


-    I  MAI-   e  AS  1 1 . 


,."    ■    , ,      ...I     .,       .  ■  ■  .. , 


Cavalry  and  Artillery. 


B'.>\  LAN  A-  CCC,  !.iti:.,ii.   Mi,,,,. 


RHEUMATISM. 

Use  toe  Electro-Mf.tallio  IHBOLEB,  Bki.tb,  and  Ami- 


Works  by  W.  M.  Thackeray. 

CANITY  FAIR.     A  Novel.     With  Blast  Tttiona.     Bvo, 
?HE  NEWCOMES.    Illustrated.    8vo,  Cloth,  $2  00. 


Wanted,  three  .trietly  iir-t- 
class  Compositors,  used  to  Book-work.      Apply  to  Mr. 

■>l  ■!:-, I,    I-.. reman   ol    llAi,l*F.L4    A:    Bi;uTun.r,'    Cinq..,--,,.; 


Portable  Printing  Offices. 


1      1        1   '  I    l'  ton       ^^SS^ 

Diamond  Parlor  Matches, 

In  Round  and  Mi  1    1 

$2  from  206.    Call  and  examine,  o 

free  by  mail  for  20c.  that  .  A.,11  i„,  -j, 
11.  L.  WOI.CuTT,  IT..  .  l,„ti„, 

Square,  N.  Y. 

COMPETITION    DEFIED! 

SfiilS! 


AND   EliBGAUTT 

TWO  DOLLAR  CHAIN 

We  ofi-.-r  to  p.  Tl  our  WATCH,  which  is  of  tho 


Usiiora  Playing  Cards. 

t',,l„ncl  r-r  Kin?,  Oodde^s  of  Liberty  for  Queen,  and  Mnjor 


■        ■■;     1 
■     .:.  ■■«,,,,.■.,  ,t      il 

<">:■,. ill:,  COLD  or  HlLYF.lt  WATCH,  Ii.!:-i j .  - 
C;  -.  -j,  to  remit  118  Slit,  wlu.ii  they  will  rreuw.  ,i 
li.'.n-1  --oino  Wiil.h,    iji:h.c('tiHl    by  oiirschx-u,  atul.. 


>  ESTABLISHED  AND 


THE  VIRGINIANS.    1 

$2  00. 

HENRy  ESMOND.    A 

tions.    8vo,  Paper,  25 

THE  ROSE  AND  THE 

TIII:c:l;i.AT110GGARTYDIAM0ND.    ANovel.    Syo 

ROUNDABOUT   RAPE 

IS      With  Dlustratioiui      12mo 

mco,  $2  50. 

Till:  IN.It.ISH  HUMO 

Till'  El  CUR  GEORGES 

PnbUBhed  by  HAHPEK  &  BROTHEBS, 

ranklin  Square,  New  York. 
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GOD 

BTESS  YOU,  SOLDIER! 

Gon  Wras 

WIk-ii  In, 
"W'li'U    f<:i 

ym 

with  impending  woe 
raised  the  hattle-ci-j 
t  fcnr  in  every  eye, 

rsky 

You  rushed  to  meet  < 


God  1 


■-.M„ 


li;_'ht 


Of  hope  grew  dim  and  courage  ' 
When  freedom  veiled  her  face  from  eight, 
Your  valor  dashed  away  the  night, 

And  morning  clear  remained. 
God  bless  you,  soldier!— scarred  and  worn, 

"Wearied  with  marchings,  watchings,  pain, 

Bravely  have  all  your  tasks  been  borne, 

You  have  not  fought  in  vain. 
God  bless  von,  soldier!— think  not  we 


.slmll  sing  your  deeds  and  fame. 

God  bless  you,  soldier! — when  the  air 

Sheltered  beneath  His  love  and  care, 
May  Victory  with  her  garlands  rare 

Adorn  yon  evermore. 
God  bless  you,  soldier!— when  the  dove 

Of  peace  the  Katie's  ne=t  shall  share, 
With  home  and  hearts  made  warm  with  1 
With  joys  below— 


God  1 
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CONSTITUTIONAL  OPPOSITION. 

THERE  are  several  members  of  Congress 
who  please  themselves  by  asserting  that 
they  constitute  a  healthy  constitutional  opposi- 
tion to  the  Government,  and  who  insist  that  it 
is  wrong  to  call  them  unpatriotic,  merely  be- 
cause they  do  not  approve  the  method  and  pol- 
icy of  the  Administration  in  conducting  the 
war.  They  protest  that  the  Administration  is 
not  the  Government,  and  that  they  may  censure 
r11  its  acts  without  being  justly  liable  to  be 

The  reply  to  this  specious  strain  is  very  sim- 
ple. The  Government  of  the  United  States  is 
defending  its  existence  against  an  able  and  des- 
perate rebellion.  The  Constitution  confers  upon 
that  Government  every  power  whatever  which  is 
necessary  to  its  maintenance.  It  may,  in  the 
last  extremity,  wage  war,  and  whatever  is  law- 
ful in  war  is  lawful  for  that  Government.     That 

1,  and  we  are  at  war; 

i  of  legitimate  warfare 
unconstitutional.  It  can 
!  urged  that,  as  the  Consti- 
tution declares  that  no  man  shall  lose  life  or 
property  without  due  course  of  law,  therefore  no 
rebel  shall  be  shot  and  no  rebel's  stores  seized. 


;  good  policy?  t! 
onstitutional?  For  what  rights  have  traitors 
nder  the  Constitution  ?  The  life  of  every  one 
f  ilifjn  is  constitutionally  forfeited. 

Now  to  oppose  the  war,  under  whatever  pre- 
ext,  is  to  favor  the  rebellion,  and  compass  the 
■Terthrow  of  the  Government.  Is,  then,  cn- 
"  e  rebellion  a  legitimate  con- 
on  ?  We  do  not  speak  of  the 
honesty  of  men  who  take  this  course,  we  arc 
considering  the  excuse  by  which  they  justify  it. 
Their  course  leads  of  necessity,  if  they  can  per- 


first, 


)o  they  suppose  that  to  be  a  sound  ai 
pposition  to  the  conduct  of  the  war? 
Of  course  we  know  that  they  clair 
r  men  as  any  body.    fThey  at 


favor  of  the  wi 
to  prosecuting  it.  Try  the  quality  of  their  war 
feeling  by  their  record.  Suppose  the  Govern- 
ment to-day  intrusted  to  the  hands  of  this  party 
in  Congress.  Would  they  continue  the  war  or 
attempt  to  negotiate  ?  Look  at  the  leaders,  who 
supply  its  arguments  and  philosophy,  and  direct 
itsnclionL  They  are  such  men  as  Vallandigham, 
.  Reed,  Horatio  Seymour,  George  W. 


•  demand  is  simply  th 
absolute  siiLiliiM-ity  of  the  <i..v«  ,i,n,.  ..:  | 
overthrown.  Tins  is  practically  the  groi 
the  whole  opposition  in  Congress.  They 
at  the  very  outset  for  Wood's  proposition  "l 


fi, lhliii--innei  -:     to    Kichlll 


they  struggle  in  every  way  to  thwart  and  per- 
plex its  movements.  They  are  aiming  to  retard 
the  prosecution  of  the  war,  and  so  they  play  into 
the  hands  of  the  rebels,  who  hope  by  prolonging 
it  to  weary  the  loyal  States  and  create  a  reaction. 
That  these  men  are  in  a  hopeless  and  futile  mi- 
nority in  Congress,  as  they  are  in  the  country, 
does  not  lessen  the  shame  of  their  conduct  nor 
the  scorn  in  which  history  will  hold  them.  They 
will  not  be  recorded  as  a  legitimate  opposition 
who  saved  civil  liberty.  They  will  be  known 
as  political  parricides  to  whom  power,  not  malice, 
was  wanting. 


A  SHORT  SERMON  UPON  A 
RECENT  TEXT. 

Whether  political  differences  should  affect 
social  intercourse  is  an  old  question  which  is 
asked  and  pondered  much  in  these  days.  But 
that  ilicv  always  hai 
The  history  of  the 


Federalists  and  Demo 


I  unnecessary  it  may 


free-trader  to  refuse  to  dine 
,  or  the  friend  of  a  bank  to  decline 
the  ball  of  its  enemy,  we  can  not 
forget  that  at  the  present  time  civil  war  rages, 
and  the  proper  amenities  of  peace  are  not  to  be 
expected.  President  Washington  was  a  Fed- 
eralist and  Jefferson  a  Democrat ;  and  it  would 
have  been  very  foolish  for  his  Excellency  upon 
that  ground  to  decline  to  invite  Jefferson  to  his 
house.  But  would  General  Washington  have 
invited  Benedict  Arnold  to  his  table,  or  any 
man  whom  he  knew  to  sympathize  with  Arnold, 
indirectly  to  " 


The( 


,  for  i 


lives  a  man  who  virtually  excuses  the  treason, 
and  thwarts  the  efforts  of  the  Government  to 
subdue  the  traitors.  Can  the  first  man  see  in 
any  thing  else  than 


the  avoidance  of  the  second  by  the  first  a  simple 
instinct?  He  need  not  assault  him,  he  need 
not  insult  him;  but  can  he  possibly  hobnob 
with  him  upon  the  ground  that  they  honestly 
discern  jnul  must  agree  to  differ? 

Mr.  Webster  and  Mr.  Hayne  might  have  re- 
tired from  the  Capitol  to  dine  together  after  the 
one  had  utterly  demolished  the  other  in  a  polit- 
i  -al  d>-!'iio\  Jiut  i<  civil  war  a  political  debate? 
If  Mr.  Hayne  had  left  the  Senate  Chamber, 
raised  the  flag  of  revolt,  and  shot  Mr.  Webster's 
son  to  the  heart,  is  it  a  great  pity  that  Mr.  Web- 
ster should  have  carried  political  differences,  so 
far  as  to  be  unwilling  to  request  the  honor  of 
Mr.  Hayne's  company  to  supper  ?  In  a  civil 
war  men  must  be  judged  and  treated  according 
to  the  colors  they  show.  If  they  choose  the 
enemy's  color  they  must  expect,  and  they  ought 

would  shake  hands  with  Judah  Benjamin  you 
will  not  recoil  from  Jndah  Benjamin's  abettors. 
But  if  you  think  that  Jefferson  Davis  is  justly 


how  can  you  affect  indifference  toward  those 
who  virtually  befriend  him? 

Clearly,  when  political  differences  have  ended 
in  civil  war,  no  earnest,  devoted  man,  upon  one 
.  ill.'  in-  tiio  uiiifi.  will  wi'.li  to  associate  familiar- 
ly either  with  those  who  are  so  shallow  as  not  to 

whose  sympathies  belong  to  the  party  which  he 
oppi.ii-  with  arms. 


MASKS  AND  FACES. 

Mr.  Pruyn,  representative  from  the  Albany 
District  of  this  State,  in  his  maiden  speech  in 
Congress,  said  that  his  party  had  a  right  to  re- 
quire that  the  Administration  should  be  faithful 
to  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States.  But 
he  might  justly  have  claimed  more.  Ho  might 
have  truly  declared  that  every  citizen  of  the 
United  States  had  the  same  right,  and  ought  to 
insist  that  the  Constitution  be  respected.  And 
their  he  might  fairly  have  gone  a  step  further, 
and  announced  that  if  the  President,  as  the 
chief  executive  officer  of  the  Government,  trans- 
cended his  constitutional  powers,  he  ought  to  be 
impeached  and  punished. 

But,  on  tho  other  hand,  neither  Mr.  Pruyn, 
nor  any  citizen  or  party,  has  the  right  to  hold 
that  every  law  of  Congress  and  act  of  the  Ad- 
ministration shall  be  considered  unconstitutional 
until  some  court  has  declared  otherwise.  The 
policy  of  the  party  with  which  Mr.  Pruyn  allies 
himself  proceeds  upon  the  ground  that  Congress 


What 

might  l>e  justly 


that  we  should  wish  to  have  a  decision  upon 
that  point  ?"  Not  at  all ;  if  you  will  make  your 
case  and  bring  it  to  a  court  of  sufficient  author- 
ity. Any  man  in  the  land  has  the  right  to  ques- 
tion the  Constitutionality  of  any  law,  and  to 
bring  it  to  the  test  of  a  decision,  but  he  has  no 
right  meanwhile  to  disobey  the  law  or  to  en- 
courage others  to  disobey  it.  Still  less  has  he 
the  right  to  assume  that  every  act  of  an  Admin- 
istration which  he  does  not  like  is  unconstitu- 
tional. For  if  this  were  so,  it  would  be  the 
manifest  duty  of  Congress  and  of  the  Executive 
to  submit  every  act  and  law  to  the  dictum  of  the 
court  before 

eminent  disappear,  and  Congress  and  the  Prcsi 


The  object, 
see,  of  this  incessant  effort  to  delay  and  thwart 
the  operations  of  the  Government,  is  to  prolong 
the  war,  weary  public  patience,  create  popular 
disgust,  and  thereby  open  the  chance  for  return 
to  political  power  of  the  remains  of  the  party 
which  administered  the  Government  while  the 
conspiracy  was  ripening  that  has  now  burst 
into  deadly  war.  Nor  will  it  be  forgotten  that 
these  remains  of  the  party,  which  are  now,  un- 
der the  old  party  name,  seeking  for  restoration, 
were  the  very  part  of  that  party  which  most 
steadfastly  and  insultingly  palliated  and  ex- 
cused the  rebels,  and  counted  upon  the  success 
of  the- conspiracy.  These  gentlemen  have  kept 
bad  company  too  long.  The  louder  they  cry 
"Constitution"  the  more  clearly  the  people  of 
the  country  remember  that  under  the  same  cry 
they  connived  at  the  overthrow  of  the  Govern- 

learn  that  the  Constitution  is  perfectly  compe- 
tent to  save  the  Government  and  take  care  of  its 


GENERAL  GRANT. 

It  is  understood  that  the  Congressional  canons 
of  the  opponents  of  the  Administration  is  consider- 
ing the  policy  of  ascertaining  if  General  Grant  will 
consent  to  stand  as  a  candidate  for  the  Presidency 
against  Mr.  Lincoln.  The  fact,  of  itself,  shows  their 
conscious  desperation,  for  General  Grant  is  about 
as  good  a  representative  of  their  views  and  synipa- 


-brave,  simple,  sue- 


as  Mr.  Lincoln 
servedly  devoted  to  tl 
ri'v-fn!— but  should  he 
low  his  name  to  be  used  at  this  time,  we  shall  have 
practically  lost  the  services  of  our  most  conspicu- 
ous General;  for  from  that  moment  he  will  be  fight- 
ing for  the  Presidency  and  not  for  the  country. 
Ami  what  li-hling  for  the  Presidency  is  wo  have 
teen  in  the  career  of  General  M  Vidian. 

Besides,  General  Grant  is  not  likely  to  forget 
what  every  body  else  remembers — that  the  military 
chieftains  who  have  been  raised  to  the  Presidency 
have  been  elected  long  after  their  campaigns  weiv 
ended.  Taylor  and  Jackson  and  Harrison  had  long 
sheathed  the  sword  when  they  were  summoned  to 
the  White  House.  But  General  Grant  is  still  en- 
gaged in  an  unfinished  war,  and  Shakespeare  long 
ago  sang: 

11  Tin'  nik-lity  warrior  fuiuouaid  for  fight, 


Should  any  great  disaster  befall  the  army  of  the 
est  before  the  election,  what  would  be  the  pc-lit- 
il  chances  of  its  General  ?  And  is  it  not  reason- 
Is  to  suppose  that  he  would  avoid  such  danger  to 
mv.'l!'  by  saving  bis  army  from  the  risk?  If  any 
ing  could  prevent  Grant's  moving  upon  the  enc- 
orks  it  would  be  his  nomination  at  this  time 
Presidency. 

Probably  there  is  no  man  in  the  country  who  has 
i  dear  a  conviction  ol"  this  truth  as  General  Grant 
imself.     And  if  we  should  hear  that  the  nomina- 


surc  that  the  regret  of  the  country  would  be  equal 
to  its  surprise— not  that  a  thoroughly  loyal  support- 
er, of  the  policy  of  the  war  was  nominated  for  the 
Presidency,  but  that  the  great  army  of  the  West 

villi  its  c-iptoin  bad  been  paralyzed. 


THE  SOLDIERS'  VOTE. 

The  other  day  in  the  House  of  Re  present  ."lb- 


Mr,  Mii'i-,  of  IVnii-ilvii!'/!.  ■ 


d  that  Judge  Wood- 


was  opposed  to  the  soldiers  voting.  Mr.  Stiles,  of 
the  same  State,  rose  to  correct  bun,  saying  that 
Judge  Woodward  was  willing  that  the  soldiers 
should  vote  if  tho j  came  home!  Generous  man! 
lie  was  willing  that  the  whole  Pennsylvania  force 


o  and  other  Western  elections  occurred  at  the 

■    ,'■■,,■■.    i  <■    >-.;.■    i\  illui::-   ihiij-    Mm      lei.  .        .,!'   V  ■■ 

cs  ;il-o  should  be  withdrawn  for  the  same  pur- 
\  That  is  to  say,  the  kind  man  and  loyal  pa- 
t  was  perfectly  willing  the  soldiers  should  vote, 

id   .;■,]-,-. I   ili-  ...v:!i!    i  ■■'■.  \:.y:ur.!,  sic  u'M   \-     ■       r 

■cd  as  to  help  the  rebels. 

he  reader  will  remember  that  just  at  the  time 

he  Pennsylvania  election  Lee  was  advancing 

Ibivatc, dm.:  Meade.  Tin-  rebel  newspapers  had 
uly  wished  for  the  success  of  Judge  Woodward's 

i  would  have  been  hailed  by  a 

Government  as  a  sign  of  the 

people,  and  the  belts  of  Richmond 

g  for  iov.     Suppose  his  plan  had  been  adopted, 

the  .soldiers  called  home  to  vote.  They  might 
e  defeated  him  even  more  signally  than  lie  was 
„ied;  but  if.  by  the  consequent  v 

army,  Lee  had  won  a  victory  in  A 


.-  \  i.-ldilir;    -pli.il  <■ 


the  army  be  virtually  disbanded  from  timo  to  time. 
That  is  a  proposition  which  it  seems  hardly  possible 
that  any  faithful  friend  of  the  Government  should 
support;  and  yet  it  was  in  favor  of  its  author  that 

the  election.  Is  it  surprising  that  Mr.  Cox,  of  Ohio, 
the  nextfriend  of  Vallandigham,  when  he  was  proph- 
esying the  election  of  that  noble  patriot  as  Governor 
of  the  State,  declared  that  two  hundred  thousand 
Ohioans  would  escort  him  from  the  frontier,  and 


Die   I  nion   soldiers  arc  merely  citizens  of  ■ 
United  States  fighting  for  their  country  and 
Government:  shall  their  patriotism  and  sclf-su< 
Shall  every  loyal  n 


volunteers  ai 

■stiml  that 

his  going  ha 

practically  strengthened  t 

of  the  enemy 

voters  eiili-t,  and  the  dish.val  ami  their  f 

liers   lo   return.       1,  ,1    

v.  iieiluT  they  have  not  done  more  harm 

by  going?    A 

id  do  Judge  Woodward  and  Ids  friends 

.'iijipi. m'  that 

he  soldiers  do  not  see  and 

A  RULE  THAT  WORKS  ONE  WAY 
ONLY. 

Mr.  Calhoun's  famous  dogma  of  sovereign  State 
rights  was  adopted  and  defended  with  a  view  to  the 
contingency  of  disunion.  It  was  an  adroitappcal 
to  pride  which  has  proved  as  strong  as  Calhoun 
hoped.  It  was  the  argument  of  the  rebels  for  se- 
cession, and  of  their  Northern  allies  for  letting  them 
go.  In  the  South  it  declared  that  the  Constitu- 
tion was  a  treaty  among  equal  sovereign  States, 
and  that  any  one  might  withdraw  at  its  option.  In 
the  North  it  asserted  that  the  national  Government 
had  no  right  "to  coerce  States,"  and  could  not  pre- 
vent its  own  destruction.  In  both  it  did  the  work 
it  was  designed  to  do— it  connived  at  the  helpless 
minof  the  Government. 

But  of  our  pleasant  vices  the  gods  make  whips  to 
scourge  us.  State  sovereignty  was  an  admirablo 
doctrine  for  the  purpose  of  destroying  the  Union; 
but  when  it  threatens  the  Confederacy  its  own 
friends  howl.  Sauce  for  the  goose,  it  seems,  is  not 
sauce  for  the  gander.  North  Carolina,  according 
to  the  State-rights  doctors,  had  a  perfect  right  to 
secede  from  the  Union;  but  to  mention  secession 
fiorn  the  Confederacy  is  iti  their  opinion  infamy 
itself.  The  Wilmington  Journal,  ono  of  the  most 
virulent  State-rights  papers,  exclaims:  "The  man 
who  would  strike  down  tho  Confederacy,  while  at 
the  same  time  professing  extravagant  and  exclusive 
veneration  for  nnd  devotion  to  North  Carolina,  de- 
ceives, and  deceives  for  a  purpose.  The  thing 
ought  to  mark  its  own  reprobation,  and  this  repro- 
bation ought  farther  to  he  stamped  so  plainly  by 
public  opinion  that  the  hypocritical  cant  would  for 


I"-  silein-cd  forever." 

If  the  word  Confederacy  be  changed  to  Unto 


But  it  was  just  as  true  before  North  Carolina 
plunged  into  the  pit  as  it  is  now,  and  its  condemna- 
tion is  just  as  applicable  to  Copperheads  at  the 
North  now  as  it  always  was  to  secessionists  at  the 

COMMON  SENSE. 

Mr.  Thomas  Babnks,  a  member  of  the  Britkh 
Parliament,  lately  made  a  speech  to  bia  constitu- 
ents, in  which  he  said  a  great  many  sensible  tilings. 
One  of  them  is  peculiarly  applicable  to  us  at  this 
bought  two  hundred 


imc.     In  December,  1S62,  1 

,cres  of  land  in  Jamaica  and  confided  it 

vho  believed  in  freedom  for  t 


,  and  the  Jiiv.l    v 


at  frequently  a  hundred  np- 
vay-  and  in  one  year  they 
I   pl,mt<  d  two  hundred  and 


■This." 


.■tinn.  of  which  Mr.  Panics  I 

table  before  him. 

rs  the  London  Sj-rrO-itor,  ''  i> 
seme  ;  but  it  is  odd  that  -ueh  an  illustnn  io 
he  necessary  to  convince  an  English  audie 
ii  negro,  like  every  body  else,  works  hard  m 
it  is  made  worth  "bis  while.  Nobody  eve) 
pjivli-hmau  workiir_r  until  tl  al  point  had  I 
tied." 


A  SIGN  OF  THE  TIMES. 

A  VERY  remarkable  sermon  was  preached  on 
la  I  Thanksgiving-day  in  the  Episcopal  Church 

,i,  ■  ;;.•!,  Trials  in  Philadelphia,  by  the  pastor, 
Key.  Phillips  Brooks,  and  was  immediately  re<pe 
cd   for  publication  by  more  than  sixty  gcntlen 

who  represent  the  most  substantial  and  truly  <■ 


Episcopal  Chinch  has-been  very 
to  discuss  any  social  or  political 
question  whatever.  But  in  this  di-course  there  is  a 
glowing  exaltation  of  feeling,  u  fervent  plainness 
of  speech,  which  is  a  natural  and  beautiful  tribute 
to  the  cause,  and  a  touching  illustration  of  the  char- 
acter of  the  preacher. 

It  is  a  sermon  upon  the  mercies  of  Reoccupation. 
Its  controlling  thought  is  that  the  Divine  mercies  are- 
always  "  of  the  character  of  a  reoccupation  of  some 
province  of  mercy  which  has  been  inhabited  before, 
hut  only  partially  realised  and  enjoyed."  Thusth* 
race  begins  in  Paradise;  is;  not  lit  for  it;  falls  out, 
nnd  must  struggle  hack.  The  child  starts  with  un- 
realized purity  of  character,  goes  astray,  and  must 
finally,  if  he  would  be  happy,  become  as  a  little 
child'again.     The  preacher  then  pursues  his  idea 
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fundamental  t: 

of  course,  he  presently  < 

l.rimij.li:  ot  human  right*,  personal  liberty.     Iu 


i  thank  God  for  the  Il^-.luik.iniiy 
davfl,  flinco  our  own  nro  tho  memorable  days  of 
American  history.     The  discourse  is  an  event,  aa 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


]:.... M. ,  I. ..  i, ,,,,.. rli-,1  int.. ;. ii. 1 1  ,1...rrt-'ll'r..m(J:m;itlHtlir..ii^ii 
I.  .in-  ivp^ilel  lull  -f-ttici?  (ijiiri  ii  ii.-i-lic.il  of  Texas  forcit- 

ho  Mil.fi'.|n.-iiH)-"ili:i'liiie'(]  todo.— H-*<i]niin:i  pitted  direct- 
ing the  SiiT.turyif  I  he  Interior  t->  !--■:!  ft-  .mriimi  the  |m:.- 

i/.iiiLi   tin.  p-iv  <>f  suldiecd  was  ttiken   up.      Sic.   Les-enden 
im  whiie-e     Mr     V,  I         i  end  !  or  Is.  n 

j.:.   > ■  L  f>li,imii  r..l..iv.d  foldieiv,  nv.slly  enisled  within  tho 


IwVe^.'o- 


villi.,  r.'i.-llav.-.'io-i:  laid  ever.  — K.^.hHiol^  .  f  the  I.vfi-- 


IiiptUT-'.  Hi   n; 


,-  in  virtue  o!  tlw  ri-h's 


cilihiry  :i  eendeucv  over  V.:;-  n-li-.-l  v.-'Iti  of  -urn.  icul  rln- 
That  it  i<  lh..  ih.ly  of  ('...i. -re-  to  :-,-  to 'it  tlii.t  no  rebel 
Slate  Ir-redorcd  !,i  ihe  Union  until  ■  ■iif.-.rnrmjH  are  eMab- 
tilled  1'i.v  nil  hood  pev-on.i,  iij.'Iiiilin-lli.'  nov.-mnde  freed- 

In  State.*  profe-ine;  loyalty."  ,7.)  That,  in  addition  to 
should  be  so  amended  n.=  to  prohibit  .-luvei-v  every  v/here 

Ciutll.l  the  (Vtll-tillltioil,  p:..---v'l  Mrovh  '.',  l-tll.      [Tillit  re=- 

D-^'d'the'-  Vite  l.y-/nolj'"rti^2dVT[arch.BVIttU 
^j»fillo»iii6  word  /  ([    | 

C*iww*«wofftoa"r/,J  /  /    ,        \   ,° 

o/p#r«owt  Mrf  to  in  bo    o,'  ,'.',  (,  ''<■<■■  I      /    t  n' 

.<,'.'  ,1    "|      Mr.  Anthony  ;a,id.  In  movirju:  tin:  repeal  of  ||,is 


unholy  rol,..:ieu  ■  -Mr. 


SMSM 


;"wfhrnSf!S'I« 


.j-ing  Congress  to  pass 
:i  of  P:r-:oin  of  Afiiei. 


i,      Mr.  .SiiI-i.mh-  r:,i.t   that   ('very  member  of  that 

,■  voie.l  to  !-,!;,■  ».li..-nl   up,  nlMioilgll  whan   an   an; 1- 

I      ]         1  I      M      (  1     I  1  ii 

„]„  tl,.-.  ul....i,ti1.i!  ,'t  :i:.\vi >■  without  tho consent'ofVu-- 

.1!  i-lnv.-no.noT-,  and  i-'Ok    yv;iy  l!,e  ri::hP  of  .-..lor<d 


ing  speculation  Id  gold, 
1  time  s-alos  to  be  void,  a! 


i  to  be  void,  and  any  partial  p 


-     I  J  L-  ■    hill    l.Ttl.e 


l  are  still  in  tlio  l/.ni  a,.    -,AI.\ 


il     ■<>  tin'        nl    in  I  1      ill,        \iiLi 

utiae  business  the  Joint  resolution  to  amend  the  resolu- 
nn  explanatory  of  the  Confiscation  act  came  up.  Mr. 
."■■. -II. i  -idge  maintained  that  ii"  v. c  adopt  the  theory  that 
ie  rebel  States  aro  not  out  of  the  Uniou,  then  conflsca- 
j  !       ii  <      ;  in  mi-  ijm!  i.  LTnlati.  n  to  operate  practical] y 

ie  Government.     The  i-.-1-.-l      »i:ove  bi.dierj   tin.-  <-.-.ntr:.et. 


by  offering  olive  branch,.  ,  n  h,  t   .   utt  t  m<     -  i  I    m  -•  1 
words  even  from  the  liu3  of  members  of  Congress.    We 


t   ,li;;'iii!y,  i.n.l  .  mil  in  tk.iii.  ;i      1  r.  |.. 


I!    1        i        1  tl  Ml  In!         Tl        | 

r  f  1 /    (  11      ■:, .-.!,,<-■. ri..n  n      I 

nt5ti Mid  .-ii-  ;--..iii.'  in  :■!■  i  ii-.  i:u  it  v.  m  tin  ■Uya-,,..i 


■■..■r:,;:; 


i  l  ii        1 1  p      , 


was  a  part  »i  the   V.  r  ..|  ,l,,|'    IV,  l....1. 
\u--cA  l.y  ii  vole  of  s-j  to  71     To  midcrstflud  tho  precipe 

of  legielatiou  on  this  subject     The  Act  of  July  IT,  1S62? 


.i..  >i,.-  ■  t.i-.(L.  .,..,  t:i-I  ,.    id-io  . 
tiuii"  v,»-  adopted  d.olailTi..-:    "  Nor:'iiaii 
,.,    j,,-...-,-,ii,,_.  mid'-,      vol  .VI  I.,:  l-o  <-,,i, -In 

II  II  I       I  1  II 

II..-I--  cr.LUer  (hi-  :      ..1'ih.in  t->  iai'1  "'I'lial.  t|..oniii- 

forfeiture  of  thee  t  t  :■  t  ■  !,im  ■.  to  t 

i-fiiiin-Lj   ot   the  United  tt.it,.-.,      I'.ovide.l,   (hat  ji., 

1802,  chapter  95,  ■ 
t 

M.I1  I.    ,.    -.,>! 

i,i.,o    i  in.  I,  ,,..; 


verses,  in  effect,  a  part  of  the  C.iilKiilo.n  hill.  v.  ;il,„,i 
which  it  would  not  have  been  upov  vl  by  the  lv.  ---i.lt  nt 

Hon  US6  Total  were  cast,  showing  that  30  members  did  not 
vote.     Of  the  82  who  voted  "nyu"  all  are  mnked  in  tho 

iWpnl.li,  an  p-u-!v;   of  the  71  who  voted  "  nuy"  (,<<  mny  he 
r.,N  id.  red  i.-  iJeui.xi-at-  ni.d   "t  ip,i..-iLio,, -■   the  remain. 

who  did  not  vote  14  are  cl  t.     1  \  1  t  1 

10   a;    ,lOpp...-:tion;"    riippo-in,.  tlmt   these   noa-voting 

i.i.int.ei-:  had  vote.!  with  their  >■■  -p.T-iiv..  iwyti...--,  the  ot- 

"AdiiiinhtraUon"),  9ti;  npiiin'i  the  , ' 

li.i;'l'-A.hLlini,tVal.i.,J:"vot,-J,  ■-'>-    -a 


i.'fd  ;sL-'.ii!-t  theii  iiarfv  ;  Imi  the  result  would  Iiave  been 
tlmt  on  a  lull  vote  iti  n  Ihai^e  ol'  1S1  members  a  majority 
of  from  0  to  12  would  have  approved  of  the  absolute  light 
of  confiscation,  of  the  entire  right  in  the  property  of  real 
estate  owners  by  rebels  who  refused  to  nvnil  themselves  of 

ofJiSrsSfSf^l 

i.  I,  ii-.  il:   all.ji-.in^  ' 

n        it       n  the 

to..  1-iiL-iiiv,..  Jiavo  1 

to  ho  eull,-,!   |!io  II...) 

p,. aline;  the  luv:  iillowiug  tlio  tranait  of  goods  in  original 
packages  through  the  UnitedStates  to  and  from  the  Can- 


■0       I    I..  .. 


coma  a  foreign  Power — The  Eur 

\i':-.   :-i.  een.-,  =o t;.j.  c ine  ell  r-.l.i.  -l„.0ied  |-  ,...,-.,  of    \;ri    mi 
I    I  J 

claiming  to  have  been  elected  to  the  House  from  Louisiana! 


(.In   :>-.;.    die,    1-ebmary  G,   an    in.[iortiuit    let 

iva..  ma.  I...  hi  l...t.arhy<:;e]|..|,.|  :■■.  ,li.;o  ..  h,  iiiviivi,,,.  a  :.  ■ 

ment  of  a  portion  of  the  army  to  the  tout  Iwideoj  the  i: 


which  tho  Stato  offers  in  the  way  of  fora-e  and  ,  upplies 
fir  the  relKl  army:  and  the  third,  probably,  to  prevent 

re--ible  emergencies  of  the  spring  campaign.     oVnlon- 
I  I  I  pe  ti  were  driven 


I     tl      lil  i       I         lit  1  a  I 

.1  t     1  n.o.inl  1  1         J 

■erious  fight  took  place  i:t  Smithhi  Id,  Virginia,  r  u  too 

fFebruary.     An  expedition  plann.d  hy  Cmaa!  (-ie- 
-ail.d  ,i|.  llie.h'hi..;  I:ivel  _:-lid  !>.l'.'.ii  fiv-  tl  lo  M,nth. 


nt  evore  ntia'-l:,  and  lefo   i ,-  I  hie.-  I'leiieMai-,  I'..,- ,i  ,.ue- 
erof  in-  I.. iv...      On   fhe  mrival  of  .■:»,..■/!>  Hnvu 


An  ez-i-editi.-.n  into  .Tones  an.l  Ou-l-ne  ronntie-.,  four  dnv=i 
previous  to  the  one  just  described,  le-nlteii  iilio  .uceet=- 
fully.     Between  one  hundred  ami  fifty  iunl  iwo  Imedred 

sand  pounds  of  tobacco,  and  thirty-two  barrels  of  beef  were 


tenl.on  entir -h  t-  ll.o  d,-i,T!-a-  ol  >..  ■.■.!,-  rn  (.,:,,ui,l  1.1, 
ii.--ielva.e-.-il  to  within  Iwi'-Iv,    ,-.;  !<:■  -  .a  Me,  i.  ,  Hv.     The',-, 

|vditi..i lorthe,..-...i.Hi1an(.t,-.t  b'li-diei-.Cn.ral  Wi-n.) 

proceeded  from  Yorktown,  1-ebiuary  o,  by  way  of  No 
Kent  Court  lloii-e.  Our  <-.lv;i1:-.  ,  ..ii.f.uted  hy  Inlantu 
1  in   ti...  ereniv'-,  (ae!::ol.:  .,?  l;.,|t.,.ine,  11]        ,|„.  ,„... 


tako  possession  of  Cumberland  Gap,  but  were  successfully 

or  nine  thousand  of  bis  men  have  come  into  tho  Union 
lines  since  the  battlo  of  Missionary  Ridge.  The  comruu- 
'    '       ni  <  hatt-.nix.ga  and  Knoxv""     ' 
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THE  FLAG  OF  THE  UNION. 

Ho  for  the  Flag  of  the  Union! 

Let  it  float  out  free  and  fair, 

For  wo  love  it  like  the  sunshine, 

And  the  stars  and  azure  air. 

Ho  for  the  Flag  of  the  Union, 

The  stripe.'-!  and  the  slars  of  ljpht ! 

And  may  God  defend  tho  right ! 

From  tower,  and  mast,  and  belfry. 


ils    wavin; 
r  Ihe   I  hi- 


lars of : 

^li.ill  guard  it. 


For  v.o'v  glorious   work  to  do. 

Ho  for  the  Flag  of  the  Union, 

The  stripes  and  the  starB  of 

A  million  arms  shall  guard  it, 

And  may  God  defend  the  rig 


Tlir  stripe"  and  the  -tar-  < 
V  million  arm"  shall  guard  i 
And  may  God  defend  the 


We  give  on  page  li:'i  mi  intero--.timr  sketch 

GnAST'8  JOOBNEY  ACItOSS    THE    MOUNTAINS    FIK 

Knoxtille    to    Louisvilltc,    a    tour   inVolvi) 
great  hardship?,  hut  in  a  measure  necessary, 


lies  in  tho  rear,  passing  through  the  Cumberland 
Gap,  tho  mountains  towering  above  tbem  on  all 
Bides,  and  presenting  a  Bcene  of  unrivaled  pictur- 
esquencss. 


A  WHITE  HAND  AND  A  BLACK  THUMB. 

IN    THIRTEEN    CHAPTERS. 


little  face  looked  out  at  her  from  the  great  mirror! 
It  was  like  that  of  a  spoiled  school-pet,  who,  ha  ving 
played  truant,  steals  into  her  place,  half  penitent, 

vet"  exult ingly  convinced  of  foregone  forgiveness. 


Twelve.  Miss  Humpago  had  rcVvcd  not  cvei 
:i  glanee  by  accident  at  the  window  till  the  eloel 
ad  fairly  struck ;  but  she  would  do  something  t< 
,  accordingly,  at  the  -ccom 


upon  a  battle-piece 

lory  with  which  he  every 
I  he  assault,  that  it  "i-  a  martial  subject,  th 
anil  pa-sion  of  it  mounting,  like  a  blush. 
across  the  street,  to  the  very  brow  of  the  canvas. 
For  two  full  minutes  Polly  remained  rooted  to  the 
spot,  her  pretty  lips  half  opened,  and  her  soft  brown 
eyebrows  raised.  Then,  recollecting  herself,  she 
moved  quickly  away,  still,  however,  observing— how- 
could  she  help  it?  as  sin-  idVdbiiMly  about  the  room 
— that  the  work  went  eagerly  forward,  and  never 


itself,  i 


d  passed  tho  greater  portion  of  her  time  in 
tier  awn  chamber. 

Whether  the  tidings  were  conveyed  to  H>3. 
Goodall,  nurse,  in  tho  course  of  some  return  "  pop- 
over"  on  tho  part  of  Mrs.  Ascroft,  or  to  what  other 
little  bird  13  due  the  carriage  of  this  matter,  was 
never  clearly  ascertained.  Certain  it  is,  that  it 
quickly  became  known  at  number  twenty-seven, 


Portuguese  merchant  to 
ily  historical  picture. 
This,  by  far  the  most  a 


bad  been  abducted  (voluntarily)  from  her  father's 

castle  by  her  lover  and  a  band  of  chosen  cavaliers. 

A  couple  of  hundred  of  the  friends  of  the  house 

assembled  with  an  alacrity  only  permissible  on  can- 

bridgi-  <>  ithont  a  par, 


ng   oven.   > 


post  to  abide  the  onset.  The  moment  grasped  by 
the  painter  is  that  in  whh  h  the  young  lady  hesitates 
for  an  instant  whether  to  continue  her  flight,  or 
avert  the  bloody  straggle  by  returning  to  her  offi- 
cious kin.  No  wonder  our  young  enthusiast  was 
entliralled  by  such  a  subject!  The  picture  was, 
moreover,  to  he  completed  in  nine  days,  and,  as 
yet,  he  had  not  touched  the  heroine's  face,  which, 
to  do  any  thing  like  justice  to,  must  ho  of  surpass- 
ing loveliness.  There  was,  no  doubt,  a  difficulty 
"  '     t  beauty. 

I  with  a  calm  disdain,  as 
dust  some  pet  china,  de- 

lbovc  particulars,  but  the 


Sirs.  Goodall,  affecting  t 


that.      It  was  no  matter. 

Mrs.  Goodall  vindicated  her  memory.  Remem- 
bered distinctly,  'cause  of  the  poor  young  man. 

How,  because  of  —  It  did  not  signify.  Miss 
llumpnge  required  her  smallest  scissors. 

Him  that  was  all  but  a-dying  a  few  (lays  ago,  to 
of  tossing  on  the  salts 


frequent  a-neiation   with 

.-.  ilainly  beginning  to  till  on  Polly's. 

The  picture  proceeded,  nay,  rather  went  dashing, 
plunging  on  toward  completion.  With  the  recep- 
tion of  the  hour  allotted  to  dinner,  the  artist  passed 
his  whole  time,  till  dusk,  at  the  easel,  turning  with 
the  regularity  of  the  clock  itself,  nt  the  stroke  of 
vw\  casting  up  his  fine  eyes  at  that  always-obsti- 
nate blind,  but  never  suffered  them  to  stray  abroad. 
Once,  Polly  thought  of  placing  herself  experiment- 
ally at  the  window,  irrespective  of  any  hour,  but 
this  idea  was  smothered  as  soon  as  born.  It  was 
too  like  asking  an  alms,  and  though  her  heart  was 
full  of  tears  and  bursting  for  charity,  better  die 
than  demand  it. 

The  situation  was  becoming  intolerable.  There 
was  something  worrying  in  this  speechless  misun- 
derstanding, to  which  the  ordinary  opportunities  of 
reconciliation  were  denied.  What  a  very  irritable 
young  man  Mr.  Arthur  Haggerdorn  must  he !  All 
this  anger  and— and— obstinacy,  for  a  little  caprice  ! 
And  even  if  it  were  a  caprice,  was  it  not  fit  and 
maidenly,  and  —  and— so  far  from  vexing  herself 
any  more  about  this  person,  or  even  thinking  about 
him What  could  he  mean,  now,  by  retain- 
ing that  face— his  heroine's— b la rik  9  Artists  loved 
to  introduce  familiar  face-,  into  their  more  important 
compositions.  Mr.  Haggerdorn  might  have  a  rela- 
tive, a  cousin,  some  friend,  you  know,  or  even  a 
strange  countenance  might  have  caught  his  errant 
fancy.  Now  whose  ?  It  (the  face)  must  be  beau- 
tiful, or  it  would  spoil  all.  Polly  chanced  to  look 
up,  and  caught  sight  in  the  glass  of  a  cheek  so  dyed 
„  ,„  in  blushes  that  she  stamped  lev  little  io^t  wiih 
e  glo*,  '  passion. 

vKtl.1t>  "  I  think  I  .-1111  bewitch- ■■.]."  viid  I't.lh-mv  -Lamb. 

stronger  than  the  spell.    Snap.    There 

st  room.      Intrude  there 


As  she  flung  the  defiance  toward  tho  object  apos- 
trophized,  Polly  involuntarily  accompanied  it  with 
a  parting  look.  As  she  did  so,  the  little  hands 
tightened  on  the  velvet  arms  of  the  chair,  she  half 

lifted  ber.-elf  with    unconscious   contraction  of  the 


oner,  and  passed  utterly  away. 
Another  figure  was  visible  in  the  artist's  room, 
beautiful— ah,  how  beautiful !— face  looked  gayly 
1  to  the  head  that  crowned  the  black  velvet  body. 
ear  olive  skin,  dazzling  teeth,  almond  eyes, 
aided  hair— the  Portuguese  beauty  herself!  If 
ch  had  been  the  real  fugitive,  far  less  surprising  is 


.  probably,  with  an 


L  very  tall  gentleman, 


position,  invisible  t 


h   .'■.■..     1  n 

1. ill   platform. 


3  head,  and — what  is  t 


ition  ?  The  sparkle 
incerity,  she  is  smokii 
Inez  was  evidently  t 


'  her  eye  ?     No.      On  my 

"Ty  willful,  pelted  1  ■■i'M.n, 


trouble.  She  appeared  to  talk  incessantly,  holding 
the  cigarette  all  the  while  between  her  pearly  teeth. 
She  skipped  off  tho  chair  at  intervals  of three-quar- 
;p  over  the  artist's  shoulder, 


life;  and  welll 

:  -pace,  Sofiora  Inez,  £ 


Sefiora  Theresa  Felicia  Torre-Diaz, 

Of  all  the  lovely 
Mistress  Ascroft— and  they  was  a  many— tho  Sefiora 
Tnrre-Diaz  was  the  heautifulest,  by  a  handful. 
Though  haughty  as  a  queen,  she  was  lively  as  a 
kitten.  Nobody  knew  whether  to  adore  or  to  hato 
her.  Some  does  both.  As  for  Master  Arthur,  he 
was  just  mad.  What  had  occasioned  the  sudden 
change,  she,  Mistress  Ascroft,  could  not  divine  ;  but 
leastwise  since  Friday  week,  the  Souora  Torre-Diaz 
was  every  thing,  and  more,  to  that  young  man.  He 
talked  and  thought  of  nothing  else."     He  worked  at 

out  of  all  patience,  walked  steadily  into  the  room 
and  blew  out  his  candles,  so  frightened  her,  by  paint- 
ing frantically  on  in  the  dark,  that  the  good  lady 
ran  down  stairs,  and  never  interfered  again. 

Finally,  it  was  understood  that  the  picture  was  to 
bo  finished  eight  days  from  thence,  and  delivered 
over  to  the  Senor  Antonio  Torre-Diaz,  the  sefiora's 
uncle,  in  consideration  of  as  many  Portugal  crowns 
as  would  defray  the  cost  of  a  journey  to  Newfound- 
land, in  Holland,  a  journey  upon  which  Master 
Haggerdorn  would  set  forth  on  the  day  succeeding 
the  bargain  and  sale;  while  the  seiior  nnd  sefiora 
would  follow,  some  months  hence,  in  a  ship  entirely 
the  Eofior's  own,  likewise  bound  for  Newfoundland, 
in  Holland. 

Such,  at  all  events,  was  the  form  in  which  the 


l.P'parvd    her 


reached  Miss  Polly, 
weary  little  head  for  the  pillow.  Whether  it  lay 
quietly  there,  I  am  not  bound  to  say.  Surely  it  is 
sufficiently  irritating,  without  entering  into  details, 
to  be  obliged  to  confess  one's  heroine  a  woman,  a 
creature  of  hope  and  fear,  passion  and  pride,  love- 

Every  day  the  work   went  bravely  on.      Did 
Polly  see  it?     Of  course  she  did.     There  was  no 

resisting  the  fascination.  No  doubt,  she  ought  to 
have  done  any  thing  else  in  the  wide  world— fled 
into  Shropshire,  bricked  up  her  windows,  fallen 
sick,  made  vows,  and  tried  to  keep  them.  Any 
thing  (almost)  would  have  better  become  a  well- 
educated  young  lady,  with  feelings  properly  blunt- 
ed, and  the  teeth  of  sentiment  duly  drawn,  than 
wanil.-iiiig  r.-lh'-.ly  to  ami  fro,  hilling,  a 

glancing 

Uustiug  into  bitter  tears;  stamp- 
ing her  small  toot.  Oh  Polly,  Polly,  who  do  you 
think  will  care  for  any  young  lady  who  yields  her- 
self up  to  an  anguish  so  excessively  ill-bred  as— as 
—I  am  almost  ashamed  to  speak  it,  jealousy  ?  At 
first,  indeed,  I  was  disposed  to  regard  your  fault 
with  some  indulgence,  but  this  i.s  willful  obstin— 
Don't  talk  to  me  of  feelings,  miss!  I  am  speak- 
ing of  polite  breeding  and  the  exigencies  of  good 
society,  with  which  "feeling"  has  no  manner  of 
concern.      Very  fortunate   it  is,  Miss  Humpage, 

The'  Sefiora  Torre-Diaz  had  been  more  docile  of 

ict,  like  the  best  of  sitters— the 

features,  plainly  visible  in  tho 

strong  light,  as  she  sat  nearly  facing  the  window, 

nlone  proving  the  restraint  she  put  upon  herself. 

As  touching  the  Senor  Torre-Diaz,   "    ' 

ulicr  apparently  regarded  ""      " 


ft-ai-hilly    i 


.  Haggerdorn'3  stu- 


It  was  within  one  day  of  the  allotted  time,  when 
poor  Polly,  lying  wearily  on  tho  sofa,  with  a  book 
in  her  band,  but  eyes  ever  straying  from  the  page, 
saw  the  black  velvet  body  suddenly  fling  pallet 
one  way,  brush  the  other,  and  clasp  its  hands  as  in 
a  violent  ebullition  of  feeling!  Apparently,  the 
beautiful  sitter  caught  the  infection.  Leaping  light- 
ly from  her  scat,  she 
the  1  iv, -a hniicd  senor  " 
inc  before  the  picture,  expressed  by  every  graceful 
<  iiihllike  gesture  the  utmost  delight. 

It  was  clear  the  work  was  finishei 
anrlv.     Well  might tl 
where  was  tho  n     " 


of  displaying  that  gloi 


to  lose  passage,  the  young  artist  must  leave  for  Har- 
wich early  on  tho  morrow. 

of  that  evening,  and  tho  latter,  spite  of  a  6ort  of 
dull  fire  that  seemed  burning  at  her  heart,  could  not 
hut  feel  grateful  for  the  kind  solicitude  with  which 
her  friend  essayed  to  win  her  from  herself.  But  to 
converse  freely  was  an  impossibility,  and  Polly  was 
not  sorry  when  kissing-timo  arrived,  and  set  each 


the  ;,t.:\]-s  were  shining.      Tin -re  i\  as  ]„.,;. 

1  heaven.     At  all  events,  none  of  its  silver 

distinguishable  through  the  tawny, 


that  preparations  for  t 
these  died  out     All  1 


departure  of  the  young  1 


the  interposition  of  an  infirm  old  gentleman,  dad  in 
several  coats,  who  hobbled  along  the  footway,  men- 
tioning for  the  advantage  of  any  body  who  might 
peradventure  have  forgotten  to  go  to  bed,  that  it 
«a?  jKit  twelve  o'clock. 

It  is  not  written  in  my  notes  at  what  precise  hour 
Miss  Humpage  rose  on  the  following  day;  but  I  do 
know  that  when,  at  nine  o'clock,  a  hackney-coach, 
once,  as  it  seemed,  tho  property  of  a  marquis  of 
florid  taste,  tumbled  up  to  Mrs.  Ascroft's  door  and 
fell  into  a  jingling  bait,  Pol  ly-my- Lamb,  fully  dress- 
ed, and  pacing  " 


;  appeared  to  ho  no  especial  haste,  for  it  was 


ilt./.d.   with   ; 


"cobbler"  or  "julep"  (neither  then  invented,  I  be- 
lieve), that  lay  concealed  among  tho  capes  of  his 
rusty  coat.  At  the  expiration  of  that  time  sundry 
articles  of  baggage,  well  secured,  as  though  for  a 
voyage,  began  to  be  brought  out,  and  disposed  in 
and  about  the  coach.  Two  or  three  persons,  neigh- 
bors, went  in,  doubtless  to  bid  the  traveler  good 
speed,  and  finally  Mistress  Ascroft,  in  person,  was 
gerly  up  and  down, 


stood  far  back  in  the 


with  which  she  caught  herself  muttering  the  wordc 

Oh,  what  matter  now?     She  would  forgivo 

all,  bear  all,  if  that  comfort  might  only  be.  Why 
does  he  linger  in  the  room,  passing,  repassing?  He 
starts.  They  are  calling  him  from  below.  Tho 
coachman  looks  at  Saint  James's  clock,  and  lashes 
his  horses  over  the  eyes,  as  a  hint  to  wake  and  be 
ready.  And  now.  Oh,  not  without  one  look,  to 
mak"  friends,  one  look,  one. 


Y  approached  nearer  to  tho 
window-,  A  iigmv  HHu-d  from  the  door.  No,  it 
is  not  he.  It  is  none  other  than  little  Mr.  Harts- 
home.  He  too  ha-  been  t - ■  say  lan-well.  He  waves 
a  piling  hand;  and.  hiking  s-el  enough,  turns 
away-  -glares  aero.-'-  toward  number  twenty-seven, 
sov-  Maidenly,  make-.  1  fir-.--.-  .-kip-  to  the  door,  and 
ring-  sharply  at  the  hell ! 

be  admitted  maid  Kevin  pr.'scnbi 
age  is  not  to  be 

Mr.  Hartshorne 
ss  Serocold  had 
waved  etiquette  and  her  handkerchief— and— yes — 

then-  v,  as  hi-.  ;-t.-p  going  up  stairs. 

ing  tho  maid,  resumed  her  invisible  watch,  longing, 
hardly  hoping,  to  catch  one  glimpse  of  the  ei- 


to  Polly's  great  surprise,  walked  hurriedly  across 
the  road,  and  bestowed  on  the  door  of  number  twen- 
ty-seven a  knock  which,  soft  and  modest  though  it 
was,  thrilled  the  lady  of  that  mansion  from  head  to 
foot.  Her  heart  gave  a  jump,  then  subsided  into  8 
low  tremble.  Mrs.  Goodall  appeared,  with  a  sin- 
gular message. 

"  Tho  respectful  duty  of  young  Mr. '. 
If  Miss  Humpage  condescended  b 
able  recollectio 


!   Mi.  II.' 


pie..-.!  i 


If  BO, 


t  should  be  immediately  transported  to  t 
Polly  felt  herself  color  to  the  very  bro 
vas  the  parting  shot !      She  was  to  learn 


wounded  pride, 
f  neither  of  ■which" she  wished  him  to  believe  that 

he  considered  his  tickle  fancy  deserving.     Then, 
00,  she  was  sensible  of  a  burning  curiosity  to  see 


7  one  of  the  beautiful  b 
s  that  characterized  t 
She  signified  a  cool  £ 


•lothing,  perhaps,  could 
:ore  Polly's  mind  to  its 
rtless  revenge— or  was  i 
lover ;  and,  by  the  time 
t  the  picture  awaited  ho: 


v fy  •-   -I  h. 

■•hi:  ITC.-iv1.-1l  in- 

in  the  parlor, . 
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On  Hi.-  landing-place  Polly  w;>s  greet"!  by  - 
Hartshornc  and  her  much-recovered  aunt,  and 
getber  tbcy  proceeded  to  the  parlor. 


I!    i,  w    1       j      tl    11         1     <>r,    ii    ^     '        ] 
J't^l'-ir'^'ll'^rflt^   reply:       She 


,  h-aveus.  a  in   bin-  ■   il.n'.Hl, 

nuch  more, 

I'nlly'.eyes 

f  painted  in 
Irish  butter,  who,  pauaing  in  her  headlong  flight 

cowslip-colored  steed,  and,  with  wild  ringlets  and 
dilated  eve?,  seemed  to  ask  counsel  of  the  spectator 

And  well  might  Miss  Humpage  involuntarily 
open  her  blue  eyes,  for  not  only  was  the  counte- 
nance Polly's  own,  but  it  was  executed  with  a  pre- 
cision unsurpassable  in  art!     Nor  was  the  minute 

than  the  i  escmbhtneo  of  feature.  In  that  one  little 
cem  of  a  face  genius  had  been  content  to  vindicate 
itself:  but  thai  so  thoroughly  that  nil  the  surround- 
ing extravagance  and  impossibility  were  absolutely 
forgotten  or  overborne.  Quentin  Matsys— Arthur 
Haggerdorn— other  little  boys—love's  Royal  Acad- 
emy possesses  the  finest  schools  of  art  in  the  world ! 
For  a  few  seconds  Polly  stood  gazing  as  if  in  a 
dream;  then,  awaking,  found  herself  alone.  Not 
quite  alone,  for  the  young  artist  was  kneeling  at 


and  the  holder  of 

so  manv  oilier  honoiarv  an. I 

o]]"i'U(nis  appointi 

sinecures.      PQS--.ion.iteh-   in- 

il  he  could  have  quilted  hn- 

ious  look?       Explain.'. 1  111  it. 

ii.|.i\ir  .'it  the  window.  1k\  in 

urt  that  happiness. 

mil  lie  had  prepared  a  prn.il 

That  the  Senor  Torre- Diaz,  though  given  to  sleep 
i  studios,  was  awake  to  even-  generous  impulse, 
for  art,  and  was  bis  poor  mother's 


itself)— liked  the 
dress  into  the  most  grace- 


t  of  the  Low  t.'ountiic, 
I  don't  speak. 
As  for  Polly,  her  feelings— so  far  as  they  were 
susceptible  of  analyst-  -included  a  -.-use  <>f  re.  ..\- 
cring  from  the  concussion  of  a  sbowcr-ljath,  dan- 
cing a  saraband,  witnessing  a  disorderly  review, 
and  stretching  over  a  precipice  at  the  risk  of  her 
neck,  to  catch  the  accent-,  of  an  .-Eolian  harp.  Tak- 
ing her  -dilation  in  the  general,  Mis*  Humpage  can 

who  has  crammed  it  with  brave  defenders,  but  for- 
gotten his  commissariat.  The  pride  and  resent- 
ment stored  up  in  Polly's  heart  were  altogether  di- 
proportioned  to  the  gentler  thoughts  now  crowding 


knowledg ■■■  the  commanding  position  of  the  foe.    For 
there  was  a  further  consideration. 

Polly-my-Lamb  did  not  take  away  her  hand ; 
but  she  looked  down  with  a  sort  of  grave,  sweet 
pity  upon  the  young  suitor  ;  then  gently  bade  him 

U:  did  so  mechanically,  hardly  conscious  of  what 
was  passing,  till  be  found  himself  ,-tanding  in  from 

t-lookillg   old   genlle- 


"You  promise  zai  r"  ,a-ked  young  Haggerdorn, 
with  startling  abruptness.  :'To  lie  ze  wife  Of  him 
who  shall  track  your  father's  murderers?" 

"At  least  of  no  one  else,"  replied  Polly,  firmly 

"Ah!  promise,  promise  ^  All,  zen,  shall  be  most 
"Well?" 


"Smile  not,  dear  young  df 
«r,  I  in  tiiv  wifliinmo-l  spirit  li 


II..:,'  -rriiorn.  what    tan    you    have    learned 
haunts  nnd  hiding-place- of  crime?     Howe 

Cung,  strange,  inexperienced   almost  aa 
pe  for  Buccess,  when  men,  bold  and  c 


•■  On\v  pro  ■■(-■■,"  reiterated  tiie  your,..'  n,.r 
hesitated.)  "Not  to  me— not  to  Arthur  I 
dr.ni ;  but  to  him,  young  or  old,  or  little, 
v  ho  f  hall  full, II  u-  dutiful  desire.  For  the 
Heaven,  promise." 

Polly  surrendered  at  discretion. 

"  I  do  promise,"  said  she.  Then,  with  i 
certainty  of  the  disappointment  he  was  hit 
when  his  excitement  should  have  subsid 
added,  M'elleot,  however,  for  one  mome 
Haggerdorn.       Yon  have   no  clew,  not  evei 


doubtful  if  the  person  suspected  t 
owner  had  any  share  in  my  father' 
he  had,  the  wretch  has  escaped  i 

"Whither,  think  they,  he  has  ft 
"To     Frnnce-to    Holland-to 
knows?     There  is  safe  refuge  on  either  shore  for 


"  To  Holland?     I,  too,  thither  go.     Something 
points  me  that  way.     Remember  only  your  grac'u 
promise,  d-ar  lady,  and  all  is  done.     ~ 
zat  box — it  shall  be  my  guide.     In 
I  will  restore  it,  and  with  it  I  will 


Trust 

:  yon  niv 


Your  coachman's  sleeping  powers  are  i 
Arthur,"  he  said.  "  He  lias  driven  off!" 
He  has  driven !"  said  Arthur,  not,  however, 

"';iggage  and  all.      Don't  W  alarmed.      He  will 


to  you,"  added  the  little  doctor,  hesitating,  "  if  Mi-s 
Hinnpage  « ill  pardon." 

As  he  drew  Arthur  aside,  Miss  Serocold  sidled  up 
to  her  friend,  and,  taking  her  hand,  pressed  it  with 
a  significance  of  congratulation  with  which  Polly, 
'hough  ur.'itrt'nl,  could  have  dispensed. 

"  Darling,  I  am  so  happy  1"  murmured  the  elder 
lady. 

Polly  intimated  her  satisfaction,  trying,  neverthe- 
less, to  look  as  though  she  accepted  it  rather  as  ;> 
pleasing  fact  in  their  domestic  history  than  as  im- 
plying any  new  phase  of  feeling. 

"So  very — »t:ry  blest !"  continued  Miss  Serocold. 
"  Sin  h  a  sudden  wave  of  joy  !" 

"  Blest !     Wave !"  said  Polly.     "  My  dear  aunt 

"Can  not  realize  the  pleasing  pain!"  said  her 
friend,  sentimentally.  "No  more  can  I.  Thathe 
should  have  snatched  the  lir.-t  moment — " 

'■The  last—"  murmured  Polly. 

"  When  we  had  not  set  eyes  on  each  other  these 


Polly  looked  at  her— she  was  not  ie-iiiiL 
ckwh  no  del u, ion  now.  Mi-s  lln  ;  pa-, 
the  pressure  ol  her  friv.ii.1V,  hand  wiih  wh. 


young  lady,  presently,  ''lias  your  1 
his  wooing?      Surely  to-- fay  was  not 


Serocold,  with  a  becoming   Mush, 

with  Pulsatilla,  and  ended  in— in — ;/ 

like  to  have  called,  of  course:  but  he  is  the  most 

thoughtful,  the  most  considerate—     He  knew,  by 

some  means,  that  you  were  not  in  good  spirits,  and 

feared  that  the  sight  of  others' happiiie-s.  might  only 

increase  your  melancholy.      But,  this  morning— I 


r   the   .-lecpy   t< 

■  gpermiti.'il  tie 
Mr.  Haggei 
Privateer.    Tower   Link-,    whe 
coach  was  u,  depart  lor  llarwic 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

of  that  eventful  day 


Not  yet  was  the 
complete. 

Polly-my-Lamb  sat  before  the  pictitr. 
ther  in  deep  meditation,  not  unminglet 
reproach,  as  she  remembered  how  fret 
hopes  purely  selfish  had  been  permitted 
themselves  with  the  great  end  and  pui 
life.     Strive  as  she  might,  however,  sli 


■t  of  tin-  object  -he  had  in  ^ 
i  this  character  aloue  that  s 


ng  laid  down  this  d. 

1  promised  her  hand 


uld  he   presumed  to 

A  hard-heartedness, 

.ction  so  guardedly, 
wealth  to  him  who 
er.     To  such  a  man 


Polly  had  exactly  reached  this  sntitfiittory  con- 
tusion, when  she  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance 
if  Stephen,  who  announced  Sir  .lames  Polhill,  and, 
vithont  further  ceremony,  ushered  in  that  excel- 

till  calmly  confident,  hut  comporting  himself  with 
norc  real  humility  than  on  former  occasions. 

"Are  you  prepared,  my  dear  young  lady,"  said 
m*  ..lames,  taking  Polly's   hand  with  a   meaning 

anile,  "for  tidings  of  considerable  importance?" 

"Not  to  keep  you  in  suspense,  my" dear,"  re- 


•■Tl.c  parties  have  1 

with  an  officious  country  justie 
fancy  to  he  associated  with  this  importai 
ord  Lob  will  be  in  our  hands.     Eh,  Ar: 


glad  to  r, 

And  now,  Annul 


teaching  that  individual  I 
v  as  he  was,  there  were  depth.-  of  en-,, It. 

,a-  privileged  to  enter.  Sir  .lames,  then-! 
.1  mi,  without  mueh  signiiieanee,  till,  rev 
eplyjio  looked  sle:(di!y  al  hi-  can  pani.  m 
hat  she  was  hoth  pale  and  agitated.  1 
n. tight  matters  to  a  crisis.     The  poor  1 


,  somewhat  alarmed,  nnd  n 


e-perth-e  ,,f  the  a^il  ofng  ie.ding.-.  c, injured 
'  ini'oriii.oi..!!  lie  had  brought,  a. id,  lunched 

i. or  child's  friendless  pn-iiinn,  set  bin, -elf, 
much    tact    and   gentleness,    to    probe   the 

:hat  he  ended  by  winning  her  coni, donee 


heart,  not  a  little  astonished  at  the  collected— no- 
to  say  iiidill'erent—  manner  in  which  Sir  Janus  re 
reived  the  important  revelation.  Ilis  lips  struggle!1 
hard  against  a  smile,  and,  to  say  truth,  with  diffi- 
culty overcame  it,  as  the  good  gentleman  picture*. 
In  him-ell'  Henry  the  Successful,! 
lln-  fetter..-.]  It  rant  oi'the  highways, 
self  at  tlie  footstool  of  (he  heire-s,  and  club 
j.r.ani-'.-d  guerdon  of  her  hand  and  weal  ill  ! 


roily  was  prepared  t 


!  improbability  of  Mr. 


.li'iarv   pr.-ii-r nt    thus   likely  to   lie   place 

his  reach,  he,  Sir  James,  would  venture  t 
on  the  pari,  of  thai  hold  hut  re-peelfal  man 
would  prefer  accepting  a  reasonable  e-  :up. 

noy  to  aspiring  to  a  station  for  winch  hi 

birth,  hal.it-,  and  education,  alike  unliii'd 

With  tins  prompt  analv.-is  of  the  exec 

mourpoor  I 'oily  was  fain  to  be  content.      1 

in:/  face  of  the  Voting  aili-l   ha.)  .lied  In. pel 


■  lew  months  ,-incc   I 


peared  to  him,  had  attained  such  colossal   pr. 
tious  that  he  found  it  impns-iblc  to  refrain  from 

the  latter  would  enjoy  it  with  equal,  though  I 
subdued  and  respectful  relish. 

Muclitohissurpri.se.  Mr.  Armour  heard  the  ; 
out  with  a  deeo'ce  of  gravity  v,  holly  unsiiited  1- 


eluded,  the  magisterial   mind  I 


nly  was  Mr.  lleup, 

;igantic  jest  had  dimini 
i  the  plain  English  in  « 


himself),  that  he  had  as  good  i 


uccessful  issue  t. 

l  that  might  have  the  effect  ...f  dainpini.  I 
iant'3  zeal.     So  let  the  morrow  care  i,,j 


HtTMOES  OF  THE  DAY. 


rNoTK-VV.'  !■:■,,■■  ■:  i;.<ti.u>  .s.-^._AnOrgan-grlu<l- 


l.:trk  i-  ul';;re:aer  * 


Uaiv.temueiuu-tl 


Sin."  r.-plicd  I  lie  Imv,  '-fui-eM-rv  .-icu  I  O.ek  (..rwunl  III 
had;  tivo."     "  Iri.le. ■.!,"  said  II. e  lonelier;    "  how  .li.)   v...: 

I.e.    ,i  KiteilillLC   hi:'    li.-:el   on    Ihelir.;.-    him-df   Caught,    "  I 


V\elliri-_|.n  iviiw    h    had    iluiic-r. 


i.-r,    Th.-..-v.ivll,|.|,1orl:a,:,|o-ili  n-a- 
a'ahiiw-.''     '■   ll'io.i! 'y'.'i,'  Sh'v  ',.-]...  '■',] 


'     ll.h^aavVn  ', 


..n..,  hove,  :uifl  llietiiii;il:e  up  l...-elher."      "  (.  i].,,,,,- ! "  .   ,;,| 


i'i'."",':7.t'\vHlPfcl 

"-'"  "1'.  nn-ldeii  if  lie 

...  l.-.e,  lv  uoL.:..l.v," 
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A  MILITARY  BALL. 

:  Armv  "f  the  Potomac,  taking  adva 


'Dim  presence  of  roldicr^'  wives  with  their  lin 
in  ramp  gives,  of  course,  the  crowning  ch 
these  gatherings.  We  present  our  reade 
week,  on  page  116,  a  sketch  of  a  ball  lately  given 
fey  the  Third  Army  Corps.  The  upper  compartment 
of  the  picture  will  give  our  readers  some  idea  of  the 
difficulties  which  failed  to  prevent  the  arri 

Visitors.        Below   lliifi   is   (lie  dancing-hat],    HI. 


Another  portion  of  the  sketch  gives  a  view  of  the 

While  the  fortunate   soldier;  win 

Thi«  kill  wn 

quite  a  success;  a  score  of  Generals 

i  was  alio',  tlier  nn  event  to  break 

np  the  monotony  of  every-day  dreariness  in  camp. 

It  waa  the  fir 

-•  ijii.rhiiui  v  ihnf  gave  the   Indies 

F-taviug  with   ( 

tOllIC    together. 

BECKY  VANE'S  VALENTINE. 

The  rain  was  pattering  with  steady,  sighing  mon- 
otone against  the  little  square  window  of  the  long 
wooden  building— a  window  from  which  the  only 
prospect,  a  rnnge  of  far-off  hills  veiled  in  heavy 
mist,  was  dreary  enough.  Nor  was  it  strange  that 
Allan  Revere,  thinking  of  the  orange-groves  and 
jasmine  wwamps  of  his  own  bright  land,  turned  with 
a  groaning  sigh  upon  his  pillow,  and  closed  his  burn- 


and  had  fought  li 

Hood  ebbed  from  his  life's  fountains  until  insensi- 
bility came  to  his  relief,  was  a  very  child  in  hospi- 
tal, like  muny  another  brave  soldier.  "It  throbs 
and  burnB  with  every  breath  I  draw:  the  bandages 
are  heated  through.  Why  does  not  some  one  come 
to  bind  on  fresh  ones?" 

"Can't  say,  I'm  sure,  Sir, "  said  the  little  Bergeant 
in  the  next  bed,  who  had  been  whiling  away  the 
tedious  hours  with  quavering  snatches  of  song. 
" M>j  leg  feels  as  though  it  were  on  fire." 

"Oh  no,  it  doesn't," said  the  spectacled  surgeon, 


,  how  are  you  getting  i 


v  Yankee  n 


'■It'll  run  away  with  me  altogether  before  a 
great  while,"  said  Allan.  "Why,  Doctor,  I  have 
lain  here  lour  hours,  and  not  a  soul  has  been  near 
mo  to  change  the  bandages  or  bathe  the  wounds  ! 
If  you  intend  to  kill  me  I  wish  you'd  do  it  at  onee, 
anil  not  keep  me  lingering  here !" 

"Well,  there  has  been  rather  a  lack  of  nurses 

the  fevered  wrappings ;  "  but  I'm  expecting  a  Ver- 
mont lady  hero  to-night — " 

•se  !"  said  Allan  Revere,  with  an 

s  of  his  mustache. 

;,"  said  the  Doctor,  rather  short- 
ly; he  was  a  Massachusetts  man  himself,  and  no- 
thing but  the  ebivalrie  sen=e  of  delicacy  which  per- 
tains to  every  true  gentleman  restrained  him  from 

"  Will  she  wear  cowhide  shoes  and  talk  through 
her   nose,   Doctor?"   persisted  the   invalid,   mali- 

'  'Really  I  don't  know.  Will  you  have  the  kind- 
ness to  turn  a  little  more  on  your  left  side?" 

"  There ;  will  that  do  ?     Don't  bring  her  into  this 

ward,  Doctor,  please ;  I  feel  a  presentiment  that  a 

Yankee  nurse  is  all  that  is  needed  to  finish  me." 

"Aren't  you  a  little  cross  to-night,  Mr.  Revere  P" 

i  surgeon,  smiling.      "Now  lie  still  and 

"  ")  Charley  Bryan's 


'Yes; 


l  good  boy,  while  I  attend  1 


i  back  1 


ceaeelesa  tune  on  the  wooden  roof  over  his  head, 
and  the  wind  moaned  around  the  lonely  hospital 

It  was  nearly  midnight  when  he  woke,  with  a 

veia  in  his  wounded  arm  was  filled  with  molten 
fire. 

burning  up  !     Help,  some  one,  for  mercy's  sake  I 
do.i'c  1- ■!  m,;.  die  here  like  a  dog!" 

There  was  a  slight  rustle  through  the  flre-Ut 
>  glowed  along  the  aisle, 
"i  pitying 


'  the  hazel  shine  of  a 


'  ]>r.  Mower  told  me  about  you.      Stay — 

ai  the  in.iiii'!   i>i;  yi.ur  bandages  h«\i-   he- 


hands  wet  the  clothe  in  healing  lotions,  and  replaced 
their  folds. 

"Now,  the  other  one!"  pleaded  Revere. 

"  Not  now.     Dr.  Gower  says  it  will  injure  it  to 


Allan  Revere  looked  defiantly 
hazel  cyeB  and  the  little  firm  mouth.  The  next 
minute  she  had  passed  her  ami  lightly  under  his 
shoulder  and  laid  him  back,  like  a  helpless  child, 
on  the  pillow.      He  flushed  and  frowned,  but  could 

"How  strong  you 


'  Bhe  asked,  gravely  r 


young  Confederate ;  lor,  sitting  in  the- 
dreary  hospital  ward,  with  all  her  fretful  patients 
soothed,  and  tended,  and  coaxed  into  momentary 
quiet,  she  was  back  among    "      ' 


home.  Uii-  sunset  burning  redly  < 


door  yard  gate. 

"I  am  not  quite  sure,  Mr.  Revere; 
was  thinking  about  going  home." 

'■Then  you  are  going?" 


I    I    be|i-.-Vi:,' 


very  8 


>  tijiukiuL.-. 


Valentine' 
One  of  you  i-  Yankee  saints?" 
Mr.  Revere!" 

Pardon  me,  Mi-s  Vane ;  I  know  I'm  a  petulant 
e.  Rut  go  on  ;  tell  me  about  St.  Valentine." 
As  if  you  didn't  know!      I  wa-  only  remem- 

day  up  in  those  grand  old  wildernesses  where  mod- 
unknown." 

it,"  said  Allan.     "Iain  inter- 
ested in  these  legends  of  your  frozen  North." 

said  Becky,  stitching  away  calmly  at 
just  to  prove  that  chivalry  h  not  nec- 
essarily a  growth  of  Southern  soil,  111  gratify  you, 
with  the  recital  of  how  our  youthful 
;  nothing  of  watching  all  night  long 
under  their  lady-love's  window,  so  that  her  first 
glance  may  fall  on  their  faces  in  the  light  of  St. 
Valentine's  dawn,  thereby  entitling  them  to  the 
privily..-  o!' bring  her  Valentine  a"  " 
And  I  suppose  a  "  ' 
husband?" 
"  Often." 

Becky  Vane  rose  as  she  spoke,  and  went  no 
le  room  to  bathe  the  forehead  of  a  poor  teams 
d,  whOBe  piteous  call  had  reached  her  oar. 
"Confound  the  fellow!"  muttered  Revere; 
wish  his  head  was  in  Jericho !" 
You 

neath  Am  jetty  curls.      So  Beihsh  are  wo  ail;  and 

yet   Ulan  had  a  noble  heart  after  all. 

The  stars  of  the  chill  February  night  hung  like 
ilden  shields  over  the  red  glow  that  announced 
e  near  approach  of  sunrise  when  Becky  Vane, 
rapped  in  a  gray  shawl  that  made  her  look  like 
little  nun,  came  out  ol  her  tiny  cabin  to  begin  the 
y'a  labors  in  those  long,  blank  looking  hospital 
irds.  For  poor  Charley  Bryan  had  floated  down 
e  turbid  currents  of  the  river  Death  with  the  turn 
the  night,  and  Becky  knew  that  she  must  make 
s  shroud  by  noon  !  Do  not  shrink,  reader ;  these 
e  but  the  veritable  records  of  hospital  life  !     She 


any  i 


"  I  have  won  the  meed,  have  I  not,  Miss  Vane? 
may  be  your  Valentine  ?" 

He  could  see  her  cheek  blaze  scarlet  in  the  dim 
ght — he  could  feel  the  little  hand  striving  to  es- 
ipe  from  his  hold. 

"  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean,  Mr.  Revere  !" 
"  Becky  Vane,  you  have  not  been  deaf  or  blind 
-you  imiAt  know  how  dearly  I  love  you  1     Becky, 
i_v  dear  little  Valentine,  will  you  promise  to  be  my 
ife  some  day?     I  never  knew  how  necessary  you 
were  to  my  existence  until  you  spoke  of  going  away 
-  and,  lie,  ky,  I  shall  go  with  you." 
But,  Mr.  Revere — " 
Allan,  .1  you  please.0 

Listen,  Becky.     I  have  given  my  parole  until 
end  nf  the  war ;  shall  I  parole  myself  to  you  un- 

I  can  trust  you,  Allan,"  she  whispered. 

Then  I  may  go  home  with  you  ?" 

Why,  if  you  will  go,  I  can  not  help  it!"  she 

vered,  with  edifying  demureness. 

But  give  me  one  loving  word,  Becky,,  before 

"ndeed  I  shall  not,  Mr.  Revere.     Go  back  to 
.vai-il:  Ik.*  idea..!  a  wounded  man  landing  ..,(,i 
s  cold  air.      What  would  .Dr.  Gower  say ;-" 
don't  cave  a  fig  for  Dr.  Gower." 
!ut  for  mij  pake,  Allan." 

bent  over  her  hand  a  second,  leaving  the  rev- 
touch  of  his  lips  on  the  velvet  fingera,  and  went 
in  like  a  docile  child. 

And  Becky  Vane,  with  dewy  hazel  eyes  and 
cheeks  that  burned  like  rubies,  slipped  away  to 
work  on  poor  Charley  Bryan's  shroud,  and  Love 
and  Death  went  side  by  side,  as  they  have  done 

"Why,  yes,"  said  Dr.  Gower,  "I'll  make  out 


your  di-ihar.-e  any  day.   \\v 

ch?     By-the-way,  Mr.  Ueve 
i'i"  Yankee  nurses  now?" 

• '  What  do  they  think  of  me  f  is  the  most  import- 
ant  question  I  should  think.  Doctor,"  laughed  " 
Horidi.m.      "Bui    from    this  day  " 
shall  believe  in  patron  saints," 


IN  THE  "LIBEY." 


So  when  I  found  my, elf  at  Richmond,  with  I 
curious  aptness  of  the  ;oul  for  winnowing  out 
few  grains  of  good  perdue  in  a  whole  harvest 
evil,  my  heart  gave  a  quick  upward  1 


up — otherwise 
The  rebels  had  made  a  dash  on  our  hospital, 
diich  was  in  about-as  good  lighting  cond'nion  as 
ae  general  run  of  hospitals,  took  fifty  of  our  boys 
ut  of  their  beds,  among  them  one  poor  fellow, 


■nibs,  enough  to  feed— and  there  we  were,  hud- 
d  together  in  the  street.  Eugene  Delacroix,  a 
>1,  resolute  fellow,  Robert  Allan,  and  myself, 
th  our  poor  men  lying  all  about,  some  groaning 

i,  scorching  out  our  very  lives 
Probably 

last  they  brought  carts  into  which  they  huddled 
our  sick  and  wounded  and  dashed  off,  jolting  and 
jostling  them   as  they  drove  recklessly  over  the 

igh  pavement  very  r 


buteher 

Allan  said  something  about  it  and  was  immedi- 
ately overhauled  by  the  Chief  of  Police,  the  Provost 
"tribal,  and  Heaven  knows  what  all;  and  then  we 
re  lelieved  by  the  Richmond  authorities  of  wliat- 
2r  money  we  were  so  unfortunate  as  to  have  about 
and  inarched  with  lighter  pocket-;,  if  not  hearts, 
Libey  Prison.     Then  I  began  to  look  out  for  Jem 
d  got  my  first  sup  of  disappointment.     They  had 
placed  us  of  course  in  the  officers'  room.     Jem  was 
private,  and  might  be  one  of  the  hundred  and 
fifty  tramping  noisily  over  our  heads,  or  in  some  of 

■elfhave'beeri  in 
Soudan  for  all  hope  of  meeting  him ;  or,  and  it  was 
ae  might  be  in  (he  ho-pital-.  whore  it 
aat  we  should  be  allowed  to  do  serv- 
x  suggested  that. 

our  future  prison,  was  in  the  third 
ded,  for  there  were  already  some  two 
The  air  wa-. -tilling, 
valliS;    th-'  hot    l-:1:i riri: 7  snn 
broken  unshaJ.-d  -windows, 
added  to  which,  at  that  moment,  were  the  fumes  of 
sved  for  the  cooking  of  the  ra- 
tender,  white-handed  mothers 
and  wives,  if  the  gay  girls  dancing  in  Northern 
e  looked  in  this  bare,  cheer- 
Is   ungiazcl   p.-mei  at   best, 
3  of  canvas  and   strips   of 


lndredolticersconlincdt 


ball-rooms  could  but  b 


deidl.d    I 

due  c.'ui-- 
inl-oil,  1 


,  through  the  sweet  de- 
sound  out  something  like 
n  number  among  us  were 


.lly;  but  1  could  nevet 
t  Delacroix  when  simi- 


thoughl 

their  whinger.-,  to  St.  Mary  when  in  a  scrape, 
have  given  one  as  long  as  the  Bunker  Hill 
St.  Croton  could  he  have  interfered  in 
ir  behalf.'  Not  specially  heroic  this,  but  still  I 
aintain  worth  the  chronicling;  for  to  keep  up 
iod  heart  and  firm  courage,  as  the  majority  of  our 
en  did,  unwashed,  unvested,  half-starved,  as  we 
on  were,  and  treated  like  dogs  through  long  mo- 
)tonous  days  of  a  dreary  and  cheerless  r.aptisiry, 
ieds  more  pluck — enduring  pluck  of  the  kind  that 
ill  bear  a  strain  on  it,  than  ever  was  required  for  a 
rlorn  hope. 
Meanwhile  the  days  crawled  on— dragged  is  too 


wo  saw  little  but  s 
had  little  medicine  t 
scanty  measure  of  c 


In  the  three  Guion  Im-pinls  the 
was  forty  a  day.  We  lived  in 
death;  eurp-es  were  on  every  si 
what  we  could;  but  after  all  it  w 
ng  with 


island  and  in 


of- 


ferings that  wo  could  not  alleviate. 

looking  for  Jem.     I  hoped  now  that  he  was  dead. 

n  than  to  have  been  t..mir.xl 
Richmond  prison. 

not  improving.      The 

and  the  wind  whistled 

broken  windows. 

planks,  without 
getting  to  be  a  problem. 


daily  allowance:  added  to  tins,  daily  brutality  and 
insolence  on  the  part  of  the  under-keepers,'  dead 
silence  from  home,  and  the  long,  hopeless  winter 
setting  in ;  but  the  edge  of  all  this  was  blunted  for 
me  by  the  hospital  horrors.  My  very  sleep  waa 
dreadful  with  dying  groans  and  pitiful' voices  call- 
'      "   God!  will  never  know  how 


I  why  when  1 
'Starving!"     Low  as  it  was  ut- 
?  poor  l.oy  caught  the  woid. 
"  he  said,  feebly.      "It  is  quite  useless, 
gentlemen— no,"  turning  from  the  bread  that  De- 
"acroix  offered,  "I  loathe  it  now.     For  days  and 

u  my  heart.  I  thought  if  one  died  the  rest  might 
live.  Once  we  caught  a  dog  and  roasted  him,  and 
quarreled  over  the  bits.  Wo  had  no  cover;  we 
lay  on  the  scorching  sand,  and  -when  the  terrible 

raeneed  again. 


i: ;   Mien  She  pitiful  voice  corn- 
rave  for  a  while;  we  thought 
iVe  never  dreamed  they  could 
_ ,  lying  soft,  and  making  mer- 
ry while  we  were  dying  by  inches.     I  think  if  my 
brother  knew—    If  ever  you  get  back  I  charge  you, 
fore  God,  find  out  Robert  Bence,  surgeon  of  the 
—    'I    )„  I'll  hn  .1    i'   11      I  1.     1    .    1    .     :  lav.e,-( 

death  on  Belle  Isle,  and  that  thousand-  more  are— 
1 !  just  Heaven !  the  pain  again !    0  Christ !  help 

The  words  died  away  in  inarticulate  ravings.    H« 

jsed  his  arms  wildly  over  his  head ;  his  whole 

frame  racked  with  the  most  awful  throes.     And 

my  poor  boy;  so  wasted,  so  horribly  trans- 
that  I  had  not  known  him.  His  glazing 
1  not  recognized  me.  His  lew  remaining 
ere  one  long,  raving  agony.       He  never 


isness.     I  had  never  so  thanked  God  as  when  his 
>aning  fell  away  into  the  merciful  silence  of  death. 
Delacroix,  who  had  remained  with  me,  vented 
1  grief  and  wrath  in  the  bitterest  curses;  but  I 
is  stunned.     My  grief  was  so  vast  that  I  could 
t  then  fully  comprehend  it.     There  were  in  store 
•  ine  days  of  future  horror,  hours  of  sickening  re- 
membrance of  his  agony,  of  maddening  ilmnglit  ..f 
most  awful  and  protracted  torture ;  cold,  hun- 
ger, disease,  despair,  all  at  once ;  but  then  I  waited 
in  -ileM,v  till  il!<:-\    hiii'l  taken 


then  went  mechanically  back 

with  Delacroix.'    It  was  after  sundown,  but  the  first 

prison  was  a  row  of 

pails  and  brushes,  and  the  keepers  detailing  the 


■  inocn.iig.  :■ 


1  for  the  duty  of  s 


,lei.'p  on   i 


■  Government: 
allied  all  one 


nee  you  are  so  delicate  you  can  try  I  he  dim- 

for  a  day  or  two.     You  won't  be  troubled 

with  scrubbing  there;  and  you  will  find  the  eom- 

iy  that  is  fit  for  a  Yankee— in  the  vermin." 

3o  Delacroix  was  marched  off  to  the  dungeons, 

poor  Davies  had  been  the  week  before,  though 

scarcely  over  the  typhoid  fever— as  Major  White 

md   Colonel   Straight    have  since  been,  and   many 

mother  hapless  olticer,  for  a  trivial  offense  or  none 

it  all.     They  kept  him  there  three  days  in  that 

loisome  hole.     He  came  out  looking  a  little  pale, 

but  plucky  as  ever.     The  spite  of  a  brutal  man  is  a 

that  never  tires.     The  keeper  watched  hia 
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out  at.  window  (this  high  off'-n 
with  death),  and  put  him  do* 
davs,  this  time.     Then  we  got  a 


ni-h:d,|..    | 


regretted  that  if  was 
i  high.     We  went  straight  io  the 

'our   roof,    [Mat-mix,    in    hi-   walks,  having 


]y,   laming   j 

open  the.  Mi-I 

Inlwent- 


'  returned  Delacroix,  rnergotit  ab 
s  tin-  little  chasm  of  (iivi>ion  tc 
'  Now,  will  you  go  first?" 

? — open  doors ; 


stumbles,  nnd  i 

last  flight  of  Btaira— a  most  viilaino 
lower  door  was  bolted,  but,  being  on 
proved  no  such  mighty  matter  to  0] 
there  was  a  cold,  damp  rush  of  nir, 


Myle,   and    nvinv!       Scarce   any  ■  w.' 

nnd  walking  lcir-un-lv  through  tlif  dark 
eti'cc-r-;,  hv  morning  light  v.-r  imv  well  o 


Delacroix 

had  n  pocket-compass,  and  by  it  we  struck  a  north- 
easterly course,  going  on  bravely  till  presently  wo 
came  plump  on  a  fort — peril  number  two.  "Down!" 
■whispered  Delacroix,  chopping  on  hands  and  knees 
in  the  grass.  I  followed  his  examplo  in  all  haste, 
and  so  we  wormed  our  way  some  hundred  yards 
onward.  Suddenly  Delacroix  clutched  my  wrist. 
Something  was  vibrating  in  the  air— a  dull,  heavy, 
regular  sound,  caught  all  the  more  readily  from  our 
nearness  to  the  ground,  and  with  it  a  curious,  faint 
tinkle,  growing  nearer,  sounding  out  loudly  now 
on  the  raw  air.  Both  exclaimed,  at  the  same  in- 
stant, "Cavalry,  by  George!"      It  was  an  even 

us ;  but  there  was  nothing  left  save  to  crouch  lower 
in  the  grass,  and  crouch  we  did.     Doubtless  some 
praying  for 


carelessly;    passed  us,   '. 


On  they  cam-.  - 
ingling.  and  dial 
dreaming  who  ■ 
-nl  ;   died  awav 


nco  the  e<ho  of  hoofs  and  tinkle  of  spurs.  But 
v  daylight  was  a  very  po.-itive  a  Hair  indeed,  fnr- 
r  travel  too  dangerous,  and  even  Delacroix  ad- 
ded, with  a  groan,  that  remaining  .where  we 
iv  w;o*  our  only  safety. 

'Remaining  where  we  were"  sounds  like  case 
1  rest— a  peaceful  phrase,  in  fact,  conveying  a 
ton  of  repose;  but  it  was  a  marvolously  hard 
ng  to  do.     There  was  the  probability  of  discov- 


-leepin. 


v'-h','     hi 

and  as  Hie  day  wore  on  we  grew  ravenous  as  wo! 
Surely  night  was  never  before  half  so  welci 
though  words  have  not  in  them  an  expressioi 
the  difficulties  of  our  way.  The  sacred  soil  s 
to  our  tired  feet  as  if  it  had  been  in  the  Secei 
intere-l.  and  were  all   the  briers 


quoth  Delacroix, 
Twenty  times  ov 


caught  and  torn  us  more  percent ly. 

l.il.ey  diMigenii  .are  wor.-e.' 


Daybreak  found  u-  in  th 
rcaeli  .-it  any  cover.     A  littl 

sharply,  rutting  olfonrview 
(■■!' Mll-illg    to  whieh.piiek  s 


chanted  to  one  of  the  barbaric  refrains,  so  oft 
heard  on  the  plantation?,  and  staved  hi*  hand.  T 
next  moment  the  singer  came  in  sight— a  negro,  n 
had  thought.  He  would  have  passed  us  witlu 
seeming  notice,  but  Delacroix  stopped  him,  savii 


i  help  when    he   kin.      Dis  chile  bide 
of  he  he  in  Washington." 

r  his  brains  out,"  returned  Delacroix, 


But  for  all  that  he  watched  him  like  a  cat.  At 
the  first  suspicions  move  our  colored  friend  would 
have  found  short  shrift.  I  had  my  hand  on  my 
knife,  and  Delacroix's  revolver  was  in  dangerous 
readiness.  As  yet,  however,  there  waB  no  need  for 
action,  Wo  met  not  a  soul,  and  guiding  us  to  a 
fodder-house,  he  assured  us  that  we  might  rest 
there  at  i-,i*e  till  dark. 

We  were  so  dead  tired  that  we  scarcely  waited 
for  the  end  of  his  ns-urnnce  before  we  threw  our- 


selves  on  the  floor  an 

1  were  off  asleep.      From  a 

as  the  peace  ot  Heaven  I 

was  startled  by  a  ham1 

■n  niv  shoulder.     Mv  knife 

guide,  retreating  in  some  alarm.     He  had  brought 

\o  hdl  on  them  like  starved 

wolves,  and  then  off 

-  skep  again,  till   the  dark 

mence  our  journey.      Our 

guide  did  not  take  th 

road,  however,  but  struck 

mross  toward  what  w 

'    recognized    ,i-   Iho  colored 

quarters  of  a  plantation.     "  Supper  first,"  he  ob- 

sententiousl; 

low  wooden  buildings.     We  bad  expected  solitude 
and  silence,  and  got  a  shock.    The  room  was  crowd- 
ed, and  fresh  comers  pouring  in  every  moment. 
"  It  is  a  trap  I"  cried  Delacroix.     "  We  are  bc- 

"Mas'r  too  quick,"  answered  our  guide;  "dia 
am  a  'spression  ob  de  feelin'  in  de  cullud  brest,  dat 
all.     Ehery  o 


lfkehar 

sech  great  man.    O  Lor' 


■aim  o.--ifers.  It.-i.vnh-.  gib 
i,  Cesar,"  to  a  little  grinning 
;'qtiit  dat  yer. 


gun  on  be  shoulder:  hold 
so  high.     Can't  cben  see  poor  nigga,  he 


and  de  Linkum  men 
Sue,  push  dat  yea- 
chicken  dis  way.  Lizy,  gib  us  de  pone  and  milk. 
Don'  stan'  niidgin'  and  winkin'.  Step  about  gala, 
■spry." 

It  was  plain  that  this  was  a  man  in  authority, 
though  how  much  was  due  to  calibre,  and  how 
much  to  a  ragged  military  coat,  minus  the  buttons, 
and  a  hat,  curiously  jammed  and  broken,  waB  too 
delicate  an  analysis  for  men  in  our  condition.  The 
iding  had 
gone  from  mouth  to  mouth  through  the  entire  plant- 
ation, and  every  soul   wan  there  to  welcome    us. 

>  was  a  thing 


said  degood  Lor' hear  de  groamn'iind  saghin'  some- 
time. Oh  1  chil'en,  I  pray  night  and  day  all  dese 
yer  years  sence  dey  sell  away  my  little  Sue.     '  O 


Lor,  make  dem  like  a 


J'.ihh- 


nire  enuf,  de  Lor'bab  make 'em  no 'count— jest  like 
i  wheel  rollin',  rollin ',  can't  tin'  no  rest  till  dey  roll 
straight  down  to  cberlastin'  ruin;  and  de  jubilee's 
comin'  and  do  Lor'  brcss  dese  men  dat  bring  it. 
De  Lor'  ob  glory  keep  'cm  safe ;  nnd  oh !  mas'r, 
tell  de  good  Linkum  men  strike  hard — he's  groan- 


no  noise.    Now  ef  n 


tipleted  by  a  sudden  drop- 

and  dignity  together,  plnc- 

hi-  former  light  of  an  everyday 


ping  ■■!'  Su- 
ing him  at 

member  ol  society.     The 

had  in   it  littie  of  adventure.      Our  guide  '. 

around  th"  pirkt-rs,  moralizing  all  the  way  on. 


ferried  us  across  the  Mnttapony.  Here  we  were 
given  into  the  keeping  of  another  negro,  passed  a 

damp  but  monotonous  day  in  the  woods,  were  treat- 
ed tu  another  plantation  supper;  then  another  day 
hiding,  another  night  in  pushing  through 


The  pvu- 
,)y  to  wait 
drop  down 


til!  midnight,  take  one  of  i.he  boat-,  and 

the  river  to  the  gun-boats ;  but  oh  !  thos 

chilled  and  aching  waiting  ! 

The  friends  who  welcomed  us  with 

gazed  at  us  with  a  sort  of  terror,  so  wa 

haggard,  ghastlv.  was  our  appearance. 

marvel  if  I  have  changed— I  have  alw 

ear.,  that   moaning  von'.-,   "Tell  him  ihr. 

ing  irame,  that  lone,  raving  agony  :   am 

ST.  VALENTINE'S  DAY. 

The  winter  twilight  was  saddening  into  night. 
Through  the  heavy  (lutings  of  the  silken  curtain 
one  might  see  the  ice-bright  stars,  shooting  steely 
streams  of  light  athwart  the  melancholy  tides  of 
crimson  that  belted  the  dreamy  southwest  with  a 
zone  of  blood.  There  was  no  illumination  in  the 
parlor  save  the  red.  intense  shine  of  the  sea-coal 
fire— you  could  hear  the  soft  ticking  of  the  gilded 
clock  on  the  mantle,  and  the  clinking  fall  of  white- 


the   superb   Egyptian    lily   in  the  window  drooped 

Agatha  Bell  was  sitting  with  her  slender  feet  half 

'     "     spotted  tiger-skin  that  lav  before  the 

bands  tightly  clasped  on  her  lap  — 


'    Cre-k    f 


led  in 

a  fragile,  slight  girl,  with 
pearly  eyelids  whose  silky  fringe 
lire  of  strangely  passionate  eyes.  Motionless  as  a 
fair  statue  she  sat  there,  and  Captain  Granger,  whose 
wistful  glance  crept  toward  her,  ever  and  anon,  in 
the  midst  of  the  camp  stories  which  filled  Harry 
Bell's  boy-brain  with  wonder,  could  not  tell  whether 
she  heard  his  low  voice  or  not.  But  as  he  talked 
"he  smoothed  down  the  boy's  brown  hair  with  a  ca- 
ressing touch,  it  was  so  like  the  shining  braids  that 
circled  Agatha's  haughty  head. 

"  Oh.  that's  famous!'' said  Harry,  drawings  deep 
breath,  and  balancing  himself  expertly  on  the  edge 
of  his  chair,  while  both  elbows  rested  on  the  Cap- 
tain's kneo.     "  I  say,  Captain  John  !" 

"Well." 

ndded  Harry,  sagely,  "if  I  can  be  in  your  com- 
pany ;  I  don't  want  to  fight  under  any  one  else !" 

And  the  boy  of  eleven  drew  himself  up  into  a 
martial  attitude,  with  flushed  cheeks  nnd  sparkling 
eyes.  Captain  Granger  smiled,  nnd  still  watched 
the  profile  so  delicately  outlined  against  the  fire, 
while  he  wondered  if  earth  held  no  spell  to  unlock 
the  floor  of  her  capricious  cruel  heart! 

"I  like  soldiers  ["pursued  Harry.  "Everybody 
likes  'em,  except  Agatha !  Stye  don't ;  but  then  you 
know,  Captain  John,  she's  nothing  but  a  girl.  She 
thinks  they're  conceited — the  officers,  you  know — 
and  she  snys  she  can't  bear  'em." 

Captain  Granger's  cheek  burned  under  Its  swarthy 
sun-touch  as  he  looked  full  at  Agatha.  She  met 
his  gaze  with  defiant  eyes,  and  the  pearly  skin 


He  bowed,  and  went  out  without  another  word. 
The  scar  of  a  snbre-cut,  received  at  Gettysburg,  was 
j'et  fresh  on  his  breast,  and  something  throbbing 
within  brought  vividly  back  the  smarting  pain  of 

"He's  gone  !"  said  Harry,  dolefully.  "Do  you 
suppose  he'll  come  again  to-morrow,  Agatha?  I 
say,  wasn't  that  a  jolly  yarn  about  the  Confederate 
sergeant  and  his  two  horses?" 

And  Harry  picked  up  his  much-betbumbed  Latin 


lovely  hair,  when  Harry  burst  into  her  room  with 
the  velocity  of  an  11-inch  shell ! 

"Hallo,  Agatha!    Don't  you  believe  he's  gone?" 

"Who?"  asked  Agatha,  detaching  a  hair-pin 
from  it-  hoy  wiih  regal  indifference. 

"Who?  why  Captain  John!  Gone  flown  into 
Tennessee  somewhere ;  and  don't  I  wish  I  was  go- 
iug  with  him  !  ■  I  believe  you,  my  boy,  I  do !" 

He  stopped  short  in  an  extempore  series  of  gym- 
nastics at  the  strange  sound  of  bis  sister's  voice. 

"  Gone  !     Did  he  leave  no  message  for  me  ?" 

"No!  What  message  should  he  leave?  "  He 
gave  me  his  six-barreled  pistol,  and  told  me  to  be 
sure  not  to  forget  him ;  but  he  never  spoke  any 
tiling  about  you !" 

Harry  commenced  manipulating  his  new  gift  in  a 
suicidal  manner,  but  Agatha 

hair,  while  the  mirror  seemed  to  swim  before  he 
vision,  and  n.  chill  sickness  eddied  through  he 
heart.    Heh   " 

Well,  let  him  go!  1 
heart  could  be  as  cold  as 

And  no  one  knew  why  it. 
and  bh  m  hod  n3  the  slow 
weary  days. 

The  low  February 
of  light  into  her  dainty 


piled  c 


:  inside  of  some  pink   -bell.      She  was  e 
t  her  tied;  writing  to  I  he  one  dear  friend  vJio 
11  her  heart-secrets.     Ah,  what 
o  if  6he  could  uot  sometimes  unburden 

j  healing  balm  of  another  woman's  sympathy 


"But  I  can  not;  I  am  writi 

"  Hang  Alice  Moore ;  let  her  wait.    There,  don't 

look  so  shocked  at  a  fellow ;  you  know  I  don't  mean 

any  thing !     But  you  see  I  'm  directing  a  Valentine, 

don't  go  by  to-night's  mail  it  will  he  too 

dear  girl!" 


givuvn  Hieh  nonsense!" 

"  It's  the  jolliest  thing.  Agatha!"  exclaimed  '< 
boy,  bursting  into  a  chuckling  laugh,  and  standi 
ecstatically  on  one  leg,  while  he  mysteriously  i 
folded  the  end  of  a  gaudily-colored  caricature.  il) 
a  soldier,  don't  you  see?  running  away  just  as  f 
as  he  can  jump.  Ain't  it  funny,  say  ?  And  ) 
going  to  send  it  to  Captain  John  ;  won't  it  make  b 

Agatha  smiled,  but  very  faintly. 


t  H.  B.  in  the  c 

I   I've  tried  two  o 


just  write  the  address, . 
my  pistol  in  the  yard  f 


blotted.  You  direct  it, 
now  your  handwriting, 
lore's  a  nice  envelope — 


ivhcn  I've  liui.-hed  r 


i  watching  the  lurid  sky 


' '  The  letters  are  there  on  the  table,  Ham- ;  don't 
layout  late." 

When  the  boy  was  gone  she  leaned  her  forehead 
gainst  the  cool  glass  and  cried  a  little.     Tears  are 

■■  M.verei.;-,!  modi,  inc  in  .-onie  diseases. 


Tber. 


February  night, 
the  wind  howled  sadly  through  the  dreary  mountain 

hearth' danced  and  flickered  as  the  gustveurrents  of 
air  whirled  down  the  stone  chimney.     It  was  not  a 
place  for  a  man  who  had  been  brought  up 


m  purple  and  li 


,  I   ing  jnM   i 


fortable  as  possible. 

"  Stephens !" 
Private  Samuel  Stephens,  who  enjoyed  t 
of  being  sp.-ci.il  attendant  to  the  Ci 


el.    ',    imiic  (li.-lelv  rose  up  a 

"Yes,  Captain." 

' '  I  wish  yon  would  go  and  see  if  the  mails  are  in." 

The  private  laid  down  his  spectacles  and  needle, 
denuded  bis  finger  of  a  ponderous  steel  thimble,  and 
went  on.;  a'vordingly. 

"Though,"  soliloquized  Captain  Granger  to  him- 
self, "what  I  he  use  of  sending  him  may  be  J  don't 
know.  I  never  get  any  letters— I  never  expect 
'em.  Only  it  is  rather  hard  to  see  the  other  fellows 
brighten  up  over  the  long  epistles  of  their  mothers, 
and  wives,  and  sweet-hearts,  and  feel  that  there's 
nobody  to  care  a  pin  for  you,  dead  or  alive.  How- 
ever, a  newspaper's  better  than  nothing.  Well, 
Stephens,  what  are  you  looking  so  amiable  about?" 

"Nothing,  Sir,  only  I've  got  a  Valentine  from 


.  Starkweather ;  these  , 


diant.  "  And— beggin'  your  pardon,  Captain"— he 
added,  presenting  a  tiny,  lilac-enveloped  missive, 
"I  shouldn't  worn",  a-  if  you'd  got  one  too !  It's  tho 
fourteenth  o'  Fcbooary,  and  leap  year  at  that !" 

"Nonsense!"  eaid  Granger,  vexed  to  feel  the 
blood  rising  to  his  forehead.  "You  can  go,  Ste- 
phens, I  don't  need  you  at  present," 

' '  Tho  New  York  post-mark,  hut  I  do  not  know  the 
handwriting,"  he  muttered,  drawing  nearer  to  tho 
Private  Stephens  clo  " 
.      "I  don't  know  l 


over.     Does  n 
No,  I  will  not. 

I  will  not  begin  now." 

He  took  a  large  envelope  from  the  little  leathern 
desk  upon  his  pine  table,  and  sealed  the  lilac  sheet 
closely  within  it. 

"I  will  take  it  to  her  myself,  nnd  receive  an  ex- 
planation from  her  own  lips,"  he  thought.  "And 
if— stop,  Jack  Granger — don't  make  more  of  a  fool 
ol'yuuisclf  Ilian  nature  originally  intended  !" 

"I  guess  the  Captain  has  got  a  Valentine  sure 
enough,"  said  Samuel  Stephens  in  a  whisper  to  one 
of  his  companions  in  arms.  ' '  He's  lookin'  as  bright'a 
anew  dollar." 

Nor  was  Samuel  far  wrong  in  his  conjectures. 

Agatha  Bell  was  bending  over  tho  creamy  scrolls 
of  her  tall  Egyptian  lily,  in  the  frosty  light 
winter's  day,  when  a  footstep  on  '" 


carpet  startled 
only  to  behold 
syea  of  Captain 


(he   brown   i'aee,    and   brig!. I 

Granger,  and  to  have  both 

"Agatha— nay,  dearest,  I  will  not  bo  put  off. 
Lift  up  those  shy  eyes— tell  me  if  I  may  call  you  my 


s  nights;  and  so,  poor  child,  she  surrendered 
"But,  John,  why  did  you  come— how  did  you 
"  That  you  loved  me  ?  Why,  did  not  you  send 
fe 

'  Little  deceiver !     And  you  will  deny  it  in  the 

e  aSthial" 

He  broke  open  the  sealed  envelope— she  caught 


"Of  course  you  didn't.    But  I  may  read  it  now  ? 

"  A*",  Sir !    '  A  Valentino  indeed !" 

reople,  view  tilings  with  different  eyes ;  nnd  * 
.  happened  that  while  Agatha  Hell  indignantly  o\- 


3  more  singular  still,  they  are  both  of 
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perhaps,  a  lifting  < 


siTNES    IN'   AND    AROUND    HU.'HLAKD  JAIL, 
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THE  SINGERS. 

s  nurise  by  nighty 


;  .       n,       •      i    i 


Sing  tie  men  round  tuo  foundry  fire. 

0  merry  sing  tho  reapers,  sunk 

And  nit-n-v  mti^  tlir  slj.pljerdii 

When  the  shivering  s hcep  ore  shorn  ] 


And  merry  sing  the  light-house  men 
Amid  the  murk  and  gloom. 

But  merriest  far  is  my  Lucy's  BOUg 
To  the  infant  at  her  breast, 

Watching,  with  those  Madonna  eyes, 
Onr  dear  one  hushed  to  rest, 

Whut  lime  the  red  light  fades  ftlong 
The  bright  line  of  the  west. 

ARMY 

AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 

i,. li,. ili.ii'  Thr,. _■:_■■,  X1.<kf...l[!i...,-iil 

as" 


.1  »HYiP.-'.  ■: 
:,re  L-iioe  I-.. 


i  vouul;  1ji.1v  from  V, 
Ihia  "State,  a  few  days  e 


■  ■  ■  c « I >-  tisUvu  yem-i  t. 


The  chief  cf  the  military  detective  force  of  Waahingto 

iiti^i--.!i«d   >.llu.-i>-  wt.,-,.  i.nvM.d   i..i-  vnri'oL,.'  ■  ■i\cn~i;,  uu 
■Ix  hundred  and  twenty  enlisted  men. 

Kii-h villi-.  «»•■  Multy  .Ic-tii.ycd  by  fire  at  Louisvillo,  Kei 


..■■■...-'.n.ii.l  uivIuJi-ni'lonii...;..-.-,  uli  I 


!,i,  li.;:L.J-rm:.,rU'..i 


■i--!'iij-i..rj_..-.n.  ■[ .1,  m     i  .1,-.  iimi  (;,.,,.  IlAi.i.ron 

iliip   Content,  ouii.  ,!!,-,     ,\     A.   ].«\\    Hi-h.,  ..f  Wiv 

■In  J-iiiH.  r.f  tliflVdMi  Mi..    ,, ■■|,ii:!etts1  and  Captain 


FORT  FISHER,  N.  C. 


gton,  North  Carolina.     I  wa^ilown  there  uiio 

it  was  impossible  to  get  back  that  night,  so  I  had 
to  rough  it  in  a  casemate  till  morning.  As  luck 
would  have  it,  we  discovered  a  blockade-running 

came  aware  of  her  presence  and  opened  fire,  think- 
ing, as  she  bad  already  got  insidn  the  bar  (the  line 
of  white  breakers  just  seaward  of  her),  they 
destroy  her  before  she  modi 
within  r; i ni;<->  tiny  had  to  e\p 


into  the  river.  The  distant  point  of  1 
Fear.  Fort  Fisher  is  one  of  the  strong 
fenscs  I  have  seen,  not  excepting  nrrj 
Charleston,  that  have  hitherto  held  an 
clad  fleet  at  bay." 


To  get 
%  leav- 


THE  FIRE  IN  COLT'S  ARMORY. 

We  publish  on  page  125  an  illustration,  from  a 
sketch  by  Mr.  J.  B.  Russell,  Juu.,  of  the  late  ex- 
tensive fire  at  Colt's  Armory,  Hartford.  The  build- 
ings destroyed  were  the  front  main  building,  500 
feet  long  by  GO  feet  wide,  and  three  stories  in  height ; 

long;  and  the  office,  two  and  a  half  stories  high. 

Tho  main  building  contained  the  most  expensive 
gun  mid  piitol  machinery,  and  employed  ei^-lit  hun- 
dred workmen.  Nearly  every  thing  movable  was 
saved,  including  several  thousand  dollars'  worth  of 

ttock,  mid  pistols  packed  fur  shipment. 

The  lire  originated  in  the  attic,  from  what  cause 


wing  connecting  the  old 
Tho  firemen  were  successl 
from  reaching  the  new  Armory,  thus  saving  the 
Government  rifles,  which  aie  mad,'  in  that  building. 
The  Armory  burned  was  built  by  Mr.  Colt  in 


tthee 


ive  demand  for  rifles  after  the  breaking  out  of  the 
war.  The  entire  loss  from  the  fire  is  estimated  at 
about  $1,000,000.  Colonel  Colt  never  had  the  build- 
ings insured,  but  upon  his  death  Mr.  E.  K.  Root, 
then  elected  President  of  the  Company,  obtained  in- 
surance on  the  entire  Annory  to  the  amount  of 
$660,000.  This  fire  is  a  serious  loss  to  Hartford, 
and  especially  as  it  throws  out  of  work  between  one 

establibhment  on  its  former  footing. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  so; 


lv;!Ml.lr  .,!.<:!    ,!i!  ::uJ:V;,  '.','" 


resaure  Price  of  everything,  you  can  have  a  Morton  Gold 

latoriol  uae'o,  than  any  other  Gold  Pen  in  tho  World. 
!  you  want  one,  .eo  "Tho  Pen  la  Mightier  than  the 


THE  "RIDGEWOOD"  PATENT 

SMQKIlfG   CASH 


1  tl       t    ]    1  l  L  I 

<    \,\    '     'i    i    "llir'.l  in  t  in   ii-"  t\h     JLt  -I      i      -  no 

T  ml  +>IH),  tin   tro!  I 

Iv  ].l:i».'tl   and   riiL-un-eii.       ,S,,wk   O.v'.i  fit.' lit   by  nmil    tr.  e 

to  th.;  A/.in;,  ;,t,.1  everywhere,  on  receipt  oi>.7c  ■  r.nd  --". 

tne  KIDGEWOOD1  SMOKING  TOBACCO,  of  superior 

and  frvarWsXes^or  "ho  Qcne^al  Trade.     Alforder* 

PIOFFICB  RIDGEWOOD  MANUFACTURING  CO., 


Qf 


)'..r  i  u:    A-    '■■■■■  .,  Ml  i.  L:-  il.M  !l    } 


of  the  World. 

lie*,  Gold  iitnl  Silver-Lov 


Ncw  Catalogue  of  Jewelry 

'THUS,  CAFFI-RTy  &  CO., 

Providence,  Tt.  1 


■  iLiinili.T  .!.  S.'i'  (.■,:>..  i-u^l  iijL-i 


:  £1,  the  Alunv-KeudvP. 
l;   andf.a-^l  N\  the  l.xc- 


Writing  Gold  Pens,  with 


tamped  on  the  lull  1  I  il     |    i  n 

o  u  .  l    L    i     i  i     i  i     ti     ,,    i 


;  or  a  No.  4  Pen,  2 


For  $2  00  a  No.  4  Pen  ;  for  $2  2!>  a  No.  5  Poo ;  for  $2  70 

liic'"l-t  cjuulity"  ure  pointed  with  the  very  best  Iri- 

II  I    II        I         I        I  f  tl  1 

'Viie "•'■;■.!  MiiVii'rv''  lie  i'nieii.i:'    Imll  equal  in  respect  to 

11  II  !   ( I    Un,,,..-  i;u^],-  , 

""in  r^orftotto  Cheap "l&old  ^ii*  to  b^lwo  Jmy 

tint,  pj-ovii.ii"  to  o,v  rmin.-  hi;  >,rv,-  :in<l  1'ii.k'fit.id  Ma- 
chines, he  could  not  haw  nvnj (,,.,.,d  Wrii  Iiir  and  tr- 
iable Pens,  for  the  price,  had  the  Gold  been  luraiahed  gra- 

\i  r  I  tl     I 

wanted,  and  be  particular  to  eV  v.,'*..'  tlu  Und  thaj  pre- 

i.  ,     .,    I.    I,    ,   ,  ■     ,  ■■,    •,!,,,  ,,    i,    i   t,    Hit.'. 


.s.H.11   ..r"i-,..f  j:.  r<  ™m.  ..!.-■",« 


i  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 


HEA9.QUAHTERS 

For  Veteran,  Cavalry,  Army  Corps, 

Company,  and  Division  Pins 

of  every  Description, 


Bing  or  Pin,  or  o  Seal  St 
■end  you  u  Mid  Silver  n 


a  .til.   i  AVM...V  I'in,etign,ved 
HAYWAED, 


$60  down  to  $12  50  each.     Clieap   Druiua, 

ll.      Per,.  Silver  1-if.  ,,  in.n,  ^7:.  t  ,  ^l.l  ,.,  I. 

and   File    D.,..);.   $1   (,er   copy.      Wit   A. 
,  Monnlacturera  of  Mnsicrd  li,  n  nni.nt .  .nel 


i  FOR  SOLDIERS 

'"ii.>i:m''.i'">.  .V'vrKi  - 


Uasion  Flaying  Cards. 

Colonel  for  King,  Goddesa  of  Liberty  for  Queen,  and  Major 
for  Jack.   D2ennmeled  cardd  to  ttm  pack.     Ivi/i.    .  H,;.  LI  , 

n  <■:  ■..:■,,  nii.il.il  IV. "i1...;i)it.,.i:fl. 

\>:'!;.V WiVw1!' 


Military  and  Naval 


Ivory  Photographic 

SLEEVE  BUTTONS  {PaiaU  «/,pii-:<l /<■■ ',  with  perlVit 

ken.-.-:   i.t   the    l'r,    !,!■  ie,  li.n.-r.tl.  I :  ':",:(|| ':";'|"';'';|.' 

It.  tt  %  tt  lltil*   i.lnml- 


BRANDRETH'S 
VEGETABLE  PILLS 

Are  InfnUible  for  costivenew,  Bpasms,  Iom  of  appetite,  sick 
headache,  giddiness,  flense  of  bloating  after  meale,  dlzzl. 

(t^-  Original  Utter  at  294  Cannl  Street,  New  York. 
J.  J.  C.  COOK,  publisher  of  tho  State  Banner,  Ben- 
nin^ton,  Vt.,  eaya:  to  was  attacked  with  DYSPEPSIA, 


"My  dyspepsia  was  gone,  and  my 


PILLS  are  sold  i 

OFFitj  I :,  -2<M  CANAL  ST.,  and  4  UNION  SQUAKE. 


.   IH[.\  M>l  )iTt>    ti.  , 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


e  four  styles  of  Watches; 


i:\i.i  i  '   i  ;      Wattfiam,    Mnas.,"  engraved  o» 


usually  JnEcribed  with  names  eo  nearly  approaching  onr 

er.    Some  are  represented  as  made  by  the  "Union  Watch 

are  named  the  "Soldier's  Watch,"  to  be  sold  as  onr  Fourrra 
or  W«.  EixEitY  grade,  usually  knoira  as  tub  "  Soldieb"9 


»P.  S.  BaetLEY,"  instead  o 


ROBBINS  &  APPLETOW, 

Agents  fc-i'ths  American  Watch  Company, 

182  BBOADWAY,  W.  7. 


170  Chatham  Sa"ore,  N.  ' 
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ELEANOK'rf  Vli   I-: 


February  20,  1864.] 


HAMPER'S  "WEEKLY. 


127 

CHLOASMA, 

OR  MOTH  PATCHES. 

Blemishes  on  the  fac*?,  called  Moth,  are  very  annoying, 

pnrtUuhnly  to   la.ii,-,  ..I   livrlit  complex!  m,  ^   the  ,h:o.|- 

I  I  I  tl  t  ill  remove  moth 
i>:itcht     without  iujiinus  tho  ckin  in   texture  or  color, 

would  no  doubt  l-o  con.-iih-r.-d  -i  ^ivl!  ncliiov.-m.  ul  in  m  -■[- 

i-km,  mil  Knnr;int«'L'  to  r-rmve  Moth  PjiIcIum  and  oilier 
In  11         i  v— L  th  1 

I!omi  Mrrn,  Ni.w  Y-jkk. 

George  A.  Ely  &,  CO. 

ARM?  WATCHES. 

folid  Silver  limiting  O^edLevcr  Watch,  Jeweled  English 

THIS  GBSAt' 
NEW 

A1MY  WJ&.TCH, 

Especially  for  Soldiers,  in  yeey  heavy  Solid  Siltrb 
IIitntinu  C.-.bui.  l.Noi.rrtii  I.nvKi;  Mmvi:«unt  iui.i.  lirnr 

I I  r  lip  i  ti  k  eper  only . .  $15. 
I.unr.s'  LLEMANTGoi.iiCd.Mi'osn'i:  Watch,  ivrv  *uwlL 

only $16. 

A  very  fine  double  bottom  silver  KiiKli=li  Uuutiiu; 
Watch,  full  Jeweled,  Ciiiionometee  Balanor $257 

Officer's  Watch. 

Av'Tirait  Lever  Wtttrh,  f:.tne  nr-  ulove,  with  (.iicuwi- 

Si-i.kmhi.1S     ,r-t  --.r.'l.c-ti-j  O"-/-' Am.  P.f.vs  W.vicIich. 

iu  l'i  pennyweight  «-.*«<* $95. 

Same  a-  above,  with  Chrouomot.  r  Balance JUL'. 

Cmn  IIl-min'j  Km.i.imi  Levhb  WaToii,  HuitY  Jeweled, 

Sitc.v  B-il-iacc,  M.  .1.  Tnnr*s         ..;■. 

We  "ill  -t:i.1  any  of  th.;  ul-ovci  Wntthe*  t»  any  le'drcn 
on  re-tint  or  priro,  free  of  (  xpeu^n.  Iti-p-l- rvd  letters 
f„uiu  M  our  ri=-k  il   prujit-riy  CLJkd.      AllWi.tvlu-    i;.-^- 

GEORGE  A.  ELY  &  CO.,  Iupoeters,  208  Broadway, 

HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  Yoatt, 

Have  Just  Published: 

BULWER'S  CAXTONIANA.     Caxtouiana:  A  Series  cf 

A  POPULAR  HAND-BOOK  OF  THE  NEW  TESTA- 
MENT.  By  George  Cumminq  MoWuortTEit.  12mo, 
Cloth,  $1  00. 

FIVE  YEARS  OF  PRAYER,  with  the  Answora.  By 
l;.-v.  Sv.ii.iei.  Ir.csjii-s  1'kimi.,  P.D.,  Author  of  "The 
IWtr  of  I'reyfi,"  "Tnivt^  in  Liin.|io  find  tin;  l.'n-f," 
"Life  of  Rev.  Dr.  Murray,"  arc    ltimo,  Cloth,  $1  26. 

DRAPER'S  INTELLECTUAL  DEVELOPMENT  OF  EU- 
ROPE.     A  History  of  tho  latollocUml  l_ievel..pinont  of 

Physiology,"^.,  &C.  8vu,  Cloth,  $3  50;  Half  Calf; 
FANNY  KEMBLE'S  GEORGIA  I 

MR.  WIND  AND  MADAM  liAIN. 

PAPERS.     Byji 

ro,  Clotli,  $1  00;  Paper,  75  cent;. 

■HE  SIOUX  WAR  AND  MASSACRES 

1SS3.      By  I6AAO  V.  D.  IU.ahik     With 
1  lustration's.     l'Jmo,  Cloth,  $1  CO. 

•Jovel.      By  Gr.ORGE   Eliot,  Author  of 
'  '-The  Mill  on  the  M.i.V'  ■-Mln*  M:ir- 

8vT,  Paper,  $1 25;  Cloth,  $1  50. 

LIVE  IT  DOWN.    A  Story  of  the  Light  Lands.    ByJ.C. 

;\r^rvs^-;  Author  ,-,f  "Olive  l:i;il;,:*;.  G.o-1  Work,'' 
'•Isabel;  or.  the  Young  Wife  and  the  Old  Love,"  Ac. 
Svo,  Paper,  BO  cents. 

HARPER'S 

MEW   IH0WTHLY   MAGAZINE 
For  February,  1864. 

one  yeal,         j'IARpER  &  BROTHERS,  PuisLieuiES. 
Circulation  over  100,000. 

HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

TERMS. 

"J"  C°'2/raTC™  Yeiri?l  bi  iloiooi  /or  'ev^°°CM 
of  Tsu  SoinSi'ums,°«  js  00  each,™  U  Coptafor  $&, 

W.fVf.V   lO.i.   Uo.V.H.  W.^aml  1SG3  of  "HAK- 
'     llAKl'l.l;  A-   ClioTHl  R=,  POBLI8IIKB8. 


Holiday  Presents. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &.C.,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 


y  mail,  ivo  aliall  charee  f. 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  I 


SALISBURY,  BRO.  &.   CO., 


©eld!  Gold!!  ©old!!! 

30,000  Watches,  Chains,  AVc,  &c,  &o. 


Address  C.  F.  SHULTS, 

205  River  Street,  Troy,  W.  T. 


RHEUMATISM. 


rin.,.,,  ivl  A,.*- 


DO    YOU    WANT    LTJxuRIAiJT 
vvmi-ki  i:siii:  .MrsTA0ll|.:si_M,-(i,„„„ ;„ 


m?; 


Text-Book  on  Botany. 


HOW   I'LANTS  GKnW-A   II..[.'iny  f„r  vohli„   |..,|,le, 
.iiii,  .■  "><iia..iii!:-  ;v  in  oMuio,  price '.i  Oc. 
1,1  s-ONS  IN  i:o'l  ANY  AMI  V  I  i  .ITAi'.l  C  I'llYSI- 

beglnncrBT  price  $125. 

.MAM'AI.  Ol'  luiTANV- A  comprehcnPive  Flora  of 

'     'l!     I      K 


iVi     ■■..'  iiii.-.:-j":. ,  i'.;  ,vk.":!i  vn  ,1' (.-■".,  '-,.',.  - 


Agents  Wanted  for  the  Army. 

New  Army  Watches. 


Is        111         I      ill    I     i       tho   Mi 
ii, Hi  «,!(■  P.<l  i\>  Tii,„-  Iwikatoi\ 


>•,  to  8'irr  Iroubli-  <■/  ,q,,n- 
nefit  of  our  brave  soldiers. 


Diamond  Parlor  Matches. 


Wimlf-.]    fvorvwherc   to  sell    "FIsl 

I  \<   il.M!       I  .1     i,.  i  ,1    I        npp.it 

II  I      11       v/",n' [■'>  il       I  1  1    f 


.  D.  RnsacLL,  Agent. 


Portable  Printing  Offices. 


©mm  QIWT. 

One  costing  $4  50  will  cooli  a  meal  for  5  persons,  at 

ONE  CENT. 


I':nt?        Jieiiiitiful 


Another  Great  Story. 

Hew  York  Weekly, 
Glady  the  Lost; 

The  Curse  of  Beauty. 

By  Esther  Scrlo  Korneth. 

■mnricod  ever  written.      It  Is  powerfully  wrought  an 


;  POEMS,  and  s  variety 


Including  "Pleasant  Paragraphs,"  "Knowledge  '. 
"  Items  of  Interest,"  etc.,  the  whole  going  to  form  a 
ily  no w.-,,:. per  v  hieh,  it  is  freely  admitted  by  all  wh< 


It 
I  t 


WATCHES 
THE  ARMY. 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 

Being-  a  Hunting-,  or  Open  Pace,  or  Lady's 

or  Gentleman's  Watch  combined,  with 


piece.    Price,  auperbly  c 


Silver  W°atch©s! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 


UNIVERSAL  APPROBATION ! 


""jffwiwJwAI  K  S  I ' 


■.::;  tln-v  Vf-rv  ivoiih  .!,,.;,!  ;.■;;, 
ilrtd  -I'  II  n\-  .  m  Li'  inu-ie  in  a 
,  liirini  hitiihwi  cases,  bean- 


Hackle,  GUI,  Comb,  Card  F 
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11,  it's  only  my  cousin  just  from  the  Arm}  ;   :.n/l  I'm  only  sittin'  in 
Goal's  eo  high,  you  know,  Ma'am,  and  I  let  the  fire  go  down;  and 


GOLD  PENS  AND  CASES 


VXSK  &  HATCH. 

there  and  Dealers  in  Government 


AGENTS  FOB  THE  UNITED  STATES 

FIVE-TWENTY  LOAN, 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  Mew  York. 

MUlinery  Business  For  Sale. 

cated.  Hurt  dniny,  n   t,-t  •",.'..,  r,.|i  |,iyiny  I  mile.  InXG 
LEASE;    |!.it,.l   mill   ..n   : l=  ■   ■  i . li ^   ..1   ,11   lit'ultli;   al.il  i,.r 

II  I         I  11 


o]JUST  ODT..  EN 

i-litl.LY,  ICi'-'"    L.'ii.  Ilali.l.lpld'.'. 


HOW    TO    BE 

A  GEN TLBMAF. 


lnWI.1.1!  UVIXIi, 


Holloway's  Pills  and  Ointment,— Caution  to 

nvt^t  of  their  gi-uu- 
.mi.y.N^vlvlkin.l 


Iiiug,.  A-r.,  :■!  ;:n  ,i-  .  in  .  t  ,  ,i„i.vi  m  |.,-r  i:...- 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 

res6is     w  r  I 

IL  P.,  i.n-1  frr.ni  ;  \  imv  ir.i.iiiFNT  in  the  Army.     Addres 


Jilr.:'..    J\>h-,U    Hl'ii 


avy!!  mlhoiit  tort- 

!>  Crimpers.    For  sale 


A  Beautiful  I 

the"?'  BALM  OF  THOUSAND 'pi.OWERs"™   For  "Sit? 
and  other  valuable'art  icles,  highly  perfumed  by  its  own  iu- 


Putnam  Clothes-Wringer. 


WARRAXTLU  WITH  C 


COG-WHEELS. 


Try  it,  and  Judge  for  Yourself. 

Test  it  THOROUGHLY  mil,   ANY  i,,„l  Al.I „. 

i.l,  il  u.t  entirely  eetLhtitory,  return  it. 


No. 2,  $5  50;  No.  1,$6  00;  No.  A,  $8. 
The  Putnam  Manufacturing  Go., 
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Hi     .m  thing  I  told  my  love- 
A  dear  "Forget-me-not!" 

In  0 

For  what  would  neve 

did  yearn 

I  stooped  and  plucked  the  little  flowei  ; 

He  dr 

w  mo  closer  to  his  heart 

wear 

lie  BaiJ,  "What  do  von  seek?" 

I  answered,  "In  the  tv.-il^ln  hour 

no  sa 

Let  litis,  love,  for  me  speak!" 

Thi 

A  bloodstained  word 

''Farewell!" 

.  Until 

They  buried  him  upon 

to  field, 

And 

Upon  the  battle-plain 

Ho  said  I  was  "his  worldl" 

Thi 

A  comfort  to  my  pain 

I  plucked  Hit:  little  Jlowcr 


My  dear,  Forqbi-me-sot  I 
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QUAKER  EXEMPTION. 

exempt  Quakers  from  i 
i  the  ground  of  conscient 


■.■]ii|.l<.-  against  war, 
thoughtful  sympathy.  The  statement  made  in 
it  of  the  undaunted  moral  heroism  aud  suffering 
of  some  Quakers,  among  the  rebels,  who  had  been 
drafted  and  who  declined  to  serve  is  very  touch- 
ing and  impressive.  In  one  case  a  man  was 
tortured  and  barely  escaped  with  his  life.  In 
another,  one  was  ordered  to  be  shot,  and  when 
the  file  of  soldiers  who  were  to  execute  the  sen- 
tence saw  the  victim  and  heard  him  calmly 
praying  that  they  might  be  forgiven  for  their 
involuntary  crime,  they  refused  to  fire.  These 
are  incidents  which  recall  the  testimony  of  the 
early  Quakers.  They  show  that  the  old  spirit 
is  not  extinct,  and  that  George  Fox  and  James 
Nay  lor  still  survive  under  other  names. 

And  yet  the  principle  of  exempting  men  from 


ly  upon 


■  |.m  |>n  -nil 


)  ln'Mi-iiiff  it.  i-.  i 


look  no  further  than  the  1: 

grass  to  exempt  from  service  all  who  were 

i-erelv  opposed  to  the  prosecution  of  the  i 

That  is  simply  i 

overthrow  of  the 


objection  to  a  particular  war  upon  any  ground 
whatever  must  equally  exempt  him.  But  gov- 
ernment of  any  kind,  whether  proceeding  from 
the  popular  will  or  from  the  will  of  one  man,  is 
based  upon  force ;  it  is  the  agreement  that  we 
will  do,  or,  failing  the  will,  that  wc  shall  be 
compelled  to  do,  what  the  public  gord  requires. 
If  A  steals  B's  money,  or  coat,  or  bread,  is  he 
to  he  excused  from  punishment  upon  the  ground 
,  that  he  is  conscientiously  opposed  to  the  holding 
of  private  property? 

Of  course  we  are  not  saying  that  a  man  must 
submit  Ids  conscience  to  the  law,  nor  denying 
that  very  bad  and  very  wicked  laws  may  be 
often  made.  An  honorable  man,  for  instance, 
would  as  willingly  obey  a  law  to  strike  his  mo- 
ther, or  a  law  to  kill  his  child  under  two  years 
of  age,  as  a  law  to  return  an  innocent  man  to 
slavery  from  which  lie  was  escaping.  Every 
human  instinct,  c\ery  noble  and  just  feeling  pro- 
tests against  such  a  law.  If  you  could  find  a 
people  who  would  quietly  submit  to  perpetrate 

yon  would  find  a  people  so  morally  torpid  and 
corrupt  that  it  would  be  a  relief  to  the  world  to 


What, 


i-  the  alternative?  It  is  very 
i  acknowledge  the  necessity  of 

of  authority,  while  you  rei'11-0 
obedience  to  the  special  claim  ;  and  that  you  do 
by  yielding  to  the  penalty  if  it  shall  he  enforced. 
In  this  country,  for  instance,  the  best  citizens 
were  conscientiously  opposed  to  Mason's  infa- 
mous Fugitive  Slave  Law.  The  result  was  that 
it  was  constantly  evaded,  and  when  occasionally 
executed  it  was  with  great  pomp  of  force.  It 
is  not  yet  formally  repealed,  but  it  is  practically 
obsolete,  because  the  universal  conscience  of  the 
American  people  repudiates  it.     Yet,  in  tiie  days 


sent  to  jail  for  not  obeying  a  law,  they  can  not 
help  asking  what  kind  of  a  law  is  it  which  the 
purest  and  most  peaceful  people  repudiate,  while 
by  suffering  the  penalty  they  acqi.iese  in  neces- 
sary authority.  If  that  people  is  not  debauch- 
ed, they  will  soon  have  the  law  changed  or  in- 
operative. If  they  are  debauched,  then  a  tree 
government  has  failed. 

If,  then,  the  Quakers  are  conscientiously  op- 
posed to  war,  at  a  time  when  it  seems  to  the 
people  that  their  rights  can  be  secured  in  no 
other  way,  it  is  a  hard  case  for  both  sides.  The 
prosecution  of  the  war  requires  the  draft.      If 


j  sincerely  opposed 
to  maintaining  tneir  noerties  by  fighting,  they 
would  be  sincerely  in  favor  of  submitting  to  the 
rebellion,  and  the  war  would  end  in  the  de- 
struction of  the  Government,  the  ruin  of  the 
nation,  and  the  overthrow  of  all  hope  of  civil 
and  religious  liberty— and  this  by  consent  of 
the  people.  But  there  can  be.  no  way  devised 
of  ascertaining  the  sincerity  of  such  scruples. 
It  is  therefore  plainly  impossible  that  the  mere 
assertion  of  them  should  be  sufficient.     And  it 

Quaker  will  a  thousand  times  more  willingly 

of  the  Government 
aintained,  by  paying 


■  legal  i 


DELENDA  EST  CARTHAGO.       | 

There  are  signs  of  the  most  extraordinary 
political  freshet  ever  known.  Four  years  ago  it 
was  dangerous  even  in  many  Northern  cities  to 
allude  warmly  to  slavery.  Public  opinion  was 
opposed  to  the  discussion  of  the  subject.  Men 
spoke  upon  it  at  some  peril  to  their  lives.  And 
now  it  seems  that  slavery  is  about  to  be  swept 
away  by  a  torrent  of  universal  public  reproba- 
tion. Whoever  listens  closely  can  plainly  hear 
the  heart  of  the  country  saying,  *'  It  is  the  pub- 
lie  enemy;   let  it  die  the  death." 

Of  course  this  is  not  the  evidence  of  an  entire 
moral  national  regeneration.  It  is  the  proof 
only  that  the  hour  has  arrived,  which  always 
arrives  in  the  progress  of  civilization,  and  with- 
out which,  indeed,  there  would  be  no  progressive 
civilization  whatever,  when  it  is  clearly  seen 
that  what  is  true  and  good  is  also  politic.  It 
is  in  vain  that  this  is  abstractly  shown.  But 
when  it  is  practically  perceived  a  great  forward 
step  in  civilization  is  taken.  When  it  is  gen- 
erally felt  that  morality  lightens  the  taxes  a  com- 
munity becomes  moral.  In  this  country  the 
slave  despotism  held  us  hound  so  long  and  so 
Jiopele-sly,  because  we  were  so 

that  our  sympathies  and  human  instincts  pleaded 
in  vain  against  our  apparent  interests.     The 


acumen!  agninsr  Mr.  Lincoln 
man  whom  the  slave-lords  did 
that  if  he  succeeded  grass  would  grow  in  the 
strects'and  blood  run  in  the  gutters.  What  was 
called  the  "Union"  party  of  the  North  before 
the  insurrection  of  slavery  was  simply  an  organ- 
ization of  timidity,  whose  argument  was,  that  it 
was  better  to  let  the  Southern  policy  rule  the 
country,  because  it  would  otherwise  try  to  ruin 
it.  That  was  the  final  philosophy  of  all  such 
meeting,  and 
will  freely  con- 
policy,  ami  it  secin- 
t  to  pat  and  pacify.  ' '  Per- 
toolong,"  frankly  says  Ad. 

Now  a  great  many  persons^who  supported  this 
policy  really  hated  slavery,  and  saw  the  ghastly- 
wounds  it  was  constantly  inflicting  upon  the 
country,  but  thought  that  they  had  no  right  to 
say  any  thing  about  it.  They  were  ready  enough 
to  send  an  army  of  missionaries,  under  the  pro- 
tection of  a  huge  society,  to  preach  against  the 
religion  and  convert  the  natives  of  Cochin  China 
and  Thibet— if  they  could  get  there ;  but  they 
were  unwilling  to  say  that  the  industrial  system 
of  their  neighbors  was  wrong.  Others  declined 
to  hear  or  say  any  thing  about  it,  under  the  con- 
viction  that  they  had  no  constitutional  right 


"the  gentlemanly  and  high-toned  Southerner:." 
— meaning  slaveholders.  The  general  feeling 
was  that  nothing  could  be  done,  even  if  it  were 
a  bad  thing,  and  therefore  it  was  fast  becoming 
the  fashion  to  declare  that  it  was  a  good  tiling. 
The  Kansas  troubles  opened  the  eyes  of  the 
great  mass  of  the  people  to  the  fact  that  the  sys- 
tem was  the  direct  rival  of  every  free  settler  in 
the  country.  The  question  added  a  material 
argument  to  its  moral  appeal,  and  from  that 
moment  the  overthrow  of  slavery  was  fixed. 
But  under  the  Union  its  extinction  would  be 
peaceful.  Consequently,  as  a  last  desperate  re- 
source, its  chiefs  tried  war,  counting  upon  the 
timidity  of  trade  and  the  party-organization  of 
the  free  States  friendly  to  slavery.  Both  failed 
them.  Everyday,  from  the  12th  of  April,  1861, 
it  has  been  clearer  to  the  American  people  that 
slavery  is  the  enemy  of  their  industry,  of  their 
trade,  of  their  peace,  and  of  their  Union. 
Every  day  we  have  been  moving  nearer  and 
nearer  to  unanimity  in  opposition  to  it,  how- 
ever wc  might  differ  about  the  method  of  ending 
it.     The  most  unprincipled  newspapers  and  poli- 


of  events.  Even  James  Spence,  the  rebel  agent 
in  England,  does  not  dare  to  face  civilization 
and  plead  the  cause  for  which  the  rebels  are 
fighting  their  fellow -citizens,  and  massacring 


:  youth.     Thev 


;the  1 


struggle  of  the  monster,  and  whoever  would  end 
the  war  will  strike  at  the  serpent.  Men  of  all 
parties,  of  all  policies,  of  all  convictions  upon 
other  subjects,  repeat  the  cry  which  long  and 
long  ago  pealed  majestically  from  despised  lip-.: 
"If  is    the   common  enemv.     Let  it   die   the 


FRANCE  AND  THE  UNITED 

STATES. 
The  speeches  of  Thiers  and  Jules  Favres  in 
the  French  Chambers  are  the  most  menacing 
.sounds  that  Louis  Napoleon  has  ever  heard.  The 
criticisms  of  Thiers  especially,  upon  the  imperial 
policy,  are  the  censure  of  the  common  sense  of 
France  upon  its  government.     In  his  last  dis- 

iean  expedition  of  all  their  glamour,  and  shows 
that  a  French  army  and  fleet  arc  engaged  in  an 
enterprise  which  is  costly  without  profit,  and 
perilous  without  honor.  A  year  ago  the  Em- 
peror put  forth  a  resonant  programme,  and  sent 


to  fulfill  the  destiny  of  the  Latin  race, 
the  terrible  orator  of  the  Opposition  de- 
at  all  that  can  be  hoped  is  that  France 
may  be  able  to  retire  from  the  imperial  pro- 
gramme without  disgrace.  In  fact  now,  for  the 
first  time,  Louis  Napoleon  tolerates  a  critic,  and 
he  will  inevitably  fiud  that  Thiers  must  be  si- 
lenced, or  that  the  empire  is  in  danger. 

Thiers  does  not  fear  an  immediate  interference 
upon  our  part.  But  he  thinks  that  when  our 
war  is  over  our  soldiers  will  pass  into  Mexico, 
and  that  consequences  which  he  intimates  rather 
than  describes  will  follow.  Maximilian  must 
then  be  supported  by  French  bayonets  against 
American  immigrants  and  the  Mexican  people  ; 
for  Thiers  says  that  he  does  not  see  that  the 
Mexicans  are  favorable  to  France.  Indeed,  it 
is  very  clear  that  the  shrewd  old  politician,  whose 
political  reputation  is  that  of  sagacity  rather 
than  of  principle,  is  of  the  opiuion  of  Richard 
Cobden,  that  Louis  Napoleon    has  made   the 


feres  i 

for  the  operations  of  other  powers  in  other  parts 
of  the  world,  however  we  may  consider  ourselves 
indirectly  threatened,  we  can  have  but  an  atten- 
Mr.  M*Dougall's  propositi 


Senate,  to  declare 
attitude  of  France,  and  to  menace  her,  compels 
the  inquiry  what  we  mean  to  do  if  France  replies 
that  she  does  not  hold  herself  responsible  to  its 
for  her  foreign  policy  in  other  countries  than 
our  own.  Does  the  Senator  propose  that  we 
shall  make  war  oj  ~" 
dieate  the  army,  or  the  fleet, 
miliums  nl'  dollars,  with  which 
waged?  Our  present  contest  is  perhaps  enough 
for  the  moment.  The  vindication  of  other  peo- 
ple's honor  may  be  wisely  left  until  it  is  finally 
settled  that  we  have  maintained  our  own.  Nor 
ought  patriots  of  the  M'Dougall  school  to  for- 
get that  while  Thiers  is  the  most  dangerous  en- 
emy of  Louis  Napoleon  invading  and  conquer- 
ing Mexico,  Thiers  would  be  the  most  able  and 
unwavering  leader  of  France  in  a  war  with  the 
United  States.     It  is  in  this  view  that  the  cau- 


:  pulir.k-al  \ 


THE  DEMOCRATIC  PARTY. 

When  Mr.  Douglas  appeared  at  the  last  in- 
auguration ball  as  the  next  friend  of  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln, he  took  symbolically  the  position  which 
his  party  ought  to  have  assumed,  if  it  hoped  to 
retain  any  hold  upon  the  American  people.  He 
said  in  effect,  "I  am  for  the  Union  and  the 
Government  unconditionally."  He  died,  and 
left  no  successor.  No  leader  of  even  tolerable 
capacity  has  taken  his  place;  and  the  party  of 
which  he  was  easily  the  head  has  dwindled  and 
dwindled  until  it  has  now  virtually  disappeared. 
There  are,  in  Congress  and  elsewhere,  many  faith- 
ful men  who  cling  to  the  names  Democrat  and 
the  disloyal  men  there  and 


il.-uun   whieii   will   iOi:il!v  secure   M. 

Had  Mr.  Douglas  lived  he  would  have  been 
le  dictator  of  his  party.  His  futile  pretense  of 
r  troubles 
it  the  ok 
his  party,  the  protection  of  slavery, 
was  untenable.  He  saw  that  the  "only  hope  of 
his  party  for  the  future  was  in  the  extreme  anti- 
slavery  ground.  How  to  get  it  there  was  a  tre- 
mendous, an  impossible  task  at  that  time.  He 
was  frantic.  He  tried  to  ride  two  horses,  each 
running  furiously  in  opposite  directions.  His 
fall  was  inevitable ;  and,  like  Webster,  he  fell 
and  died.  Yet  could  he  have  survived,  the  war 
would  have  shown  him  the  way  to  future  power, 
and  he  would  have  dared  to  take  it.  He  would 
have  done  from  policy  what  Mr.  Sumner  in  the 
Senate,  and  Mr.  Arnold  in  the  House,  have 
done  from  principle,  and  have  called  for  an 


:  O'Di-iniinuu 


The  true  men  or  ins  party  are  coming  to  that 
position.  They  see  that  henceforth  emancipa- 
tion is  as  much  a  fixed  fact  in  this  country  as 
independence  was  after  the  Revolution.  They 
know  that  hereafter  such  gentlemen  as  Sena- 
tor Saulsbury  of  Delaware,  Bishop  Hopkins  of 
Vermont,  Mr.  Thomas  H.  Seymour  of  Con- 
necticut, and  Mr.  Vallandigham  of  Ohio,  are 
as  impossible  leaders  of  any  great  popular  party 
as  Aaron  Burr  was  after  the  failure  of  his  con- 
spiracy. For  such  persons  as  these  comprehend 
neither  men  nor  principles,  neither  policy  nor 
history.  They  are  the  dry  froth  left  upon  the 
sides  of  a  vessel  from  which  the  foaming  wine 
has  been  poured  away. 

The  terrible  logic  of  events  has  brought  all 
loyal  citizens  to  the  same  platform.  The  at- 
tempt to  perpetuate  old  names  and  lines  has 
resulted  in  thedisliilet  division  of  tin-  late  Dm  - 
ocratic  party  into  two  wings,  one  of  which  prac- 
tically sustains  the  rebellion,  and  the  other  the 
Union,  Whoever  studies  carefully  the  votes  in 
Congress  will  observe  that  such  representatives 
as  Mallory,  Cox,  Chanler,  and  the  Wodds, 
work  steadily  against  the  Union  and  the  Na- 
aile.  such  as  Odell  and 
their  friends,  support  the  Gov- 
they  try  to  maintain  an  appear- 


t  pursue  this  course? 


ance  of  party  i 

the  pretense,  as  we  said  last  week,  < 

stitutional  opposition." 

Why  do  these  gentle: 
Why  do  they  not  see  tha 
public  repudiation  of  all  such  fellowship  ?  *  They 
know  that  the  self-imposed  mission  of  Mr.  Fer- 
nando Wood  is  the  destruction  of  the  party  with 
which  he  professes  to  act;  and  the  method  he 
takes  is  the  proposition  of  measures  which  he 
knows  will  disgust  the  country.  So  long  as  he 
is  permitted  to  use  the  party  name,  so  long  the 
party  name  shares  the  odium  Of  his  measures 
and  of  the  support  of  his  faction.  Upon  his 
ground  the  restoration  of  the  party  is  impossi- 
ble. In  his  hands  the  infamy  of  the  Democratic 
The  only  hope  of  its  honorable 


Ivation  is  in  the  c 

10  value  it  with  the. 

i  country  in  the  hearty,  open  support  t 

lancipation  policy  and  of  die  President  who 

s  adopted  it.    The  President  is  the  representa- 

e  of  all  in  the  country  who  believe  that  the 

estion  is  simply  Slavery  or  No-slavery ; 


ABOUT  FLOWERS. 

The  story  lately  told  and  widely  repeated  that 
Mrs.  Lincoln  had  sent  flowers  to  a  notorious 
apostle  of  "peace,"  to  decorate  his  house  for  a 
ball,  is  a  good  illustration  of  the  inaccuracy  aud 
injustice  of  the  reports  upon  which  we  form  our 
opinions  of  public  persons  and  measures.  The 
facts  are  merely  these :  There  is  a  conservatory 
attached  to  the  White  House,  which  supplies 
flowers  for  the  Presidential  parties  and  for  such 


The  wife  of  the  r 


person  in  question  \ 
asking  for  flowers.  A  reply  was  sent  that  there 
were  no  more  than  the  mistress  of  the  White 
House  required  for  her  own  purposes,  and  with 
the  reply  a  bouquet  was  sent,  that  the  wife  of 
the  President  might  not  seem  churlish  in  re- 


Such  a  story  is  not  worth  attention,  except  as 
an  illustration  of  the  persistent  hostility  of  crit- 
icism which  has  pursued  the  wife  of  the  Presi- 
dent from  the  beginning  of  the  war,  and  as  false- 
ly as  in  this  instance.  There  was  a  time  when 
it  was  openly  insinuated  that  she  furnished  in- 
formation to  the  rebels,  and  was  the  enemy  of 
her  husband  and  the  country.  That  time  is 
long  passed,  but  the  venomous  tongue  of  gossip 
still  darts  at  its  victim.  There  was  a  time,  also, 
when  it  was  the  fashion  to  sneer  at  the  Presi- 
dent as  an  incompetent  officer  and  trivial  joker. 
But  of  all  living  men  in  the  country  at  this  mo- 
ment whose  name  is  likely  to  he  most  illustri- 


PROFANITY. 


La!  i.'videritly  th.-v  did  not  use  up  a 
in  the  world.  For  our  army  swears  awfully  in  the 
cars  and  elsewhere.  Why  should  they?  "Why 
should  you,  dear  brethren  and  gentlemen?  What 
is  the  use  or  beauty  of  saying,  "Apple -boy  !  G— 
(1 —  your  soul  to  h— !  Don't  try  to  shove  off  your 
G —  d —  rotten  old  apples  on  me,  G —  d —  you!" 
Is  it  manly?  Is  it  brave  ?  Is  it  any  thing  but  a 
silly  swagger?  To  talk  loud,  to  swear,  to  whistle,  to 
shout,  to  Bing  in  a  quiet  car  with  quiet  people,  mere- 
ly brings  you  and  the  whole  army  into  contempt. 

It  is  easy  enough  to  see  that  it  is  generally  the 
sheerest  affectation.  Of  course  if  you  get  drunk, 
if  you  make  yourselves  beasts,  dear  brethren,  before 
you  get  into  the  cars,  you  will  infallibly  behave 
bestially  when  you  are  there.  But  to  hear  such 
hearty,  intelligent,  sound,  and  manly  fellows  as 
any  traveler  may  now  meet  upon  any  train,  roar- 
ing out  the  most  odious  oaths  about  nothing  what- 
ever is  pitiful.  Of  all  tricks  it  is  the  poorest  and 
meanest.  If  you  get  drunk  you  may  steal  and  be 
jugged;  oryouniaymurderandbehanged.  If  you 
he  you  may  fall  ii  ' 


[iwfiil  .-rr.-ipi's,  after  wh 
:d  again.  There  is  some  risk 
in  these  things,  and  where  there  is  risk  there  is  a 
certain  kind  of  courage  in  braving  it.  But  to  swear 
foully,  to  damn  every  body  and  every  thing,  to  be 

is  as  honorable,  as  manly,  as  soldierly  as  to  insult 
a  woman  who  has  nobody  to  defend  her. 

Our  army  swore  dreadfully  in  Flanders,  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  but  he  did  not  say-that  they  fought 
more  bravely  for  it. 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


and  Territory  thereof  nil 

'lui'l  .iliVmi ';!.]■ .in!  i  v.. lull. ii  ju  :i  .■  iniibr 

|!".!'m'.'    ';,,;,,"    ,',-  '..lnri  ,M    k-r  i<  nn'inlii)';   tin-    (.'i.-ll-t  itiiliuii  : 
"   \itkl.'   ia,   ^i'tti»n    1.    S.l'li.r   ;-!<'i;:rii   nor   UwuUttilnr;, 

n'rviiu-h;  <-xr.  j>t  «s  n  punishment  fur  crime,  ic/i.  rcuj tie 

,,.,,;.:.. I  II  h'Vr  bed  (!»!. 
the  f mletl Stat,. tvr any i>bi 
Section  2.  Congress  shall  h, 
„(  both  Uuiibi-  nl  (Jonpre-r  c 
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j.Tiin;.'  c/.b.red  jvt.'i >iv-  to  enrollment  under  the    ninf-  r.p- 

(j  II  I      t      I  I      r      |     t     I  t  r     I        I       r 

mitt'.'  <•"  Hi"  ni-triit  to  inquire  int.;.  tin-  ■  xp>-di.  n<  ■■   -I   .1 

who  held  a  rank  eirual  to  tliat  of  Major,  had  been  .-i.-i.-t. 
from  ii  :  liM't.  car  berate  lie  wa.?  black.      We  Jiu.l   belt, 


.,    ■■,!,  ::i>  1...  in.— The  bill  prohibiting 


..I  „  bill    reni.ivim;  ,1, 
pi  '-inyui-  Ibr  inr.il,  ii 


making  th:.t  officer  Oun- 


r.r.:i;, •„■,.,   .-M>'(>t_  llu.i    Mi,.   II...,,,.   lull    no.l.iiijr  a|T,.,|)n.'i. 
11I  clock.-,   ivho  limy  be   femah>=,   :.(   1.  -alary  not    e.vccclinf; 

e-nuh  ii  road  with  proper  military  protection.— The  bill  for 

I       t       I   k'1     ti'  1     i.n  I        It       1      u   t  I    I       1       1       ]     1       t  I 

liim,  am]  tint,  n-  he  rec.ived   the  protection  of  tinj  l.iv,  -. 


>uni,.,f    1,.    M,.nd.Y,  IVhnuiry   1T>. i'rhrmi,-  ,-   lb.    M, 

'chaplain-  in  Mi.'  nmiy;  it  give-  Mi,-in  tin.  rank  of  riiaj..; 
rsiMut.-y,  ..lloiv  t.b,.m  to  hold  patera!  chare;.  -.  r,.-.|ni,'.  ■ 
iem  to  preach  twice  a  week,  hold  religious  meetings  twin 


■(■',, -.-t-.rii'-'  ..C  tli"  m'ji:irtiiiorit:;  -,,,1 
rt.-r  the  pn-ciu  iiocul  year l\l,n       _ 

■  bui.l-   I.. 1     .■,■!-. -Ill   Illlllt-HV    , ■.,:.,!.:     ,„    Uu.^oi.    ....... 


pvillfc    e.|Ulll    (,:,y,    (■((..    to    nil    SObliolN. 

)■  '''I     '"■    "■'"■i" 'in    to   tlie  effect.    Mi, 


„...,„, ,!e-' 


',     "'■■    ■■   I"  -■■■:    .1   1   illl..,-flblhij   I,'  I  ',,','!':,, mVi',.'.',' 

''I     I'l-.v,  ■■)   K.nhntv,  !!",.'',.  -1   t.,  I:,',!!'!    l'',', !,'.'  Mm 
>■■       '■■'    !■"    in.  lo.l, ■■!    in    tli.-    op. ration-   ,,f   tli...    bi 


■  i  "1'N ,.  i„v.- ,.,!,:, u, ,1" ■.i'.V.'i,:!,'/,1,'  ',! ';;'!!' ;,';;. 


■  ;, it.  ,   I  t..,  :,|Vr  ;,'b-nj  i.r.-l   :-. .,„.■«  !,;,,   ,j,.  '„l...i-y'  ,)'„ 


It    1      II       \\  f  Mi      111  1       Mil        il 


■  li.T.'  pr.  p  -111-  iii.'n^iin:"  ■>]>[ he  and  .l-im, 

I     ,:        ■!,.    Mj-i.ai.  ^^■.'I(l:-'l, II  III 


iCi^s^&sssi'u 


TMtobeUj^e>?eiltoV 


:■'■  ■  ■■,  I     M.I     I  1     11  Ml.  ] 

labor,  upon  hia  freeing  the  drafted  p.  'ivi.ii,  and  >•  p^.>i  in  in- 
mice,   ras  ogr  el  t 

in..t:i  ,,r,-:.rb  ili-trht  t,.  !>:■  n-  ue:irly'»,    p..--i|.l-  ,,',  |Sj -:.[-.. .t-_ 

.,11.1  military  seinco;    ,;,  3.)  If  the  quota  of  mi  '.  Si.-r.-  ,-■  ,,-t 
■Inly  filled,  drat'..-.  ,„r  nnv  deficient  district  -bull  1 'der- 


h:vi„..i  „,r,i,.,  u,.].^  ,)„■■  U<.  ,-.[■ .,.'-,;  1M,  h, .!,,,.. 

bi.w  «].  ■  I  ■!>■<    th-il    int.-ilti,..lV'   ul    l'cc,.|„juu  I'il 
ill-    pi.     .'Ill    ivr.r,   -111..!)    ll::Ve    I',,.'.,    di-r  1,.',  ,■-,..; 


l"!-;""    r-.yn:-:    M.v  I"!'  ..0,1,11 

ll'.l.i   tli.-   -|.'  (i:,l   .(,!.■•  ,;       unj    i), 

lion  extend  beyond  one  -/ear,  ,<t  rue  end  01  whieli  bi-  name 
mint  be  placed  in  enrollment ;   <}  T.)  Members  of  religious 

>-■■■■  ■  ■    ■         in  i    apital  ,  ..r  lo  the  cure  of  freed- 
professed  principles;  08.)  No  person  of  foreign  birth  wlio 

'      ■!■  '  'I-         Mi-'-  ,     .    ;   :■  1,   :     ■!    . 

"■■':»■  ■  ■>  i  "'i  i    ■  ■:  i-iuallyplncedinthenmiy; 

iiid  that  no  pilot,  engineer,  m^Ui-nt-min ',  masior,  en- 
-uni,  or  mriMi-rV   ninte,  lit, viii-  mi.   m ) >  1  p> •  ■  ■  ■  r i i ■  •  - 1: i  1   ;ui.l  dnlv 

(■Hup.  I.-., -orb  in  Mil'  n:n-,il  -,.'i-vj,T',  :-b:,ll  It  I  j : ,  I ,  I , .  |.,  .h'att 
-bib-  Imli'iiii:,.!,!,  aj.pi.inr,,,,.!^:.  ,'  ::..  ,,,.-!  ,,  M„'..|,K 
-'■■''"l1'1"!!','"^''     I  f       *iT-  (1         y,  II 

,  ' ' "  u'.'Fb -5? 

-i-tiiig",,f  ujimiirri.d  pe> 
i.Ri-,,1   :::.,  the  ncond  cl 


y  be  in  milii  .ry  or  ,.■. 
1  uuL-  CiL-liinoiit  bill  making  tw 


.■1'  IM..I-,  nri  bi.  fi(.,.i,|.j;U,c  ii'Miiit;   Ibat  1I10  S.rrt'tur.s  ,-f 

J-y-idiN-.i:  ,:  ■-'-,.)  i;,).,,i:,'Miir-,.:ti,,,,.,,,rib,..'i-H,i'L.,|.,-,1- 

V:"".  "'■' ',K''1   '"   Jlouiay.    F./brni.ry    lb. — -F,-Lr„<>m 


3claring  that      The  C  * 


■  CoiiiiniM,.-:  wore  ■■ 


tilt"  ,M  1'," 


H..,i-,.    [ir,.j-.-|.(l    to   tux    did    not    an.., mil    1..   111, > re    tli 
l",i">n,i p„l|,,ii-,,i1>.,iin-biciinietHX»...„l,lb..$!,ollO,ui. 

l'h..'l.t^-',,ii      j        I  II  II  I      1      .1111.       1 

I  It   k  I  t      I       1  I  t  I 


H  I       I  M      1    I  n  v> Ill        I     I  r  I 

i-Hu-  im,l  ..[ititb.,1  tu!'L'repre'=oiitei|  in  <  oiil-iv^.     Tiindly 

,||.    n    nil  .Ii-Mll,.|   oi-    ,-ii,i,,vt..l    ii.iu  July    I    lo   JinniM  ry  1, 


The  ivb.d  rivnl.ul.  plnrkiiu;  up  .; -„-,■  fioin  11; 


..,;,M,,;;"";;,:,.;:1.(:li::!n.:,;.;i; 

in  was  mistaken. 


Mi.'  S.hiMktii  i.,i,|-nnl-  romnhite-  Imjle  afti-r 
1,'  ,],-[„'i'fit,-.    bi'-l!i,,ii.      'II, 0   l;ichinond   /■;.,- 

iwof  Holmea^e" 


i!"ini',n..ii   ,,t   Mi..'  wilinli-jtwal  ,,[   Im,o]h  from  I  .PC's  arm 

!,.:];.        .,.  ■■      ,  ,.-!■   ,l,h-   ,..,■         ..    ...    ,,.....     .   ,    ..:,.  |,,::';,.: 

>,.'  M.ii'iiruinl  AlbuitM,  and  uf  llia-.ii.'iiin^  K'ii...\ville  nil 


■"uM."-'i"r  •'.',! ',. 


l,.!.'.l.UI-..;ah„l,l    n   t,„-t,-,i;/ilt    ,,..,,.      ,,„   ili.-ii.l   ,i   I  .1,1 
-IIOIT.I    SmiM,',    P,v„ll-V   |,.f,     f,,:i„M,    ti.l-   .M,'l,l|,bi-, 

1    wll  1        lip    t  M  I  It  M 


,  bu:i  Letii  rtiul'urttd  by  tin-  i\-UU  in  . 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

The  Austrian  and  Prussian  embassadors  have  given  as- 

riii-,u<-  i.,  tbr  1-,-vi.ri,  „M.i  1.,,-ii-h  t0,irt9  that  their  re- 

[■i'u-^ia  lmiv  vefnMTi  to  giant  Mi,.  ■,i|i,,ii,.,  mrr'^arv  tu  M.- 
occupation  of  Schleswig,  The  cabinets  of  Berlin  and 
bility.  They  have  rejected  the  proposal  of  Dennwrk™- 
Ordora  were  reeved  at  Kill  on°tSmo?J.nL^^tho" 

the  Baltic.    Their  great  line  of  defense  reata  on  the  Elder. 

ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 

Gn-srnw.  Mk.wie,  liaving  recovered  from  his  recent  ill- 
i      l       l  I         l  reception  at  Independ- 


(i  Hi-uklyuhiH  ,v...  k. 


A.-Mi,;:  A-M-t'.nt  Stirtcon  K,,i.i.,„  ic,  ulv,  feigned  I 
darner  ISrandytcinc? 

t:..|,t,iiii  John  F.  Poetke,  of  lb.'  F.,111  !c,  nth  N'ew  " 
'i.vuli'y,  e.-c.ip.'d   two  u-,-.-k-   nK..  Ii,.m   I  it- y  |,|-i-oii. 


.si..   7','lb   !'.-iiii-yiviiiiiii_;   Colonel  J.    P.    Siiin'OKi.,  '.  u h 


1-  ;    IJrHhn-.nt  M.  S.  Cimi-.i-i.i.-,  y.  I  Mliooo;  ;    I  i.-ur,  n- 

....■:!.    tih   K,.|iiu,kv;    (  i-o'.-n".,ui   I'.  .-'.   i'Mi,'M>s    i.TM, 
,  .     :■  ■  ,,..     ■■,  ,  mi  ■'  1,1    ■.,■■:■    r.    11.  ^\i.,.;-     •  ... 

;  '■-■,v.,n,l-l.iriileruitit.S.  I'.f:  \  'inl.K,  f.;.(,|  IVmi-ylvaniu  ; 

..,i„!-l,i,.,ii,,iMrii   C.   S.  t:,,i:i..    -1M1   P.  iiri-ylvnniii  ;   s,.,:- 

Ijuli.iit   M.    i.1.   Sini.i.,  I'.th   Maryland;   Isaao  JrniNsi.N,' 

,..- ■)■  -i, ■inner  StiMHl'. 
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THE   INTERIOR  OF  A  HOSPITAL  OAK.-[ 


HAMPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[February  27, : 


FIRE  IN  COLT  S  ARMORY. 

We  give  on  page  132  a  faithful  picture  of  tl 
mass  of  ruiD3  consequent  upon  the  fire  at  Colt 
Armory.  Our  admiration  is  especially  excited  ; 
we  glance  at  the  confused  debris  of  what  was  one 
the  most  magnificent  and  elaborate  machinery  i 
tho  country.  This  pile  of  stupendous  cylinder; 
mingled  with  broken  gearing  and  the  bricks  of  th 


heating  the  building  wre  stretelicl  out.  if  wmi 
extend  a  distance  of  about  six  miles.     The  cnii 

tlie  remains  left  of  the  stupendous  buildings  of  a 
tiquity. 


A  WHITE  HAND  AND  A  BLACK  THUMB. 

IN    THIRTEEN    CHAPTERS. 


no  doubt,  of  its  excep- 

that  it  did  not  rumble 
e  Merry  Privateer  till 
collective  sub- 
known  to  itself,  evinced 

i  of  seventy  miles ;  and, 


waieh  ->vei-  its  safety. 

This  individual,  after  the  fashion  of  other  import- 
ant characters,  made  his  appear: 


Just  before  leaving,  a  very  weighty  square 
iron-bound,  and  secured  with  a 
padlock,   was  borne  from  the  in 
clown  with  great  care  and  coren 


Five  miles  an  iiour.  including  stoppages,  win  re- 
garded in  those  days  as  excellent  speed.  The  extra 
post-coach  disdained  such  creeping  ways,  and  had 
been  scarcely  three  hours  on  the  road  when  they 
approached  Ingatestone,  nearly  twenty  miles  from 

A  long  hill,  however,  intervened,  and  the  sudden 
change  of  pace  aroused  the  dozing  travelers  to  the 
knowledge  that  they  were  crawling  up  an  ascent, 
lined  on  either  hand  by  a  hank  and  woodland.  They 
were  within  a  few  yards  of  the  summit  of  the  hill, 
when  a  loud  exclamation  from  the  guard  startled 
everybody.  The  coacli  gave  a  rough  jerk  onward. 
as  if  the  horses  had  been  urged  to  sudden  speed. 
Then  came  a  halt,  and  an  authoritative  voice : 

"Fling  that  down!" 

Down  went  a  bltm'derbnss  on  the  road.  It  was 
that  borne  by  the  formidable  guard.  He  had  snapped 
it.  honestly  enough,  at  the  speaker;  but  the  piece 
had  missed  lire,  the  robber's  pistol  was  at  his  head, 
and  all  the  tire-weapons  in  the  world  could  not  have 


ban. I  the  robber  took  nv 

i  inch  from  his  eye.    There u 


hand,   sparkling  with  gems,  but  with  the  thumb 
black  as  ink,  was  extended  into  the  circle. 

"Forgive  me!  Purses.  Quick,  it  you  please. 
The  mail  for  London  is  coming.     You  know  very 

A  rapid  fumbling  ensued,  and  several  purseswere 
p.ut  into  the  hand.  Then  commenced  a  reluctaut 
tug-big  at  watches. 

"  Keep  those !  Purses  only  !  Now,  Sir  !"  said 
the  highwayman,  touching  Haggerdorn. 

1L 1  have  not  a  purse,  nor  much  of  moneys,"  re- 
plied    \nlmr,  "but—" 

"  What's  that  in  your  hand?" 

;;Oulya-" 

"  I'll  die  first,"  said  the  boy. 
"  Young  fool !"  was  the  only  retort,  as  the  prac- 
ticed hand  made  one  swoop  into  the  coach  and  van- 


■H.  aveiihepnii-ed! "ejaculated the  nen 
1  Have  they  got  the  treasure,  you  ?"  ii 


r Ii.'   '  And 

"This  is  i 


"  I  steal  not !"  said  Arthur,  indignantly.      "Zey 

The  robber  seized  the   (Toy  by  the  collar,  and 

dragged  him  forward,  so  that  the  light  of  the  coach- 
lamps  fell  full  upon  both  their  faces.  The  upper 
part  of  the  robber's  face  was  covered  with  a  black 


"Drive  onl"  said  the  robber,  leveling  his  pistol. 
The  coachman  lashed  his  horses,  and  young  1  lag- 
ei'foni  was  k.fi  iiluiie  with  his  captor. 
"  Follow  me,  boy,"  said  the  latter,  "  and,  il  you 


a-  besi  lie  might.  Threading  the  oops  ■ 
crossed  a  field  or  two,  entered  gr-en  lane,  lh 
passed  into  an  orchard,  and  stopped  beb.ee  a  ■  !<■ 
cottage.  Here  the  robber  dismounted,  and  allo\ 
his  horse,  which  seemed  perfectly  at  home,  to  i 
bis  own  place   of  concealment,   conducted 


The  rubber  dung  upon  it  a  bundle  id'  diicd 
priii hieing  a  blaze  which  made  the  room  as  1 

"  Now,  answer  truly,  boy.     Where  did  ; 


■Speak,  Sir,"  said  the  robber,  seiz- 
ieemed  to  paralyze  every  nerve. 


Th,    (  arc  the  arms  of— Who 


"  I  am  Lord  Lob,  your  brother." 
Arthur  turned  white  as  ashes. 

"  The  murder,  lad  ?"  said  Lord  Li>h,  showing  1 
white  teeth.  "  Be  more  particular.  Which  mi 
der?     What  affair  concerned  you?" 

"I  mean— in  Jermyn  Street — the — " 

"  ( ild  Hnmpage?     Ha!" 

A  light  hVhed  across  the  casement.  Next  n 
ment  the  door  was  dashed  in,  and  the  officer  / 
monr.  followed  by  half  a  dozen  others,  flung  hi 
self  boldly  on  the  Black-Thumb. 

Whether  the  latter  was  actually  c     " 
the  sudden  onslaught,  or,  at 
the  hopelessness  of  escape,  purposely  fi 


young  man.  feeling  as  though  walking  in  a  dream, 
assented,  and,  the  little  dwelling  having  undergone 
a  rapid  search,  without  producing  any  thing  of  a 
suspicious  nature,  the  party  sM:  forth. 

CHAPTER  X. 

The  demeanor  of  Lord  Lob  was  singular,  and 

nail  degree  t 


Arthui 


.the  i 


he  aildre-seil  a  single  syllable  to  him  nor  to  any  one 
d-r.  Still  preserving  the  same  strange  silence,  he 
was  placed  before  Mr.  Thickles,  the  magistrate  of 
Ingatestone,  who  had  apparently  sat  up  to  that  un- 
wonted hour  in  the  expectation  of  such  a  visitor. 
Several  of  the  coach -passengers  and  the  guard 
were  already  in  attendance;  and  so  eager  were 
these  good  folks  in  furthering  the  ends  of  justice 
that  Arthur's  testimony  was  not,  for  tho  present, 
required.  The  examination  ended  with  the  com- 
mittal of  the  prisoner  on  the  charge  of  highway  rub- 
bery, the  magistrate    intimating  that,  by  express 


So  effectually,  in  fact,  was  Lord  Lob  compro- 
mised in  the  eye  of  the  law  through  many  a  previ- 
ous exploit,  that  it  was  scarcely  deemed  necessary 
to  take  the  usual  measures  for  securing  his  convic- 
tion on  this  charge,  and  it  was  finally  settled  that 
all  the  outward-bound  witnesses,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Arthur  Haggerdorn,  who  evinced  no  kind 
of  reluctance  to  remain,  should  be  allowed  to  pro- 
teed  on  Iheir  voyage. 

A  chaise  was  then  ordered  to  convey  the  re- 
doubted prisoner  to  town,  and  Arthur  was  about  to 
follow  the  others  from  the  room  when  Armour 
touched  bis  arm,  and  showed  the  snuff-box. 

"Where  did  you  tell  me  you  got  this,  young  gen- 


"Hah!' 

ni.Jil.Sir, 


f  persons.     "  Now  who' 


ib.ii:g!ii 

little  village  inn ; 


)  the  highest  hope.     His  g 


''l'-'d  'alien,  and  leli  him  in  daikness.  Polly 
st  to  him.  His  own  brother  was  probablv 
hcr's  assassin.      He  him-elf  oiinht   be  called 


f.dr.  uith  ili-u-i 
for  his  captive  th 
might  have  been  for  Socrates.  l 

Moreover,  as  they  drew  near  London  in  the  early 
dawn,  an  expression  passed  at  intervals  over  tho 
robber's  face,  which  went  near  to  a;/:all  even  Ar- 


die  for  many  murders,  all  but  scared  the  watchers 
from  her  cell.  Frightful  throe  of  the  awakened 
spirit,  in  its  last  despairing  effort  to  pierce  upward 

through  ih    load  of  suffocating  crime  ! 

Sufficiently  cognizant  of  the  workings  of  the 
guilt)-  mind  to  form  some  idea  of  what  was  passing 
ii  Lord  Lob's,  Armour  resolved  to  make  an  attempt 


"That* 


2  May-game  you  played  r, 


the  queer  matters  you've  put  a  hand  to,  that  what 
dye  call  it— yonder — Jermyn  Street  way— was  about 
the  queerest!  Whatever  your  folks  wanted  with 
that  old  chap,  bothers  me,-  and  I  don't  mind  Celling 


up.  Soon  as  we  knew  for  certain  'twas  r  plant  of 
yours,  up  wo  gave  it !  '  It's  just  one  of  his  games,' 
says  the  governor,  '  p'r'aps  for  fun.'  But  there's 
people  that  don't  like  mystery,  and,  I  tell  you  what 
—no,  I  won't,  for  you  seem  out  o'  sorts,  and  I,  ah, 
ah—"  concluded  Mr.  Armour,  with  a  yawn,  and 
sinking  back  Int:  his  corner. 

The  prisoner  turned,  and  looked  at  him  with 
something  o!  his  old  humoroii.-  expression. 

"  Out  with  it,  Henry,"  he  said. 

"Come,  that's  better,  my  lord.  That's  what  I 
like  to  see!"  rejoined  the  officer.  "You  and  me 
have  jogged  on  together  a  good  many  years,  com- 
fortable, on  different  sides  of  the  way  to  be  sure. 
Now  you  win,  now  I.  Lots  of  doubles  you've  run 
upon  us,  but  we've  got  three-fifths  of  them  originals 


"Now  what's  the  use  of  your  contesting  that?'' 
sited  the  officer,  as  if  rather  injured.  "You  might 
o  a  deal  better  than  flint.  Ah,  here  we  are  in  l.on- 
on.      Wc  shall  soon  shake  bands,  my  lord—" 

"Shall  we?  Then  push  on,  Henry,  my  boy, 
nth  what  you  are  dying  to  say." 

"Well,  here  it  is,  my  lord. 


You  ain't  a  corn- 


body.     There's  r 

kIhiI  they  pay   t 


:  public  pays  for 

Bless  you  (hey  don't  care 
why's  why!  Now  you're 
Hters    every    day.    perhaps 


.  and  t'other.     You'll  v 


even  now,  when  it  don't  -iuuiiv  tin-  pinch  « 
said  the  officer,  drawing  out  the  m\  sterioii- 
if  ab-tractcdly.  "  Now.  for  example,  ihi> 
me.  Here's  a  business,  which  dour  ma 
you're  not  going  to  be  bothered  about  thai, 
old  man's  daughter  would  give— 1  declan 
know  what  that  girl  wouldn't  give— to  kn 


disbelief. 

"  Suppose  me  ignorant,  Henry.     What  does  t 
young  lady  propose?" 

"To  marry  the  man.  who  finds  out  who  spirit 


sand  pounds,"  said  Mr.  Armour,  almost  solemnly. 
"Now,  there's  a  chance  in  u  poor  icllow's  way!" 

There  was  a  minute's  profound  silence.  Then 
their  eyes  met.  The  prisoner  made  a  slight  move- 
ment, that  might  be  interrogative,  with  his  head. 

"Can't  do  that,  noways,  my  lord;  but  I'll  tell 
you  what,  if  there's  any  tiling  or  any  body  you  want 
looked  to  after  the— you  know,  I'll  give  you  my 


CHAPTER  XL 

Abthttr  returned  to  London  within  a  few  hours 

of  his  brother,  but  feeling  utterly  unable,  under  the 

changed  i.-nciHii-iances,  tofacehis  " 
gaged  a  small  lodging  in  Skinner  Street, 


;d  down  to  the  prison 

Requested  to  walk 

t  functionary  accosted 


iear  relation,  though  for 
many  years  a  stranger.  Is  it  so?  Are  you  his 
brother  ?" 

Arthur  replied  that  he  had,  at  present,  no  other 


:<  Nature,  at  all  events,  throws  In  her  evidence," 
i  the  governor,  looking  steadily  at  him.  "I 
'6   seldom  seen   a  more    extraordinary  resem- 


i  (no,  that    ellow's 


c  greatest  miscreant  that  ever .conrged  mauki,  d. 
I  could  only  tell  how,  when,  and  why,   I  cm- 
as  a  .  .ofession,  it  might  be 
I  was  flung  i..to  the  world  a 
'   my  soul  was  never 


take  your  oath  of  tha.  !  Our  father,  Lord  Ha' 
w-eed,  was  a  scoundrel  (I  beg  the  peerage's  .  ,,. 
—a  scoundrel,  I  remark,  r.  poltroon,  and,  I    i  me, 

his  own  sake,  a  -.adman  too.      He 
that's  t 


very  likely  broke  1 

such  -.  fellow's  blood  in  your  veins,  ;,.-„i  ever 
I  forgot  our  mother,  child."  added  the-  roh 
most  apologetically,  as  he  half-extended  hi 
then  instantly  withdrew  it.  "But  time  ] 
this  is  not  what  I  want  to  say.  You're  i 
boy.  That's  enough-  Don't  answer. 
with  Mi-s.lei-mvn  Street-     whai%  her  name; 


"  She  did  not  know  that,  nor  ev 
rthur.  "My  mother  must  have  c 
'  purpose.     Armour,  ze  officer,  a 


Arthur  gazed  wistfully  at  hi-   I 


"Got 

"That's  kind, 


isumed  the  latter,  speaking  slowly, 
sorry  to  disappoint  you— sorry,  too, 
rtation,  for,  by  the  blood  of  all  the 
:  ever  poisoned  ah-,  it  was  as  clever 
remember;  but,  Arthur,  boy,  your 
clearer  of  that  old  man     b| itha.,1 


praised  !"  said  Arthur,  fervently. 

;  least,  since  it  mnv  '      .  von  vour 
bride!"  remarked  Lord  Lob.     "I  owe  you  some- 

myn  Street  affair  were  the  work  of  any  London 

impossible.  Now,  there's  a  tidy  knot  of  Halifax 
boys — 'tis  much  their  style  of  work— pluck,  and 

on  his  old  pals:  that  won't  do.  Jilling  George,  of 
Liverpool?  Just  the  cull.  Exactly  the  kind  of 
fancy-business  he  takes  to.  It's  some,  foreign  game, 
Arthur,  rely  upon  it.  Now,  my  friend,  Jilling 
George  jabbers  Dutch  and  French  like  a  magpie  ; 
there  must  have  been  much  to  arrange  ;  they  could 
have  gone  to  nobody  but  him.  'Twaa  Jilling 
George,  or  nobody Be  off  now,  boy,  and  come 


He  i 


3  lodging. 


•-.idb.    ■  n>  ugh. 

News  at  tha 
Nevertheless, 

Jermyn  Street  were  still  at  breakfast,  wnen  a  ru- 
mor, dating  from  the  delivery  of  the  milk,  began  to 
circulate  fn  the  house  that  the  past  night  had  been 
signalized  by  an  important  capture— no  less  than 
the    redoubted    chieftain   of   the    Black-Thumbs— 


i  Harwich  road  had  been  the  scene  of,  ai 
lie  extra  post-coach  a  sharer  in,  the  adventure. 
Presently  arrived  Mr.  Hartshorne  i 


very  young  man,  who  had  hitherto  been  unable  lo 
disengage  his  arms  from  his  roquelaure)  leaped  from 
the  carriage,  flung  himself  upon  the  assailant,  and, 
though  dragged  through  a  hedge  and  si 


Was  Lord  Lob  in  r 

be  not.  surely  confess?      The  conviction  i 
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;r's  death  would  be  expiated.      And  then— the 
Later  that  day  the  prisoner  requested  an  inter- 
Mr.  Armour,  who  had  taken  euro  to  be  within 
3V  call,  hastened  to  the  prisoner. 
'"'Henry,  you're  an  ass,"  was  Lord  I.oh\-  grcet- 

ei  understand  me  perfectly,  and  yc.u'lUake  my 
vice,  Henry, 


1  regard.     Hadpar- 
ng  von  would  slu.rt- 

to  myself— -nobaity 

ictitioiiers  in 


nind  putting  -'i  tolerable  Ihing  in  your  way,  though 
lot  precisely  what  my  worthy  Henry— misled  by 
i  low  hut  pardon:il.l<.'  ambition— proposed  to  hiin- 


thuuib  upon  the  man  who  did  it,  and  I  wiff."1 

Armour's  eyes  glistened,  and  he  had  some  diffi- 
culty in  concealing  his  satisfaction  ;  but,  aware  that 
Lord  Lob,  when  in  n  talking  mood,  especially  dis- 
liked interruption,  discreetly  " 

"This,  Henry,"  resi  " 
business.  I  will  point  out  the  individual  I  speak 
of  to — to  the  Honorable  Arthur  Haggordom.  sec- 
ond son  of  the  Earl  of  Hawk  weed,  brother,  that  is, 
to  your  humble  servant.     The  young  dog,  forget- 

plebeiao  heiress  of  this  Humpage.  He  must  marry 
her,  good  Henry,  not  you,  do  you  see  ?  The  hopes 
of  Hawkweed  centre  in  him,  nnd  they  are  of  great- 
er import  than  the  promotion  of  a  jolly  redbreast 
like  thee.     Besides,  Henry,  you 


Once 

not  a  man  of  them  would  be  safe.  But,  mark  me, 
on  the  day  the  Honorable  Arthur  Hagtrerdorn  mar- 
ries Miss  What-you-may-call-it  Humpage,  Henricus 
Armorius  pockets  five  thousand  pounds.  Is  it  a 
bargain  ?  If  so,  thy  fist,  Henry !  If  not,  go  thy 
ways,  and  say— say  truly — that  thou  hast  heard  the 


eat- 

feet  d  bombast,  the  robber  was  i 
was  given. 

"  Inij-irimL-  (That  is.  Ileurv.  u 

earnest.    The  fist 

thefu-l  ]»],-» 

e>,a 

pas-,  for  Bob  Gaunter.     Let  hir 

"  V\  iiv,  vnu  know  it's  impossible,  mv  bird.  ' 

Armour    reallv  Mirpri^ed.      "He 

nmirub.,.. 

over,  and  over  aga.n,  is  Rob." 

/  want  him 

musthavn  him.     Get  the  pass.'' 

"Supposing  I  did,  he  wouldn't 

come, "replied  the 

officer,  reluctantly. 


The  prisoner  was  right.  Sir  James  Polhill,  on 
learning  the  substance  of  this  conversation  (bar 
that  portion  relating  to  finance),  readily  conceded 
the  pass.  Mr,  Gaunter,  communicated  with  through 
a  friendly  channel,  was  speedily  unearthed,  dis- 


Lulelily,  entering  the  tomb-like 


The  conversation,  conducted  in  the  thieves' 
tongue,  was  brief  and  pithy,  and  may  be  concisc- 

"  Hhibberiiig.  old  boy?"  said  my  lord. 

"  (Do  a  variety  of  things  to)  my  eyes  if  I  know 
what's  come  to  'em  I"  replied  Mr.  Caunter,  affect- 
ing a  delicate  surprise.     "But  this  ain't  a  good 


Cut  the  road.     It's  low  and  bad. 
and  what  on  earth  prompted  me 

touch  la,t  night,  top  me  if  I  can 


■WI...1   of  he?' 
1  Wanted." 


i,  and  without  a  '  By 


simply:  should  we  have  cracked  a  Liverpool  cril 
without  a  word  to  Jilling  George?  Bob,  he  goes 
Tip  the  office." 

M  Wry  good,"  said  Mr.  Caunter,  perfectly  resign 


'  else  ?     You  don't 


f  laughter  that  almost 
own  this,  Bob?"  asked 


-  Since  wh< 
Lord  Lob. 
"Week  pat 
"  Can  you  j 


id  say  I  hade  you  trust 
jood-by,  Bob,  my  boy. " 

"Oh,  captain  !  here's  a—"  began  Boh,  relapsing 
into  tenderness, 

"  Vamoos,  boy,"  said  Lord  Lob,  hastily.  "The 
dubsman's  scran's  coming.  Remember,  your  cap- 
tain was  neither  buzz-gloak,  chaunter-cnll,  nor 
sneaksman;  never  foxed,  nor  mooched,  tit  c'ocum, 
nor  faked  a  fadge,  nor  will  lie  be  at  last  lagged  for 
a  ramp  !  The  worst  the  patterer  round  the  Govern- 
ment -ign-post  can  say  will  bo  that  Lord  Lob  was  a 
leary  gloak,  and  even  (fad  his  noble  blood  demand- 
ed. Wherefore,  Robert,  stow  whids,  tip  the  jigger- 
dubber  a  tusheroon,  clench  daddies,  and  bing  awast, 

Translated  from  what  may  bo  called  (at  that  pe- 
riod) the  language  of  Tylmrnia  into  modem  Bel- 
gravian,  the  chieftain's  farewell  might  bo  rendered 

"You  may  retire,  my  friend.      The  turnkey's 
evening  meal  is  about  to  arrive.      Recollect  that 
i  appropriator  of  loose 


He  never  swindl 
nor  sponged  upon  bis  neighbors,  fought  backwa 
ly.  nor  niched  a  farthing.  The  worst  those  sti 
biographers  who  throng  about  the  gallows  can  : 
will  bo  that  Lord  Lob  was  a  remarkably  well-dr. 

with  hi-  high  birth.  Wherefore.  Robert,  talk 
more,  hand  the  turnkey  a  crown,  shake  hands,  i 
begun,.',  my  good  fellow." 


THE  HEART  OF  MIRIAM  CLYDE. 


■  silting.       II 
plea-anl  gar. 


i  bai_r  iw'ig  riuiiiiiig  cut   in 

est,  can  II  side   of  which    we 
k-.     ill     aho\c-     l':i-lii -fl    I 


3  lavish  hand.     Every  inch  of  it  was  her 

i-tc,  from  the  dainty  carpet  and  delicate  pa- 
■i  the  queer- shaped  tallies,  the  quaint  de.-k, 
:tures,  nnd  the  bijouterie.  The  Clytie  looking 
out  of  the  corner,  with  steadfast  eyes  and  the  beauty 
'a  dream  on  tbo  brow  of  marble,  was,  somebody 
id,  Miri-m's  household  god,  to  whom  she  did  bom- 
She  certainly  loved  the  room  and  all  its  belong- 
gs.  She  had  passed  many  dreaming,  happy,  -oli- 
tary  days  there— fur  hers  was,  in  some  senses,  a 
lonely  life.  Father  and  mother  she  had  ;  hut  her 
was  president,  or  superintendent,  or  in  some 
ie  ma-ter-spirit  of  long  lines  of  railroad,  and 
his  time  in  mysterious  journeys,  whose  only 
apparent  result  was  disturbing  his  family  by  a  mid- 
irrival  two  or  three  times  a  week.  Her  mo- 
■nmchroiiir  headaches.  w,v  intensely  nervon  ., 
ad  a  Southeni  desire  to  be  let  alone.  So 
Miriam  found  that  charm  in  hooks  and  solitude  that 
ly  other  girls  tind  in  a  cheerful  home  circle. 


Vinton  had  found  her 
cherished  secret  of  his 
in—that  was  at  mid- 


She  had  no  definite  idea  whether  she  loved  him 
not.     Ignorant  she  was  of  the  world  nnd  the 

ie  could  make  no  excuse  to  bciseli  for  promising 
marry  this  lir.-t  lover  of  hers,  except  because  he 
id  asked  her.     She  had  found  bis  friendship  picas- 


life.  She'hud  exaggerated  lore's  sweetness  to  her 
fancy ;   had  thought  of  it  so  long  as  some  new. 

birth ;  and  now  had  it  come,  and  was  this  all  ?  She 
grew  momentlymore  and  more  dissatisfied,  until  at 
last  she  resolved  to  take  the  shears  ol  Kate  into  her 


:  Fate's  scissors,  shut  o 
ir,  stars,  and  inoonligh 
naiden  chamber. 
i  nest  day,  she  contri 


himself  to  bear  what  was  coming,  and  made  up  his 

She  told  Mm  all  her  thoughts  of  the  night  before, 

hers :  dealing  blows,  it  seemed,  with  an  iron  mace, 
and  fancying  she  held  only  a  feather.  There  were 
a  good  many  words,  hut  all  their  meaning  was  in- 
cluded in  the  one  declaration-that  she  did  not  tlimk 


Mr.meyr-,    \ 


It  had  not  been  so  difficult,  after  all,  to  nlake  him 
take  no  for  his  answer.  She  had  expected  passion- 
ate reproaches,  vehement  persuasions.  She  was  to- 
tally unprepared  for  this  unaltered  dignity,  this 
calm  composure.  She  began  to  think  she  had 
known  very  little,  after  all,  of  the  real  Hammond 
Vinton.  A  new  respect  began  to  spring  up  for  him, 
as  his  manner  gave  her  the  impression  of  deep-  in 
his  nature  that  she  had  not  fathomed.  With  sud- 
den timidity  she  faltered, 

"You  will  not  let  this  make 
we  have  been  friends  so  long?' 

Again  the  sad,  kind  look,  the  forbearing  smile. 

"  You  do  not  understand  me,  Miriam,  if  you  think 
it  possible  for  me  to  give  up  the  happiness  of  your 
friendship  because  of  an  honesty  which  I  know  to 
be  genuine,  and  for  which  I  honor  you.  If  I  hoped 
for  more  than  you  can  give,  it  was  my  misfortune, 

It  was  ve.y  inble  of  him,  she  thought,  so  com- 
pletely to  ignore  the  one  fact  for  which  she  could 
not  cease  to  I. old  herself  to  blame— the  having  ac- 
cepted bim,  not  knowing  her  own  mind,  the  day 
before :  very  noble  to  pass  that  by,  and  thank  her 


She  began  to  think  it 
care  to  try.     There 

other — giving  that  t 


She  rose  at  last,  bewildered  with  thinking,  and 
threw  open  her  window.  She  looked  out  into  the 
August  night,  restless,  odorous,  pulsing  with  stars. 
The  fragrance,  from  her  heliotrope  bed  stole  up  to 
her.  It  was  an  hour  which,  nil  together— stars, 
low  wind,    mystical    llower- fragrance— sin 


t   si' d  lo  her   t 


'ih.-il    she   tried   to  think   what 


Shec 


hi  in  as  plain)_\' as  if  he  stood  there  in  tl 
Tho  vigorous,  well-knit  figure ;  the  bold  brow- 
dark  hair ;  the  eyes  resolute  and  clear,  to  her  o 
very  tender;  the  proud  features;  tile  clearly 
mouth,  with  a  little  haughtiness  in  its  expres: 
which  the  dark  mustache  did  not  conceal— a  <jvn 
man  in  all  lights.  Yet  what  else  was  he  ?  Hat 
any  purpose  in  life— any  strong  fibre  of  mania,. 
What  was  he  ready  to  do  and  dare  ?     Did  his  e 


Whal 


herself  whether  she 
Vinton  enough  to  marry  him.  Now  her  question 
was  whether  she  were  glad  that  their  newly-formed 
■  "iad  been  broken  off.      Now/as  then, 

whether  she  had  been  too  ha.sty. 


said  only  a  day  ago— the  tender,  pas-ionato 
that  had  revealed  his  heart.  They  carrici 
them  sure  conviction  ol  his  Iruthfulness,  a 
could  not  have  changed  already.     She  was 


I  to  bo  shar*  with  othei 


I   «;,■     ilTC-i.-liblo. 


i  purpose  to  make, 
she  would  take  it, 


lips,  whose  despairing 


1  one  long  kiss  on  her 


ey.-  ink, I  with  a  brilb.-iut  light,  a  c-.'or  hoi-  oi  b  -, 
reckless  mood  flamed  on  her  cheeks.  When  they 
went  away  they  all  said  how  gay  Miriam  had  grown, 
and  how  handsome— a  tittle  heartless,  though.  Such 
friends  as  every  body  knew  she  hud  been  with  Ham- 
mond Vinton ;  and  now  to  see  her  take  his  going 
away  just  as  coolly  as  if  he  were  about  to  start  on  a 
plea-tire  trip  to  Saratoga. 

If  they  could  have  seen  her  when  at  last  she  was 
all  alone !  For  one  thing  she  was  thankful.  It 
had  not  been  his  disappointment  in  her  that  had 
sent  him  away.  The  very  day  he  first  asked  for 
her  love  he  had  spoken  of  going,  and  talked  of  how- 
much  rather  he  would  leave  her  his  wife— his  own, 
so  that  if  any  thing  happened  she  would  come  to 
him.  She  had  thought  little  about  his  words  then ; 
for  he  was  not  of  a  kind— the  handsome,  indolent 
fellow— from  whom  it  seems  natural  to  expect  self- 
had  been.  Perhaps  if  he  had  found  her  alone,  and 
asked  again  for  her  love,  the  result  would  have  been 
•  for  speculal 


If. she  I 


i  by  her,    it  wo,,) 


I  -he  grew  a  little  prder  through  tho.-o  autumn 


5  dismayed  her  as  they  hi 

ie  was  not  gloomy,  howeve 


nmiv    onliTiaining   and  dcvoled   daughlf 


c  careless  happiness. 
e  which  taught  her 


I  she  mu,t  walk  o 


Winter  had  gone  by,  and  the- battle  news  cam© 
with  the  spring  days.  A  field  won ;  but,  wounded 
and  dying,  a  long,  ghastly  list  of  brave  heroes— ev- 
ery name  piercing  some  heart  with  a  pang  sharp  as 
a  sword-thrust.  Among  the  names,  his.  Wound- 
ed severely,  Captain  Hammond  Vinton.     Suddenly 

in  the  night  till  the  dawn  or  an  eternal  morning. 

cial  tidings.  Would  he  live  or  die  ?  How  slowly 
the  days  went  by!  How  .she  questioned  if  every 
morning  sun  shone  upon  his  living  face  !  How  she 
longed  to  know  of  even-  sunset whether  its  red  rays 
fell  athwart  his  grave!  If  he  could  only  live! 
She-  thought  she  could  bear  that  be  should  never 
forgive  the  past— that  he  should  be  nothing  to  her 
any  more — if  only  she  could  know  that  he  was  in 
the  same  world;  hear  his  voice  sometimes;  some- 
times look  into  his  eyes. 

Six  weeks  went  by,  six  weeks  of  suspense,  and 

bis  wife  or  his  betrothed^so  that  she  could  have 
gone  to  hiin  and  nursed  hfm,  it  would  have  been 
easier.  It  was  the  being  Bhut  out  from  all  chance 
of  helping  him  or  hearing  from  bim  that  was  half 

There  came  at  last  a  night  in  June  when  she  was 
alone  in  her  northern  room.  She  had  been  think- 
ing the"  past  over— all  his  words,  and  all  hers— how 
she  bad  thrown  away  his  love.      It  was  her  nightly 


s  which  perfumed  the  June  night 


r  such  a  surprise.     The 


to  solve   the   mvstcrv    by   the    k.-v. which   his  own 

color  fled  from  face  and  lips,  and  Bhe  sank  helpless 

word,  gave   her.      Ili>   nature   wa.s  too   intense   to 

and  white  as  a  wreath  of  snow  at  the  feet  of  the 

bear  any  coldness  or  uncertainty.      It  was  not  so 

returned  soldier. 

He  called  for  no  assistance,  only  drenched  her 

with  the  contents  of  an  odor-casket  on  the  table. 

Presently  she  opened  her  eyes,  and  met  a  glance 

enough,  or  t-he  Would  n.-\cr  hace  doubted  tin:  night 

which  thrilled  her  heart  with  a  new  hope  of  for- 
giveness. 

before.      It  must  be  all  for  .he  beat. 

And  so,  trying  to  be  glad  and  tbankln!  Im-  her 

"  Do  you  love  me  now?"  he  asked. 

release,  yet    riot   altogether  cptivated   by   freedom, 
.-.gain   she   shut  out  1lower-frae;rani  c  and"  night  air. 

"Tea.*' 

"  Enough  to  lie  engaged?" 

It  was  a  whole  week  la-tore  she  -aw  Vinton  again. 

"And  you  arc  ready  to  take  a  husband  with  one 

She  had  never  misled  him  so  much  helore,  ihongb 

arm,  whom  you  would  not  have  when  he  had  two?' 

he    be]  olU-li   Staid  away  a-  long.       When   he  came 

"  Yes,  you  will  be  easier  to  manage." 

at  length  it  was  to  find  halt  .    dozen  guests  before 

Then,  with  tearful  eyes  and  low  tores, 

him  in  the  drawing-room— friend    whom  the  lowlv 

"  I  learned  how  much  I  wanted  j-ou  by  finding 

August  moon  had  tempted  out  to  "The  Cedars." 

how  much  I  missed  you." 
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l-nnl:ni|.!,"my  u'»nl.-n,  my  if>«i'h=,  ail  fresh  and  BpaikJing 
ixmiml   yuii  u!  your  trouble,  l<>r,  lit;.-  your  IjiU.-,  they  are 


A  paper  spenks  of  a  man  ■'  who  died  without  the  aid  of  a 
physician."    Such  instances  of  death  are  exceedingly  rare. 

were  often  destitute  of  the  only  food  they  posaesaed."  ^ 
"Isaac,"  said  Mrs.  Partington  to  her  nephew,  "when 
well-uniformed  yoUgV,*.."  u.'"  n„'n,  ,',,v  ,l,'a,',\".'m'  1. '.','-'.! 

1,V1",'"ll,,l;',iv,"il ;";;' ,^7  [."  •,",,i,y '-'■'■i«i""  |ki>  ^■■•'■■^ 


'  '  i  '"''  r|l'"'. /m'^X  I™*  ^"S^nVtTrriblet 


,.       ..    I!     ,., 


V  he  do«n't  eeewby  every  Day  ehoulZnofhavo  bil 


MY  WIFE'S  FATHER. 


Knowledge  that  human  justice  is  fall: 
t  often  suffer  for  the  guilty  ; 


penalty  is,  occasionally. 


xperieneeol'ihc  practical  vo.-ult-.nf 
i  j>!iil;,ii11uv.j.v  lia-  Irndcd  fatally  to  harden 
ire,  and  ri'inior  me  skeptical.  A  continu- 
ilic  trial  would,  in  all  hi 


So  I  shall  not 
it  again.  My  Wife's  Father — how  much  more 
iclikomid  cheerfully  respectful  that  sounds!— 
i  elderly  gentleman,  who.  having  accumulated 
mdsome  fortune  in  tin?  wholesale  drug  lmsim-.-., 
rial  from  the  firm  live  years  ago,  to  devote  liis 

rtiiT  of  |iliil;nithropy. 
..1  L;''ii'T.ill\   ami  dilfiiM'dly,  however. 
■>  Father  possesses  what 


>  drag  along  a  woman  v 


gas,  but  before  I  had  obtained  a  fair  glimpse  of  the 
poor  wretch's  features,  she  suddenly  cried  out : 

"Hello!  you  man  with  the  white  hat!     You 
know  me !     Where's  the  old  chap  that  n 


'  jail  ?     Ha !  ha  !  ha  ! 


Didn't  I  gammon  li 
go  my  ball,  whitey  ! 
y,  wondering  what 


lini  during  my  ■  ourt-lii|i   I 


irally  beheld  in 
ugh  a  anik'ir--! 
introduce  me  J 


tlie  least  suppling  that  this  •- hobby''  would  ever 
be  connected  with  my  future  life,  as  liis  daughter's 
husband,  in  any  more  direct  or  disagreeable  way 


which  I  underwent  with  resignation 
"  Blind  as  moles  are  we!"    Isn't 


r   hon.-v-m -p."l    -v.  il'lly    and   h:i|jpih 

one  undi.-lurhed  by  a  .-ingle  di-mnlaui  n 
':;■•('  unbroken   by  a    -ingle  — I   Wonld  .-;rc, 

■ingle  rathiu-  uuplcu-nnt  little  episode 


disagreement,  let  me  s 
ther  and  myself  on  the 
ing  him,  immediately  a 


fined  on  probation,  by  the  sgb-t  of  our  bridal 
glories,  to  strive  emulously  to  become,  in  proper 
time,  good  and  happy  husbands  and"  wives,  with 
handsome  incomes,  and  phi'anthropie  fathers  or 
fathers-in-law.  (I  am  obliged  to  use  that  detesta- 
ble term  once  more,  for  euphony's  sake.)  In  con- 
sequence of  my  inability  to  coincide  in  the  wisdom 
and  beauty  of  our  affording  this  moral'spectacle — to 

filial  reverence  and  yielding  disposition,  Susan  (my 
wife's  name  is  Susan)  seemed  inclined  to  accede— a 
temporary  coolness  arose  between  my  bride's  parent 
■self.     This  was  not  entirely  dissipated  until 
days  after  we  returned  from   running  the 

railway -conductors,   hnteI-v,ai!<T-. 

iraveliug  public  at  large,  whMi  is  popular 

"  ' '  ivedding- 

We  survived  the  ordeal  as 

the  City  without  lia\ 
ing  sustained  serious  damage,  took  possession  oi 


Wile'.  Father  bad  predated. 

But  a  few  nights  afterward,  as 
of  the  theatre,  I  was  attracted  for  a  nv 
sad  and  revolting  spectacle  of  two  poli> 


'•Yen- well,  Willian,"  said  I,  and  giving  him  a 
few  dit^.  ti.>ns.  be  «■;)■  duly  installed. 

William  drove  w<ll,  but  after  a  while  I  noticed 
that  the  horses  Beamed  strangely  languid  in  tho 
mornings,  though  we  used  litem  but  a  few  hours 
each  day,. and  never  in  the  evenings.     I  walked 

tance  from  tie  house,  one  afternoon.      William  was 
deeply  absorbed  in  reading  Thomas  a  Kempis. 
"  Willi*™,"  said  1,  "  i-  any  thing  the  matter  with 


;  "I  have  remarked t 


And  I  banded  him 


"Then  buy  better  a 

twenty   dollar  note. 

For  a  week  or  so  the  horses  improved.     Then  t' 


shore  for  a  month,  '-having  the  house  closed  am 

the  keys  with  Mr.  She, herd. 

"William,"  said  I,  "you  had  better  consult  i 
veterinary  about  the  horses,  and  exercise  them  very 
gently  while  we  are  away." 

"  VVhat  the  horses  need,  Sir,"  answered  William 
■■  is  corn  and  soft-feed  alternately." 


"  Got  it,  then,  and  give  it  to  them,"  said  I,  hand- 

"  There  was  twenty-five  cents  change  from  the 
purchase  of  oats  which  I  omitted  to  return  you,  Sir," 
remarked  William,  producing  it  as  solemnly  as  if 
it  had  been  a  lost  treasure  unexpectedly  recovered. 

"He  is  honest,  at  all  events,"  thought  I. 

"He'll  be  a  treasure  to  you,  Nathan,"  cried  Mr. 
Shepherd,  when  I  told  him  of  this  little  incident. 

I  he  fifteenth  day  after  our  arrival  at  the  sea- 
side I  received  the  following  missive: 

"  Dgab  Sib,— Tbia  is  to  inform  you  that  your  coachman 


"The  veterinary,"  6aid  1 


(bought     t 


-  -In.uld  hi-  ex.-rri.-.cd  only 

I  did  not  like  to  ride 

object  at  night,  Sir, 

■y  made  by  taking  a 

id  then  might  u-  ;,j,. 

ied  to  the  purchase  of  feed  for  the  animals.    Grain 

e iuoiisly  high  now,  Sir." 

"Drive  me  to  Mr.  Shepherd's,  and  consider  your- 
ll'out  of  my  service,"  was  my  only  reply. 
JIv  Wife's  Father  deplored  William's  -'injudi- 
ous  conduct,"  which,  however,  he  oh.-erved,  was, 
as  I  perceived  by  his  explanation,  solely  for  my 
1  that  of  his  charge. 

.  ■■lie  thought  h-  wa-  uelliig  tot  the 
[1  who  knows  what  humiliation,  and  per- 
,  niav  drive  him  to?  Let  me  fee  him  ill 
ug.  nad  all  will  he  right.     I  beg  it  as  a 

■ited,  much  against  my  better  judgment. 


^i.-t  vonr  liar 

hness."   (I  didn't  think  I  ever  should 

javticulailv.) 

Having  a  c 

ommission  from  Susan,  we  went  to 

'■■William, 

whom  you  have  so  unkindly  used, 

Mr.  Shepherd,  as  he  handed  me  tho 

frn  "has  b 

en  most  cnrclul  in  airing  and  keep- 

ng  in  order  your  house.    He  has  come  every  morn- 

vs,  and  returned  them   every  night. 

evcrc  thing  h 

capital  condition." 

We   entere 

I  went  up  to  my  wiles  bedroom. 

ce  in  that  rooui  was  fastened,  with 

email  iron  sale,  in  which  we  kept 

id  empty '     A  further  search  reveal- 

ed  the  complete  disappearance  of  every  portable  ar- 

to  advantage,  I  thought,  under  tho 

though  he  was  Susan's  lather,  and 

rl          h    1 

ainly  respected  him  highly  in  that 

The  simple  fact  was,  My  Wife's  Father  had  taken 
the  scoundrel  out  of  jail,  to  which  he  had  been  sen- 
tenced for  having  used  the  eame  freedom  with  the 
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power  to  render  them 


"No."  replied  Susan,  innocently, 
dear  Nathan?     Did  you?" 
'No.     But  I  have  reraarl    " 


had  refrained  from  entering  into  the  de- 
tails of  her  father's  connect  ion  with  William  in  my 
account  to  my  wife  of  his  rascality.) 

I  trust  I  ahull  not  lie  thought  disrespectful  to  my 
wife's  parent  if  I  confess  that  his  "special  recom- 
mendation" of  the  laundress,  instead  of  causing  me 
to  share  Susan's  confidence,  produced  exactly  the 
opposite  effect  upon  my  mind. 

contrived  to  detect  the  "good  woman"  in  flagrante 


i  story  is  to  be  confined  t 


iihitiivi]  calculation,  that  t 
coffee,  hotter,  flour,  coal, 
mil's  or  necessities,  f,.r  v. 


wife,  myself,  and 


chamber-maid,  and  waiter  had  obtained  their  re- 
spective places  at  the  earnest  request  to  my  wife 
of  the  benevolent  "author  of  her  being."  I  found 
that  a  "reformed"  shop-lifter  did  our  chamber- 
"  cyprian  of  light-fingered  pro- 


early  stage  of  her  patient's  convalescence,  carrying 
with  her  a  quantity  of  lace  and  some  other  articles, 
all  of  which  were  designed  to  adorn  the  baby.  A 
bigamist,  who  had,  through  the  efforts  of  Mr.'Shep- 
lierd,  experienced  "  grace"  both  spiritual  and  judi- 
cial, actually  dined  and  spent  the  evening  with  us, 
at  the  invitation  of  My  Wife's  Father,  who  brought 
him,  informally,  just  before  we  sat  down  to  table, 
and  introduced  lorn  as  "a  most  interesting  gentle- 
man, whom"  (this  privately)  "  he  was  about  to  as- 
sist in  preparing  for  the  ministry,"  1  found  out  the 
a  history  of  this  embryo  clergyman,  when, 


J  (did  I  onlv  km 
father  bv  report,  I  fear  I  should 
soft-headed)  philanthropist      Findh  d 


My  Wiles  Father  to 

of  eminent  piety  and  benevolence,  who  has  devoted 

her  life,  since  the  decease  of  Professor  Leech,  her 


;  has  but  a  few  days  at  her  dis- 
posal, and  as  my  widower's  position  precluded  ,„,■ 
olVrmg  her  the  hospitality  of  my  own  house,  Susan 


teresting  lady,  I  assure  you."  I 
but  to  accept  the  uncovered  honor  \ 
congratulating  myeelf  that,  at  all  e 


.few  days  to  dispose  of"  in  this-  city, 
has  now  been  an  inmate  of  my  house  for  three 
months;  nor,  for  aught  I  see,  does  she  manifest  any 
disposition  to  afflict  us  by  her  departure. 

Neither  my  wife  nor  myself  can  conscientiously 
aver  that  we  have  found  her  an  "  exceedingly  in- 
teresting lady."  She  is  oratorical,  and  her  oratory 
is  divided— like  the  poetry  in  the  "American  Read- 
er"— into  three  classes,  tho  didactic,  the  pathetic, 
and  the  sentimental.  The  pathetic  is.  perhaps,  her 
most  frequent  style.  Her  subject  is  ever  the  same 
— "  Woman's  Lor.''  She  has  bemoaned  "the  lot," 
denounced  "  the  lot,"  and  held  up  "  the  lot"  for  our 
sympathetic  consideration.    She  has  said  even- tiling 


hing,  and  that  is  lh>-  irh:>k  truth. 
ntly,  done  even-  thing  that  could 
■t"  but  one  thing,  and  that  is,  t»it 
For  her  tattler's  sake  Susan  b. 


patience.  With  the  exception  of  a  sliglrt  remark 
or  two  about,  the  apparent  difficulty  <S  disposing  to 
advantage  of  "the  lot,"  over  which  Mrs.  Leech 
seems  to  hold,  as  it  were,  a  pre-emption  claim,  and 
a  hint  that  she  might  possibly  find  it  more  profita- 
ble to  exchange  it  for  a  "  lot"  in  a  more  eligible  sit- 
uation (which  observations  she  received  with  lofty 


am  rather  proud.  But  even  Susaif 
reached  its  limit,  especially  as  the 
idem  es.,f  her  parent'    ' 


credulous  benevolence— 


sighs  his  judgment. 


young  woman")  she  was  a  stalwart  girl  of  about 
eighteen,  with  a -coarse,  staring  sort  of  beauty, 
plenty  of  bust,  large  extremities,  and  the  upper 
ones,  t,  c,  her  hands,  reddened  and  "  knuckley"  by 
her  occupation. 

For  Jane  Ann,  or,  as  she  was  always  called  by 
her  mother,  Jaynan  —  was  my  washer-woman's 
daughter  . -ivid  professional  assistant. 

Jaynan's  education  bad  been  somewhat  neglect- 
ed. "At  least  I  judged  so  from  her  constantly  using 
the  objective  for  the  possessive  case  ;  saying  "  them 
things"  instead  of  those  things  ;  clenching  "that 
and  "this"  with 
"that  there  bosom,  Mr.  Tomkins,  i 


ally  varied  from  ' 
with  several  ingenious  n 

She  was  L'iven  to  <  heap  perfumery. 

This  I  felt  sure  of,  from  tho  fact  that  the  pecu- 
liar odor  of  that  article— which  is  ever  the  aame 
by  whatever  title  tho  label  may  designate  it— al- 
ways pervaded  my  chamber  on  each  occasion  of  her 
visits,  and  for  some  time  after  her  departure  ;  and 
because  I  was  continually  obliged  to  air  my  clean 


ported  by  an  example. 

Take  her  "for  all  in  all,"  however,  Jaynan 
Hubbs  was— not  a  cultivated  young  woman  by 

Mrs.  Hubbs  was,  if  possible,  evrm  less  cultivated 
than  her  daughter  (her  only  child,  by-the-by),  but 
she  was  an  excellent  laundress  ;  and,  for  that  mat- 
ter, so  was  Jaynan.  But  then,  Mrs.  Hubbs  was  a 
plodding,  hard-working,  humble  old  body,  without 

shirt-fronts,   while 


'  cried  she, 
id.     But  instantly  collecting  herself— 
was  rich  I'd  buy  loads  of  them  there. 


"They  are  handsome,"  I  replied,  gravely;  "but 
something  more  than  money 'is  needed  to  possess,  or, 
at  any  rate,  to  wear  them  properly,  Miss  Jane." 

"Sakes  alive!  what  is  it,  then,  I'd  like  to  know? 
Good  looks,  I  sup[io.se  !  Well !  there's  them  that  has 
such  jewels  on,  this  day,  Mr.  Tomkins,  that  ain't  no 

And  Jaynan  contemplated  her  own  features  in  the 
jeweler's  mirror  with  rlecided  satisfaction. 

havior,  taste,  and  breeding.     Fine  feathers  don't 


i  folks  a 


she  turned  aw 


arc nt  book-learned;"  and  ad-ling  something  in 
still  lower  key,  of  which  I  could  only  catch  tl 
-word  "hunks."     To  whom  Jaynan  applied  this  i: 

-  l._Miit  epithet  is  of  no  consequence. 

My  intercourse  with  Miss  Ifubbs  rather  declim 
familiarity  from  this  point  of  our  acqoajntani ■>■.  ~\ 
choosing  to  restrict  herself  to  a  dignified  dischar^ 
of  her  business  duties  toward  me  in  the  laundi 
line,  and  making  her  visits  to  my  chambers  as  brh 
and  rigidly  professional  as  possible. 

I  can  not  say  that  1  greatly  regretted  this  chaiif 
in  Jaynan's  deportment,  for  I  had  never  found  mill 
fascination  in  her  society,  and  her  shortened  st; 
in  my  rooms  visibly  lessened  the  strength  and  e: 
pansion  therein  of  the  peculiar  odor  to  which  1  lun 
before  alluded  under  the  title  of  cheap  perfumery - 
a  species  of  fragrance  tor  whose  enjoyment  my  tas 
—perhaps  I  should  say 
tivated  appreciatively. 


,  1  learned 


Old  Weevil's  a  sort 


knew  nothing  of  Mrs.  Hubbs,  they  I 


"Ah!  she  married  a 

"Well,  not  exactly 

of  boss  soap-fat  man : 


fat  and  scrapings  from  door  to  door,  and  he  pays 
them  for  it,  and  then  sells  the  stuff  in  a  kind  of 
wholesale  way  to  the  regular  chandlers.  Fle's  a 
mighty  sharp  chap  is  old  Weevil,  but  hasn't  any 
education ;  can  hardly  read  or  write,  I  believe,  and 
so  couldn't,  or  at  any  rate  hasn't,  set  up  a  regular 
chandlery.  "^ 

There  are  many  tallow-chandlers  who  are  men 
of  education,  and  even  cultivated  gentlemen  doubt- 
less (indeed  I  am  personally  acquainted  with  three 
such) ;  but  remembering  tho  "  style"  of  several  suc- 
cessful members  of  that  "guild"  I  chanced  to  meet, 
i  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  grocer's  idea  that  a 
want  of  education  alone  had   forbidden   Jaynan's 

"Has 


'Old  Weevil,'"  said  J 


LWelVh8isn't80old"asai 
he  outside,  maybe  less," 
;  down  on  a  keg  of  bisci 


-not  above  forty 
1  the  grocer,  sit- 
1  inviting  me  to 


"I'll  tell  you  how  it  was— Joe,  mind  tho  store 
here !— You  see  there  was  a  clever  young  fellow 

after  Jaynan"  (even  the  grocer,  who  was  not  an  un- 
educated man  by  any  means,  called  her  Jaynan), 
"ami  she  sort  of  liked  him  too.  But  he  was  poor- 
he  was  only  a  journeyman  plumber— and  had  an 
old  mother  to  support  besides,  and  Jaynan's  noddle 
was  always  a  little  turned  by  hankering  after  riches, 
and  marrying  to  better  herself  as  she  called  getting 
a  husband  well  to  do  in  the  world,  though,  as  you 
probably  know,  Sir.  she  was  as  ignorant  as  a  horse 
herself.  However,  as  she  liked  Sam  Rinker,  she 
might  have  married  him  after  all,  perhaps— he  be- 
lieved she  would,  and  I  guess  she  let  him  believe  it 
—when  Weevil  fell  in  love  with  her,  and  cut  poor 
Sam  out  in  no  time.  Weevil  had  a  house,  and 
r  it  (he'd  had  one  wife,  and 
■I;  and  Jaynan  suited  him 
present  of  a  l'->M  watch.  I 
ni-es  ,,f  fine  ildng;,  to  come 
So  Weevil  being  so  lolleh 
uidouer,   we  got   |o   calling 

itnrally." 


him  Old  Weevil  quit 


liking  him  well  enough  by  this  time;  for  she  does 
pretty  much  as  she  pleases  with  him,  and  is  as  proud 
as  a  peacock  because  she's  got  a  house  of  her  own, 
and  a  servant-girl  to  do  the  work  of  it.  Though 
Jaynan  is  not  lazv:  I'll  eay  that  for  her.  She  is 
ns  good  as  a  foreman  to  Weevil  in  his  business,  and 
nearly  as  sharp  as  he  is.  But  she'll  never  be  con- 
tent till  she  rides  in  her  own  carriage;  and— mark 
my  words,  Sir— she'll  do  it  yet  before  she  is  gray." 
A  whim  seized  me  to  go  and  see  Mrs.  Weevil  in 
her  new  estate ;  so,  obtaining  her  address  from  the 
go-iping  grocer,  I  proceed    i  thither. 

My  first  observation  upon  entering  the  presence 
of  the  whilom  Jaynan,  in  the  small  parlor  of  her 
narrow  two-story-and-a-half  house,  on  a  by-street 
in  the  upper  part  of  the  city  (not  at  all  tho  fashion- 
able upper  part),  was  a  mental  one,  to  this  effect: 

Jaynan  was  given  to  cheap  perfumery. 

Mrs.  Weevil  is  given  to  cheap  jewelry. 

She  had  a  cheap  bracelet  on  each  wrist,  a  large 
cheap  brooch  in  her  bosom,  ditto  ear-rings  in  her 
ears,  and  numerous  riiiL-s  upon  her  still  red  and 
knuckley  digits.     They  were  all  brilliant,  and  1  do 


velya 


1  Laws,  Mr.  Tomkins!"  said  she,  with  a  slight 

-tation  of  manner.  "  how  did  you  scare  me  up?" 
told  her  of  my  inquiries  at  her  former  -"esidence, 
of  my  obtaining  her  new  address  at  the  gro- 


ipudent  fellow,  Mr.  Tomkins!  To  call  my  hus- 
nd  '  <  lid  Weevil  the  soap-fat  man,'  would  VOfl  be- 
■vc  it?  that  could  buy  him  out  over  and  over, 
p  again,  and  never  feel  the  loss  of  it. 


surate  with  the  rise  in  her  fortunes,  and  that  there 
was  little  probability  they  ever  would  be,  while  she 
was  by  no  means  satisfied  with  the  modest  social 

visions  such  as  she  used  to  indulge  in  at  the  jewel- 
ers' and  mercers'  windows,  though  with  far  i 
sanguine  hopes  of  their  n    "" 
1  also  " 

girl's  wages,  and  the  fact  that  Mr.  Weevil  gave  her 
ten  dollars  a  week  for  house-money,  out  of  which 
she  managed  to  save  three,  on  an  average,  for  her 
private  purse.  This  accounted  for  the  cheap  jewel- 
ry.    It  is,  perhaps,  scarcely  necessary  to  add,  that 


,'  finally, 

he  character  of  Mrs.  Weevil's  ! 
-t.  rv  was  in  excellent  keeping  \i 


my  visit,  to  Mrs.  Weevil,  however;  for  I  was  not; 
without  some  curiosity  to  see  "Old  Weevil,"  who 
was  out  at  the  time  of  my  first  call.  But  for  the 
ensuing  six  months  I  was  absent  from  town,  and 
when  I  returned  the  rebellion  had  broken  out. 

This  catastrophe  drove  all  recollections  of  Jay- 
nan  out  of  my  mind,  and  for  more  than  a  year  I 


One  day  last  May  I 
appointment  as  groom 

who  was  shortly  to  be 
I  am  not  opposed  t 


the  one  I  prefer  to  accept  upon  the  occasion  of  its 

Were  tho  choice  given  me,  I  should  decidedly 
prefer  to  occupy  a  more  prominent  place.  That 
ol  bridegroom,  for  example. 

But  having  reached  the  middle  period  of  life 

my  librc  (lrbitre—ns  the  French  call  it— in  this  mat- 
ter, I  have  become  resigned,  and  am  always  ready 
to  perform  any  duty  in  the  more  modest  sphere  of 
"second  fiddle"  to  the  hymeneal  orchestra. 

This  duty— one  feature  of  it — led  me  naturally  to 
the  brilliant  establishment  of  the  Messrs.  Caldwell, 
silversmiths  and  jewelers. 

While  standing,  in  bewildered  indecision,  before 
a  heterogeneous  array  of  household  plate,  in  the 
spoon,  castor,  tea  and  coffee  set  line,  flanked  by 
glittering  little  fantasies  of  egg-cups,  golden-bowled, 
agate-handled  fruit-knives,  and  nut-pickers,  vainly 
striving  to  blend  economy  with  display  in  the  choice 
of  my  gift  to  the  bride  (,f  mv  friend  Sinithers,  I 
heard  a  voice  behind  me,  at  the  opposite  counter, 
ask,  very  distinctly:  "What's  the  price  of  that 
there  diamond  bracelet?" 


moirr  nntir/ucg  I  ever  beheld  (it  was  in  Mai-,  and  a 
mildish  day),  and  her  general  toilet  was  the"  sublim- 
ity of  splendor.  Perhaps  it  was  even  one  step  be- 
yond the  sublime;  but  no  matter.  She  didnotsee 
me,  and  I  confess— weak  though  it  may  seem— that 
I  was  glad  of  it. 

"  Kight  hundred  dollars,  Ma'am,"  said  the  sales- 
man, smiling  a  suspicious  smile. 

"Let  me  see  them  diamond  rings,  if  you  plea-e," 


m   her  lace    liandkcr.-hi<  I, 

■ande--lv  on  the  irla-s  ca-e. 
The  rings  were  !  aiuled  on 


■■Two   hundred    and   fifty  dollars,  MY-.nu." 


is  ten  and  a  half," 

gh.  And  opening 
naie  that  depended 
■oil  of  greenbacks, 
illars  out  upon  the 
bracelet  and  the 
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"  No,  you  needn't,"  replied  Mrs.  W.  "  I  goes 
11  put  it  on.     It'll  cany  ensy  that-a-way." 

And  suiting  the  n.-tion  to  the  word,  Bhe  claspe 

he  -litt.-rin^  tropin   r< 1  her  wrist,  and  wolke 

najestieally  out  of  the  place. 

The  clienpj.-iv.-trj-  period  ha-  expired,  thought  I 

"  Do  you  know  that  lady?"  asked  I  of  the  sales 


"Probably 

Hlioddv.         11.-1 

first  knew  he- 
SuIi.^.-.jii.  ntl\ 


film  name  of  Weevil,  and—" 

raet  for  the  hides,  hoofs,  and  the  other 
ho  slaughtered  cattle  of  one  of  our 
s  just  bought  lliKlisundrake's  splendid 
losebcrry  Street,  you  know,  and  they're 
e  a  tremendous  opening  hall  or  svirie, 

yll  find  plenty  of  people  to  go.     Be- 


Mv,  nnfc  ittrs.  tOmnllc 

AT   HOME 


detectives,  tl.-illi  in.l  J .-.nc-;, 
t<>  tVrret  .-.ut  the  criminal,  and 
;nt  citizens.     His 


had  been  taken  were  all  of  t 
Postmastei 

doubtless  have  been  the  r 
Totally  unaware-  ol's 

-o.-iety  bevnud   all  elianee.  of  Mi-picmii, 


W&L  V::  ! 


i,lil  LLIil,    ,\    BLUCKAI.I    HI'S". 


February  27,  1804.] 
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THE  PARIS   FASHIONS   FOR 
FEBRUARY. 

.TANITAIiV's    fctl'-    li:lVt*    I.K'1'I.     -II 1 1 1 J  .1  I loll  ...    this    V.': 


may  he  eonlitiently  left  to  the 
ny  the  ^reutest  liberty  prevails  fur  the  selei 
evcrvi.'MTiiitiuii  of  ..Irv  ..-■•.  iini.uiienl ,  which  1 1 
no  i-idl;  ol  Ijciriy  dis;ij.|u-M\i'il  ns  r'uth-i.lijiii. 


Brandreth's  Fills. 

.   BEST  I'i:Si>   IN   THE  WOIU.D. 


in  i  iitta I  Ukewl  e  <ri iow,    The  head-dress  Ii 


ADVERTLsKaII.N  IS. 


MLUiel     ll.BL    tilt' 


nillHll  ited  witli  .in.-.-,  iii-.m   i'..-  r  i  .ii  ..ii  si.-.-] 

lea-ling  papers  of  tin-  city,  .„-..,  .,1^  mt-i-  h 

!■..  ■■ ■■■■ in  il    -Hi.-. 

lor  iiii-ilH-i-  [i.u-tii-nlrsrji  uddrc-x 
UI-:1!U,    i    MIl.i.KH,  Book  IViu  winr.-.   X 
V  Copied  sum  by  mail  on  rtL--.i|>t  of  |nirt. 


ARMY  BADGES, 


J.  W.  EVERETT  &  CO., 


3"re  J.  w. 


,..-.■■        I.      lO     -,..    .....    ■ 


r;m_n  pens  \vitiio[/t  cask?. 

:   i'l  N>   IN  .-II  VKtMT.ATl  D   KXTEN'.-lUN 


MORTON'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 

I..'     -Kowtu,   ,rx!''|,:   ,i",iri"l'  .,,  eVl.-uY 


l„,    ,r0    If,  i,  No. 


.,  u  x';"j  iv,,.":! 


r.  No.  7  Pen;  $3  55  a  No.  S 
No.  10  Pen— all  1st  quality. 
N  SILVER  EXTENSION 


For  $4  09  a  No.  S  Feu ;  for  $5  a  No.  9  Pen ;  and  for  $6  a 

'1  he  '■  in  iijiuliiv'  are  pointed  with  the  verv  ben  Iri- 
ilo-min  l',>iuK  earefnllvM.cteil.  „,ul  none  of  Mii-  qmililv 
rn..  -Mv.ith   tl.o   -H-lil.n    imperfection   which  skill  and 

'II-..  "jd  (iimiitv"  ;iio  Mip..'1-iortoaiiyPenamadebyhim 

•■'l  I:  ■  ::■!  iji.:>iity"  In-  ini.-'n.l--  .■  hull  rrpml  in  reelect  to 


imI.Io  ivi];,jui  the  price,  had  the  Geld  been  furnished  gra- 

/'"'■'i«    rmln-iiKi   mu:t    i,>    nil    inlaws   specif:/    the 
■■  A'uiiie"  r.r  f<V   '■  jYit/iirJiv"  </,«/    'Vi.  oVCo"  r./'  >/V  /',  „,. 


t.onjf-M,  and  of'-'Oper  & 


kAVEL  REMEDIES,  which 


COIUPETiLTfiON     DEFIED! 


linvo8«-.  ii  it.     In  bc-july  and  chen^nc   *  it^iiuut 
be^iiri,.,->r.l.     ONLY  TWO  Di.LLAliS. 

(;.      ....       ;.     ,;,..    (...(    I!    1.-    I        CI     I   .HI?     AMI 

Ki  l.IAlii  K  Ai:l-.NL'i\vvh.ro  ;. II  onl.-is ;:,-■■  :itt.i>.l- 

.71  lo  with   the  utmost  i .(ptitn.V,  ciirehiim-.  < 

nnd  fti'cur.icy,  and  f.-rwuid.  d  to  thi-ir  ib- ■■riuuth.n 
..  .  I..-  .,...,.  .,.,..., . ....  i.  reliable  and  expeditious 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


I>lic  from  Imposition,  we  agaii 


Wo  in:ua,i';lcti.i'o  four  styles  of  Wntcb.es: 
••AMERICAN  WATCH  CO.,  Waltham, 

"APPLETON,  TRACY  &  CO.,  Walthatt 

T ru.i.i.  Im-  the  name 


ri  ]1v|m,=.j|,!..  lo,    i.  to  ...'.  ,,i  :it.  [y.i.  .ml..-  the  i 


.itiio-  .--iJ,.-r..w»i,-h."t„i,.„ 


ROBBINS  &  APPLETON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company, 

182  BROADWAY,  N.  Y. 


General  McClellan's  Report 


Portable  Printing  Offices. 


A  (ICIMTC  "'  vM'i-:n._A|.|iiy  r„  n.  m. 

x^LrJJr^i  X  o  .-it  i 


'  7    „  'V'''-"'o>\hy;','t,lil'r,'n.,!|li?a,!,t-«"l 

'-  :        i;  :    :.".-    I1.  .....  l-hUudolphia,  Pa. 


NEW 
ARMY  WATCHES. 

WATCH.  .:,'Pr;..ly  for  SOLDIERS, 

$15  ,  E§SI3rl$i5 


F1NT.    DOC11LE    BOTTOM 


$25 


$25 


_„_     .OFFICER'S  WATCH.     GENUINE 

$35  £^^J£™2S££  $35 


$45  ,ssa-jrta"  $45 

$16  eSeSS"S!n ^  SI 6 


$85  ^ii 
192  £; 


'$85 
'$92 


MO     „!i0LD     "I™"™     EKOIim     LCTH1     „„_ 
$38    Waen^gpan,  «»»*«„»    $3g 

Constantly  on  hand  Watches  of  every  description. 


ONE  CENT. 

As  tho  warm  weather  approaches,  prepare  to  reduc 
;our  household  expenses,  by  getting  Fisu'b  Kerosene  o: 

Cooking  Apparatus. 

Smo""°s  ** 50  ,Ti"  "°k  • """ for  5  pe"°"'  * 
ONE  CENT. 

Thousands  of  them  have  lieen  sold,  and  the  demand  1, 

UCIV:-..iu;4.      A  ll^-rnptivo  I "o l,.| ,1, l.-t  f  MO-lo-l  t;,;.ti-. 

W.1I       l>.    Ill'.-Sl    I.I.    Ao.-I.l.     .-HI     IV.tl.-li..;.,     \.    V. 

n.  it  -17...  r,-,„i.- .- «,., i..„  i -,n.,„, 


Pens  and  Extension  Silver  Plated  Holders 
at  the  following  low  prices  for  Cash: 

No.  1  Magic  Gold  Pens  and  Holders,  per  dozen,  $6  50. 


Agents  "Wanted  for  the  Army. 

New  Army  Watches. 


...:■. 


■■..    ...  ■--■:.  Overcome  mruem 

.t.i.uii.m.  t,','.in^A|LiAM  82J(flin! 


RHEUMATISM. 


CHLOASMA, 


(.-ili-lii'-      v.ii i    iniiinn-..;    ill.-   ■ in    Nocture   or    color, 

.v.miI.I  no  . I. .nlii  hoc.u-K.k-iv.l,,  I'r.'i'i  iieliiovcineut  i -1- 


mom  1fu:,rlt,lte..1Ujra  i  >  i:< 
ara  enclose  stamp  forcircu- 


S'"'"" 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &.c,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 

100  Gold  Hunting  Cased  Watches $100  00  each. 

200  Lndiea'  Gold  Watches 35  00  each. 

600  Ladies'  and  Gent's  Silver  Watches ,.      15  00  each. 

S000  Vest  and  Neck  Chains 5  00  to  10  00  each. 

3000  Gold  Band  Bracelets 5  00  to  10  00  each. 

3000  Cameo  Brooches  ...  * 4  00  to    6  00  each. 

8000  Lava  and  Florentine  Broochea. .  4  00  to  6  00  each. 
3000  Coral,  Opal,  and  Em.  Brooches  .  4  00  to  0  00  each. 
3000  Cameo  Ear  Drops 4  00  to    0  00  eoch. 

3000  Lava  and  Florentine  Ear  Drop3.  4  00  to  6  00  each. 
3000  Coral,  Em.,  and  Opal  Ear  Drops  4  0»  to    8  00  each. 

0000  Plain  RiugB 2  50  to   5  00  each. 

Coses  and  Pencils 400  to   6  00  each. 

each.    Certificates  of  all  the  various  articles,  stating  what 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying    postage,  and    doing 
,  25  cents  each,  which 

i  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  ?1 ; 
eleven  for  $3  ;  thirty  for  $5  ;  sixty-five 
for  $10  ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 
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WATCHES 
ARMY. 


1    gf     I         Pilpcrblv    f,ui    |i..>l    iv:.- 

■;•  ■  nl'.il  US  :tr  .,.;.,.■..,; 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  mechanism! 

Being  a  Hunting,  or  Open  Pace,  or  lady's 

r  Gentleman's  Watch  combined,  with 

Patent  Self-winding  Improvement 


„.-!     |J. 


Silver  Watches! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 


UNIVERSAL  APPROBATION! 


.. 


.111.  i.. lnilni...  :,-  they  vi'i-y  ri.i.lily  ,i...  ut 


Al    \\  II.  II  !>  Ml.   i.SIV'        III    llL<n^   hirnhr,,!   r.i....,   I....M-- 

I  s     /       Ijbytl    case. '  Cuti 


The  best  selling  Book  yet. 
Dowley's  Camp  and  Fireside  Libr'y,  No- 1. 


"The  Human  Face  Divine.' 

' T'™i.  » 


HEAD-QUARTERS 

For  Veteran,  Cavalry,  Army  Corps, 

Company,  and  Division  Pins 

ot  every  Description, 


.'   .1.  t  I''.,   m  .   '.    I'm..  I!.'    . 

i  t"h'ayward, 


Soldiers  of  the  Union ! ! 

Read  the  following  Letters  received  from  your 


World  Known  and  World  Tried 


Professor  Holloway's  Pills  and 
Ointment, 


..a  i.,,i  ..i  i 


See  to  your  Health! 
Your  Life  is  Valuable ! 


Folly  Islam..  *.  r. .  .\..vcnii...i'  -ti,  !>■..:. 
^i      I  i  1       I  |1         I  n  I  I  II        1        1     li     il  in 

"'Li...!.'  a.  «'."l'liLLOHJ.-,'Q.S['.,"   ' 

30th  Illinois  Vols. 

OTNF.AJ1      ILU.DA  .TAT|..,._     1.^     | 


Co,  E,5th  RepA.,  l.xcj-i  i  B 
Pulaski,  T.nn.  -• .  ,, 


'cv'wALL,6' 

Port  Royal,  S.  C. 


M IIS   IAI.ANP,   S.   C,  > 


New  Catalogue  of  Jewelry 

THOS.  CAFFERTY  &  CO 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 

One  Taylor  Double  Cylinder,  five  Rollers,  Table  Die- 
Apply  to  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  329  Pearl  St.,  K.Y. 


$60; 


MONTH!     I  want  / 


a  JOHN  F.  LORD,  ] 


*  iiLxn.i;  & 


PATENT  POCKET-r-  iMic  ,:i,i  f;,nt 

'-.i,   11. .l   Iv.-   |.i.k...l   :v  nit.     Priced  'JO.      Lnv^  Azr 
irv   <.|    rfiynifsi-irr--,   Surl-.-i-s,   < '..If.  .  tor.^,   tkc,  A-.t-.,  *\    i 

■  sil   (.;■  inn]  .in  ,1-    ,.vt,;,  in]-  |io-tnp.0. 
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THE  PRESIDENT. 

THE  pamphlet  entitled  "The  nest  Presi- 
dential Election,"  which  is  being  widely 
distributed  under  Congressional  franks,  an- 
nounces that  the  political  campaign  of  I86*1  has 
opened.     And  now  that  it  lias  begun,  it  is  desir- 


tlmt  they  may  be  able  to  devote  all  their  time 
and  force  to  the  prosecution  of  the  war  and  the 
restoration  of  the  Union,  instead  of  wasting 
them  in  personal  squabbleB  among  themselves. 

Obviously  in  the  midst  of  a  war  which,  be- 
gun amidst  the  sneers  and  skepticism  of  for- 
eign governments,  and  the  sad  doubt  and  fear 
of  true  men  at  home,  has  yet  advanced  to  a 
near  prospect  of  final  victory,  it  would  be  a 
great  moral  advantage  to  retain,  before  all  the 
world,  the  same  general  front;  to  say,  on  the 


at  the  peoph 


ice  of  the  four  or  five  to  con 
eld,  and  to  the  world  at  larg 
■  the  United  States  are  stcadi 
•iginal  purpose  of  the  war,  and  by  every  iegiti- 


l  been  such  as  t 


n  a  word,  if  the 

deep  down  in  tt 


the  omluct  of  the  war  has  been  upoi 
1c  satisfactory  is  evident  from  the  fac 
political  struggle  is  not  really  bctwe'  i 
1   the  Opposition,  bu 


■  Administration 
long  the  Union  i 
non  man  proposes 
t  policy,  and  ther 


this  a  time  for  personal  preferences  and  theories? 
The  pamphlet  of  which  we  spoke  in  the  begin- 
ning of  this  article  argues  warmly,  for  instance, 
althongh  not  very  ably,  against  a  second  Presi- 
dium! term,  and  fortifies  its  position  by  the  ad- 
vice of  Washington  and  Jackson,  each  of  whom 
were  twice  elected.  But  why  were  they  so? 
simply  because  the  people  preferred  them  to  any 
other  candidates.  So  in  many  of  the  States  the 
same  Governor  has  been  re-elected  for  many  con- 
secutive years,  because  of  the  popular  satisfac- 


the  love  of 


lar  government.      No  State,  or  ei 
necessarily  1 

u.-e    III.'    amlu.rilies  were   cli: 


ami  ■■Mi,, jt'1  1 
preference. 


i  of  our  system.     The  object  of  th> 

to  allow  the  people  to  choose  tin 

pleases  them.      But  to  make  bin 


icm  to  adopt  one  who  is  not  t 
[t  is  in  effect  to  say  either  th 
been  proved  by  experience  h 


enough  to  make  our  system  practicable.  Rota- 
tion in  office  is  the  doctrine  of  politicians  who 
wish  to  have  the  best  places,  not  of  the  people 


more  thrfh  one  term  he  will  use  the  enoir 
patronage  of  his  office  to  secure  another  no: 
ation.  But  it  is  very  clear  that  to  limit 
term  is  not  to  prevent  his  corrupt  use  of  pat 

his  power,  merely  turn  his  energies  to  seen 

the  succession  to  the  favorite  of  his  party, 
the  objection  lies  against  vesting  putronag 
any  offico  whatever,  because,  if  a  President 
use  his  patronage  to  secure  a  renominatio 
Secretary  may  use  his  to  defeat  the  Prcsid 
Take,  for  instance,  the  case  of  two  conspici 


irable 


mean  Mr.  Lin- 
President,  and  Mr.  Chase,  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury.  Each  of  them  wields 
Enormous  patronage.  The  President,  accord- 
ing to  the  pamphlet,  should  not  be  eligible  for 
two  terms  lest  he  should  misuse  his  patronage. 
Very  well.  And  the  Secretary  of  the  Treas- 
ury—? If  the  reasoning  be  sound,  he  should 
not  be  eligible  at  all  lest  he  should  misuse  his. 
Is  it  proposed  that  no  officer  who  commands 
patronage  shall  be  eligible  to  the  Presidency? 

As  a  fact,  however,  the  President  is  eligible 
for  two  terms ;  and  tins  pamphlet— wisely  anon- 
ymous— therefore  suggests  that,  if  Mr.  Lincoln 

i,  it  will  be  n,ud,  ,,!.;■■>  for 


self  re-elected  from  term  to  term  through  his 
,tural  life  1  The  author  has  spared  us  the  nc- 
ssity  of  the  reductio  ad  absurd/uu.  For  lie  is 
making  of  Mr.  Lincoln;  and  unless  we  have 
tire! y  misapprehended  the  impression  he  has 
ide  upon  the  people,  it  would  be  as  easy  to 
vsuade  them  to  elect  Mr.  Vallandigham  Pres- 
ent as  to  believe  Mr.  Lincoln  to  be  a  new 


The  othe: 


Western  Europeun  Po« 
dization  of  the  public  mi 
ully  wrought  by  Calbou 
si,  which  had  so  long  t 
lent,  and  so  successful 
in  high  office  were  Willi 
whoever  will  recall  all 
-  that  the  President  had 


l<-.takecL.K'0fil>elf."  Franklir 
;n  to  Jefferson  Davis  that  the 
the  North.     Had  the  Preside 


'ioive  would  have  been  true 
President  said  on  the  15th 
April,  18G1,  "  Slavery  has  attacked  the  Union, 
slavery  is  abolished,"  the  suspicions  jenlomy  of 
the  Opposition  would  have  burst  into  full  cry: 
"There!  we  knew  it.     He  takes  advantage  of 

and  plunge  us  into  civil  war."  Bar  (!,<•  Presi- 
dent, equal  to  his  great  office  in  the  most  sol- 
lid,  simply,  "The 
t  be  maintained  hy 
force;"  and  the  country,  with  its  party-spirit 
paralyzed,  tried,  "AmenI" 

The  President  knew,  what  every  thinkingmnn 


prophets.     Had  t 


Union  and  Govennneni   r. 


that  the  terrib 


light  of  ■ 


the  whole  question  of  i 


.  ■     .. 


svery  gun  and  j 
stol  was  a  more  persuasive  anti-slavery  orator 
an  had  ever  been  heard ;  that  every  drop  of  the 
ood  of  sons  and  brothers  and  friend.-,  would  wash 
ear  a  thousand  eyes  that  had  been  blinded,  and 
at  before  long  public  opinion  would  justify  and 
:mand  measures  which  some  men  then  saw  to 
i  inevitable,  but  for  which  the 
it  ready.  Therefore,  when  G 
ic  of  those  men,  issued  his  < 
mt  said,  "No,  not  yet.     Tin 


ary  to  do  what 


eral  Hunter  he  said 
deny  that  it  may  be 
yon  have  done,  but  I 
There  were  many  faithful  men  who,  when  they 
heard  his  words,  said,  sadly,  "He  does  not  un- 
derstand the  case,  and  we  are  lost."  There 
were  many  faithless  men  who  thought,  "The 
rebellion  is  sure  of  success."  If  you  say  that 
ho  onght  to  have  trusted  the  popular  enthusiasm, 

■.'Jin  !i   n-.iiii.!  I  ;■.-<:■  ■■■:   !■:  ..mo!  M..;  <■     ; ,-.- ■!:.■■         m-:i- 


fioii  of  relative  sagacity  between  you  and  the 
President.  You  think  the  people  were  ready. 
He  thought  they  were  not.  And  observe  that 
now,  more  than  two  years  afterward,  the  Sen- 
United  States,  almost  purged  of  seccs- 


nists, 

.■red  si.Klio 


>pay< 


have  most  bravely 

ie  flair,  the  wages  which  the  Government 
•essly  agreed  to  pay  them.  Do  you  sup] 
icy  would  debate  the  point  n  quarter  of  an  I 
these  soldiers  were  white?  The  President 
jt  rightfully  do  what  he  honestly  thinks 
:ople  ought  to  wish,  but  what  he  honestly  th 
icy  do  wish,  because  only  what  ther  do  i 

Ugh  Who  9 


:-,ht  iw 


i  General  Freiuoi 


1,  and  in  t 
she  yields. 


ring  of  his  tens 
i  persuaded  th 
.  if  the  people 


tin    !•:■■  i.k-hl 


ought  him 
" thought  hi 
■e  locliin-  f 


;    [la-War   Uon.- 


coiuitr)  ready  lie  took  eai 
Ie  issued  the  prej.aratoiv  pre 
lowed  it  w  irh  the  New  Yea; 
•  the  Greeley  letter,  the  Vi 

he  Sprillgl.eld  letter,   simpl 


competent,  "a  mere  joker,"  because  it  i 
general  conviction  that  he  is  no  man's  pu] 
that  he  listens  respectfully  to  his  Cabinel 


tience,  his  profound  faith  in  the  peojdj  and  tl 
cause,  he  is  peculiarly  fitted  for  his  solemn  t 
responsible  office.  Nor  is  it  likely  that  the  j 
pie  who  elected  him  when  he  was  comparativ 
unknown  will  discard  him  because,  in  the  fie 
light  of  war  which  tries  every  quulity  and 
poses  every  defect,  he  has  steadily  growu  in  po 
lar  love  and  confidence. 


V  house   divided  against   itself  can    i 

Mippo^ed    (as    he   was    supposed    at   |   ' 
>  be  ruled  by  the  fcecrotm  v  of  Mate.   ' 


OUR  DUTY  TO  LOYAL  SOUTH- 
ERNERS. 

A  party  of  loyal  Texans,  attempting  to  es- 


c-euping.     (.)n  the  oilier  hand,  our  prisut 

men  were  confined  at  Cast te Thunder  for  ■ 
ing  the  life  of  Jefferson  Davis.     These  fa. 

how  deadly  ami  complete  tlie  terror  of  tl 

leaM-  the   people,  which  i 


ntry. 


uded  t 


hatred    of    the    A  ankecs. 


the  stalwart  arms  and  strong  hearts  of  their  fel- 
low-citizens at  the  North.  It  is  in  this  view 
that  the  conduct  of  certain  members  of  Congress 
and  newspapers  in  the  loyal  States  is  not  only 

contemptible  but  virtually' criminal.      When,  fu'r 

that  of  the  South,  and  (hat  between  a  Davis 
despotism  and  a  Lincoln  despotism  there  is  very 


says 


knows  to  be  false.  He  deliberately  mocks  the 
bitter  agony  of  the  loyal  men  at  the  South,  and 
by  doing  what  he  can  to  destroy  popular  support 
of  the  Government  of  the  United  States  he  con- 
spires with  Toombs,  Benjnmin,  Cobb,  Wigfall, 
and  the  rest  of  the  wretched  rebel  crew,  to  shed 
the  innocent  blood  of  faithful  citizens.  At  this 
moment  to  be  a  Copperhei 


Jy  and 


l  who  in  the  Kcausiia  Vul- 
yal  Tex- 


It  „  to  cm-nun 


the  d 

all  be  riveted  again."    It  is  to 

reason 

to  foster  anarchy,  to  betray 

truth 

were  borne  constantly  in  mind 

would  be  made  to  feel  the 

if  an  lamest  difference  of  0|.in. 

jle.     If  a  man  be  honestly  a 

;e  that  position.     If  he  be  un- 

llvlo. 

the  country  and  Government, 

nestly  by  them.     It  he  vocifer- 

them,  and  by  all  he  says  and 

cheers  the  rebels  and  ilisl.cart- 

iondu 

tu  tltc  latest  falsehood. 

r-imtoWSKI-S  DIARY. 
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10   |,    .   ]|.   11,1      I    lilt..        ill...'   Vf.TV    Y::],\A<-    <d    <''.fl.ii||1ilM>- 

ple  would  etonn  the  Seraglio,  implying  that  the 
American  people  are  recreant  or  stupid  because  they 
do  not  rise  against  the  authorities,  he  merely  takes 

wild  and  reckless  revolutionists,  and  shows  his  ex- 
net  misapprehension  of  tho  genius  and  training  of 

Wo  can  imagine  a  judge  of  the  old  Revolution- 
William  Third  as  the  Count  censures  (he  President. 


how  truly  accomplished  ho  was,  what  heroism  he 
showed  and  had  shown,  would  move  neither  anger 
nor  contempt,  hut  tho  profoundest  pity  and  regret, 
which  also  the  old  revalutionaire  would  reject  with 
a  hiis  of  indignation. 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


IW.'l!iinp"''i    'hi'  '."'.'no''    .,■■!'■■■       '.   ,     I  '■    m'.I 

-Mr.  Brown,  of  Mi i,  oil',-,,  ,1  „  t  lutinn  i-  in- 

elh.it  Unit,  "Her  lite  pa^ie^e  of  the  nit,  H, ivory  sdmll   not 
exist  in  tho   Suited  MM".'  <>r  TeiTi|..rir  ,  .nny  law,  U^e, 


.1     Ihr   l->|.]ril,]ll    ■] 

.  torn  ,!,.  any, 


hi:.t  of   lIjo  ■..-   propo.e.,!   imendm.-ut-   i-,   uirh   .-ln;lit 


thirdb  'ttVactlon  o7theeBe«r3  Till  ^  tJonsKSS\  tl,e 


States,  and  for  the  care  and  employment  of  persons  set  fret 
ter  in  the  hands  of  the  Secretarj  oftheTreasi  ry,  and  au 

t»"l-|/.i    •   ..|..iv.l„.  nr.f;:ilV.\j. .■(!:;<■■    (lY-Hithi?  plout.- 

ot  the  labor  ..f  ih,.:-  idav.j  and  from  the  sale  of  confiscated 

pr. -perry  :   refenvd.--'l  In-  report  of  I  If  r.-iiiimi ne  of  i 'mi- 

1  ill"  1  ]   ]     J     i 

the  cSiiOtatlon"anael0B  M  ™WiKon  wm  op™oS  to 


-   'hi,  y,  ,  ,|„.  |,,yii„.nt  of  th:U  sum  purchased  exempt ionT 
I'M!  t   d  i  1  I  i     v    j  \\ 

although  they  dirt   not  wholly  approve  of  it.*'   Senators 


it  if.  force  e.  ab.,,1,,,1  i,v  tl«;-'Jr,ai 
/-"'■_    I  l^inrt^of  the  hill  pro- 


ored'pewona1  ^nSe0"-^  ta^tl^^"*  broaSn'  "rt" 


X'SiOTt;1 


lh  ■  .-eiii.tf   ikIj -.1  i.j  To.  -,hy,   1-Vl.iiitiry  ■_':■;'' 


to  colored  troops,  were  presented  and  referred-    A  p 


on  of  the  UDion,  leaving  t 
a  own  domestic  policy ;  an 


.  ■!.;.■  their  ■  .M  ';:Mi'.n  <  I"  the  Union,  there  shall  be 
'  ot  ;>AUU:  -V;  to  all  ['■  r'--n-\  u.v. -].l  HO:  i-H,  b  !■  ■  Ho? 
_,   htm,..    in.iV  -I.     ti-tiit-    I'.  I-:-   lf.lH    I- 1-  trial  I--- 


greed).— The Enllitmenl  mii;v.,  .  brought  up,  briefly  ae 

nil  persons  enliTted  under  the  cnTl  of  1863 for  300,00(3  mei 


.■;  I". mini, 1,'V 

enlisted,  and  dir 


ttw  "of  Conference  was  reqm 
fof  Freedman^Arlair^  P  Ho' 


„!.',■" ,'": 


!  !  .r  tl,n  i!j,  v  izi'.j  ■  t   a«,o-  ■  r  i:  ■.',!.  LlIL      Then- 

mercery  of  pio--l.iv,  ry  n, ■!.:■■■  mey:  the  i.  -in; 


Vi  'i :!■ : i ■"  1(  1  'l  "r'n'At ' M-- l'*' -^ ■'-;  v.o.tl'i  i, 


n from Ohio.butto  thee] 


■  net  tl  I  it       Unilchirgodrovethem 

oack.     The  battle  of  Chicamnuga  was  in  effect  a  victory; 

1iucheoddaQhe  bid  not  hwrdoHt  'Kf  ready^to" C 
mttuga,  '» By  all  means  prevent  Q&  removal  of  Rosecraos 

:he  Sub-Treasury  at  New  York;  by  the  1st  ol:  July  there 

£37,000,000  in  all.   'There  was  leaathan  $24,000,000  to  he 

P-irt    nt  that  time,  leaving  sn  e.vce-  of  frll, i.Ortii  or 

ri:;.UM,i.[irni  to  be  di-po-td  of.     Mr  Garfield,  .-lirnann? 

II  l  1      u  the  Treasury,  an 

this  gold  would  diminish  its  price,  and  thus  lower  that  of 

lion  .      II   u-.,-;  o|,p.,.,.'l   l,y   Mr.  Pendleton,  on  the  ground 

rjf  the  Treasury.     He  had  now  power  to  buy  gold;    this 

power  to  sell   tdso  at   pi.  ..-m.-,  iim  =  enabling  linn  to  ro.L-e 


lie  faith  was  pledged  to  devote  our  g~old  to  the  payment . 
il..'  iot.:n  t  oi  tlo-  |.ol.|i.  debt,  if  there  is  n  surplus  in  tl 
TivtiMiry  lot  Hio  -;■■  rot  n  mil.  ipan-  Mie  |.,vi,i.in  of  tl. 
interest^   Mr.  Fernando  Wood  condemned  the  financi 


u|.;.  I  an  in, possibility— the  bru 
rticiptite  iu  the  rigbi.  .  ni-.y.  -r  I 
tempting  to  rai=e  them  to  an  equi 


.me  the  leading  power  in  the  country,  and  her  decrees 

■  nl.l  1.   lil.-K   i-H,  jmc  Lnv.     The  "higher  law,"  which 
an  not  that  of  Mugna  Charta  and  of  the  Constitution,  had 

,,n  a.loplo.l  by  M^-:,i  hiovll-..      lleuc-ibrth  he  o-nl'l  io< 

r  putting  arms  into  tl  f  !       1  i  111 


ntial  election.     He  would  'offer  an  amendment  that  tlii 


Itaha.l  not  beVnUconduct 


eouded  by  C3   to  27,  and 

U--..1,  hv  71   (:,.  -II;    a  l3i i  ■:■«■■  portion  of  . 

.   I  In    n   U    t  l  II      llM    I     M       |  II    il    II     I 


j      'i         >ir 
I  


•XI  "oluntorr," \hall  VJt 

Mr.  tfti'VcL:'  brought  up  tho  i ..  j i ■  -rt 

(     ul   i  i    tl      \\        I        I         1 


lition  party,  and  the  black 


r.r.riy  r.-ji.h  1  -uj;  i  uu.tiuJ  h.M-' 


build  up  a  Union  sentiment  to  protoct  the  South  whtn  our 

portauM0*™"  thole  of  GHInwre  m  Flm-iTlfaud  SUermTn 
in  Mississippi.  Tlie  news  of  tlic  escape  of  a  large  inuuber 
of  Union  officers  fiom  the  Lib..-.v  pri^.u  at  f:i.  inu.u.j  iuj 


e-cfi«T  aCm  'anied 


'<!!',„'J'.i  m 


"\  ii.;;,,i;..  and  Ttiiu^'Ot'  J:i, ilr....ui.  and  speculations  have 

ii:h.»u  ;.,,.!  ;oivanr,.,i  t-.  Mot  11  --ry  Piaiuaalong  the  Hol- 
,t.ii  Ki:  ■  :,    nil  moving  m„  n„.  iilh.  of  the  Virginia  Rail- 

it  as  has  not  gone  to  reinforce  Longstreet,  is  still  in  the 
vicinity  of  Dal  ton. 


t  Meridan,  on  the  Mobile 


1  papers,  on  the  10th,  and  w 


Ho  .'.     ■ 


I  -c.i  i  rd  through  the  Soun. 
on  i  .on, ,17  TGenernl  DlekTayl 
at  Natchez,  aud  waa  repulsed  with  > 


hundred  prisoners,  eight  pieces  of  artillery,  In  terviceah 

\::!.,  .!.],■  pi.-.],    in    c..:i  l:in.'"  riiii..iint." 

Since  lie  11   our  c»vnlrv  ti:ive    [..■ln-lnst.-d  to  the  heart  ■ 
Hi,:-  mouiy'.  conntn-  uii.l  cnr?:iK--d  the  rebels  on  Ihe  ,oui 


The  steamship  Bohcmimi,  running  fromLiverpool  to 
Cape  Elisabeth,  on  the  evening  of  tho  2'M.     She  sunk°ln 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

vacuate  Sclle   .Tl 

ie.U  ,t,iy,ibe  !,n   tlic   Au,l  r.-Pr,, .  j,,,   „ni,v  oro-ed   tho 
■ioVneni.nu^.1,1.    ,y,t-  n,,-,    ;],  Kon.MmrM,  l.t.vjn,- tint 

™P*  of  S^lMwlB^Sfltag^hal  lee  SfSt  pn£ 

'ndPrlsia'w^Id I  assume  thelart''Tml8!,i0Dere  ^^ 

I  in  FiHSe^IBHoI  Srt  H^T^™"^' 

ipou  the  lir/t  divi-'i-.u  ol  tho  Dunbh  tirmy  t...-l;  „p  (.  |,'.,.'i- 

1   (.     Oil  t]ie      It  I    Iriurv       Llf   I  i   i      h      ut  I  n 

^eFred"ic™Cl!r!'b-'-',  ■'■  ;   ''    "',",". 

if  Rboat 2000  Danes.  'seventy-fouT  gunswere  ualdta'tnl 


i      1  t  n  1    ^..nil:  ..:,,         1    I      u,„in,'le.l,.n  t!,,-  n,r.' 

man  side,  t.-etb.r  with  Dnni-h  prisoners,  were  being 
wTJ:it  il,;.  ;,tn, ,'„;,. "„f  tl1eV,th.-rV;K»!trpOTversewil,l  ueln 
Parliament  opened  on  the  4th,  two  days  after  the  nctual 

trwtyVl^lrtlmt^^ 


AEMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 


tahops  in  Washington.     It: 


completed  for  General  Fleasauton,  Army  of  the  Potomac. 
i      identofCcue 


'i.pbiinWm-.,-.-,  Clio  rid,  COmrM   m 
The  Secretary  of  War  Ijm  directe,!  t 


President  relative  to  reorganizing  the  Atmy  of  the  Po- 

Ten  million  of  dollars,  in  one  and  two  year  five  per  cent. 
legal  tenders,  have  been  sent  to  pay  the  Army  of  the  Cum- 

Port  Royal  on  Sunday  morning,  7th  iust,  in  the  transport 

been  appointed  a  Briga.dii.T-C  tutml.     Mi; 


talion  of  troopa  from  Camp  Berry. 

When  "  Scott's  900,"  now  under  marching  order?,  leave 
Vi      I    [kt   n    no  I       i         11  li-undn  in  11      ■     ]    I   1  It  Ihe 

The  privateer  Tuscaloosa  has  been  seized  at  Simon's 

,;...  .  ,,..    ,.-...■    r.   .    '..   b;.  .■,,:■-:■..: 

on  tho  coast,  and  on' the  grounds  that  she  is  a  United 

States  vc^ol  illegally  teized  by  the  pirate  mtjiues. 
It  is  reported  that  Drigndier-Genei-al  Crokek,  of  Iowa, 

di.-d  „t  .b,ek-,,n,  Mi.  I    ;ppi.  )"L ._.n.  wounds  received  in  a 

been  appropriated  to  pay  the  troops  of  ihb  D.  p-.rtiueiil. 
Major  MAi.tixr,  Paym.j-ter  in  Hie  United  ?tatea  Army, 
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DENMARK  AND  GERMANY. 

til'  'l-VM-IV""''.1  !,'  u'lu'ii    ,„';!>■    I,..l\'n|.|."i,"1lu'  ll,.    '.-''."lll 


SCHLESWIG-  COSTUMES. 
™,"ot  'MDiuW?  Wort,"" 

'.  Il!."u_.|tt   ,     it"  I    ,"r 


n  j  tii       t  tut 

II    I       *  II  "l 


ed  by  au  expnn.foti  of 

■  J    U    lM.lt.-li.     I'.  .H     •■■    «' 

Ditch," ttarmlto Jong"  There  t ™to"«'m°aM™n<ori 
i!'eim°haZ,  "  oDeTthe"  piiSpi'of  ™e'Jc.°  So  'id' 


■I      'It       vi     1"H. I   hi      |-ii  m 


n. i.  .  ll'tii   mi     tlyk,.,  .it      • w  r   , 


I       I        l    I        i     r     1 1  i 

tin'  IVuMiut  AW tn,  we  niu^t  *ii|i|iu.e  it  of  the  oi-ightr.II 

Girl  conies  from  one  of  the  islandu,  nod  belones  to  a  lowei! 

ttl.lv  ^|,iiii  ttntl  woven  lK.t-.dl:  imil  Hit'  lute  which  triioi 
I  I  I    I    i     I      |    I       I  kill  II 
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QUITE  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


BOOK  I-CHILDH00D. 

CHAPTER  I. 


ridet 


luxury. 


'  pomp,  and  of 

'  dingy  grubs 


_,-  miserable  people  __, 
anions  iIk*,c  gandv  butterflies?  WI: 
famed  Ely-dan  Ik-ids  of  Paris  to  Hyde  Park  at 
this  high  tide  of  splendor?  what  the  cavalcade 
of  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  or  the  promenade  of 
Longchamps,  to  the  long  stream  of  equipages 
noiselessly  rolling  along  the  hank  of  the  Ser- 
pentine?    Every  body  in  London  who  is  worth 

>  being  carried  along  on  wheels,  or  be- 
strides   pig-skin    girthed 


.  and  rigid,  ami  it-  ' 
ritablc  finger,  it  is  a  sadly 

ing  being  rotten  in  the  stat< 
i'feifigen,  and  of  other  empires  and 


I  swells,  smooth-cheeked 
riddling  their  heavy 
■ssing  their  fawn-colored  fnvo- 
■  spurred   heels,  screwing  their 


another,  or  leaning  o 
iogr:ivcly  wag  the  h 

i-ilk-u-lv  i>i  others,  :nnl  to  fi 


r  of  quiet,  sensible  folks  surveying  f 
f  the  scene  with  much  i 


men,  not  yet  found  out,  by  hundreds.  Foreigners 
who,  after  a  five-years'  residence  in  London,  may 
have  discovered  (hat  Leicester  Square,  the  Hay- 
market,  and  the  lower  part  of  Regent  Street,  arc 
not  the  only  promenades  in  London,  and  so  come 
swaggering  and  jabbering  here,  in  their  braid 
'  'heir  dirt,  poisoning  the 


fringe  of  nurse-maids  revolving  new  projects  of 
crinoline,  to  be  constructed  chiefly  of  cane,  in 
emulation   of  the  prodigies  in  whalebone   and 

watch-spring,  here    sweeping    the    gravel— then 
some  soldiers  listlessly  sucking  the  knobs  of  their 
and  looking  very  much  as  if  they  consid- 


but  a  soldier's 
bounden  duty  to  keep  on  committing  a  series  of 
aggravated  assaults  upon  people  who  never  did 
him  any  harm?  Did  Jacques  Bonhomme,  the 
French  conscript,  whom  Solomon  Lobb,  the  gren- 
adier, bayoneted  at  Waterloo,  ever  do  him  wrong? 
Did  Ivan  Ivanovitch,  the  Russian,  whom  he 
hewed  down  at  Inkermann,  ever  spoil  his  goods? 
Why  should  soldiers  be  fined  or  sent  to  the  tread- 
mill for  exhibiting  in  peace  that  unprovoked 
brutality  and  ferocityfor  which  they  are  hired, 
and  clothed,  and  fed  ? 

Any  tiling  else  in  Hyde  Park  at  this  high  tide 


rung  of  t 

youth  and  extreme  ok!  age,  in  comely  virtue 
and  i  ml. Med  \  ].■.-.  in  w  i-.loni  ;iml  foil  v.  eompla- 
eeney  and  diseomcnl  :  hut— look  yonder,  f:ir  be- 
yond the  outer  fitnge  in  utter  want  and  misery. 
Their,  under  l he  tree-,  the  ragged  Woman  Opens 
her  Lunelle,  ami  dUtrihiues  am.. tig  her  callous 
brood  the  foul  straps  she  has  begged  at  area 
gates  or  picked  from  gutters.  There,  on  the 
sunny  sward  the  sln.ekss  tramp  sprawls  on  his 
brawny  baek,  mid  Haunts  his  Mesh,  grinning  in 
impudent   nmscularit  v  from  ihe    windows   ,..f  his 

[alters    in    the   Vel  V   1'ae.-    of  well-dressed   KespecfA- 

l.ihtv  ].a--i[ig  shuddering  by;  and  the  whole 
'•huge,  l'..uli-!i  whirligig  where  kings  and  beg- 
gars, angels  and  demons,  and  stars  ami  street- 
sweeping-  eha...liea!ly  whirl,"  the  Spirit  of  Earth 
surveys  and  plies  his  eternal  task.  Where  is  my 
ropy  r.f  Fau-m-?  There  :  I  ean  urn  rend  the  Ger- 
man.    Here   is   Alou-ieur  Henri   llla/e's   French 

Ks].rit    da    la    Tern-,   "Dans    les    Hots   de   la  vie, 


ielle,   li-sn    < 


ciently  weak,  limp, 
this  French  Faustus 
Blaze,  I  wot.     It  say 


Divinite'."     Suffi- 

F  Monsieur  Henri 
s  of  absinthe,  and 


■[■!-■   tine    sit    tin-    i  .■  ■  l n  J r ■  _-    r..iom    <•(  Tjiiif    I    ply 

"Of  twenty  millions,"  asks  the  author 

of  Sailor  Kesaiius.  ■■that  have  rend  and 
spouted  this  thunder-speech  of  the  Erd- 
geist,  are  there  yet  fwenty  of  us  that 
'  """     learned    the    meaning    thereof?'' 


and   Human 

v    the    woe 

over    which, 

spread  on  the 

'■  Foarin;.  J 

the  shuttle  ol  production 

is  always  ply- 

,:l   bird'-  leath 

God  by,? 

When  Humanity  begin 

to  lade  uut  of 

If    to    o,l„.| 

i,  panting,  mi- 

til bread  or  death  come 

few  idlers   a 

Ring,  or  Rotten  Row,  or 

ni  the  Knight- 

sbridge  Road 

you  s.miei 

nes  see  a  soli- 

follows:    no    pc-sing   dandy 


light 

ust  entre  chien  ct  loup,  between  the 
of  beauty  at  blind  man's  holiday- 

She  rides  easily,  unietlv,  uiidenion- 

hed  in  white  drapery,  but  no  sign 

cloth  and  chamois  leather  ridmg- 

trowscr  alleetation.      She  carrier  a  light 

never  came  out  of  a  livery-stable 

s  much  of  her,  and  very  placidly  she 

beneath   her   light  weight.     The 

groom  keeps  his  distance;  she  is  always 

GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA,  AUTHOK  OF  "QUITE  ALONE."-[See  Pace  161.] 
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.,„,„Mni  number  two  at  the  Club. 

"  Sure  I  don't  know.     Seen  her  hundreds  of 
imes.     Ask  Tom  Fibbs,  he  knows  every  body." 

Tom  Fibbs  is  asked,  and  takes  a  "sensation 


Oj.-ur.-L 


by  Count  Orloffs  prii 
gcants  of  the  Innail 
soundings  of  the  hai 


,kygi 

r  of  1 

Won't.!..,  Fibbs.    Tryagf 


The  l'iii>.T-  ■■ 


been  trying  to  find  out  who  she  is  tor  months. 
She  is  always  alone,  quite  alone.  A  brougham 
meets  her  at  Apsley  House,  and  the  groom  takes 
her  mare  away.  I  asked  him  one  day  who  she 
was,  and  he  called  me  Paul  Pry,  and  threatened 
to  knock  me  down.  She  dines,  sometimes,  quite 
alone  at  the  Castlemainc  Hotel  in  Bond  Street. 
The  waiters  think,   cither   that  she's  a  duchess 


"Is  she  paw-paw?  Demi  mondo?"  thus,o 
Insolent. 

"Nobody  knows.  Nobody  ever  presumes 
speak  to  her,  and  she  never  was  seen  to  speak 
any  body  save  her  groom  and  the  waiters.     S 


think  that  worn  a 


lito  alone.     Upon  my  word  I 

l  would  turn  up  at  a  pri/c- right  ; 
alone.    I've  seen  her  myself  at  Ascot." 

As  Tom  Fibbs  said  this  a  very  tall  angular 
well-dressed  gentleman,  with  grizzled  hair,  and 
close  upon  fifty  yeai^s  of  age,  who  hod  been  sit- 
ting in  an  arm-chair  close  by,  hastily  flung  down 
the  copy  of  the  Globe  he  was  glancing  over,  darU 
ing  a  by  no  means  complimentary  look  at  Mr. 
Fif.K  and  strode  out  of  the  room. 

"I  think  Billy  Long  must  know  the  Mysteri- 
ous  Stranger,"    languidly  remarked   Faineant 


screw  for  a  Catholic  baronet." 

"Yes :  but  he  was  as  poor  as  J< 
ther  died.  Painted  pictures,  or 
stage,  or  turned  billiard  marker,  i 
thing  low  for  a  living,  I'm  told  ;  bul 

As  Thomas  Fibbs,  Esq.,  membci 
mittee  of  the  United  Fogies  Club, 
pike  Ticket  Commutation  Commi 


is  a  week,  3  months 
hisurabr."    " 

aratory  to  looking 


from  the  stand  about 

-1    II    IV. 


est 

younger  and  move  convivial  than  the  Ji'ogies,  he 
found  Sir  William  Long,  Bart.,  M.P.,  in  the  act 
of  lighting  one  of  those  cigars  which  he  was  al- 
most continually  smoking. 

"Might  I  trouble  Mr.  Fibbs,"  said  the  baron- 
et, in  a  slow  and  rather  hesitating  tone,  "to  re- 
frain, in  promiscuo 
ing  <  onjeetures  as  to  the  idt 
whom  I  am  acquainted,  an 
him,  is  a  most  respectable  and  exemplary  per 


this  v,!i'  the  first  1 

Fil.lx.      That  unvthv,  ho 

self  by  the  time  L 

and  hinted  as  mysteriously  a 

"Billv  Long"— he  called  him  Billv- 

him  all  about  the  Sphinx  of  Rotten  Bow. 


.nflin.;;  hi-'  .cigar  he  strode  dOM 
arc  say  you  didn't  mean  any. 
ever  do,  and  burn  down  the  1 

,ily!"  he  continued,  Imrerly, 
nn  give  nil  llu-"  idle  tongue:- 
attle?     How  long  will  von  ].<■ 

Still  ,|uitc  alone.     Who  was 


.\!i-chief-h1;ike]-- 

ample  at  Ephesus 
the  world.     Ah, 


i  Hyde  1',, 


rammer  of  1836, 
if  London   had 

Pall  Mall,  Br- 


io Ik- take  itself  to  the  flower-show  at  Chiswict 
Probably  about  one  per  cent,  of  the  ladies  w 
thus  patronized  the  exhibition  of  the  Boyal  Hi 
ticiiltuial  Society  cared  one  doit  about  the  pre 
nets  collected  in  the  consi 
tents.  The  Botanical  Revival  (which  owes  so 
much  to  PnseyiBm  and  the  Tracts  for  the  Times) 


;;..pt;,'. 


e  to  the  study  of  real  ones, 
t  great  annual  garden  crush 

oses  in  the  pots  than  at  those 
ther  people,  and  fuscbias  on 
■  :ii  a  discount,  as  objects  of 


But  if  one  in  n  hundred  an 
rii.rinitlnralh  i.icjiii.-d,  wbu 
gentlemen?' Did  one  in  a  tb 

or  pelargoniums?  It  .lid  not 
pie  went  to  Chiswick  becam 
there.  It  was  the  thing,  jus 
to  hear  Malibran  and  De  Begnis,  and  see  Ana- 
tole  ;  to  waltz  at  Almack's,  and  gamble  at  Crock- 
ford's;  to  laugh  at  Liston,  and  weep  at  Ellen 
Tree ;  to  sit  under  Satan  Montgomery  (the  other 
charlatan,  Irving,  having  gone  crazy  and  died); 
to  have  one's  portrait  painted  by  jour  h  gauche 
Chalon;  to  go  to  Lady  Blessington's  soirees 
when  her  ladyship  chose  to  invite  you  ;  to  dress 
after  d'Orsay,  and  run  crazy  about  Vestris.  It 
was  the  thing,  and  a  very  nice,  amusing,  and 
h.Tionahle  thing,  too. 

the  jobbed  horses  in  London  were 
and  curry-combed,  and  polished; 
footmen  underwent  dry  cascades 
hrough  the  medium  of  the  flour-dredger;  and 
11  the  grandees  in  Grandeedom  stepped  into  their 
arriages,  and  were  wafted  rapidly  to  Chiswick. 


!  other  people  wen 


of  ruddy  double-chinned  coachmen  ! 
ionable  milliners  had  sat  up  all  nigh 
the  radiant  flower-show  toilets :  the  i 
wearily  wishing  for  morning  to  come  and  the 
dolorous  task  to  bo  got  through ;  the  principals 
iii.-i-iiv  .Icvo.M  a  nii  „;.,,,<  that  their  bills  might 
be  paid  at  the  end  of  the  season.  If  poor  Mad- 
emoiselle Ruche,  of  Mount  Street,  Grosvenor 
Square,  did  not  obtain  a  settlement  of  her  small 
account  (£904  3s.  Crf.)  from  the  Marchioness  of 


flower-show  ' 


.;..:.■,;■■.■;■.   ,.;-    ■  ;,  ,  !,,,:!    ni]ti    ; 

unhappy  Mi--.  Pin- 
othefe,  the  "first  hand,"  the  seed-time  for  the 
i:irvc=t  which  death  reaped  the  next  spring;  or 
f  the  night  before  Chiswick  was  to  Jane  Thumb, 
he  apprentice  girl,  the  last  straw  that  broke  the 
onsumptivc  camel's  hack— what  were  such  little 
nischances  in  comparison  with  the  immense 
lonefit  which  of  course  accrues  to  the  commu- 
dty  nt  large  from  all  fashionable  gatherings? 

nany  is  an  axiom  admitted  in  the  conduct  of  all 
inman  affairs.  According  to  the  rules  of  fash- 
raable  polity,  the  many  must  suffer  for  the  bene- 


1  not  have  been  a 
olding  of  a  patr 
ic  preceding  yea 


■  rntvyon 
■r    K.  n-in 


,  and  snowed  the 
of  183G  was  fit- 
almost  unprece- 

2  gracious  Lady 


ed.       On. 


and  although  the  sky  was  very  blue,  the  sun  very 
warm  and  bright,  and  the  summer  breeze  very 
gentle,  there  was  rebellion  underfoot;  and  if  the 
worm  in  the  dust  didn't  turn  when  trodden  upon, 
the  dust  itself  did,  even  to  rising  up  and  eddying 
about,  and  covering  the  garments  of  fashion  with 
pulverulent  particles,  and  half  choking  every 
man,  woman,  and  child  who  happened  to  be  in 
the  open  between  Hyde  Park  Corner  and  Kew 
Bridge. 
The  young  ladies  and  gentlei 


alleges, 


the  high-road  from 
to  Turnham  Green— 
for,  of  course,  there  could  be  no  such  vulgar  things 
as  schools  in  a  main  thoroughfare, "and  such  low 
places  being  only  to  be  found  in  by-lanes,  where 
children  are  cuffed  and  kicked,  and  don't  learn 
calisthenics,  and  have  fevers,  and  don't  have 
French  lessons— the  fortunate  little  boys  and 
girls  attached  to  these  gymnasia  had  of  course  a 
half-holiday  on  the  flower-show  afternoon,  just 
as  their  tiny  brethren  and  sisters  at  Clapbam  and 
Mitcham  are  exempted  from  lessons  and  permit- 
ted to  be  all  eyes  for  the  passing  cavalcade  on 
the  Derby  Day.  Their  shiny,  well-washed  faces 
were  visible  over  the  copings  of  many  brick  walls ; 
;yes  shone  brighter  than  many 
>n  the  academical  degrees  of 
jreceptors  were  engraved;  their  pleasant 
nances  were  embowered  in  green  foliage 
ight fully  as  to  make  the  speculative  wny- 
■'      possibility  of  there  having 


lu;>  —  jihi.tr> 


','      l"l      I   '., 


Mvai-farcrsdl 
Pi-t=)  hope  tier 


road,  if  they  had  not  a  half-holiday  conceded  to 
them  voluntarily,  took  one  without  leave,  and 
appeared  at  many  up-stairs  windows  in  much 
beribboned  caps,  and  with  lips  ceaselessly  mobile, 
now  in  admiration,  now  in  disparagement  of  the 
male  and  female  fashionables  whom  the  carriages 
bore  by.    Nor  were  their  mistresses,  young,  old, 


,  from  which  po 


ialthey  indulged 
age, 


with  those  of  the  upper  regioi 
mainly  on  how  beautiful  the  gentlemen  looked, 
and  what  frights  the  women  were.  Although, 
thus  much  must  be  slated  in  mitigation:  That 
while  they  animadverted  on  the  bad  make  of  the 

ladies,  they  did  not  withhold  warm  commenda- 
tion from  the  quality  of  the  garments  themselves. 
Enthusiastic  admiration  for  a  moire  antique  is 
quite  compatible  with  intense  dislike  of  the  lady 
inside  it.     It  is  one  thing  to  like  a  dress,  but 


perfectly  well  what  tin 
was  somebody  to  buy 


'!!,.■!. 


v  orders  v.  it.' 


1  part  of  a  festival  is  secured.     This  is  why 

i  Italians  arc  so  lazy.  As  it  is  almost  always 
any,  the  sun-worshipers  (and  it  is  astonishing 
w  many  Ghebirs  there  arc  among  Christians) 

'  nearly  aiwavs  doing  nothing,  or  celebrating 
in:   SnUKhudy's  festa,  whi 

Wo  sec  so  little  r,(  lie"-  -; 


<r<— the 


ing  pipes  and  drinking  b 

Abeniothy  biscuits  in  die  other.  Whv  wa 
why  is  it  now?  whyvrill  it  he,  if  augury 
hazarded,  in  ages  to  cuim- ?  This  llmvc 
was  not  a  popular  gathering.  The  ticket 
ten  shillings  each.  The  people  had  not!; 
do  with  it.     They  just  took  a  good  long  s 


ges,  and  the 


after  many  admir 

the  horses,  the  footmen,  and  the  fashionables, 

induced  to  stroll  back  again,  diverge  from  the 


bridge  for  i 
Another  (but  he  would 
ness)  gravely  instructed 

there,  enthroned  with 


neighbors  similarly  employed,  and 
having  in  quite  a  patriarchal  manner.  A  tmra 
had  an  eye  to  busiiic-s:  forthwith  wafered  up 
sanguine  placards  relative' to  tea  and  coffee  and 
hot  water  always  ready,  or  displayed  in  front  of 
his  establishment  hoards  on  trestles  covered  with 
fair  white  cloths,  and  creaking,  if  not  groaning, 
beneath  the  weight  of  half-cut  hams,  fruit  tarts, 
buns,  and  ginger-beer.  For  do  what  Fashion 
will  to  keep  itself  exclusive,  and  have  the  cream 
of  things,  the  common  people  will  not  be  banished 
from  the  festivals  altogether.  They  will  peep 
over  the  palings  or  through  the  chinks  thereof; 
they  will  peep  round  the  carriages  and  criticise 
the  occupants ;  and  what  can  Fashion  itself  do 
more?  Often  the  common  see  the  best  of  the 
fire-works;  and  the  music  of  the  brass  bands, 
coming  as  it  does  from  a  distance,  falls  more 
sweetly  on  their  ears  than  of  those  who  are  priv- 
ilr-ed'to  -ta'e.l  wi'liin  tlie  inner  inclosurc,  and 
to  he  half-deafened  by  the  blasting  and  the  bray- 


noon  were  in  a  grave  minority.  Troops  of  c 
drenwho  did  not  belong  to  seminaries  or  edn 
lionnl  institutes,  and  perhaps  came  out  of 
by-lanes  before  alluded  to,  invaded  the  footw 
screamed  with  delight  al 


■  revvr  hanging  on  behind,  running  close  t 
■heels,  and  diving  !>■  ncaih  the  horses'  hooi 
Many  persons  of  grave  mien  and  detent 


miing    ih<- 


1    ,      'lin 
e  U„:   Mil      ■ 


onsidered  grand  is  going  . 
arried  a  little  too  far.     Gentilit 

nd  made  them  into  stalls.     The  gallery  < 

lire  -pcrialU    apf  ropria.ied   to  the  god-,  ha.* 
ampbitbciilrc  stalls.     The  accursed   rai 


the  queries  it  has  itself  propounded.  I  cogitate, 
therefore  I  am ;  but  at  the  end  of  my  cogitations 
I  find  there  is  an  end  of  Me,  and  that  I  am  no 

It  was  about  five  o'clock  in  the  evening  when 
the  gardens  nt  Chiswick  were  most  thronged— 
when  a  Babel  of  pretty  tongues  echoed  on  mala- 
chite lawn  and  down  gravel  walk,  that  a  gentle- 
man's cabriolet  ot  the  period — a  "  cab,"  as  it  whs 
verv  modestly  named  (at  the  risk  of  being  con- 
founded with  the  plebeian  high-hung,  enffron- 
hued  vehicles  with  a  seat  for  the  driver  at  the 
stele,  journeying  in  one  of  which  brought  the  im- 
mortal Mr.  Pickwick  to  such  signal  grief  at  the 
Golden  Cross,  Charing  Cross),  passed  swiftly  by 
Turnham  Green,  and  so  to  the  gardens  of  the 

3*£j 


5:     :■     .        ■:     ■:. 


::,!;::; 


cloth  I 


streaks  for  his  top  boots.  Portions  of  his  epider- 
mis they  must  have  been ;  for  although,  if  arti- 
ficial, he  might  have  got  them  on,  it  was  beyond 
the  range  of  human  possibility  that  he  could  ever 
get  them  off.  Stay,  an  additional  article  must 
be  mentioned  in  regard  to  his  buckskin  gloves. 
With  shining  livery  buttons,  with  a  tight  little 


•  v.Iiip  a  rcnile 
ile°  trot.  "'The 


Whi-n-n]  on   i 
,  gathered   up 


and   departed   at 


page  was,  as  several 
by  declared,  the  nea 
seen  that  day  at  Chit 


down  by  one  of  the  red-jackets  who 
specially  from  Pall  Mall  for  the  occasion  nuu  .,„- 
ing  himself  deigned  to  flick  a  silk  handkerchief 
over  bis  varnished  boot-lips,  and  ran  a  pocket- 
comb  through  his  whiskers,  presented  his  ticket 
and  entered  the  gardens.  He  was  a  tremendous 
dandy.  It  was  the  age  of  dandies :  of  the  DOr- 
says,  the  Disraelis,  the  Waldegravcs,  and  the 
Chesterfields.  The  Bruromel  type  was  not  yet 
extinct.    The  heavy,  languid,  dragoon-like  swell, 


his  loose  clothes,  1. 
staches,  had  not  yet  made  his  appearance. 
;■  only  things  loose  about  the  dandy  were  his 
rals.  The  owner  of  the  cabriolet  was  the 
-    '     dy  of  William  the 


countenance,  and  they  are  shecpi: 
faced.     This  gentleman,  however, 
ly  well  what  he  was  about,  and  maae  me  r 
good  figure, 


C'nn'l 

_  ire,  and 

d  improved  on  it.    The  tailor,  the  ehirt- 
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ly  strapped  over  his   huot^,_fi  hat  wiih  : 

Pold-lic:ided  eane  v.  i  i  h  ;i   haie;    -d*.    ':'  — 
tj][:  J.'iom   Ml'ie    rn   lilli"  lie    rapped  1  he 


r;,;,t 


;;:!,:; 


11.   w  !.":,< 


ilv  very  well  known.  He  stopped 


it.      His  replies™ 
riles,  and  scolded  i 


Mil  urbane  apology.     Clear- 

f'l'V    j«)[„il:i.-    among    ill'.'    sex. 

;„!  him  wit],  less  favor.  He 
•ing  group,  of  every  sni-ger- 
[.■iv-  wirkedness  was  made   a 


F;  wfli'  charming, 
dtniier,  crony,  toady, 


"II  ja  des  (lrrir<  nnhmv-," 
Jermyn.  "All  the  Clii>\vk-k  i 
on  Inislus.     Oiirfrirmlnim  Inn 


n''"   I.muI  C:, 


"No,  my  lord." 

••  Goinc  to  dine  nt Richmond?"— 

id  indecorous  to  give  typographica 

"Not  at  all.    I  limelied  very  late 
jininc  down ;  and  if'I  dine  at  all  it 

is  Inr.Khi, 

just  before 
will  not  be 

"Never  mi 
irrntt.'ro 
A  -lieht   el, 
e,„l   of   the   ,1 

a,  my  boy;  y 

1,1   |„is;od   aer 

tased  i 

away  with 

'  he  blandly   retorted,  "  Mi 


1.)™.°"^ 
:■>  from   i 


von  would,  Griffit 

"Oh  yes,  I'm 

Jermyn.     The  as 


haled  ti.e  d.mdi  lori,-|o„ 
he    had    himself    failed    l< 

membership  might  pr-.w 


de  into  ii  compote  de  planum, 
him  two  white  balls,  I'm  sure 

snre  you  would,"  repeated  Mr. 

Mr.  Henry  .l-vi.i;n 


[  to  propose  him. 

■■.Wv.-r  mind,  Harrv,"  hi*  good-mum 
ip  observed.  "Sale  to  get  in  next  time 
■ep  vnn  out,  Be-ides"  ho  ad-led,  ru 
,-■  dandv,  "the  tVll.iv.-s  ni;i«l.'  a  do„red 
ter  all.'    Tliev  took  Harry  lor  big  J;mk 


aticr  »wmarket  l 


iill  his  grandmother's  money- 
utv?— he'd  have  been  elected  i 


'Mr.  Orockiord  i 
h  sardonic  politi 


or."  And,  with  unmoved  urbanity 
itcd  scale  of  politeness,  as  though 

ng  to  the  person  next  in  rank  might 
Fellow,  get  out  of  the  way!"  the 
:  his  hat.  fur  the  hundred  and  tenth 


i-pai.u:e- 


ey  call  him  Griffin 
ngly  raw  you  arc 


'  Don't  you  kilo- 
uaeol  Griliin,  t 


scaly  green  silk  coat  when  he  drove  his  cm 
Ie  at  the  time  of  the  Regency  ?  Dooced  qui 
ime  it  must  have  been,  to,,,"  and  dooced  qu 
allows.  .Should  have  liked  to  belong  to  tl 
;-t,  onlv  they  drank  so  dooced  hard." 
■•  Has  ho  got  any  money?     How  does  he  j 


■  li..v.  should  I  I: 


He  ( 


'.  ?      P'raps  lie's  his  e.Tand- 

ll't     SI>1(1      111         )      !       I      i     1 

/n'lidi    dragoon    ofiVer  in 


Paris.     Griffin 

saiHes,  and  came  up  to  dine  in  the  Palais  Royal, 

;md  the  dragoon  picked  a  quarrel  with  him  about 
the  battle  of  Waterloo— they  were  always  pick- 
ing quarrels,  those  French  follows,  at  that  time 
—and  Griffin  knocked  him  down ;  and  then  they 
fought  with  sabres  in  the  Bois  de  Vincennes, 
and  Griffin  had  his  pretty  faee  laid  open;  but, 
l.v.Jm-e!  lie  killed  the  dragoon." 

■l  And  what  does  lie  do  now?" 

"What  a  dooced  lot  of  questions  you  ask, 
Harry.  I'm  not  his  godfathers  and  his  god- 
mothers. I  believe  he  sold  out  after  the  peace, 
and  went  to  India  to  grow  indigo,  or  buy  opium, 
''     pagoda-tr 


Well,  ho  came  back,  and  he1 


xford.     He  knows 


e    harp,    and    i 


coolly  replied  Lord  Carlton. 


he's  worth  twopence  i 
ie  married?" 


!  one  would  think  you 
.atechism.  What  do  I 
Blunt  never  Baitl  any 


a  jolly  game.  I'm  sick  of  all  the  Fr 
I  wish  Griff  'd  come,  and  we'd  make 
plays  admirably." 

Mr.  Blunt  was  otherwise  engaged. 


ora  of  the  ladies  oft 


op  him  after  brief 
2  great  world  to  do. 


They  were  sorry  to  part 

agreed  on  all  sides  that  Mr.  Blunt  was 

amusing  and  agreeable.  In  feminine  socie 
was  not  called  Griffin  Blunt.  His  sohriquc 
known,  but  it  was  ascribed  less  to  his  dn. 
adventure  than  to  his  drliglufulK  wicked  < 
acter.  Five  or  six-and-twenty  years  ago 
Untie  bad  not  become  in  polite  society  the".. 


ron  ;  for  many  an  assui 
the  vio  he  does  not  pc 
.lean  .hequcs,  and  is  fi 
rent  as  M.  Ileudrik  Co 
lage,      There  were  tonie 


cience's  Coq  du 

h    ivan     tl    him'; 


io  was  undeniably  accomplished,  faultlessly 
3ssed,  exquisitely  well-bred,  and  who  could 
vays  procure  a  voucher  for  Almack's.  Be- 
es, Blunt  had  the  rare  art,  or  rather  the 
:er  tact,  of  paying  court  before  the  world  to 
1  and  middle-aged  ladies.  He  never  despised 
i  dowagers;  et  cites  lui  en  savaient  grrf,  avec 
itc  la  reconnaissance  de  quarante  cinq  ans. 

lehned  them  with  at'tentions,  as  though  they 
re  in  all  the  bloom  and  freshness  of  youth.     It 

,s  only  when  the  world  was  not  looking  that 
r.  Blunt  occupied  himself  with  young  people; 


the  dowagers  who  have  places  to  give  and  money 

ger.  If  a  man  wants  Io  get,  on  in  life,  he  can't 
do  better  than  study  the  History  of  the  Middle 
Ages."  To  which  Moyen  Age  culture  Mr.  Blunt 

Thus,  floating  through  the  sunny  crowd,  went 
on  the  dandy,  admired,  caressed,  envied  by  strug- 
gling parvenus,  who  would  have  given  their  ears 
lor  a.  mid.  or  a  half-civil  word  from  half  the  peo- 
ple he  was  laughing  and  flirting  with.  When  a 
man  comes  to  propounding  conundrums  to  duch- 


is  worth  fifty  dim 

'me.  Of  what  ii 
asscll  Square?  A 
ie  arts  bevond  th. 
'ales,'  the  portrai 

Hvde   Park? 

atic'an  Museum  a 
y  introduction  to 
face's  appui  is  inval 
go  to  her  water-p; 


Pi  it 


-   Cher 


01  the  Temple  of  Cone,. id 
'o  arduous  studv  in  the 
A  the  Piiti  Gallerv  1.  owe 
I'lesinsnurn,  Hun,,.  Jhr 
lable.  Je  sin's  de  .Marl v. 
lies   jit    Ivev,       My    link- 

If  I  could  only  pl:!>   <k. 


Wednesdays.     I  must  learn  tl 
all  hazards.  _  Tell  me.  where  1 


lives,  and  1 
rou're  an  an 


you'll  founder.  1  suppo- 
In  Ayrshire,  or  the  1-1- of 
your  balance  in  ilie  Join 
i  pretty  well   dipped   into. 


-You    are    ; 

lnnl.  with  a 
■:uU  for  the  • 


umps  vet.  Every  bird 
ffercnt  manner.  The  w 
Mhaps,  he  who  never 
,akmg  a  nest  of  Ins  owt 


YVhipstatt  was  at  tne 

aw  Griffin  Blunt  Iookii 
e  manages  it,"  he  cont 
ie.     Lucky  fellow,  he  i 


-WhipstalV  was  : 
bstanding.     Tin 

lamb,  and  the  oh 


suggested  purple-faced 
lWhipWff,withasigh, 


bou  mot,  but  found  a  partner.  And  in 
of  it  all  the  band  of  the  Hoy* I  IP  r- 
Pine  braved  forth  Suoni  hi  Tromba 
mi'inious  and  sonorous  em]'hasis.  \Y 
all  matter  to  ib-m — scandal,  rei.au. . 


ie  chamade,  the  advance  or  the  retreat.  So 
Idle  Cleopatra  reclines  in  her  gorgeous  galley, 
i  her  poop  of  beaten  gold,  beneath  her  cam  |  y 


.vinM.lnv  the  flute  and  the  hantb. 
nough  to  do  at  the  prow,  blowi 


'S..rpcnt  i.l  ohl  Nil,.."  or  M 
vius  Ca-s:,r  either.  Their 
,  and  they  do  blow.     This  i 


Antony  or 


quired  quota  of  sound,  and  enjoying  your  forty 

before  or  the  audience  behind  you.     Was  there 
not  an  old  fiddler  once,  at  the  French  Opera, 


yet  declare  on  his  honor 

the  1,'oval  Kor-r  Guards 
Fl.-w.  r'--how,  hud   the  h< 


GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 

This   popular   novelist,    whoso    portrait  we 

print  for  the  benefit  of  our  readers  on  page  149, 

and  his  mother,  a  favorite  singer,  was  a  '\,--i 
Indian.  Early  in  life  Mr.  Sala  devoted  his  en- 
ergies to  painting.  When  the  Gore  House  wits 
fitted  up  as  a  grand  Symposium  by  Alexis 
Sorc:n,  the  latter  availed  himself  of"  the  taste 
and  skill  of  Mr.  Sua  in  its  paraphernalia  ami 


stnution   of  unrivaled    magnificence  —  wit 

and  its  rooms  lifted  up  in  every  conceivable 
—as  Chinese  pagodas,  or  Italian  coitiu/os 
looking  lakes.  At  leiigih  the  grand  :^u.\  < 
vanish,  d,  and  S.vla  reappeaicd  before  rhr  ■ 
as  a  rontrihmor  to  Mr.  I>m-ki;ss's  '-Hous 
Words."  Some  of  bis  productions  were  t 
latedintoFiviuh,  as  woi  ks  0f  Mr.  1>icki  ns 
self.     Such  papers  as  "Miss  Tntnbnys  \U 

able  attention  from'lh'eir  novelty.'  In  U  '' 
Sala  went  to  Pviis-ia,  and  wrote  a  scries  ol 
cles  on  his  tour  for  the  "Household  \V< 
George  Ahgustds  Sala   is   not    a    pro! 

writer,  hut  his  puper.s  are  always  ciiterfa 
and  original.     His  new  story,  ''Oi-iti:.  Ai.« 


ilVmiMkiuimr^ 


TiieBof  tliylit.  Uuu'-> 
Irv,  who  were  seoiit 

Tlieplanofeacap. 


cution.   Theonlypossib 
the  prison  to  some  con 


cither  side,  and  drawn  n>  and  1'r.i 
er  iiatirntly  working  in  this  uinr 
of  days  they  came  to  a  point  unc 
and  began  to  dig  upward,  until 
was  done.     The  prisoners  startci 


succeeded.  They  were  aided  by  i 
citizens,  and  bv  cnvAry  •! -ta.bni 
tent  out  by  General  trailer  for  th;: 
as  he  he.ird  of  the  escape.     We  ca 
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(From  Cuablm  Dicker's  "  All  the  Year  RouDd-"J 

A  WHITE  HAND  ANM  BLACK  THUMB, 

IN    TBIETE1 


fITA 


rrtiur  Ilii^rnlom   t 


hoots  ami  whip,  who  entered,  strode  sKaiudi.  up  ., 
Arthur,  and  taking  his  hand  wrung  n  cordially.  ^ 

me,  M niter  Haggerdorn,"  said  the  visitor,  in  n  pro 


ontinuous  rattle  of 
hither  exclusively 


z,  indicating  that  people  c 
to  feed.  It  was  too  darl 
man  might  easily  have 


Mr.  Brightsom  apologized  for  not  offering  his 
guest  a  choice  of  viands,  sueh  being  the  celebrity 
of  this  house— the  "Artichoke"— in  the  matter  of 
rump-steaks,  that  to  have  ordered  any  thing  else 


the  audacious  vi.-it-T.  as  having  ollercd  a  v. 
and  immnnlv  hisnlt  to  the  feeling  of  the  ur 
queen  at  work  ("low.     Rump-steaks  and  ale  a 


ike: 

'S'po-e  you 


order,  but  had  hardly  ti 
when  Al'ce  placed  the  an 
form  of  a  pewter  jug  fill* 


lent  as  a  shadow, 


in  the  habit  of  ae- 
'  said  the  grazier, 


a  strange  and  sudden 
to  ask  its  meaning, 


laid  Mr.  Brightsom,  lean- 
addresaing  Arthur  in  a 

at  it  is !     'Twas  as  sweet 
see-j"st  like  my  Matty, 


■opeated   Mr.  En jjil-om,  in   . 


k  figure  at  tin-  i ■■■mi  .if  llif  ta- 
rowi'i'iug  attitude,  it  thing 


present  started  up  and  c 


you  waul  Hill  Ihightsom,  advertise  in  [■"lying  Post 

'•  Ami  Miss— Miss— "  gasped  Arthur. 
"She's  all  right.     Trap  for  a  bolted  governor. 
Here'a  your  bolted  governor,  headforemost  on  the 


tween  himself  and  the  prisoner,  that  Eob  Gaunter, 
"  "eutenant,  and  (next  to  his  great  leader)  the 
nc  oinplished  of  the  ktlack-Thumbs,  would  he 
pon  the  track  of  the  di-oourrouii-;  practitioner 
•erpool,  and  he  doubled  not  that  the  latter'* 
would  ho  reported  to  him  before  many  hours 
over.  That  was  as  good  as  settled.  Wliat- 
1  jilling"  might  signify  in  the  thieves'  vernac- 
ular. George— in  justj-equital  of  his  rudeness  and 
"  '  "  nc??,  in  cracking  a  eril.  entirely  out  of  his  lc- 


Armour,  master  of  George  ami  of  the  situation,  w^ 
surely  bound  to  make  the  very  best  of  his  opportu- 

Thus  it  came  to  paes  that  Polly-my-Lamb's  next 
isitor  of  note  was  Henry,  of  Bow  Street,  who,  pre- 
senting himself  about  the  setting  of  the  sun,  with  his 
"r  of  quiet  authority,  requested  an  audience,  and 

as  in-tantly  admitted. 

Polly  was  seated  in  her  favorite  large  chair,  while 
marble,  and  almost  as  motionless  :  her  only  ges- 
rc  being  a  slight  inclination  of  the  head,  accom- 


"You  are  aware.  Madam,"  he  said.   " 

havo  effected  Hie  capture  of  the  netnii..,. ■■  o 
Lord  Lob,  and  that  he   is  safely   lod:_.od  i 


in  Polly  was  aware  of  it. 
rith  all  deference 
great  experience,  I  ha1 
>pimon»  (Polly  lo 

tlie  result  has  j„ 
the  modest   He 


"The  i 


..i  illy 


wins  indignant —  though  it  may  lie,  not  from 

■  indeed.  Sir!"  said  Polly,  with  a  curious  fecl- 
,  in  which  she  would  have  been  puzzled  to  say 
Bther  relief  or  disappointment  had  the  larger 
tc.  "I  —  excuse  mo  —  you  had  something  to 
.." 

'  Merely  that,  although  Lord  Lob  had  himself  no 
id  in  the  business,  he  can  help  us  to  tbe  real 
ninal.  and  has  given  m<:  the  preference." 

eh  tin-  chief  magistrate  doe- 

ling,  young  lady;    and,  fur- 
ve  hours  I  will  have  in   my 


lHei 


neopiaiiuVd  with  your  n<.b!.-  and  ihiiiih)  intent. 

''Leave  me,  for  the  present,  I  beg,  Sir," 
l'ollv.  turning  whiter  and  whiter. 

t.'nii-eiou.-.  that  his  blow-  must  be  struck  nc 
never,  Henry,  instead  of  retiring,  calmly  stm. 
ground,   and   put   his  point  with   Ins   u-nal    i 


He  made  one 

.  you  depart 


1  Ze  young  foreign  gentleman 


apart  to  the  officer—" 

Henry  withdrew  wi 
Polly-my-Lamb  wa 


so,  Mr.  Armour," 
that  of  Sir  James 

nir  line,  Henry"- 
a  little  beyond  it. 

rd. 

cms  of  Aunt  Sero- 


fnr  Fi.nf'  minutes  tears  ant 
their  own  wav.  Meanwbi 
ilemly  tilling.      Mr.  Hartsl 

r  stood  apart.  sympathetic 


it-  lavender  pillow,  and  smiling  through  her 

"Tell  »if  first,  my  dear,"  =aid  Pir  Janici  ; 
you  bear  good  tidings  bravely?" 
"Try  me,  Sir  James." 

my  dear,  that  1  have  always  entertained  an 
amounting  to  conviction,  that  your  father's  lit" 


'  eyes  glittering  through 


v'n.np  ■ 


torwarci,    tenderly   supporting  an   aged  withered 
broken  form,  with  stooping  head  and  snow-white 

bluff,  healthv,  jovial  merchant,   Basil  Humpage? 
Polly  thought  so,  f.      ■ 


moved.     He  was  pla< 


,i  one  kiss,  and,  her 
*  crisis,  fainted.    Nc 


ring  sufficiently  to  men- 


i  an  address  inWestminst 


time  after  his  arrival  ami  the  application  of powa 
fnl  restoratives  tli.it  the  pour  old  man  regained  I 
complete  use  of  his  faculties. 


name,  why  it's  no  u-e  me  mal.ing  a  uiv-tory  atn 
it.      He  ought  to  have  his  friends  about  him." 

"  And  he  shall,"  said  Arthur. 

"I  knew  well  enough  he  was  a-hidin',"  eon  tint 
the  old  dame,  apparently  so  delighted  to  get  1 
secret  off  her  soul   that  she  could   not  check  1 


tricks,  'specially  to  make  me  think  his  mime  was 
Higgledum.  Scores  of  letters  he  must  have  writ- 
ten to  himself,  'Humphrey  Higgledum,  Esquire;" 
but  he  forgot,  now-  and  again,  to  destroy  them,  and 
so  I  see,  as  they  lays  on  his  bureau,  there  was  no- 
thing in  'em.  But  I  fancy  they  was  tiresome  to 
answer,  so  he  soon  gave  that  up.  He  used  to  dine 
at  some  out-o'-the-way  place,  and  read  his  paper 


;,  softly  opened  a  bureau,  and  ■  ignod 

tution,  and  saw  pasted  on  the  interior  of  the  lid 
paper  notice,  or  placard,  written  with  a  pen  and 
.k,  but  in  large  carefullv  drawn  capitals,  anunun- 
ng  that  a  "Reward  of  Ten  Thousand  Dutch  Guild- 
.s  would  be  paid,  on  the  production,  Dead  or  Alive, 
'the  Lady  of  Easil  Humpage,  late  Merchant  and 
anker  of  the  City  of  London,  an  Absconded  Fel- 


"  In  Hea\ 

prepared  thi. 

"Hush!" 

the  patient. 


1  exclaimed  Arthur,  ' 


r  old  lade,  will)  a  glance  Inwai 

ink  he's  a  moving.     False  ! 


i-finishing  and  touching  of  it  up. 


ade  a  dubious  sort  of  gesture,  but 
r  meaning,  and  the  mystery  Hashed 
'as  aware  of  the  rumors,  which  had 


tween  Humpage  and  the  fraudulent,  bankrupt  house 
of  Dietrich  Brothers.  The  former  had,  indeed,  as 
may  be  remembered,  while  ignorant  of  the  doings 

of  this  unhappy  firm,  assisted  them  with  certain  ad- 
vances.   This  circumstance  it  was  that,  preying  on 


a  apprehend 
t  successfully  disguising  his  fear,  Humpage 
1  only  watched  hi*  opportunity  to  escape,  when, 


■■ornne:  of  lb-  tu.l'ih  ,.,  March,  hi*  p-r- 
precipitated  by  an  acoidei-t.il  movement 
u:e.  whirli  reached  hi-  ear  while  dr,  ;sing. 
atfd  summon*  at  his  door  ■inmni;  Inn 
I  more,  he  with  scarcely  a  moment's  oon- 

ailing  iii  a  first  attempt  to  r.;r..m1  le  down 
rater-pipe,  and  cutting  his  hand  sever,  'v 
ling  the  room,  ho  secured  a  piece  of  rope 

[■online:  luggage,  and.  arrangine  tbe  coil  ■■<> 

light  draw  it  after  him,  this  ti cm  cted  a 

.-muigo  lo  =ay.  uuperceived  descent. 


,  ill-  h 


Singular 

uge  was  opposite  to  his  own  r 
of  Mrs.  ,-Wrofi  !      Confuted  t 


With  its  darling.  Where  he  completed  his  dis- 
guise was  never  charly  known,  but  at  dusk,  on  the 
tbirfteenth  of  March,  there  appeared,  as  Mrs.  As- 
croft  had  truly  deposed,  a  stout  gentleman,  of  civil 
demeanor,  with  light  bushy  hair,  and  profuse  heard. 


mined  him  to  prc- 
irvo  his  present  incognito  as  long  as  possible— at 
11  events,  until  his  honest  name  should  be  cleared. 
It  was  with  great  regret  that,  under  the  influence 
c  gave  up  his  lodgings  at  Mrs. 


Scarcely  established  in  the  "Westminster  lodg- 
lg,  his  health,  hitherto  remarkably  strong,  began 
)  decline,  and  so  great  a  change  did  a  few  months 
lake  in  the  appearance  of  the  once  hale  and  portly 
lerchant,  that  it  was  not  surprising  if,  in  the  ob- 
:urity  of  the  City  coffee-houses  to  which  he  resort- 
d,  he  ran  little  risk  of  recognition. 


Caunter,  discovered  1 


strength  to  stir.  For  strange  as  it  may  seem,  ei- 
ther the  shock  he  had  just  received,  or  the  rapid 
decay  of  his  bodily  powers,  or  both,  bad  freed  his 
mind  from  its  tyrannous  delusion  under  which  he 
had  done  this  extraordinary  and  well-known  act  of 
ell'ocliug  his  disappearance  and  keeping  himself  con- 
cealed, for  the  bare  act  itself  has  been  on  record 
long  before  now. 

However,  that  very  same  evening  Arthur  Hag- 
age,  a  sane  and  reasonable  man,  to  his  long-desert- 
ed home  and  loving  daughter. 


Ilhongh  drawn   up  by  no  le^s  an 
■  ■       If,  on  the  dav 
md  it  is  well  it 
d-bip,  who  bad 


preceding  his  anticipated  dcmiV),  . 
did  so,  as  on  that  very  night  his  loi 
been  some  time  ailing,  fortunately 
vessel,  whereby  his  decease  was,  by 
ity,  adjourned  for  three  weeks.  Du 
val  a  copy  of  the  i " 


Ml.  nt  nobleman,  that  his  influence  was  exerted 
■he  sick  man's  favor,  and  obtained  permission 
him  to  visit  the  plantations  of  America.  Mer- 
so  unexpected,  and,  let  us  add,  so  unmerited, 
night  for  this  unhappy  man  what  the  fear  of 


I  Arthur,  and  that, 
estic  affairs,  he  was 
?olute  master,  Pollv- 


;  artist.  In  order,  how  evrr, 
as  possible,  kind  Aunt  Sero- 
trived  an  attractive  little  studio  in  a  remote 
f  the  mansion,  to  which  it  was  confidently 
nliur  would  often  retire.  And  so  he  did, 
,  painted  six  more  pnnrsirs;  but  as  these 


.  rTraiicc  model  i 


One  evening,  as  the  party  (lhtle  Mr.  Hart-borne 
happened  to  be  present)  were  sink  g  i ..get her  aiter 
tea,  papa,  who  seldom  spoke,  suddenly  raided  his 
white  head,  and  taking  a  hand  of  each  of  his  two 
nearest  neighbors,  pnt  them  softly  together. 


March  5,  1864.] 
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'Mv    diil'ln-n,    my    good    children,    make 


pearls  and  emeralds  was  a  present  from  Sir  James 
Polhill,  the  eminent  magistrate.  The  police  ar- 
rangements, rendered  necessary  by  the  immenso 

a^ernbb.ge,  were  und( 

Mr.  Henry  Armour,  chief  olVir, 


'  No,  boy,  you  can  not  go.    The  country  does  r 
■A  vou ;    its  armies  are  full,   its  triumph  sm 
r  old  mother,  Georgo, 


summer  twilight  folding  thorn  in  its  soft  halo.  Al- 
ready on  the  mother's  forehead  age  had  sifted  its 
(mows,  but  the  face  was  beautiful  and  noble  still— 
a  page  -without  blot  or  blemish.  The  son,  standing 
with  conscious  power  in  the  maternal  presence,  car- 
ried all  that  mother's  shining  womanhood  in  his  mien, 

but  it  was  plain  withal,  from  all  his  appearand-,  that 
he  had  grappled  as  yet  with  few  of  life's  sterner 
duties ;  indolence  rather  had  marked  throughout  his 
onc-and-twenty  years,  out  of  which  no  blossom  of 
achievement  had  sprouted  into  growth.  This  night, 
however,  there  was  a.  new  inspiration  upon  him, 
and  very  soon  he  spoke  again : 

"You  know,  mother,  I  would  not  be  undutiful; 
but  would  you  have  mo  stand  on  the  flaming  edges 
of  this  great  conflict  and  have  no  participation  in 
it?  You  did  not  in  your  heart  begrudge  Kdwanl  to 
the  cause ;  you  are  willing,  surely,  to  give  the  world 


>rs?  Would  you  feel  content  in  the 
hen  Liberty  was  in  peril  you  stoppe 
icriflce  ?  Would  you  not  rather  see 
i  Edward  is  lying 


done  nothing 

1  short  of  any 


:  no  idle  caprice  thnt  had  determ- 
ined George  Marsland's  choice  of  a  career.  Born 
in  the  midst  of  luxury,  hedged  about  through  all 
his  earlier  years  by  every  comfort  that  affluence  and 
position  could  confer ;  educated  rather  to  maintain 


i  into  a  polished,  purpo-eless  drone, 
iys  in  trivial  pursuit-,  w  hi.  h  afforded 
3  pleasure  nor  durable  results.      But 


profound  peace,  rose  with  flaming  face  to  meet  I 
peril  of  rebellion,  the  voice  of  duty  stirred  ii 
vigorous  action  the  slumbering  impulses  of  his  h 


.-  <■].■  ning  !A-cri   where,  tempting  tl 

effort  and  adventure,  and  out  of  his  selfishness 

A  dumb  apathy  there  came,  under  the  sharp  in- 

alace  in  the  world's  regard,  to  do  something  for 
DUgh   all   the   royal    years  of    her 


<■  oi.jiorumi- 


Sumterfell,  went alicld  from  bis  Ma--admsct"t!  home 


his  soul.  At  last  the  lir-t-born  o 
dear  brother  of  his  love— in  a  hoi 
Run,  fell  never  to  rise:  then,  wit 
more  intense,  George  determined,  o 


■am  wa<  to  be  fulfilled. 

■  thought  tre.iil.l  il  him  Mill,  as  with 
pace  he  left  the  library  and  parsed"  into 
the  little  boudoir  opposite.  What  would  Mary 
Spencer  say— would  she,  the  companion  of  all  hiB 


thi'  p.mg-  ••(  a  jealousy  that  could: 
stowal  of  precedence  on  any  other  object,  and  moved, 
perhaps,  by  innate  indifference  to  the  cause  the  oth- 
er loved,  became  bitter  and  perverse— why  rehearse 
it  hero?  Suffice  it  that  at  last,  touched  by  some 
bitter  word  spoken  in  the  heat  of  a  passing  gust  of 
passion,  he  rose  to  go,  saying,  as  his  face  paled, 

"  I  had  thought  you  brave  and  true,  Mary,  will- 
ing to  do  and  suffer  for  your  country ;  but  I  was 
mistaken.  I  should  not  be  worthy  to  fight  for  this 
holy  cause  if  I  could  permit  any  selfish  tie,  any  con- 
siderations like  those  you  have  addressed  to  my 
keep  me  hero  as  you  wish." 


pale,  girli-h  lace  (lushed  under  the  taunt  they  ( 
bodied. 

"Go,  then,  if  you  will;  a  love  that  flies  its  oh 
so  soon  upon  possession  is  scarcely  worth  a  t 

It  was  over— this  difference — in  a  moment ; 

so,  in  some  pivotal  second  of  time,  lives  are  dn 
ened  or  made  bright,  suns  are  obscured,  mount 
tops  of  joy  are  won  or  lost,  kingdoms  and  cro\ 

an-  aehie\cd  or  bink.il  in  the  dust, 

That  night,  before  sleep  came  to  soothe  his  n 
lessness,  George  Marsland  had  volunteered  in  a  < 
regiment,  bravely  pulling  under  his  feet  the  love 
bad  hoped,  a  little  while  before,  might  enrich  ; 
exalt  him  to  new  heights  of  blessedness  and  joy 

Nor  did  Mary  Spencer  find  more  of  comfort  tl 
he  had  done,  as  she  con, mum  .1  through  the  ni 
with  her  own  heart.  The  moment  he  had  quit 
her  presence,  obedient  to  the  noblest  impulse* 
bis  deepening  manhood,  all  the  vastness  of  her  1 


■  v,  ivngmg  In-,  palnohe  m.-ii 
-,uade  him  from  bis  purpose, 
done  il,  ~"  aba-nl  did  .-he  1".'.. 


w    L'.Tcni.ly 


betrayed.  Besides,  he  would  leave  upon  the  mor- 
row. Her  only  hope,  therefore,  was  that  in  some 
way  sho  might  make  him  understand  how  grieved 


lor  the  very  life  of  ihe.  sad  In  art,  and  through 
I  be  night  it  thing  and  harassed  her,  until  at  last 

morning  came,  purpling  the  east  a. id  mocking 
h  ihs  brightness  her  great  grief. 
Jut  she  must  act  now,  if  she  would  have  George 
ow  the  very  name  thrilled  her !— carry  with  him 

thought  of  her.      Hastily,  and  with  nervous 


and  son  met  at  break  last;  but  Mary,  timid  ; 
weak  with  all  her  devouring  anxiety,  sent  an 
cuse  which  he  regarded  as  only  a  pretext  urni 


urrying  into  the  privacy  of  her  own 
re  to  think  of  her  boy,  and  pray  that 
;bt  come  to  him  in  the  battle  days 

d  fire  he  might  be  called  to  face. 

going,  left  no  message  for  the  weep- 


ginia,  in  General  Banks's  Division.  Almost  daily 
hopeful  letters  came  to  the  New  England  home 
whence  he  had  gone  for  Freedom's  sake,  and  daily 
the  mother's  heart  grew  stronger  in  patriotic  pur- 
pose, in  ability  to  repress  all  sellifh  thoughts,  and 

d.dlyaho  on  Maris  face  the 


shadow  deepens 


grew  i 


She* 


she  placed  it.  His  silence,  therefore,  could  only 
mean  that  his  heart  was  still  closed  against  her. 
And  so,  with  doubt  and  fear  shadowing  her  peni- 
tence, the  time  crept  grimly  on. 

this  brief  message:  "We  cross  the  Potomac  to- 
morrow, and  expect  an  engagement  with  the  ene- 
my. We  are  prepared,  all  of  us,  to  do  our  duty; 
but  we  can  not  tell  what  may  happen.  May  God 
keep  you  '" 


pai 

a  victory  with  but  little  loss.  But  gradually  the 
truth  was  disclosed,  and  all  (he  terrors  of  that  de- 
feat hurst  upon  the  public  eye.  Who  of  us  can  for- 
get wdiat  a  pang  pierced  our  hearts  when  we  heard 
of  Baker's  death  ?  WTio  can  forget  how  every  soul 
was  stirred  as  we  learned  how,  under  a  mercilessly 
savage  fire,  the  gallant  Massachusetts  soldiers  stood 
firm  as  Bunker  Hill,  tl,.  ir  hero.c  daring  mat.  bin., 
the  noblest  exhibitions  of  old  Roman  courage? 
Who  can  forget  how  from  every  lip  a  blessing  was 
poured  on  the  State  whose  sons  had  redeemed  that 
day  from  utter  and  complete  disgrace? 

Many  an  act  was  that  day  performed,  whose 
Btory  only  tho  Day  of  Revelations  will  rehearse. 
George  Marsland  was  in  the  fore-front  of  the  con- 
flict.    When  Baker  fell,  and  dismay  for  a  moment 

rallying  around  him  the  confused  and  struggling 
column,  and  meeting  the  foe  foot  to  foot.  When 
the  summons  came  to  surrender,  he  it  was  who  an- 
swered the  demand  with  defiance.  When  our  smit- 
ten, wounded,  dying  heroes,  forced  to  the  river's 
brink,  plunging  into  the  tide,  seeking  a  refuge  in 
its  depths  as  preferable  to  .surrender,  it  was  he  who 
covered  their  retreat  with  a  score  of  other  lion- 
hearted  ones  who  laughed  with  him  at  death. 

The  conflict  had  reached  a  pause ;  the  crash  and 
roar  of  musketry  had  for  the  moment  ceased. 
George  Marsland  stood  by  the  river's  edge  com- 
forting a  wounded  comrade  whose  life  was  ebbing 
fast.  Suddenly  a  body  of  rebel  cavalry  dashed 
from  the  wooded  height,  and  discharging  I  Lie  ir  car- 
bines at  random  among  tho  group  by  the  river's 
brink,  wheeled  and  swept  away.  But  they  left 
another  gap  in  the  Massachusetts  band.  George 
Marsland.  struck  in  the  breast  by  a  wandering  idiot, 


In  the  hush  of  a  sombre  twilight  days  thereafter 
one  who  was  with  him  there  broke  the  news  to  the 
mother  in  the  home  over  whose  threshold  he  should 
never  come  again  alive.  Hers  was  a  heart  of  no- 
ble stuff,  spite  of  weaknesses  in  the  past,  and  though 
a  deeper  shadow  fell  upon  her  life  she  only  said, 
"He  fell  in  his  .country's  cause,  and  that,  sacred 
before,  it  will  now  be 'doubly  so;"  and  with  that 
simple  word  laid  away  her  grief  out  of  sight,  and 
bravely  shouldered  the  work  which  her  loss  seem- 
ed to  intimate  to  her  awakened  consciousness  was 
henceforth  peculiarly  her  own. 

A  fortnight  after  she  had  abandoned  her  luxuri- 
ous home,  and  in  the  hospitals  at  Washington  was 
laboring  with  heroic  fidelity  in  the  service  of  the 


si.'k   and  wounded  C 

sons.     To-day,  at  Xewhern, 

sai-riiicing.  kindly  tethers  o 


tient  smile,  brightens  all  who  catch  its  glow;  and 
the  face  is  that  of  George  Alar-land's  mother,  and 
the  smile  that  with  which,  shining  through  her 
tears,  she  gave  him  her  parting  benediction. 

Not  so  did  Mary  Spencer  accept  the  tidings  of  his 
death  and  her  loss.  To  her,  sitting  without  the 
gate  of  Hope,  the  news  came  like  a  decree  of  ban- 
ishment, shutting  it  forever  against  her,  putting 
out  the  last  promise  which  had  prophesied  of  bright- 


The  past  had  at  first  no  solace  for  the 
sick  soul;  ner  own  infidelity  to  truth  and  duty 
darkened  all  the  retrospect. 

But  one  day,  while  this  fearful  mood  was  still 
upon  her,  a  coffin  was  brought  into  the  still  house. 
At  its  side  Mary  Spencer  sat  down,  with  her  grief 
gnawing  fiercely  at  her  heart.  Alone,  through  the 
chill  October  night,  she  sat  there  with  the  dead. 
And  the  Father  who  pities  the  erring  touched  her 
heart  in  the  silent  night-watches,  and  with  the  morn- 
ing she  rose  up  with  a  better,  purer  thought ;  and 
thenceforward,  having  washed  away  in  tears  of  pen- 
itence the  stains  and  dross  of  her  life,  performed 
with  serene  rejoicing  a  true  woman's  work  in  the 
grand  conflict  of  the  time. 

"Perhaps" — she  said  to  her  heart — "perhaps, 
looking  down  from  his  rest,  h&  will  behold  me  bear- 
ing on  his  work,  striving  to  m 


a  City, 


am  called,  at  the  ou 

Shall  we  tell  of  her  work  ?  Mayhap,  in  these 
later  days,  you  have  heard  her  voice  pleading  with 
assembled  thousands  for  Liberty,  for  Justice,  for 
Union;  stirring  the  pulse  of  whole  communities, 
touching  the  souls  .of  senates,  lifting  all  to  new 
planes  of  patriotism  and  courage? 

Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  for  Freedom's  sake  ! 
for  out  of  their  sacrifice  harvests  of  recompense  are 
born  in  the  present,  and  in  the  future  thronging 
generations  shall  gather  inspiration  from  their  high 


Blessed,  too,  are  the  living,  who,  in  the  same  holy 
cause,  haveabandoned  ease  and  all  life's  accustomed 

enjoyments  to  suffer  in  the  field.  Often,  doubtless, 
they  long— these  brothers  of  ours— to  sit  in  the  old 
chair  at  the  table's  head,  to  hear  tho  prattle  of  chil- 


and  then,  through  the  silence  of  sweet  d 


lightened  civilization,  have  been  made  desolate  mid 
childless  as  was  that  out  of  which  George  Marsland 
went  to  tho  field  and  to  immortality. 
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!'  the  "Ivt-oniee,"  ohero  ,i  y  body  con 


i-  opposite  hide.    One 
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i  System;  for,  until  be 


•,  poslngc  only  except.;.. 


A  New  Story  of  American  Life! 

Liza  Woodson ; 


in  lJ«-   .i-iiy'-l-Aiit.jt.i    ..,:;],1,.,  !,    I!  ..  i, ,,.,>,..   til,;/,  u-,Uul^  u 

Hi-  *.<y  .,1  tklk.ii  lnLir,,.  ilinllint;." 

"^1  Cuiiul  ^.■,.■■■1,  N.  V. 


SOMETHING  NEW 

IN  PLAYING  CARDS. 

LOVE  SCENES. 

Designs  from  Trench  Artists. 


DR.  B.  C.  PERRY, 

DERMATOLOGIST, 

49  Bond  Street,  New  York, 


T^HI.  -.||.I:KS,"oi<.  C'e.vu  .K.-.S,  r.l,.-i,  umlcr  n-liri, .us 


unen.l— laying  Fortunes,  etc.,  iu  Mao.  ii  N 
ogical  Joobmal.  Only  15  cts.,  or  $1  60  a  y 
oat  &  Wells,  308  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


"1HE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 


V.'<',"lln..  l.l.j.Jt.'ii.lap 
I...  I,  and  Nee  IU  the  lin 


For$3q50,"aN».0 

Pen, 

[1ST  QUALITY, 

S  SILVER- 

For  $-1  01)  ,l  No.  8  Ten ;  fur  ;K>  a  No.  0  Fen;  and  for  $6  i 
Thf  '-1--I  ijiii.iity"  viv   (...Int.  J  ivill]    Hie  my  bt^t   It  i 


i  .-..■.-i.TMV.i  lYricr-:  li 


'.■lit.  ...l  $J4,  aud  ufJU  V 


SMOKING  CASE. 


il  i     l  /        i  /  till 


Kidgewood  Smoking-  Tobacco, 

UITKT  lilli'uiAVuikl.  MAN!  TACIT  KING  C< 


Wc  are  now  offering  oar  Celebrated  Gold 
Pens  and  Extension  Silver  Plated  Holders 
at  tho  following  low  prices  for  Cash: 

-  No.  1  Magic  Gold  Pons  and  Holders,  per  dozen,   $5  50. 
No.  l  ADifftiiit*  Ono  Gold  Pen t and  Holdera,  per  doz.  8  00. 


.l.l.M..-r>lLS«].u,l. 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

"''I"  ' l^;-l""'lJ  l'-"ot  l->    HAI.MJKN'SIiXPiSliSS, 

o.   .Ilii.uJu.,)'.     fcutlti-i  d.nr^-d  luw  i-atw. 


Bilious  Affections 


i  FHOM  EGYPT. 

a  fierce  foa  to  Azrael,  boll.  In  pesti- 


PKLNCIPAL  OFFICE,  BRAXDRISTH  BUILDING, 


Tho  American  Watch 
Company. 


It  having  como  to  our  knowledge  t 


We  rrm.mr.aui-u  four  etylea  of  Watches: 
■*AMLl;lu.\N  WATCH  CO,,  WoHham, 


TRACY  &  CO.,  Waltnam,  Mass.,"  en- 


s' tlie  "  P.  S.  BabtLEY," 


ROBBINS  &  APPLETON, 
Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company, 


182  BROADWAY,  N.  Y. 

rpUE 

',  "    ,'    i,',' 

JK: 

UHXAL,  16  CIS.      10 

vllh4Wellh,M.  Y 

To  Invalid  Soldiers, 

Or  Cillers  elil  i,f  eiiiiilnYment.— Coeii  v,Mt:'"l::i[!  be  liuol 
y  <,11  v.'Iil.  ,  iienes:   ill   the  -ale  el  the  spUn-Ild  lle-vr  b.-d 


Soldiers  and  Everybody! 


■  WHAT   LVI  HVHODY  WANTS. 


POCKET  ALBUM. 


Military  and  Naval 

llMel'l;.,.,!-     ...uh.iiiiiit;  iHii.h  Ale..*eiil  hy  im-il,  h 


NATIONAL  BATTLE   PINS. 


V  <**-           '--z£^'<t/J'    H ,l  "i1  '  *  i,r,:   ;''  '  >  ''' 

^&ptv\*Zr          'it'-NaT'sam??^ 

^**Z±J2<ir                got  up  in  Solid  Gold. 

Agents  named,  and  ouppliod  at  $7  pet- dozen,  without 

ejigrr.viiie-,  midSl'l  |ie.  d--.-.  u,  engraved  as  above. 

LOUIS  PHILIP  &  CO.',  600  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Accordcons  from  $3 

-       .       .         H.1.-U   ,»    TO.M   S2 

■■    .i   ;..■-;.,; 

LAprc-1    \VM.  A.  l'"\(M-i 

00  to  $25.    Flutes 
Fives  n.™  50  OSKTS  TO 
OO  to  S20  OO.   I*™ 

i  i  in  t  .n  ^35  i     20. 

CHURCH  VIEWS. -Card  Photographs 


ARMY  BADGES, 

WatcliM,  Gold  Pen,  and  Cases.    Jl™<*Jl°^B  killd, 

'"K'KEITH.'il'S  Bri'j'a'iy,  X    V 


a.ifF.  A  MONTH  I      I  Wont  to  hire  Agents  In  entry 
my  now  cheap  Family  ,~Lr.  in:-  aLl-Oiio -s.     .Vblr,  -- 


JOHN  RAWLINS,  815  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


Union  Playing  Cards. 


March  5,  1864.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each, 


100  Gold  Wntchc; 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  £1 ; 
eleven  for  $2  ;  thirty  for  $5;  sixty-five 
for  $10  ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


Veteran  Soldiers. 


"  The  Human  Face  Divine." 

^   A  rw    yum  „f  Fliy-lofUomy.     Ey„.,  F!U.,,  N,„(,p  ,  i|( 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 

■   Taylnv   I>,„,Me  Cyliiiu,-,,  live   Roll   , ,,  T.iLI, 
lou.  H..1  iivcr.l.     1,-ir.  ^;.',iii.. 


Apply  lulUKlXlli 


The  Army  Lantern. 

The  Convex  Reflector  Lantern, 


TF  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 

MEDICAL  COMMON  SF.NSB. 

F.ilMlv,!.,   I)i. .,,..•.  of  llii'    II,  ,11,    Soill.,!.--!.!.  i:..,7  t,-    II. - 
.■,t„v  tl„.  SL-li     „„l  II,,-,,  i.-..|.    Sp  ,,|ruK„,  M.iniiii.-..,  tin 

1  1   i  II    |li      |       I    ,,n  |t     II  I,".    A.I- 

dres.  S.  TOISEY,  No.  li'l  N„..-mi  i-troot,  Nu,v  Yolk. 

NEW 
ARMY  WATCHES. 

THE     GREAT      NEW     ARMY 
M,^.-       FINE   DOUBLE   BOTTOM   ullver    „„._ 

$25  SgSSEEsss&r.  $25 

OFFICER'S  WATCH,     GENUINE 
(^OK     AMERICAN    I.I-.VI'.i:  WATCH    in   4    JjOS 

$45  SHSS?™  $45 
$11  JSiSaU"ina,'mmM'  $n 

Indies    very   email    hunting   Gold 
folO    ed,  magic  spring,  ^mk  secvuda.     Om    ©A" 

„.  ~_  SPLEMHD    in   CARAT    HEAVY    GOLD       „   __ 

$85  *™°$  Watoh'  iB  *°  jwwww"  $85 
$92  3^iff"*  mTB  C'"l0-METEB  $92 

.__       Gold     Hunting     Enolisu     Levee    >,r-~ 

prl-u,  free  olexin.-)'-..,  to  any  :i.I<!il'<s.     Hc^i-ttieil  l.ttcra 
i   ■!!.■;   i,t    our  ri-k  il"  |'|-..|i.  ilv  ■.■:.], -.1.      All  WatchM  regis- 

,i.i-  pi.uiJ|itly  aini  cai'L'i'ul!}'  filk.l. 
GEORGE  A,  ELY  &  CO.,  Impoetee9,  20S  Buoadway, 

Cavalry  Badg-es, 

Annexed  la  a  fuc-sivnile 

JOHN.  W.HULL1 

New  Catalogue  of  Jewelry 

CONJUGAL  RESEMBLANCES,  where I*ye  begins  and 

Gold!  Cold!!   ©old!!! 

30,000  Watches,  Chains,  &c,  &c,  &c. 


Address  C.  F. 

285  Hivcr  Sti'eet,  Troy,  W.  T. 


fa     WATCHES 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 

Being-  a  Hunting-,  or  Open  Pace,  or  Lady's 

or  Gentleman's  Watch  combined,  with 

Patent  Self-winding  Improvement. 


Silver  Watches! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieces. 

UNIVERSAL '  APPROBATION ! 

by  tin-  in     t     \]ui   n      1  j  il  Hi     i  ,,i         I  I      r  t     i 

(v,-,.i  mviul,.  tin'  MiU'i-  on-  fim  -malily  Silver  and  tin.-  iu- 

Sterling- Silver '»  exigence. 


'oi-'ti'i'm^  I'asii,  invaeiablt  rn  advance.     No 


Broadway,  cor.  Courllandt  & 


-:     ^      -     ;.',"  ,     ■,..■■■■       ■;<      . 

;,■   -,i'   1'tv i.  i",   .-ulU-r.-,   U   1 

.[.[  I.j    nml  .in  rt.    ,-"L-.  fi'l'i". 

W.  C.  WEMYSS,  57D 


€?> 


POLLAK  &  SON, 


CRtSTADOfcO'S 


FURRTXTURE. 


\\    I     I     /  / 

v.  v.    (    (      )  )    J   J 
r  ~\  /-s^^  ■>  r  / 

All  Iiii."i-.,-l,vl  in  PlmrHirmd  i-honld  send  for  tlie  PI10- 

Tii.liic  Al]>li:iln-t.       NO.  ;i''0:it!iilli  ll:e  OuUillr.  i'\|)|!U»iii!,' 
I   Hi.'  iii.ii-.'  !.;.-ii.'ial  (.I'lnriplc^  of  the  Alt.      Single  -No.  7 


e  liriirLt  l-l-nk  l-.yu-,  tho  niL-hiiii.;  blue, 


10 u,  JviriiNAi,  f-.r   M  u:«  u,   n.v,v   r.'a.ly,   oiilv   ir.  r:.-nlH,  .. 
$1  riClii  )-.-i r,      Adihvs'  I  mu.n:  t-  Wi:i  i.s   .','-b  Itr.n.lMio 

Portable  Printing  Offices. 


,.,...,  ;■'.■.  '■     V;      :,,         ! 


HEAD-QUARTERS 

For  Veteran,  Cavalry,  Army  Corps, 

Company,  and  Division  Pins 

of  every  Description. 

B.  T.  HAYWARD, 

208  Bro.dway,  New  York. 


-up -ii, il    to  .all  ,, ih.  r.i.      II, ,-  e  .ii,„,  i,r,'  mudc  lor  liotb 

■|...,ii..a:  mi. I   niliit'iiv-  pi  ,) ,,,,u.l   lo.ve  Con  ndopt,d 


,.„;,•  !,.  il:-:  /'„'|,    n.  ii   '',,-.,  I.,..,  „n.i  I,,,,,!- 


RHEUMATISM. 


:-cl.l    I.v  mull  i'.iv  ;:il  Ul'li!'.  :,.l,liu, 


HARPER'S 

NEW   MONTHLY   MAGAZINE 
For  March,  1864. 

SCENES  IN  THE  WAlt   OF*  1812.  -Vm.  WASH- 


THIi3  NORWICH  ARMORIES. 

Li'.y,, net. —■I'll..'   Drop,  rii'    -v.Myinc;    ,',Ia.;iiln,'.— I  ,  .-tui;;   tlio 
111]  1  111  I     I  I  I  J     Q 

and  SJmt.—  Mn-kt  t  and  li;.y...nft — The  Lock,  Stock,  and 

rUAPTUU  XI.1X.    rn'!.:'.!\:li  .ii-  I'.r  '_"in_. 


Circulation  over  100,000. 


UARPLR  &  BROTHERS,  I 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[March  5,  1864. 


FINE  WATCH  FREE, 

$15  Per  Day  made  Easy. 


PERSIA 


Vol.  VIII.— No.  376.] 


NEW  YORK,  SATURDAY,  MARCH  12 


MAJOK-UlSKFUAL    WlL.llAil    T    Sill'  UW  .'.  II  -[.drat  PiGB  178J 


HAMPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[March  12, 1864. 


TO  THE  SANITARY  COMMIS- 

How  They  i 


How  To  went  forth 
O  Merciful  I  with  swift: 
.  myriad  ways 
With  1 
Fixed  on  the  thousands  going  forth  1 

Bom  Ve  went  forth  to  save/ 


Of  the  firc-angel  in  the  front  of  death ; 
Seeing  afar  yet  meeting  without  fear 
The  fever-angel  lurking  in  the  rear; 

How  Tliey  went  forth  to  die! 

How  Ye  went  forth  to  save ! 
To  close  the  purple  wells  torn  open  by 
The  fiery  angel  ere  bo  drank  them  dry; 
To  fun  to  bloom  the  pallid  forms  anew 
Struck  with  the  fever-angel's  deathly  hue; 

Bow  Ye  went  forth  to  save! 

How  They  went  forth  to  die ! 
Counting  themselves  as  the  unvalued  dust 
Trod  by  a  nation;  bearing  on  its  trust, 
Content  if  but  their  sunken  graves  should  be 
The  footprints  of  the  progress  of  the  free ; 

Bow  They  went  forth  to  die  ! 

How  Ye  went  forth  to  save 
The  precious  offerings,  like  the  patriarch's  gi* 
On  high  Moriah,  in  the  faith  of  Heaven, 
To  stay  the  knife  ere  yet  its  point  be  hurled 
Throueh  hearts  that  bold  the  promise  of  the  worl 

Bow  Ye  went  forth  to  save! 

How  They  went  forth  to  die! 
Unnamed,  unnumbered  like  the  de3ert  sand, 
Blown  to  build  up  a  bulwark  round  some  land 
To  stay  the  sea  of  wrong  that  vainly  raves 
Forever  on  a  shore  of  patriot  graves ; 

Bow  They  went  forth  to  die! 


Embodied  1 
In  love's  w 

I-ml.i.'iicd  : 
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THE  QUESTION. 

THE  friends  of  Mr.  Chase  can  not  but  regret 
the  appearance  of  the  PoMeroy  circular. 
It  is  understood,  indeed,  that  the  Secretary  him- 
self denies  any  previous  knowledge  of  it.  That 
could  hardly  be  otherwise,  for  it  would  clearly 
be  inconsonant  with  the  self-respect  of  any  hon- 
orable man  to  continue  to  form  part  of  an  Ad- 
ministration which  be  condemned  as  injurious 
to  "the  cause  of  human  liberty  and  tho  dignity 
and  honor  of  the  nation,"  or  to  be  the  confiden- 
tial adviser  of  a  President  whom  he  had  de- 
nounced as  so  corrupt  as  to  make  the  "  one-term 
principle  absolutely  essentiat  to  the  certain  safe- 
ty of  our  republican  institutions." 

But  while  we  fully  exonerate  the  Secretary 
from  any  actual  complicity  in  the  preparati 
or  publication  of  such  a  document,  there  can 
no  doubt  that  the  movement  to  present  his  na 
for  the  Presidency  has  been  fully  known  to  h 
and  not  disapproved.     Long  used  as  we  h: 
been  to  respect  Mr.  Chase,  we  regret  this  f 
profoundly;  not,  certainly,  because  any  citi 
may  not  honorably  wish  such  a  distinction,  : 
because  we  believe  him  to  be  inadequate  to  the 
office,  but  because  his  action  inevitably  divides 
and  distracts  the  loyal  men  of  the  country,  and 
because  we  can  not  sec  in  what  w-,\-  his  removal 
White  House  will 
se  disadft-a 
present  juncture. 
If  it  were  true,  as  tiie  Pomerot 
sets  forth,  that  the  re-election  of  Mr.  Li 
is  impossible;  or  that  his  re-election  would  en- 
danger the  country  and  human  liberty;  or  that 
he  has  corruptly  used  his  power  of  patronage, 
we  should,  on  any  one  of  those  grounds,  advo- 
cate some  other  candidate;  because  the  defeat 
of  the  Union  standard-bearer,  the  peril  of  the 
nation  and  of  liberty,  and  official  corruption, 
are  greater  dangers  to  the  country  than  a  change 
in  the  Presidency. 

But  as  Mr.  Lincoln's  re-election  seems  to  us 
infinitely  more  possible  and  probable  titan  his 
original  election  ;  as  his  administration  can  by 
no  impartial  spectator  be  said  to  have-  imperiled 
the  country,  or  to  have  injured  human  liberty; 


nestly  wish  his  re-election.  Ability  and 
y  are  the  only  claims  to  the  Presidency 
which  we  recognize.  We  find  both  in  him, 
we  certainly  do  not  deny  them  to  others, 
lis  is  not  a  question  of  "claims."  If  it 
on  what  grounds  could  General  I-Vlmont 
and  other  good  men  bo  overlooked?  It  is  a 
question  of  national  policy  and  good  sense.  How 
can  the  country  be  carried  through  the  necessary 
excitement  of  a  Presidential  election  in  the 
midst  of  civil  war  with  the  least  danger  and  dis- 
m?— that  is  the  question.  Is  it  likely  to 
ic  by  a  general  wrangle  among  Union  men 
vhether  Mr.  Chase,  or  General  Fremont, 
or  General  Butler,  or  General  Gbawt,  or  some- 
body else,  are  more  likely  to  carry  out  the  pres- 
policy  of  the  war,  and  secure  peace  by  lib- 
:  or  bvthe  eenera!  awm  '■!'  the  tYirnuS  of 


EVERY  MAN  FOR  HIMSELF. 


liberty  than  they,  who  has  officially 
initiated  and  pursued  that  policy,  and  who  has 
borne  himself  with  marvelous  sagacity  in  his 
difficult  post,  is  the  man  to  pursue  that  policy 


;  any  t 


respect  and  admire  them  mor 
have  achieved  nobler  results  for  the  country  and 
n  liberty  than  he?  And  is  the  chance 
that  they  might  do  so  worth  the  inevitable  risk? 
It  is  a  wise  friend  in  another  State  who  writes 
us :  "  It  is  difficult  to  understand  how  men  real- 
ly desirous  to  advance  the  cause  of  liberty  and 
"  the  Union  can,  with  the  remembrance  of  the 
200,000  votes  cast  for  Woodward,  Slavery,  and 
Disunion  last  October  in  Pennsylvania,  think  it 
desirable  to  support  any  candidate  whose  only 
to  superiority  over  Mr.  Lincoln  lies  in 
xt  of  his  being  supported  by  a  smaller 
*  *  *  In  Mr.  Lincoln's  words,  '  It  is 
very  difficult  to  do  sensible  things.'" 


II,.  v.,il    , 


THE  ISSUE  PRESENTED. 

TnE  spectator  of  the  political  drama  will  ob- 

party  has  opened  its  campaign 

York  and  Connecticut ;  and  if  h 

stand  what  the  spirit  of 

must  look  not  only  at  what  the  formal  resolu- 

find  that  in  Connecticut  the  plat- 
tially  that  of  last  year,  upon  which 
stood  Mr.  Thomas  H.  Seymour,  a  practical 
disunionist,  who  was  supported  by  Fernando 
Wood,ChaunceyBurr,  and  their  friends,  and 
was  signally  defeated  by  the  loyal  men  of  the 
State  after  one  of  the  most  thorough  and  excit- 
ing campaigns  ever  known.  This  year  Mr.  Ori- 
gen  Seymodr  is  the  candidate— a  gentleman 
whose  views  justify  his  name.  For  the  name 
of  Seymofr  stands  in  this  country  in  the  same 
relation  to  the  great  democratic  doctrine  of  equal 
rights  and  the  Union  as  its  guarantee  that  the 
name  of  Bourbon  holds  in  Europe  to  the  rights 
of  the  people. .  There  is  no  more  essential  dif- 
ference between  the  Connecticut  Seymouk  of 
tins  year  and  the  Seymour  of  last  year  than  be- 
tween the  platforms  upon  which  they  stand. 
The  rebels  will  as  earnestly  desire  the  success 
of  the  one  as  they  did  of  the  other.  The  Presi- 
dent of  the  Convention  was  Mr.  W.  W.  Eaton, 
who  is  a  political  brother  of  Vallandigham. 
With  full  rebel  sympathy,  his  speech  was  a  fu- 
rious denunciation  of  the  Government  of  the 
United  States,  and  of  the  war  for  its  preserva- 
tion, and  an  effort  to  sow  distrust  between  the 
East  and  the  West.  Mr.  Eaton  is  a  notorious 
apostle  of  the 


l/nnprcs  Mr.   Henry   Winter 

President  Lincoln  as  given  by  Posrnmster-Oonera! 
Blair,"  whose  comments  upon  public  affairs  wore 
attacks  upon  the  emancipation  policy,  and  never 
having  been  disavowed  by  the  President  were  to  bo 

Now  wo  know  that  Mr.  Lincoln  knew  nothing 
of  Mr.  Blair's  first  and  important  speech  in  New 
Hampshire  until  long  after  it  was  delivered,  but  did 
know  of  Mr.  Whiting's  letter  to  the  Pougbkcepsie 


the   President  t 


As  to  the  principle  of  holding  tho  President  re- 
sponsible for  what  any  Secretary  may  say,  unless 
he  formally  denies  it,  docs  Mr.  Davis  seriously  as- 
sert it  or  mean  to  bo  tried  by  it?  Mr.  Seward  at 
the  beginning  of  the  war  thought  that  tho  rebellion 
might  be  ended  in  a  very  short  time.  Did  Mr. 
Lincoln,  therefore,  think  so?  Mr.  Chase  at  the 
same  time  was  not  opposed  to  letting  the  seceding 
States  go,  thinking,  probably,  that  they  could  not 
be  held.  Was  Mr.  Lincoln,  therefore,  of  that  opin- 
ion ?  Undoubtedly  ■-■•■■ 
Cabinet  are  a3  ditVcivnt  as  i 

speeches 

speaks  plainly  to  th 
self  to  bo  directly 
have  his  own  views  ■ 
try.  Mr.  Lincoln 
his.  Their  part  in 
been  more  finely  sto 


ir  cdluiv-l  race  in  this  nmn- 
certainly  never  concealed 
■   -rent   struggle  has  never 


;  will  then  have  been  proved  that  tnmmi;  !'»■■■. .■men 
lore  can  be  no  successful  appeal  from  the  ballot  to 
io  bullet,  and  that  they  who  take  such  appeal  are 
ire  to  lose  their  case  and  pay  the  cost.     And  then 


steady  eye,  and  well-poised  bayonet,  they  have 
helped  mankind  on  to  this  great  consummation; 
while  I  fear  there  will  be  some  white  ones  unable 
to  forget  that  with  malignant  heart  and  deceitful 
speech  they  have  striven  to  hinder  it." 

Does  that  sound  to  Mr.  Davis  as  if  it  were  cut  out 
of  one  of  Mr.  Blair's  speeches  ?  And  is  it  not  quite 
as  worthy  of  "grave  and  respectful  consideration" 
a-   tin-  a--uniplicii  that   Mr.  Blair  speaks  for  Mr. 


by  "people"  his 

doctrine  that  th« 

a.  .hnl;re  Parker  proposes! 

liuiiiil    expn.-siun  of   (heir 


cleaves  to  him  thau  to  Washing 

look  for  other  reasons  before 

any  effort  to  expose  the  con 

quences  of  all  the  changes  that  follow  a  change 

of  the  President.     It  is  not  that  Mr.  Lincoln 

has  any  other  "claim"  than  his  record  that  we 


rebellion:  and  the  issi 
is  as  simple  as  that  between  loyal  men  and  reb- 
els. There  can  be  no  doubt  that  every  vote  for 
Mr.  Eaton's  candidate  will  be  justly  counted  as 
a  vote  in  favor  of  settling  the  war  upon  such 
terms  as  Jefferson  Davis  may  dictate. 

In  New  York  the  Convention  of  the  same 
party  has  elected  its  delegates  to  the  National 
Convention.  Its  leaders  were  Mr.  Gideon  J. 
Tucker  and  Mr.  John  M'Keon,  who  carried 
the  Convention  against  the  "War  Democrats." 
Mr.  Tucker  is  an  open  enemy  of  the  "war  and 
friend  of  the  rebels.  Mr.  M'Keon  is  the  leader 
of  the  "  Peace  Democracy."  All  the  speeches 
that  denounced  the  Government  were  loudly 
applauded,  while  those  that  appealed  to  the  na- 
tional honor  and  love  of  the  Union  were  heard 
in  silence.  The  delegates  selected,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Mr.  Dean  Richmond,  who  is  under- 
stood to  be  in  favor  of  saving  the  Union  and  the 
Government,  and  possibly  a  few  others,  were  of 
the  extremest  wing  of  Vallandigham  sympa- 
thizers. No  patriotic  resolutions  were  passed, 
nor  was  any  word  in  disapproval  of  the  war  waged 


V-v  York 


umph.  Ac- 
coi- ling  to  the  speeches  and  views  wbich  were 
approved  by  these  Conventions,  the  danger  to 
the  country  is  not  from  the  rebellion,  but  from 
the  loyal  people  who  are  suppressing  it.  Could 
any  thing  so  plainly  indicate  political  fatuity 
and  desperation  as  making  sucli  an  issue  at  such 


THE  PEOPLE  AND  "POWER." 

At  the  Albany  Convention  Judge  Parker,  the 
'resident,  said  that  "the  world  wUl  look  with  in- 
cuse interest  on  the  great  struggle  between  power 

acle  of  Copperheads  trying  to  conciliate  traitors 
for  by  "power" 
■     1  States,  ant 

the  very  essence  of  the  Democratic 
;  people  are  tbo  Government 
propOSSB  B  peaceable  end  con 
as  they 

of  the  people  who  are  the  only  "  power"  in  the 
try,  contending  with  tho  people,  is  to  be  presented  ? 
Judge  Parker  wisely  refrains  from  explanations. 
In  quite  another  sense  than  he  intended,  how. 


and  tlie  people 
beadiri 

gaged  in  subduing  the  rebels  and  maintaining  tl 
mvn  national  existence.     Judge  Parker  exhorts 
hearers  to  "enjoy  the  proud  satisfaction  of  hav 
done  our  whole  duty."     The  faithful  people,  with 
the  exception  of  the  rebels  and  their  allii 
heartilv      Amen."     They  have  done  ant 

at  duty.      Is  the  worthy  .JimVe  aware  i 

i'  la-l  year  the  people 


FAIR  PLAY. 

Ouu  excellent  neighbor  the  Tribune  asks  wheth- 
er it  is  nut  possible  by  mutual  consent  to  adjourn 
the  Presidential  canvass?  It  is  just  about  as  prac- 
ticable as  to  adjourn  the  coming  of  the  spring  and 
"  May.  The  spring  ' 
opening.     The  canvass" 


take  it  they  do  not  apply  tbo  one-term  prim  \y\,- 
Mr.  Lincoln.  Nobody  can  quarrel  with  it  for  s.i 
ing  so,  however  opinions  may  differ.  But  let 
have  fair  play.  The  Tribune  is  not  an  ostrich, 
surely  docs  not  seriously  supposo  that  it  is  taki 
no  -ide  any  timre  than  it  can  seriously  believe  tl 
the    Pre-Meni    eideiv.l    an    army  to   advance   ii 


it  agrees,  when  it  insinuates,  and  hints,  and  shrugs, 
and  sneers,  instead  of  frankly  owning  aud  main- 
taining its  opposition  to  the  renomination  of  Mr. 


TYPE  IN  PI. 

The  slaveholders  and  their  friends  have  always 
tried  to  avoid  using  the  word  Slavery.  It  is  too 
direct  and  expressive.  It  is  the  synonym  of  injus- 
tice and  crime,  and  every  body  knows  it  as  such. 
Therefore  wo  have  been  regaled  with  all  kinds  of 
euphuisms.  The  first  is  in  tho  Constitution — "  per- 
sonsheldtolabor.;1    ™ 


of  a  woman  by  a  "high-toned  gentleman"  to  pay 
his  debts  "dealing  in  human  rlesb;"  because,  as 
Senator  Keverdy  Johnson  informs  us,  such  "gen- 
tlemen" are  very  proud  and  sensitive.  But  they 
have  now  reached  the  highest  point  of  euphuism. 


name.     Human  slavery,  with  all  i 

ami  wronu.s  to  the  victim  and  his  i 
the  Honorable  James  Brooks  described  a  few  3rears 
since  as  "a  dead  drag  upon  the  body  politic,"  en- 
dangering "the  peace  and  happiness  of  the  master, 
and  robbing  tbc  slave  of  his  freedom  and  birth- 
right"—this  pleasing  system  is  airily  mentioned  in 
the  rebel  address  as  "  tho  selected  type  of  social 


-and  we  heartily  agree  l 


THE  SOLDIERS'  VOTE. 

On  the  seeoml  Tucxhiy  in  March  the  electt 
ie  State  ul'  New  York  are  to  decide  v.  hcthcr 
-.en  i-  to  hedislranclii-cd  U-cim-e  he  Live-,  hi-, 
i'v  enough  to  fight  for  it.  Shall  the  M.ldiei ■-, 
l  the  question  to  be  answered.  We  should  1 
ee  the  party  which  would  deny  them  tbo 


to  the  election  is  that  it  u-nm>c 
have  the  right.  But  that  is  v 
the  second  Tuesday  ,»l"  ,W;uch  i 
them,  or  New  York  will  make  a 
ami  tin  gro.-s  injustice  to  uiany 
cbildren. 


avoidable.     After 
rery  fatal  mistake, 


>  ha>  l.ie(;in).      The  -i:.;n-  vt  > 


■  lender  ul   -ei-cke-  to  butcher  t 


»  Florida  opcratiou  » 


LITERARY. 

ble  contribution  to  our  biographical  literature.  In 
his  old  age  the  "  Pother  of  the  Beecbers,"  seated  in 
the  quiet  family-room  of  the  author  of  "Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin,"  was  wont; to  narrate  the  incidents 
and  reminiscences  of  his  long  and  active  life. 
These  were  taken  down  by  his  children  ;  questions 
were  asked  and  remarks  made  which  brought  out 
more  reminiscences;  then  illustrative  correspond- 
ence and  documents  were  added  in  their  appropri- 
ate places;    and  so  upon  this  autobiographical 


ghajriuuiu©?  for  ngliouHural  piii^wes  ^extends  lo  oua 
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li'.uMk—,  :i  ,up-ri,.r  ..IWr;  vet  ii  should  he  inquired 
v.hv,  with  mi  !.imv  .-itji.  iI-t  t<.  Unit  of  tin-  cmmy  King 
within  lifn  luilo-  ohVit  ■liiti'_-t..j,,  Kirfmi..,j,.|  w:i^  nut  1:4:011 


.1   :■!-.■.  ■■>■•   |.i(-tit!.k.-'ii.      The  AniiV»t 


I'. -I--'i'!i  >,',  '!!'li,.l'!!:',,[.,' ! i!i ',!!;i'.'',]!i> ,..','J!' ', .ii,,!"!!,,!! 

V.ht,    mivi   -.1    <iK..i..Ht    the    movement.        II,.   thought    I 


I/V,;1,':::;:''. 


i,n n  tl,     1  ,  ,nd       iim  >1     Id 


ass 

I     <    .1   'II.  ■;:.!.  with   ,.   -t<l:M>    „f 


immendHtioTiVfS'ai' 


Harding,  Powell",  Saulst 


.1   \Vu.  I.I     ■ 


..I.'.'.',.,      ,!„■ 
,..„,,,,, 


*FH$SF-**"'' 

I.i-n.i-.r.l   bv    (hut   ^s-tnle:    adopt.'., 
tli-i    amendment    «m;   otie.v.l    by    J 


'  ■''i»,'i.;"il..  "a'ii 


L.nnuii.,:...  on    Military  affairs  wa- 

tfca  lo^A^ul^F  I    T     ''"     '      '  '      '      '       '     ' 

'"'"U!  V1"  ''■-<«»>>»-  i.iinin-  h,i„l,  ,.,  r.--.-.v,,i,1L.  ,!,.,!!.»■■■' 
.■r  injury  t,,  ,„.l,  properly. -Mr.  Male  reported  a  bill 
,',[i',;l'lt'';'"|,f     'J'",;-'1   "';.     "'    "■|V'|I|  "f'''..--iv,   I    renirdyine, 

'i  '■  ■■■"!'  '.';■"■    '   '"■.-   '■   "„ii,...1;tllii   \|;t\.  1;    l.iili  InHkln^ 


j,r.. Iiibit   (.11    iiiilitury  tviiiiiiuiid-.T..    ,::,,■■,,[   n„.   )','.-rid,.Lt, 
li'.ui  relleiiuj;  IV duly  any  general  r.Hicor.  .-xrept  when 


n,    ii,.    mail  .  and   j.c.vi.lin-    lor  the    ,l!„i     i.„,  , 


nUte  Courts  of  eomeol 


the   l.ioiitenaut-General-hip.  a,.e.|,>iii_'   :hc 
nhiK-nt-.,  »■,-  ii-jrvcfl  t..._A,li.  umed  lo  Februi 


remand  a  bi»_n 


1  Military  Committee,  repot 


imittec,  reported  the  bill  p.-i-ed  by 

In       ,,.,     ,..,    |    ..,,■        .,,    „        ,.      '„.     I 


hit;  especially  objected  to  by  Mr.  Feasenden.    Mr.  Wilson 

.A,,l„in(.'d    Hint   when   lb.-   bill   t.v:r:.|p,wn   I,.-  Ilionehi   thai 
Tin  i.-  were  -.nlv  :.Hi,uTH)  or  -Jll.nuil  (,,,., p-i  to  whom  thi-  relr.v- 

.  ■!!..:■■:    '..-■    mi  is.'  i (!■',    '.el  .i^lity  new  regiments  were 


\z-:J,z:.: 


l],,cS.:._  j-,l„- 1, «>•„•>*.  After -ome  private  business,  and 
!■■!■  I  ■!..'.  .iTimri'-'  Altai,.-,  .■!  the  sunns  srenaral  tenor  hb  those 


■■'  >  '■  --.'I-  i'i ■/.■. 'Ao'ii'mi'  t"  -■jr.'.;:i1,'n,000.     He  explained 

"■■■'  '■"  "'^y^L.-iii  i.  .  1;,..v !r,t  .m  ..  ]m,  uTth,!,;, ,:..,. 

Ii-.in.  .■  :.n.l   i::,_-l:U].i.       Mr.  Steven     '.aid  liinl   Hip  t-tim„l>- 
oi"    tin-    Naval    JVpirtiiient   culled    for    -.liJ.iiiiii.iiuii;     ihe 


>i-o|iri:.ti..ii  ■m.hI.I  t,(-  |i,,-ipoiicd  10  ;i  future  lime.      -Mr.  Ilire 

iHn-il    the    mem)?.      Hie   amerelnient   w:h    .agreed    to    bv 

MIT...1    grunting     p.?ri>i..ii-    I"    the    ■:.-.!. Ii..i~.   oi     the    W:,r   ..i' 


e   ?Gi501(Ml0,0(Vll<mn 


i'i""'  ■'      '<'■"■  !'■  i"  '.■»■  ■■■    M i  Tint  ion  bill,  nf  unit 

by  till-   Si'llllt.-.   I'.-.-     |.-|,..,'m  .1    l.j,-l;    (,,.,,,    tb"   I    mi.,. nirf 
■■'■''■'     ■    '^    »">'    " '■ .    I'' !,'      ■" 

bill._Tb,.Ho„,(.  >mit  ii 


(in-',  (,i  //mj  ,-«,;,.  ,,,-  ,„./,  /,,  ,.„.  ,-0^„,i  trovmXhILViutii 


■'■■    .■-■"(".    ? I.. I    /!.:,,      „',  I:    . 


by  law;  and  any  State,  or 
irituj  i-uch  tnlittmcnt/t,  *li<ill 

tb'intoenli  t  i„tn  fr..m  otli-r  State.  "iD,b.,.i  uf;.:l ,  ,.,,7 

their  own  men.     Me??rs.  Blair  and  Ciitubi   rej.li. -I,  ,.t- 


uhjbume,  from  the  ioinl  Comm 


delay.     Mr.  Cox  n 


it.  1 1,-iH  n.jt  .UVctt  the  pay  and  rank  of  General  Scott 

It  was  agreed  that  the  next  ,lr..y  r.U..»Wi   I »-mi--  -j.i  ir.  i  -  -t   [.. 

the    I'reri.leiii    mi.)    hi-    p.-li.y.   l Hi ni.iinr,    Hint    ii] rbe 

pi'ileot  union  mid  ponce.  Mi.  nimr  ,-po|;e  :.|  lei^-tii  „j...n 
.'.-.■n.'Cil  ti.j.i.  i,  , Wending  the  N'uvv  n..-p;lrl  nielit,  :i-.?frilini; 
Ibe   Tiv-e-oirv    Depi.rti.ient,  mi. I    cwdndirir,'    wit],    giviin; 


i  *  '"  i  i  im  i  >    i    i  ,'n.in    '!.,"v  ,'    '!     i 

Mhiiim.-A  re-olntiui,  w;l;-.  by  I™,,  ii.t.v.di.e.  ,1,  .i.i,-,.,-,  „,, 
tl.eC-.hinNH ,  tliec.u.h.ct  ..i    the  \V:„-  I..  i„.|uir,.  int.. 


ir  caid  that  the  Navy  h  .'  t    I  '        I         11 


i1.";;::",.' 


;.'i;;:;,E: 


pli.ininL'  that   he  i.iid  hi.'  iVivtids  voted  for  it.  onsHU-iiiik 
that  the  couj-ea  of  tho  r.-h.  lli..n  ..,.,.■  I(l,.,lin..„  „,„|  .,.,_. 

\f(i,:-h  1.  A  letter  w«  -s  rend  fivm  the  Seeietnv  ot  the 
Treii-.iiA  stilling  I  hat  nimiv  vo--el"  eiiiriiged  in  the  eo.l- 
I  t  III  L       1       I      t     (    | 


"  "  i""  "i  "pi '■  "I  tii.   i  ..loiiiittee  aa  to  the  pur 

■■'■li'">    "'    'be     lb;    l ii,.;        iL;i;     .',..,     i-     ■ 

tl  t  1  I  II  t    -I 

-nil..].       II,     rf j-Jm    the  ;--..|ime  would   ngreO 

.litfrrence,  nod  inip.^e  -20  cent-;   and  Id  order 


the  entire  ti. -Id,  V.  Itb'lh,-e\.,j,t!oooi   \  i,^it.l;i.       ^omeilep. 


At: line   lo   Hi.' 


npanying   the   to(JJ  btit 


.;!:'  bui 


The  enemy  wan  found  in  force 

pelted  to  fall  back ;  thou  we  brought  two  batteries  to  bew 


■1  l-'rihley  of  the  Kielith  Cni 


.1   „u„     ,,.,; 
1    St' t...l- 


;1,,::i;,i;;;b::; 


>etween  Mobile  and  Dalton.  _  Hii  position  at  Selma  ia  now 

■iliedittcii    returned  lo  Mrmuh,..  ,.,,  the  'JUth,  not  htivin,- 
ilV.-i-.l  :■.  j,!,i,n..n  ■.-.  ill,  .-li.Mi,,:,,,,..,,  arroiint  of'  deluj  ■  in- 


FOREIGN  NEW! 


;r.".-„:i: 


0.'.-,.',.V" "..LI  iMh.-A.i,.  i.i.il.  M,-,lli 

lov,.,l  ,1,11,1  of  victory,  wlio  h»>  novo,  mot  with  ,, 

,,l,t    Wll0     i-.    :,,    Viuil,,, I     il.,l,l:,il,.„i,],.     :•       ,1 


fwSi=e3 


w.toYio'nV 

.     l.V   -.'I..,:..,   ,.,.,,,i..l'.    |,l...  I   I    I., I. 


:;:,;„„  :;■;.:;■; 


'■,',',",',■','■,  ,11,1,1  >'',:„;   r.,;i„.l,  ,,,„,-■,  ,K  w,,>i,ts!  !/„■  ,u,.ral  /<»■■ ,  ■■- 
ofapubhcenemi,  anl    I  /     '  I 
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adventure  which  had  created  some 


which  he  himself  1 
ously.     He  compli 
much  as  follows : 
There  v 


traversed  during  the  last  c 


troduced  at  (in  earlv  stage  of  tin-  liait,  and  hall  n 
dozen  of  us  had  been  specially  invited  to  the  house 
upon  several  occasions,  myself  included,  to  the  envy 
of  the  whole  staff.  Bouquets  wore  not  to  bo  had, 
but  all  the  sutlers  of  the  division  were  besieged  for 
their  best  notions,  and  silk  handkerchief*,  snuff, 
a  sirup,  fine  combs,  baking  pow- 


shape  of  compliments;  and  one  poor  fellow — Lieu- 
tenant Sloane,  of  the  — th  Ohio— could  find  nothing 
appropriate  among  the  sutlers'  stores,  so  he  sent  an 
enormous  old  pound-cake,  as  stale  as  a  brick,  with 
some  charming  verses,  to  the  youngest.  Even 
General  K had  gone  head  over  ears  with  Cor- 


i  camp-kettle,  with  an  eye 


Beside*  being  as  proud  as  Lucifer  (taking  uhal 
ebe  could  get  from  our  stores  though,  from  sheer 
necessity),  I  sometimes  caught  an  ugly  twinkle  in 
her  eye,  when  some  of  our  fellows  wore  beneath  it, 
immersed  in  the  sweet  converse  of  the  younger 
doves,  which  led  me  to  think  that  if  a  nice  company 
of  guerrillas  could  be  let  in  at  the  back  door,  some 
of  those  delightful  autumn  evening?,  upon  an  un- 
suspecting Colonel  or  two,  that  the  old  lady  was 
just  the  girl  to  do  it,  and  chuckle  afterward. 

The  grand-daughters— whose  sire  was  cooling 
his  Sou'.hern  blood  in  some  Northern  prison,  and 
whose  mother  had  quitted  the  hoc-cake  and  bacon 
of  her  native  land  for  another,  and,  very* probably, 
a  better,  world— are  more  agreeable,  if  less  original, 
subjects  to  contemplate.  And  a  compound  descrip- 
tion will  answer  for  the  three.     There  was  just  one 


color  of  their  respective  hair.  Amelia's— the  oldest 
—being  black.  Cordelia  brown,  and  Ophelia's  a 
brilliantcriinson.  Otherwise,  they  all  looked  alike; 
did  about  the  same  amount  ot" smiling,  laughing,  and 

fishing— always  in  concert. 


rough   outside 

kit.  hm-garW 


spread  itself  over  a  full 
iBt,  which  they  called  t 


The  old  lady  hod  apparently  melted,  and  we  were 
progressing'in  her  favor,  an  well  as  that  of  the  girls. 
There  was  to  be  a  ball,  a  gathering,  or  whatever  it 
may  be  called,  at  the  Big  Cabin.  Hints  had  been 
slily  dropped;  some  of  our  mess  acted  mysteriously, 
as  if  they  were  deeper  in  the  secret,  while  all  of  us 
looked  forward  expectantly.  And  one  morning  I 
was  officially  apprised  of  the  affair  by  a  contraband 
about  a  yard  long,  who  brought  me  the  young  ladies' 
compliments  in  a  yellow  envelope,  a  sheet  of  fools- 


And  Captain  D ,  entering  at  that  moment,  dis 

played  a  similar  epistle,  with  a  postscript  equally 
iolicitous  of  the  presence  of  the  gallant  Genera 
K at  the  morrow's  gathering.    "  Lucky  dog, 


!lt  colonel  S .      -Happy  fellow.'  in 

riptain.   aloud.         'K •   lias   surc-h    1111(1 

ssion."      And    I   srml    nothing     having   <-< 
else  in  my  mind,  and  not  doubling  th;.t  al 

itions.  could  they  be  scrutinized,  would 

postscripts  of  which  the  gay  General  would  bi 


Boots  were  polished,  and  new  ones  purchased  :  shirts 
borrowed,  and  neck-ties  improvised;  watch-guards 
prominently  displayed,  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
whole  corps.     But  if  any  attempt  was  successful, 

if  any  rig  was  neat,  unexceptionable,  surely  that  of 
General  K 's  was  gorgeous.     He  commenced  to 


two  of  (hem  Germans,  who  had  been 
Louis,  had  volunteered  to  assist  in 

Bo-ides  these,  he  had  his  ow 

had  followed  his  fortunes  from  Western  Virginia; 


unwarlike  spectacle  as  I  entered.  Sambo  was  pol- 
ishing a  pair  of  boots  for  probably  the  twentieth 
time,  expending  an  incredible  amount  of  saliva  on 
the  same  ;  Coffee  was  breathing  on  the  epaulets  and 
rubbing  them  with  buckskin,  the  glittering  spurs  at 
his  side  attesting  to  the  same  office  having  been  per- 
formed on  them  ;  oneoi  flu  German-  .nin-  .. 
twist  some  curl  into  the  General's  hair  with  a  broken 


lativity  was  brushing  the  coat  and  polishing  its 

e  saddle  and  harness  metal  with  all 

n  another  corner;  and  the  poor  Gen- 

■:.  ■  1  liiiii-'l' 

vas  looking  quite  haggard  and  anxious 

»  lhil1'  

t.     But  he  was  not  the  least  discou- 

finally  i 

smile  of  triumph  on  his  lips. 

ilardh    refraining  from  laughter,  : 
ings  have  vent  in  a  burst,  of  spontaneous  admira- 

I  let  him  got  entirely  dressed  before  saying  another 
word— let  the  bushy  epaulets  gleiim  on  his  shoul- 
ders, the  spurs  on  his  heels,  and  the  voluminous 

handkerchief  ball  lose  itself  out  of  his  manly  bosom, 

side,  a  '•   '■ 

brows,  and  then  I  begged  a  word  in  private. 

"Nonsense,"  sqid  he;  "I  have  already  kept 
them  waiting.     Let  us  bo  off." 

But  I  was  not  to  be  put  back  in  that  way,  but  in- 
sisted ;  so  the  tent  was  cleared  of  attendants,  and  I 
proceeded  to  open  my  heart  to  the  General  for  a 
few  minutes  which  had  the  effect  of  dissipating 
much  of  bis  self-satisfied  air,  and  replacing  it  with 
a  sheepish  fidget  painful  to  behold.  But  after  a 
few  minutes'  further  talk  he  looked  better,  and  his 
eycB  began  to  twinkle  maliciously  as  I  concluded. 

"I  leave  it  all  to  you,''  said  he,  and  sitting  down 
to  a  table  he  gave  me  a  line  or  two  of  writing, 
with  which  I  departed,  and  skorth  afterward  join- 
ed inv  comrades,  first,  however,  depositing  the  or- 
der I  had  received  with  Colonel  F ,  the  officer  of 

the-  day,  and  borrowing  a  bugle,  which  I  hung  from 

"The  General  says  he  can't  come  for  an  hour 
yet,"  said  I,  and  we  galloped  off  through  the  twi- 
light without  him. 


our  cap*  and  things  in  the  sort  of  a 
hall-wc  first  entered,  wo  walked  a 
bowed  and  curveted  into  the  great  r 


iigbiioihoodwere  nois- 
s  extravagant.     None 


Although  early  autumn  the  mountain  vicinity 
made  the  nights  cooli-m,  and  a  great  lire,  apparent- 
ly composed  of  whole  trees,  was  leaping  and  crack- 
ling in  the  fire-place,  which  occupied  almost,  one  end 


r  black   pipe  betw 

bo       ilf    on 


;  the  tide  of 
'  and  intro- 

i-i.ur.-e  f.-r  a 


o  looked  cone-rued;  but  I  explained 


An  old  darkey,  throned  upon 
Mid  of  the  room,  began  t<>  tune 
violin  that  ever  tortured  mortal 


fore  all  were  paired 

the  room.     Tho'lat 

member  rightly,  as 


iss  Curdy,  and  was  n 


<  except   poor  (i ,  whose   timidity  bad    kept 

i  in  the  back-ground,  and  who  now  seemed  post- 
dv  frightened  at  the  prospect— she  and  be  the 
j' ones  left  unmated,  except  the  lonely  hostess  at 
fije-place.  Actually  the  poor  fellow's  resolu- 
i  seemed  to  waver  between  the  two.  He  waited 
so  long  as  to  attract  the  attention  of  all,  to  the  mer- 
riment of  most.      It  was  like  the  Malay  on  the  post, 


"Whar?"  cried  (> ,  immersed  ir 

through  -beer  confusion. 

"Thar!  at  Sal  Curdy,  you  donk.     Go  'long!" 
said  the  other,  pointing  at  the  scornful  beauty  close 

by;  and  G was  before  her  in  an  instant,  bow- 

ing  and  perspiring  furiously,  while  she  arose  and 


(lie   niin-liel,  whose 

the  figure,  had  little  effect  upon  us.     The  unique 

manner  in  which  this  worthy  performed  the  part 

"      was  somewhat  interesting 


Swap  de  part- 
ners! Keep  in  de  ring!  Now:  shassy,  shassy— 
keep  in  de  ring !  Fellahs  to  de  lef,  gals  to  de  right ! 
Now:  han's  all  roun'!  han's  all  roun' !  1V7ioop!" 
Something  of  this  nature,  vociferated  at  the  top 
of  his  mighty  lungs,  with  a  periodical  Ashanteo 
war-whoop  rising  through  and  mingling  with  the 


the  female  portion  seemed  absolutely  i 
Kven  the  widow  looked  u 
place,  and  cheered  us  or 


fairly  lifted  from  his  feet 

wild  being  whom  the  music  secmen  ro  permeuie 
and  play  through  as  they  swung  in  the  resistless 
whirl.  The  old  lady  shouted  for  joy,  and  the  leath- 
er-lunged accents  of  the  darkey  would  chime  in 
periodically  with — 
"Sling  'em,  slii 


1  till  i 


loaded  with  our  pants  and  congratulations. 

Well,  every  one  was  in  excellent  humor.  OpheliE 
told  me  some  of  her  secrets ;  how  some  fellow  had 
been  "  pocking  posies  to  her"  all  summer, 
'  "     off— by  which  she  evidently 


Gcueral  entered  at  last,  epaulets  and  all,  an 

perfect   furor  of  applause  from  the  girls.      ' 


Oh  mv,  look  at  ttie  iua--.  "u 
i  w|]i,r.ers!"  cried  a.  do/.en  v 


Another  daneo  and  then  Mippei 
.vaiting  long  enough,  the  widow 
,vait  no  longer  for  all  the  quality 


apartment  narrow 
extending  the  wlu 

large  pig— quite  a 


of  darkeys 

wo  groanin 

by  side,  tahlo-eloth- 


The  General  took  care  of  the  widow. 
lo  toasted  her  and  every  one  else.  High  glee  was 
he  order  of  the  evening ;  and  it  was  nearly  mid- 
light  when  we  thought  of  rising,  intending  to  closo 
he  occasion  with  a  grand  waltz. 

We  bad  just  formed  lor  the  purpose,  the  shiny 
iate  of  the  minstrel  was  beginning  to  bob  up  and 
"  d  for  mercy,  when 
t  in  the  hall,  and 
r  door,  which  the  wid- 


■Waal.   I'm  shot,  if 'ere  ain't  the  rest  of  'em. 
mo  in.      Gentlemen,  this  'ore's  Mr.  Jenks." 
■  Waal,  since  you  insist,  1  s'pose  I  must,  ole  gal," 
1  that  individual,  entering. 

1  tho  hostess,  t 


Jenks,  the  leader,  was  a  specially  villainous-look- 
ing wretch,  who  had  appropriated  General  K 's 

sword,  which  he  had  found  upon  entering,  and  now 
eyed  us,  with  an  attempt  at  mirth  on  Mb  unBhoru, 
brutal  features  which  was  positively  impious. 

"  How  d'ye  do,  gents  ?  What  nice  clothes  them 
is!"  said  ho.  "And,  bless  me,  what  a  gay  little 
turnip  you've  got,  Gineral  !"  turning  his  attention 
to  our  "worthy  superior  as  he  spoke.  "  Let'B  sect 
what  time  it  is;"  and  he  coolly  drew  it  from  tho 
fob.     "Twelve,  as  [  live!     Must  go  shortly.     You "11 


appearing  to  see  a  joke 

And  then  the  leader  passed  trom  cacn,  oegging 
for  seal-rings,  watches,  or  whatever  else  wo  might 
have ;  while  the  girls  tittered,  and  began  to  talk 
together  about  the  "Yanks  being  skotched  this 
time,  shore."  I  had  heard  and  read  about  the  ef- 
frontery and  treachery  of  rebel  women — had  seen 
""     ich  an  exhibition  a-i 

omen-evidently, 
in  a  measure — 
breasts  a  betrayal 


lively,    jovous. 


sviopathcti.'    : 


dance  was  too  fn--\\   in   their  mimb ; 
ive  us  over  to  the  Philistines  with  an 
■ss  air  of  duly  which  was  wonderful. 
,  except  the  General  and  myself,  were 


ing  than  elegant.  But  the  darlings  only  laughed, 
and  mocked  them.  Tho  gang  had  each  seized,  by 
this  time,  a  portion  from  the  deserted  feast,  and  were 
moving  about  with  the  girls,  gnawing  away  a*-  - 
bone  or  crust,  and  making  f 
merry  at  our  woe-begono  i 
were' somewhat  taken  aback  \ 
pilfered  came  round. 

■'Maybe  I  hain't  -ecu  voi 

•-Mavhe  vou  hain't."  I  n 

"Maybe  y< ami  I - 

roadda\   before  vc-teidav  ? 

"Maybelbain't." 

"But you  air." 

"True." 

"That's  a  pootv  hu-le 


peal  that  "shook  the  house;  simufta- 


almost  before  the  bla-t  ha.)  echoed  awav,  we  hen: 
the  door,  which  the  scoundrels  had  bolted  as  the 
entered,  crash  in  from  the  butt  end  of  a  muske 


-,,.,-  chanrin"  The  old  lady  >w.s  simply  mad.  She 
schemed  for  this  nice  little  affair  for  days  and 
its.  and  now  if  she  used  some  hard  words  they 
lit 'be  excusable,  tle-ides,  *hc  might  have  de- 
red  us  to  the  enemy  before  that  good  supper  had 
i  disposed  of.  if  she"  had  so  chosen,  and  I,  for  o"- 


o  her  after  all 
o  head  of  Mr.  Jenks  ( 
)  army)  brought  him 


,  with  -re-it  di'. 
i  of  rye  coffee, 


A  bucket  of  water 


few  hours  was  safely 
ad  broken  his  parole 
nnumerably, 
d,  sentenced, 


I  ,|„.  needvlu.mc-.ol  the  \  ieinity, 

I  or  foe,  have  since  drawn  favor 

x  department,  with  thanks  a 
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glittering  company  departed.  Griffi 
pered  to  the  last,  and  wound  his  way 
of  egress,  tlirough  a  silken  labyrin 
conversations   and    bowing   adicux. 

Mr.  Disraeli's  "Henrietta  Temple,"  Prince  !■>- 
terhazy's  last  conversazione,  and  the  Duke  of 
Devonshire's  last  bull  at  Brighton  :  the  odds  for 
the  St.  Lcger,  the  beauties  of  drawn  tulle  bun- 


sunlight  turned  on  instead  of  garish  ga: — -like 
the  "pen"  at  St.  James's  without  the  trains  and 
plumes.  The  company  had  begun  to  yawn. 
The  grandes  dames  wanted  their  siesta"  before 
dinner.  The  men  languished  for  their  clubs. 
Even  Fashion  is  not  exempt  from  the  laws  of 
fatigue  ;  and  perhaps  one  reason  why  great  peo- 
ple grow  so  tired  of  one  another,  and  are,  in 


d.spni 


uresis  voluntarily  inuteirakcn.  arid  a-  pain- 
ften  as  those  undergone  in  the  monastery 
ie  nunnery?  Frets  there  never  a  hair-shirt 
spiked  girdle  beneath  the  embroidered  cor- 
?     Is  there  not  often,  appended  to  the  per- 


town.      He  might  have  continued  a  Squire  of 

pensively  jobbed  horses  in  the  metropolis.  But 
he  courteously  declined  all  such  proposals.  He 
had  a  little  business  to  transact,  he  said,  and  he 
was  every  body's  humble  and  devoted  servant. 
He  remained,  however,  chatting,  bowing,  smil- 

fuced  people  who  had  come  down  in  glass  coach- 
es and  hackneys  took  heart  of  grace,  and  bid  the 
red  jackets  summon  their  shabby  hired  vehicles. 


cigars  before  strolling  away.     Injustice  to  them 

peeped  round  to  see  there  wore  no  ladies  near. 

Nowadays,  shame  and  the  smoker  have  been 
hopelessly  divorced.  So  far  from  hesitating  as 
ro  lighting  a  cigar  in  a  lady's  presence,  the 
worshiper  of  nicotine  well-nigh  presumes  to  ask 
Beauty  for  a  Vesuvian.  A  qui  la  faute?  Is 
Beauty  or  Bceotia  to  blame  ? 

The  trees  of  Chiswick  were  bathed  in  crimson 
and  burnished  gold,  and  cast  shadows  of  deep- 
est purple,  before  the  dandy  himself  ventured 
to  light  a  cigar.  "When  he  began  to  smoke 
he  smoked  vigorously,  and  as  he  walked  away 


different  from  that  of  the  mincing,  (ripping  ,,x- 
quisite  of  half  an  hour  before.  Had  you  Fortu- 
natus's  cap,  or  been  in  the  receipt  of  fern  seed, 
von  might  have  availed  yourself  of  the  privilege 
of  invisibility,  trodden  on  his  varnished  heel- 
marked  how  nervously  he  t unfed  and  started, 
although  he  but  crunchec  '    ' 

looking  in  his  face,  have  d 


Terribly  jaded,  haggard,  and  care-worn.  A 
ilm  seemed  to  have  come  over  the  eyes.  No 
ilycr,  but  a  rust  rather,  mingled  with 'the  jetty 


alking  "rapidly,   soon  came  upon  i 


■  mother  wirh  her?"  asked  Phoebe,  the 

nother!"  echoed  the  landlady  in  great 
"Do  you  think,  child,  such  a  grand 
i  would  bring  In-  \i  i)< ■  here  among  the 


.  be  dear  at  four  and  elevenpence,  strings  and 

'  What  docs  he  bring  her  here  for,  and  what 
lid  such  a  grand  gentleman  want  with  four 
m'oith  of  brandy  ?"  persisted  Phoebe,  who 
s  of  an  inquiring  disposition. 

'There,  go  along,  child  and  iva<=h  up  your 
sses!"  cried  the  landlady  in  a  pet,  probably 


•  brandy,  i 


iue-sofour-.      Maybe  he  I 

I  'paid  'for  'it  like  a  lady!     Go  along,  I  say, 
1  don't  stand  chattering  there."     Whereupon 

s,  Landlady,  who  was  somewhat  hot  of  tem- 
,  elbowed  her  daughter  into  a  small  cavern 

d  as  a  lavatory  tor  the  drinking  vessels  of  titr- 


able to  dissociate  pertu: 


km:    onnpa  ■ 

night  be  dis- 
creetly made  to  the  score  of  the  two  market  gar- 
deners, while  the  one  was  snoring  and  the  other 
singing  a  song,  certainly  without  beginning  and 
sei-mjnglv  without  end. 

Meanwhile  the  object  of  this  conversation  had 
entered  the  parlor  and  made  his  salutations  to 
its  occupants.     These  salutations  were  of  a  two- 

"  How  do  you  do,  Nurse  Pigott  ?"  he  said, 
with  an  affable  nod.  and  a  condescending  grin- 
but  it  was  forced— to  a  fiibsy    ' 


tighter    will    amply    suffice, 

at  home,  I  hope." 

and   glory   be,"  responded 
ii-ing  and  dropping  a    rro- 

.-  dandy,  sharply.      And  this 


,  wha 


'Little  Puss"  was  sittir 
s  knee.      Indeed  she  * 

y  long  brown  hair  curb 

ondering  blue  eyes;    bt 
occasion,  were  red  am 


i  Pigott  to  give  you  a  whipping," 


Begum  telling  her  slave  girl  that  really,  if  sh 
gave  her  any  more  trouble  she  would  be  com 

pelled  to  have  her  buried  alive.  It  may  be  thr 
the  dandy  had  enjoyed  very,  very  little  expert 
ence  of  children,  and  erroneously  imagined  tint 
whipping  was  the  only  specific  course  of  treat 
ment  available  in  the  case  of  tears.  At  any  rat 
the  threat  had  not  the  desired  effect,  the  chil 
hcing  evidently  aware  that  Nurse  Pigott  was  n 


"Tut,  tut, 

ing  the  room 
Xitr-f  1'igott. 


Mr.  P.Iuni  murmmed.  pa. 
:ation.  "Dear  me,  dear  nr 
-  verv  einbarra-siug,  and  in 
When  I  paid  vol 

'  sOblig, 


last  month's  bill,  and  told  yon  that  I  was  obliged 
to  take  Miss  Lily  away,  I  distinctly  informed  yon 
there  was  to  be  no  crying ;  my  nerves  can't  stand 


pipes  and  beer  on  a  bench— one  awake  and  up- 

"Oh, Sir!"  she  sobbed  out,  half  essaying  to 

comt'ort  Lib  ,  and  half  to  dry  hey  own  c\c~  with 

as  happy,  doubtless,  as  the  Great  Mogul.     He 
turned  to  a  little  side  window,  and  in  the  most 
unaffected  manner  in  the  world  ordered  a  glass 

indeed,  Sir.  when  1   thinks  o!' that  there  hle-ed 

innocent  which  I  took  from  the  breast,  and  have 

of  brandy.      He    order    brandy!     Maraschino, 

never  left,  night  nor  day,  for  three  years  Jani- 

curacoa,  parfait  amour,  would  have  been  seem- 

uery. likewise  niis-nig  her  through  measles  mid 

ingly  more  suitable  to  his  refined  taste.     Never- 

hoopin'-eougii. and  all  her  pretty  way-',  a  pulling 

theless    he    not   only    ordered    the    liquor    but 

of  a-  all  to  piece-,  and  haugin'  round  us,  and  uiv 

'u-hand  n  a-loud  of  her  as  if  .she  was   his  o«ii, 

still  more  singular,  paid  for  it— a  performance  to 

which  we  have  buried  two  and   the    twin-  being 

which  he  was,  to  say  the  least,  unaccustomed. 

the  one  of  them  that's  l.-l'r  is  but  -hklv,  and  will 

However,  this  was  to  be  for  Mr.  fthint  an  even- 

ing unusually  marked  for  the  disbursement  of 

only  last  Tuesday  was  a  fortnight,  it   breaks  ,m- 
heart,   it   ,lo.  indeed,   to  part  with   the  little  dar- 
ling.     Oh,   Sir.    let    III-    child    lad-  wilh  us.    ,M1,1 

ready  money. 

"There  is  a  person  here  with  a  child,"  he 

said,  less  asking  a  question  than  asserting  some- 

thing of  which  he  entertained  no  doubt. 

Griffin    Blum   was  too  well-bred  t.  bite  his 

"In  the  parlor,  Sir,"  the  landlady  replied, 
with  a  low  courtesy,  for  gentlemen  so  gallantly 

nails,  besides   he  had    not  taken   oil   his  gloves, 

but   he   bit   his   lips,   and  contracted   his   brows, 

accoutred  were  by  no  means  frequent  custom- 

ami  pa.ed  the  room    more  nervously  than  ever. 

ers  at  the  "Goat." 

"You're   a    stupid    ob.l   woman,"    he    niutlered. 

The  dandy  looked  inquiringly  for  the  parlor's 
whereabouts.      The  landlady  bustled  from  be- 

pettishly. 

"I  know   I   am,"   acquiesced   Nurse   Pigott. 

hind  her  counter,  and  ushered  him  into  a  little 

with   a  fresh  succession  of  sobs,   "and  so's   my 

room  at  the  extremity  of  the  passage,  and  then 

•uBband,  that  is  in  bein'  fond  of  the  little  cherub, 

r.l  Nn,-,e  Via" 

owner  m  iw.Tt 
iiiK.  llieiT'*   [in 


'Whei 


J  ™  >oto^  it,  though 

for  more  money,"  Mr. 
'  The  old  hypocrite.    I 


:e  a  week,  and  let  alone  teach- 
dy  but  me  knows  how  much 

landy,  with  calm  dipniiv,  intcr- 
I  made  an  appoinmunt  with 

"ire 

gaining 

Pigott, 


have  been  paid  for  her  mainn 
tell  you  that  if  you  have  an; 
more  money  by  her  they  will 
"Money!"  exclaimed  Ni 
choking,  and  by  ibis  time  as  much  with  indig- 
nation as  with  grief.  "Money,  I  scorns  it.  It 
isn't  money  I  want,  nor  my  'usband  neither.  If 
the  dear  child  had  been  put  out  to  us  by  the 
parish  we'd  ha'  done  our  dooty  by  it.  If  its 
fathers  and  mothers  were  lords  and  ladies  and 

for  the  money,  though  little  enough,  goodness 
knows,  and  not  paid  regular,  which  you  know 
Sir,  not  being  disrespectable  to  you.  And  if 
you'd  leave  the  darling  with  us,  and  money  was 

a  little  short,  I'm  sure  we'd  wait  for  better  times. 


devoid  of  malice.  He  could  not  help  acknowl- 
edging that  the  child,  whom  he  had  seen  per- 
haps sis  times  during  three  years,  had  been 

reared  with  in  Unite  love  and  tenderness  by  Nurse 
Pigott,  all  vulgar,  dumpy  woman  as  she  was. 

his  mind  blush  at  the  remembrance  that  this 


had  been  bt 
Lily  by  strangers. 

"There,   there,  Nurse  Pigott," 
soothingly  as  be  could,  "I'm  sun 


id  to  you.  Only,  yo 
Is  must  part.  I  told  j 
Come,  don't  let  us  h 


all  I  ha 


pressed  for 

Nurse  Pigott  had  her  nerves  too,  and  for  days 
she  had  been  attempting  to  nerve  herself  to  un- 
dergo with  fortitude  a  separation,  which  the 
dandy,  to  do  him  justice,  had  warned  her  was 
inevitable.  For  you  see  that  to  part  with  a 
domestic  pet  round  which  the  con.b.  of"  your 
heart  have  twined  themselves  is  very,  very  hard. 
And  Nur.se  Pigott  bad  known  Lily  long  before 
she  could  speak  or  walk.  She  had  taken  her 
too  from  the  breast.  She  had  sat  by  her  night 
after  night  in  those  sicknesses  when  the  life  of  a 


rejoice 


i  her  grovs  ing  -ifcugtli  ami 
beauty.  J*'or  wnat  light  and  knowledge  there 
was  already  in  Lily's  mind  Nurse  Pigott,  with 
rough,  homely,  kindly  hands,  had  opened  the 

d ■      She  had  (aught  the  Mule  linusd  of  (  'hrc. 

tinnity  to  prattle  out  some  prayers,  to  lisp  some 
key-notes  of  reverence  or  fear  about  God,  and 
the  sky,  and  good  and  naughty  people.  Lily 
used  to  call  her  "mumma,"  and  the  male  Pig- 
ott (plasterer  by  trade,  honest  and  kind-hearted 
fellow  by  nature)  she  accosted  as  "dada."  Yes; 
the  divorce  was  hard,  albeit  the  youngling  was 
none  of  their  own.  They  had  no  girls ;  but  Lily 
had  possessed  as  a  foster-brother  the  surviving 
twin,  a  tranquil  little  hoy,  with  wisdom  far  be- 
yond his  years,-who  passed  the  major  part  of  his 
'time  in  sprawling  on  the  ground,  in  earnest  con- 
templation of  the  curious  features  of  that  eternal 
world  of  which  the  doctor  forbade  his  parents  to 
entertain  a  lengthened  hope  of  his  living  to  in- 
vestigate. Lily's  nurture  under  the  auspices  of 
Nurse  Pigott  had  been  tho  very  reverse  of  refined, 
but  it  had  never  lacked  affectionate  and  sedulous 
care.  The  good  woman  absolutely  doted  on 
her  charge,  although  live  shillings  a  week  was 


i  (whoso  profoundly  philosophies!  tempera- 
it  led  him  to  regard  potato-peelings  as  an 
icnt  equal  in  succulence  to  bread  and  butter, 
yen  to  meat)  had  occasionally  to  go  on  shori 
imons ;  but  Lily  was  never  bereft  of  a  meal 
ndant  in  quantity  and  nourishing  in  quality. 


■:  of  He-It  she 


ia-  improper  reiiv-hniciu  lor  a  rim 
own  motion,  absolutely  forewent 
)iety  of  bis  beer-money  in  order 
purchase  apples  and  gingerbread  for  his  fost. 
baby.  The  price  of  half  a  pint  of  porter  w 
not  a  very  sumptuous  bounty;  but  a  penny, 
you  may  be  aware,  goes  a  very  long  way  in 
poor  man's  household. 
The  stock  of  clothes,  beginning  in  the  m< 


tightly 


nor  very  abundant;  but  Nurse  Pigott  had  kept 
Lily's  wardrobe  with  admirable  and  scrupulous 
neatness.  Only  once  during  the  three  years  and 
a  half  had  she  ever  importuned  the  dandy  (with 
whom  she  was  instructed  to  correspond  through 
the  medium  of  a  London  post-office,  and  the 
initials  F.  B.)  for  money.  That  was  after  a 
journey  to  Kensington  undertaken  by  the  nurse, 


selling  r 


e.  i?ortunatclv.  h„we\er, 
desperate  had  not  to  he  resorted  in 
The  dandy  happened  to  be  in  funds,  and  in  a 
good  humor,  when  he  received  a  pathetic  and 
ill-spelt  letter  directed  to  F.  B.,  and  the  mm 

forwarded.  But  chiefly  had  Mrs.  Pigott  found 
favor  in  the  fine  gentleman's  eyes  from  the  ex- 
had  always  kept  Lily.  The  philosophical  twin 
abjected  on  principle  to  soap,  and   his  father 

lepreeaied    hi-    brim.;   ^hj.-i   led    o.   lUnrh    le.vai.   rv 

.   the   ground   that    he   (the    twin") 


Pigol 


warm  water  for  Lily  and 
ly ;  nay,  on  one  occasion, 
had   purchased    a   bar  of 


Castile  soap, 

bled  appearance,  the  child  imagined 

stuff,  and  essayed  to  suck.     Wintei 


to  be  pieced  and  darned,  she  was  always  natty 

A  very  few  words  will  suffice  to  explain  how 
Lily  came  into  Nurse  Pigott's  custody.     Three 

this  history  the  plasterer  became  cognizant  of  an 
advertisement,  in  the  day  before  yesterday's  Morn- 
ing Advertiser  (it  was  before  the  days  of  penny 
journalism),  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of  borrow- 
ing from  the  hostelry  where  he  purchased  big 
modest  allowance  of  beer.     This  advertisement 


spcctable  person  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
London.  The  Pigotts  then  occupied  a  dimir 
tive  cottage  at  Brentford.     Forthwith  they  ;= 

-wered  the  advertisement  in  an  epistle  which  t 


plasterer  considered 

tobea  chefd'eeu 

leofeal- 

ligtapliy  and  composition,  and  whic 

•chaic  orthography  and  ab- 

normal  pot-hooks  ai 

answer  arrived  anc 

an  appointment 

in  London.     Thither  went 

Nurse  Pigott,  array 
at  a  specified  hotel 

d  in  her  Sunday 

e-t,    and, 

t  by  the  dandy,  bu 

i   In     \1.  u- 

■alet.who 

mad:-  /HI  (he  neiv-virt-  :n  r.mge,.],  ;,i  , 

n-  the  im- 

bued tor. 

i     n        Id  wheth 

(for  Nurse  Pigott  was  a  stanch  church  of  En- 

gland  woman),  he  replied  that  it  did  not  matter. 
Being  pressed  on  this  point  he  said  that  it  was 

Lily  Smith.  And  ns  Lily  Smith  she  was  re- 
ceived by  Nurse  Pigott.  The  good  woman  did 
not  feel  herself  called  upon  to  ask  any  more 
questions.  Infants  are  put  out  to  nurse  every 
year,  and  by  the  thousand,  in  and  about  London, 
without  references  more  searching  than  a  money 
payment  in  advance  being  given  or  required. 
Very  often  no  name  at  all  is  asked  for  or  fur- 
nished. I  wonder  whether  such  a  system  en- 
courages immorality.  I  should  like  to  hear,  on 
this  subject,  thos 


nocents  from  being  cast  into  the  -ea, 
or  thrown,  as  they  are  in  the  interior  of  China, 
to  the  pigs. 

Tho  little  Lily  Smith  throve  apace,  and  had 
not  more  than  an  average  share  of  infantile  ail- 
that  she  took  the  measles  beautifully,  that  she 
got  through  her  teething  with  promptitude  and 
dispatch,  and  that  only  the  most  favorable  symp- 
tom- were  developed  when  she  had  variola  ovina, 
as  it  was  called  among  the  fashionables  at  Rich- 
mond. With  the  unfashionablcs  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Thames  at  Brentford  it  was  known  as 
the  chicken-pox.  Monsieur  Sournois  came  at 
first  once  a  month  to  see  Baby,  and  greatly  im- 
pressed Nurse  Pigott  with  I 


urn  if  Lily  bad  been  a  waxen  dol 
hus  did  the  little  girl  remain  tinti 
four  years  of  age— i  he  payment 


ursc  Pigott  and  the  plasterer  (who 
he  apple  of  his  eye)  never  grum- 
ould  gladly,  as  the  poor  woman 


.  he   i 


,ve  kept  their  foster-chil 
r  arrived  from  Mr,  Bit 
made  ready  and  brougl 


chjld  to  be  made  ready  and  brought  to  the  place 
of  rendezvous  he  pointed  out  on  such  and  such 
a  day.  So  Lily,  poor  little  shorn  lamb,  after 
having  the  wind  tempered  to  her,  was  suddenly 
to  bo  given  up  to  the  grim  gaunt  wolf. 

I  retract :  gaunt  if  you  please,  but  not  grim  ; 
for  all  the  while  thai  1  leo.r  <..■,».  feline  ,h,  ■■  , 
of  Lily's  babyhood  Mr.  Blunt'a  countenance  baa 
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The  nnrav 
at  last ;  and 
poor  piastre, 
ready  to  go.  : 


IC    1-TI..T. 


tnrning  with  an  appealing  look  to  the  dandy. 

shall  break  my  art,  1  know  I  shall,  if  I  don't  see 

•Of  course,  of  course!"  replied  the  dandy, 
who  would  have  promised  any  thing  to  secure  a 
Rood  deliverance.      "The  child  shall  write  to 

tou"— poor  little  Lily,  who  didn't  know  prp.it  A 

yes,  yes.    Now,  my  good  Nurse  Pigott,  we  really 

So  two  heavy"  hearts  and  one  very  callous  one 

road  :  the  landlady  and  her  inquisitive  daughter 
craning  their  necks  after  them.  There  was  no 
luggage  to  carry.  Lily's  little  effects  would  not 
3  filled  an  ordinary  carpet  bag  ;  but  the  dan- 
"    "nformed  Mrs.  Pigott  that  she 


dy  had  graciously  infc 
might  keep  the  child's 


t  the  place  whither  -he  was 
bound.  Where  that  place  might  be  the  good 
woman  did  not  venture  to  ask,  for  although  the 
dandy's  teeth  helped  his  mouth  admirably  to- 
ward a  smile,  they  nlso  looked  as  though  they 
were  capable  on  occasion  of  biting. 
At  the  end  of  the  lane— not  that  by  which  the 


dandy  had  appro; 

nearly  dari^  B 
Pigott  lifted  Lily 


thing        Itv 


could  obsenn'h  di-eovn.  one  oc- 
cupant, and  that  a  man.  The  child  was  by  this 
time  half  asleep  and  wholly  tired.  The  dandy 
condescendingly  gave  Nurse  Pigott  a  couple  of 
fingers,  dextrously  hustled  hev  on  one  side,  nud 
in  another  minute  she  found  herself  crying  in 
the  middle;  of  the  road,  quite  alone. 
But  not  so  lonely  as  poor  little  Lily,  albeit  she 

told  her  that  he  was  her  papa. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


"Early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise,"  was  the 
time-honored  maxim  in  the  establishment  of  the 
nyeastle,  Rhododendron  House,  lihn. 
*,  Stockwel).     Time-hon- 


.l-nK-ndiM]]   j,i  n  ju'-   lOad.   : 

ored  indeed,  and  wirh  ju; 


dnrilV    whi.di    lengthened    period    the    liuil- 

1    '     '  kept  nbulie-'-ebool  iii  Rhodo- 
.y;  Ihavefall- 


dendron  Road 

en  into  a  Might  error.      When  Mrs. 
first  undertook,  in  the  second  decade  of  the 
iry,  those  scholastic  duties  at  £ 


'Twas  the  pagoda- 
ong  after  his  decease 


o  Rhododendron  Ho 
If  the  Belvedere,  I 


pair  of  the  n 
ie  properly. 


at  Clapham 

came  a  pattern  of  zeal,  and  sat  i 

Keverend  Mr.  Bradbody.  The 
passed   through  many  vicissitnd 

in  the  most  modern  style  of  dome 
sprang  up  on  either  side.     Bub' 

and  being  advertised,  at  last,  as  ' 
premises,"  with  ''an  observatory 
ed  for  scientific  purposes,"  it  was  t 


n  by  Mrs.  Bun- 


Mrs.  Bunnve:<sile's  husband  was  a  geuth 
who  bad  taught  writing,  arithmetic,  and  tb 
of  the  globes  in  suburban  seminaries  for  i 

years.     He  also  gave  instructions  in  the  1 
Lcttres;    that  is  to  .-ay.  he  would  recite,  wit 


TV  L'nviTII,',.   V. 


I  youth. 


o)]n'-H-..,  were   tuen  understood. 

and  dressed,  and  physicked,  and  romped  with, 

and,  on  occasion,  castigated  her  young  charges ; 


nd  had  s 
out  ..f, lean  J 
i  de  Beaunioi 


washed, 
and  rompec 

icr  young  d 
ned  in  the 

keeper  -  room,  called  ile  Wild  '"  Sir  '  i\  a -.  '.v,  ■. 
kindly  treated  by  her  noble  employers,  and  was 
perfectly  happy.  In  a  word,  she  knew  her  place. 
In  these  times  nursery  governesses  make  them- 
selves miserable  because  they  .are  not  put  on  a 
par  with  duchesses.  They  <fnift  know  their  place. 
So,  at  least,  their  noble  employers  bitterly  cum- 
plain.  Mrs.  Bunnycastle  (ne'e  Lappin)  was  of 
a  soft  and  sentimental  disposition.     She 

I       i       I    it  ■ 

i;<»ll.-.-r-au.  Madame  l.epnr 
Mesdames  Chapone,  Tri 
More— to  say  nothing  of  Dr.  Edgeworth,  and 
the  Reverend's  Messrs.  Gisborne  and  Chirol,  and 
Dr.  Fordyce's  "  Discourse  on  the  Character  and 
Conduct  of  the  Female  Sex,"  that  her  educational 
-v-tem  -  ::  l.-d  in  her  | -■.- ■  nulling  her  pupils  to  do 
pretty  well  as  they  liked,  She  was  much  be- 
loved by  them  in  consequence.  Her  favorite 
work  after  "Emile"  was  "Adelaide  and  Theo- 
dore ;  or,  Letters  upon  Education" — that  dreary, 
simpering  old  farrago  of  well-meaning  inanities 
in  which  the  baroness  writes  to  Madame  d'Os- 

she  has  succeeded  in 
n  her  daughter  Ade- 
laide, who  is  "fourteen  years  old,  an  excellent 
musician,  drawing  with  amazing  proficiency, 
speaking  and  singing  Italian  like  "a  native,  ami 
absolutely  cured  of  all  little  female  deficiencies." 
Happy  Adelaide,  and  thricu  happy  baroness! 

The  worthy  Bunnvcastlc.  who"  taught  Belles 
Lcttres,  died  a  year  before  Rhododendron  House 
was  taken.  His  widow  was  faithful  to  bis  mem- 
ory, and  brought  up  her  three  daughters  Ade- 

Celia,  and  Barbara  up  in  love  and  reverence  of 


painted  ),  :uid  w 
cd  to  him  by 
Lodge,  Camber 

ornamental  wrii 
game'.-  piincip] 


-m    of  |,i. 

,  pi and 


.":■;:  ;i: 


ng,  skipping,  bunt  the  slipper,  and 
m  a  bedroom  candlo-tiel;.      Nowa- 


day-, what  withgyiuna-tics  : 
all  soils  ol  thic-and  oh.gies.  : 
bag  with  his  air-pump,  ami 


ded  vagabond  who 
un  affaro  di  scrit- 
Ieast)  to  learn  no- 


tura),  they  seem  (to  m« 
thing  at  all  hut  to  give 
be  impertinent  to  their  parents.      On  ti 

hand,  as  their  intellectual  capahihrie-  b: 
iMiwil  ilicir  crinolines  have  grown  wider 


:t:;z:z 


among  her  own   -e-. 

shrugged  her  pretty  shoulders — she  was  pretty 
—and  sometimes  smiled,  and  sometimes  sighed. 
Meanwhile  she  went  on  watching  the  piano-forte 
practice,  and  small  tootheombing  (after  sundry 
soap-and-towel  preliminaries)  the  little  ones  on 
Saturday  nights.  That  was  he*r  department  in 
the  economy  of  Rhododendron  House.  She  did 
not  murmur.  She  was  perfectly  resigned  ;  only, 
if  any  eligible  young  man  had  suddenly  appeared 


['In. 


bowels  of  the  earth,  and  said,  "  It  is  true  that '. 

am   a   returned   convict,  a   professed  forger  am 

have  a  blighted  heart  and  a  seared  conscience— 
that  I  murdered  my  great-aunt,  and  sold  m; 
country,  and  picked  a  gentleman's  pocket  of  i 
yellow  bandana  at  Camberwell  fair;    hut  stil 

marriage  license   in   my' right -hand   trowsers 
pocket,  and  a  ring  and  a  pair  of  white  kid  glove 
glass-coach  ; 

C 

loved,  and  I  will  lead  you  to  the  hymeneal  a 
if -neb  an  eligible  bachelor  had  stood  hefoi 
I  am  inclined  to  think  that  Barbara  Bunt 

lie  would  incontinently  have  cast  her  arms 

than  ligii.lekichelor'sticr-k 


by  Mrs.  Fanny  Kemble  in  the  "Hunchback," 
when  she  cried,  "  Take  me,  Clifford." 

In   1836  Mrs.  Bunnycastle  was  a  very  old, 


gards 


light  in  Rhododendrc 


ghter,  Adela 
was  an  exceedingly  practical  spinster,  and  was 
the  inflexible  disciplinarian  of  the  establishment. 
I  have  said  that  "early  to  bed  and  early  to 
rise"  was  the  golden  rule  abided  by  at  Rhodo- 
dendron House.  The  younge'r  pupils  retired  to 
rest  at  half  past  seven.  Those  of  medium  age, 
that  is,  under  twelve,  went  to  roost  at  eight. 
By  nine  the  elder  girls  reached  their  dormi- 
tories. At  ten  the  governesses  and  parlor- 
boarders  bid  Mrs.  Bunnycastle  good-night.     At 

bio  and  venerable  person  kissed  each  her  parent 
id  by  eleven  o'clock  every 
s  extinguished. 

o'clock  in  the  morning ;  the  three  sisters  'only 
indulged  in  half  an  hour's  extra  somnolence, 
and,  punctually  at  eight  o'clock,  Mrs.  Bunny- 
castle, in  her  unvarying  cap  with  the  yellow 
satin  bows,  and  her  white  ringlets  arranged  in 
faultless  svmmetrv,  made  her  appearance  at  the 
com,, ton  break  fast -table. 

All  their  meals,  with  one  exception,  pupils 
and  preceptresses  took  together.  Breakfast,  din- 
ner, and  tea,  were  served  in  the  great  bow-win- 
dowed dining-room  giving  on  to  the  lawn;  but 
supper  was  a  special  and  exclusive  meal,  which 
none  of  the  children  partook  of  at  all,  which  the 
parlor-boarders  "and  teachers  consumed  in  a  kind 
of  still-room  adjoining  the  pantry,  but  which 
Mrs.  Bunnycastle  and  her  daughters  chose  to 
enjoy  in  their  own  little  parlor.  Th< 
served  (tea  hai ' 


l  got  through  at  five)  ? 


.cation  il  is  lo  educate  >ouih,  uhether 
female,  think  it  their  h,,iindeii  duty  to 
bile  occupying  tin-  ro-lrum  of  y,  dagogjc 

■.     This  is  why  school  ma -ter-  all,|  sc] p.. 

s  get  so  prematurely  worn,  wrinkled, 
nkeu.  Tltev  are  alwavs  acting  a  pari. 
■ial  muscle  arc  always  in  a  state  of  un- 
en-ion.  They  arc  perpetually  grimac- 
icv  are  alwav-  »  hi  -oiuething  or  aicili- 
■  "the    l'higosus    Oribilins   now    Jnpitei 

el.  Good  Archbi-bo],  Fciieioii  knew 
ugh  what  comedians  instructors  were 
>  be  when  lie  made  Minerva,  disgni-e 
s   Mentor.       Minerva,    in    her   goddc-s 


Bunnycastle  fa: 


as  an  adjunct  to  education,  had  not  been  thought 
of  in  1836.  Then  they  were  quit  of  the  brawl- 
ing, exasperating  swarm  of  youngsters,  the  scarce- 
ly less  tiresome  elder  girl-,  and  the  exigent  and 
affected  parlor-boarder-,  who,  because  their  pa- 
rents paid  fifty  guinea-  per  annum  tor  their 
maintenance  at  Rhododendron  House,  deemed 

cret,  if  not  openly,  Mrs.  and  the  Miss  Bunny- 
castles  as  the  dust 'beneath  their  feet.  For  good 
sound  money-and-ignorance  begotten,  infatu- 
ated, incorrigible,  devilish    pride,  commend  me 

There  are  a  great  many  sectarians,  and  a  great 
many  proud  people  about  Clapham.  At  sup- 
pcr-t'ime,  however,  the  schoolmistress  and   her 


frilled 


s,  at  last,  in  the  old  outcry  of  the  ruined 

ster  :   '■  Confound  you,  yon  are  always  tying 
shoo.  '     The  gentleman  who  bad  been  nn- 


meanors  ot  their  scholars.     They  could  dwell, 

mnch  they  ate.  They  could  concoct 'letter-  of 
thanks  to  complimentary  parents,  or  of  depreca- 
tion to  remonstrant  ones.  They  could  revolve 
plans  of  scholastic  aggrandisement,  discuss  points 
of  discipline,  compare  methods  of  instruction, 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


"lie  fbl'lowa  dunking  nun." 


i  FOUND  IN  A  SERVANTS  DRAWER. 


il  n     .11   -     \     \\  tl.       H    r  t         ' 

ip  hero,  YVillinm  ;  if  you  nre  turned  Into 


nicht   iJ    (■■>"   .iui.li."      The    tinlinn   philosopher,   eque 
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BARBER'S   HOUSE  AT  THE  FORD  ON  BIG  CHEEK,  COLONEL  BARTON'S  HEAD-QUARTERS. 
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THE  WAR  IN  FLORIDA. 

Wt  publish  on  rhv  !■"-.■  din;;  p.ii'c  li'ivo  >k< 
ilhi*lr;iting    tin'    I. it.'    movement*    of  OtktuI 


by  one  of  these  poor  slaves  to  his  caliin  for  tempn- 
r.irv  sality  ami  provision  against  cold  and  hunger. 
Tin'  attitude  of  the  negroes  assembled  in  the  cabin, 
the  apprehension  shown  on  the  laces  of  the  prison- 
ers who  In  every  sound  hear  the  tramp  of  Confed- 
erate cavalry,  and  the  anxious  but  determined  look 


in  the  Smith  and  the  North  thev  arc  liel] 
helping  our  soldiers  thai  escape  from  rel.e 
and  going  t'i'""i  "»!'  midst  to  help  them 
battles  for  ns.  Hunted  to  death  by  the  in. 
eitie-.  thev  r.ialliti-  b\  i.-iniii^  <>ur  armie-. 
do  their  dntv  on  the  L.itth-linlil.  Til  tie 
verse  at  Olustee  tie    Fiv-i  North  Carotin; 


■Th.     lilii 


GENERAL  SHERMAN. 

31  a  portrait  of  G 


Sherman,  ts 

ward  Montgomeiy  lias  been  v 
cd    ni'i  most  important  mover 


t  First  Lieutenancy  in  1841.      He  served  in  Cal- 

1  Captain  for  meritorioi,..  i.-nndm  ;.      At  tin-  o.in- 
t  of  hostilities  with  the  South  he  o(j, ■)-,■>, t 


■,  !.ii-i-..idi.?r-i\..'!ie>-..!l.  !»■  -..i<-.  re.l-i  f 
son  in  command  of  the  Department  of  the  Ohio 
He  was  removed  because  he  said  that  2')n,fn0  mci 
would  be  needed  to  fight  the  rebels  successfully  is 
Kentucky.      This  statem-nt— afterward  found  to  b 

the  battle  of  Shiloh  he  took  so  prominent  a  pail  tha 
Halleek  reported  to  the  War  Department  that  tin 


vessel  sunk.     The  stanmei 


The  greater  portion  of  t 


n-;i.ii,-,.I  overboard. 


i'u  the  siege  of  Vidtsbmg.  Tie 
which  he  is  now  engaged,  taken  in 
Hit*  approach  uf  Farragut  s  fh-et.  „ 
posed  to  be  directed  ngain.st   Mobil 


GENERAL  SEYMOUR. 

;iv<?  on  tin/  page  j  [.oiLi-.nt  oiG;;:.LK.\L  Yi: 
i-j'ins-f:,  euirumniding  the  Florid.:  . •;■;).. >-.l i l i -_■ 
n.:i tive  o[  Vermont,  ami  :v;i     :i j h j . . . i i j ' - ■  ■  1  to  tl 


,,.,- .,■,-.  i  li.vnii-.-!,  i.i..-.  Me::],  an  War,  .mo  v,  ■-  i.u.ie 
Captain  by  brevet.  He  was  one  of  the  officers  of 
"      garrison  under  Major  Anderson's  command  at 


2  of  10,000  men  at  Olus 
Tallahassee  Railroad, 


WRECK  OF  THE  "BOHEMIAN." 

count  of  the  wreck  of  the  steamer  Boheim  m  off  Cape 
Elizabeth,  near  Portland,  Mi-ino.      We  vi%  e  below. 


jre  and  two  anchors  out. 
s  hurricane-deck  and  offi- 


-  state  of  the  atn 

He  also  says  that  lie  was 
all'  knots  per  hour  at  the 
1  looking  for  a  pilot,  and 


A  WISH. 

Dreary  are  the  nights  in  win 
When,  the  north  winds  blow. 

Shouting,  shaking  at  the  casein 
"With  a  mighty  woe— 

.['anting,  sobbing  through  the  c 

Like  a  child  that  grieves; 
Moaning  at  the  doorway — crecj 


Did  to-night  the  snow  is  lyii 
In  a  still  moonlight— 

O  m}r  Love — whom  Death  hi 
Visit  me  trjriiight! 

Can  you   hear  me  through  ti 


Where  you  wall;  with  troops  of  spirits 
Purged  from  earthly  tears — 

Can  you  hear?  For  one  short  vision 
I  would  linger  j-ears. 


It  is  chastely  meet — 
'oil  may  walk,  nor  fear  tl 
Of  your  gentle  feat. 

!ome!  the  dawn  will  shir 


WRECK  OF  THE  "BOHEMIAN'1  AS  SEEK  THE  MOBKING  AFTER  8HE  SUNK. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


tv.  1 1  in  |.n   '■ni  I'iiiy  Il.noil  Bo-in.--  anJ  «  l  . ,-  h  i  - 1  f  ■ 


D,haainnocaseoh'.ni:.  .1  h  L  =  J  rk.",  V 


koiM. '>l   tin.   :i ■■  nrirv,  on   t^r  .mly  .■  ■:.-..-|.t-.-l). 

rou  can  have  an  enduring,  always  ready,  and 
1,1  l'on.  rxattly  adapted  to  your  hand  and  style 


Tightness  of  the  Chest. 


BRANDRETIPS  PILLS, 

warm  drinks  while  the  fever  lasts,  and  as  a  diet  eat  plenty 
of  good  Indian  meal  gruel,  or  chicken  broth  with  plenty 

day  the  disease  irill  be  cured.     This  complaint  is  going 

BRANDRETH'S  FILLS  are  Bold  at  25  cents  per  box, 
PRIVATE  GOVERNMENT  STAMP  \s  on  the  box.     See 

m.imju'al  ornui:, 


THE     RIDGEWOOD    PATENT 

SMOKING  CASE. 


Ridgcwood  Smoking  Tobacco, 
urior  quality  and  flavor,  put  up  in  Packages  to  flu 

3TCE  RITJOEWOOD 


Madame  Benedict's  millinery  and  DRF.9S- 
MAKING  Establishment  ia  now  REPLETE  with  every 
IMPORTED  NOVELTY  of  the  season. 


The  Newest  Thing  Out. 

WA.NTIT.    .   ANVA-Hl.l:-,    SntS    AGENTS.    I 

I    !'■-'    :-l!-i    1'bU.I    l^,:..il'^]lV.[:;,M',Ul^l',:     t II 

'Hi   :.-■    I  "lUl.'l.l.    Al   III    M     .     Wilis.     |,|.,„l,.|l,    I 


«■';,:"*  ;;;",• 


RHEUMATISM. 

S^^S'rSS,^ 

'!'■■■    t!    !..■!'    l-ir:     Hoi.    .  -_3:''.W,M.    ' -' i  :'',,  ,' 
,y  ....:■, il  !■■«■  ::<i  o-iii     ;..|.liri..,„i,  '  *     ""  e 


Enameled  Chamber 

PURHITUR] 


f  rpHE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAU  THE 

MORTON'S  SOLD  PENS, 
THE  BEST  PENS  IN  THE  WORLD. 


PENS  WITHOUT  C 
,e  Mafic  Pen ;  for  39 


Theae  are  Well-Finished,  Good-Writing;  Gold  Pens,  with 
MORTON'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 


,  n  :<--..  iiiiiM  r  cv-i.s. 


EASES,  WITH   I'ENCiES. 

For  *2  ;,o  u   N,  4  E,-ii    1--    (o,i,m'  ;    -, ' ,.   \„  .",  Isd    :■> 
qn.l.ty;  ,,r_n  No.  0  IVn.  Ud  quality. 

(101,0   PENS.  Aid,   HI:,'  1    '.'EM  |TV.   IN   SILVER 
MOUNTED  DESK  HOI. DEES. 

Foi$l'  'ii  i,  N„*  s'lviol.'rsoa  N,..  9  Pen;  and  for  $6  a 
The    -El  Ojiidiiy"  iiro  ooim.il  with  the  very  best  111- 

:,r,  -„|,1  .Otli  Hi,-  -IiKhu-.t  iii,,..iil.,-tiju  u  hich  f  kill  and 
J I  i        1  p  r    rl   any  Pena  made  by  him 


•■  V«mE    ,.,;'lii,    ■■  V ;',,,   ' -,.,,,'' -n,., I, '„■'  ,/  ,■/,',  > 


iL-El-BS-Adi,eo„nti 


I.   -de    V-o  id.. 


nun  -  ii  i;i;s- 


For  an  Article  « 


A  Great  Literary  Engagement. 

TSm  MBW  Y®m&  WEEKLY, 

(The  Greatest  Story  and  Sketch  Paper  Published), 

Haa  succeeded,  at  gr.-.t  oyh-d--.--.  in  =,>rnrin':  Hi-  ,,  i'\-ir-,:-  of  -nn?  of  tho  >:i  ■  ■■<  t  ■..  =  t  ofUviin:  i>  mnnce  writers,  who,  for 
I'easooaofhisown,  ctioc:e-  to  writ-  lor  n-  nor  nn-lei   hi-  cni  i.i'..,.,-i   in. in--.  Imt.  imdvt  tin-  jom  ,!■■  j,hnui  of 

LOUIS  LEON. 

The  fame  of  this  gentlomm  !■■  ..-nn.-.-^-i'lo.  mnl  it  i-     a'  to  ?-,y  tl.-.«.  '1,,  m  i .  ti-.v.ll  v  a  iv-.-l-r  nf  romnnce  on  thi=  non- 

the  rirli  imagery  "f  llnlv. .  i.  ,,n,|  Uie  L.o,i|i|i|.'  I.  rtv  -.;    I  >iti:.  lis.    in  :i  ■  lv].-  '..1,1,  !■.   0    juoitli-. .  Iv   In      ,m  r,  —  -imple  1,1m  mi- 

|..-.:ti'ii.tiiiE;,  ami  yi'i n-.'ii>lf  ■,,  I..  ii...|.i  1 -kIi'i-  1, ..i,,  iii-.  ti,  lii.-i  ;,-  \.\   „   .p  t  L  ■  'f  "'-"-,'■       \\  ill.  rlu'  in.i»-.'ioi'tnii- 

L-cnin-  hi-  tako-.  ji.u  -.  —  ,. ,,,  ,.(  ,  |,„  il!in!„  fi  j,.  .,,,-,     ,,,,1  rule-  if  nr  n-ill,      I  !.■  1,-.  ■  in. .-.,!■  ■■  imiiliv  ,,f  riv.-tin^'  the  iil- 


li.  1     mo  1    Pi IV  Hi'     in-    '     'I    ' 1     H'  '!■■  ■  11    r.  II.     lni,i.i.'i    111    ..   1.  '!■  ,    f  .  11        n  -  :      ■■  j,    i     inlini!,:h      nil,  |-i.-.-  !.o 

,o.yt.Lini:  T>'bicb  1  lidve  vv,i   .1  rii'i'ti."      Ttii  ■    i-l-_ n.Ii.l  n'.LLiiiLice  ia  entitled 

THIS  SILVER  SHSP; 
The  Bloodhound  of  the  Carrihbean. 

A  SPANISH-AMERICAN  STORY. 

Liu.'  morenii.'iit?  of  tit-u-nn— lii|,-,  and  triirkin-.'  tl,.-in.  :,.  -wit!  ..hich  i.<  ol-u  U"  .■.,lii:u[i.-.l  l.-r  I  In"'  nr.-t  tinu-  in  t!it--« 
[>!i^.      Rcy   Leox,  the  liuiiLi,,-,,  k-miik.-i    .-I    LI-,   1  . nin.l,.',   >■.}>■■  ,!-.  In,  ■■   (,i.nl  ,11. .v—  in  "  -inLjular  myntery.     CocxT 

Lints  ..I   [.'.In  iri-i'iiil.'  i'.l.o  hi.-'  1. :vi,;— ■■  •:!■  ■■■;.■')  -  Ivj 1  tl,..  -i-iiiirli-Aiin  /i.-.n  ■:■  .1 1.  ,l  l-'hiu:  of  -im-ihiiir  viid  Hmiv.-l--, 

....  »-nil]i.-i'  life,  at  ih.'  iifii,'  i,r  ■■!  I,..,-  i;iti...iii.  i.ii.M.i-  -|i  .i  [.-uni',.!  im>  ■  r-.-rv.  in '.vlncli  i=  tlitvm.'nf  d  .in  appalling  doom  I 

It  i-'  n-i-l.-s  toattoin|,t  I..  ,1,-,  ii)„.  th,.  -,n  itn.in-  ■■.  Li.  i,  r  k..-  1. -.imi  ..( .m...  while  perusing  this  truly  great  story. 

I.'intrmi'.'o  irf  too  n-rnk  to  ..-i\ ,-  a  ti  nr  i.|,-,  ,f  it-  t  In'll  li:i:i  ,  ;]'.;,  t.  I  \„-  iv  ,.|.;-  I,,-,  ,.|,i.  -  -..  ..  h-.i'li.'.!  in  lo  lo-i-  liini=elf, 
ini.l  tin.-  itf.ct  ii.  nUli.'i  tliat  jiroduced  by  n  thritliiiR  un-k-ili-nriia  np.m  1  to-  |.,-l„-.|.[,  ■■  \'.::-m  tint  u-n..n-lit  l,v  tlif  -ini|.le 
[..■ni-:iL  of  it  Morv.M..  m-nu-ly  .Ln-  fin-  n-mi.-i  -\ni|i:.llii/o  uilli  llio  t  Inn  n  it  -r  ■-  int  i.,,i  ne-.L  -„  ..[jtiivly  i.-'  ho  carried 
ii>v;iy  l)V  thorn  a-  ,0  inia-in-    liiiii-.-li  a  vol  ii  »hl-  n""i    e •  MO  no. 

I  f  Ai  I  II  1        Ll 

mous  pretensions  of  tyr.uii ■■."     Tli»-  talo  i-  1.  -n.m.i  -U-  Am. m  ',11    t...;..  in  a  ■.:.-.■  Ii..-ivi.|..i.'  unknown  to  the  Anglo- 


\l<.  us  n  '-,.■'  "K  •...'.-,  j.  1. ..,,;    (!,...■■  "  i-i-rM-  -.1   I- mi  -,."  .  I.-. .  ft!-.,  the  whole  going 

:atiL!l..-  o...|iO.':VJOi»  nM'  Vf'ai.  and  III,-.- ■  1  t- in     ..in-n.-l  [.,  i,vt  f,-r-i.|.  of  dnhs. 

STREET  &  SMITH,  Wituw  and  Proprierow. 

Wo.  11  Frankfort  Street,  Mew  York  City. 

^*  Siu-clinon  Cupicj  sent  free. 


'                                   '      B.T.H 

VYWAED,  Manufacturing  Jeweler,  203  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

^rf^,,                     POLLAK  &  SON. 

^Sl©                    Mrrns,  eiaum  Mam  ,  v.  units,  ^ 

'VUMbV       Hollar.     Pipes  cut  to  ordes  and  re- 
^^.^^       paired. 

CHURCH  VIEWS. -Card  Photographs 

of  1..0    l'ianci|)id  Uinrrl 1   N-'«    Vi.rk  uml   llnmklyu; 

wV<\'\VL.VlVdS,  670  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

"HO    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 

i..>      U'llISKI  IIS  ill;  MI-M-AO'HI  -?-My«>nonoiit>;i!l 
sent  by  ^'^J^^^^^g^^,,'!^^,  y. 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &.C. 

Worth  $600,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

BPLENDXD  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 

100  Gold  Huntins  Cn-ed  Wntche. $100  00  each. 


30-0  Cameo  laar  Drops  . 


>al  Ear  Drops  4  00  b 


e  yarious  articles,  stating  w 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  SI ; 
eleven  for  §2  ;  thirty  for  $5  ;  sixty-five 
for  $10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


■I.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


NEW  ARMY  WATCHES.      I  Caution 


Mafic  Railway  Time-Sceper. 

,'me°,  o"nS0Bw'l?nB"in,.i'ii    "'-""  I,.'  "hi  ,  ,  ,11  i.;r  -'!- 


of  the  numcrous'trnd"  adnrlliementa  which  appear  in  onr 

'        '      '    li       til.-    ,  Ll'       ]  u      II  I 

*  Co.  of  this  city,  and 
I   »ilh   .ilv.l»ve   l.y 

,c  unvar  h-fare  l'"ina-  paid  for.  Thi  a  j.  a-ioitablc  arid 
ir  baiaia-o  I. over  and  i-all-r;  ami  o-  il  ivinavc.  tlio  on- 
vat  ,]ili'iaany  -apaai-laaai  bv  country  buyer    to  mal-iana; 

-  \V.    t,.,...  [o.l.   in-  jo  .  r.  ,1,  among  o 
<1  lo    ,hi-  ..oinO.i   Idol.  O'O.la 

',  ,      '  U  I  III     aa    II 


Double-Time  Duplex  Stop-Watch, 

FOP.  AKTIIXEKITS, 


NEW 
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mHE 

but,  with  tlie  exception  of  the  battle  of  Olustec, 
in  Florida,  they  have  resulted  in  no  disaster. 
The  rebtla  have  been  kept  wide  awake  along 
their  whole  line,  and  the  lesson  which  was 
taught  us  by  General  Jeb  Stuart's  ride  around 
M'Clellan's  army  upon  the  Peninsula,  Kjl- 
patrick's  second  raid  proves  that  we  have  very 
thoroughly  learned.  This  last  movement  was  a 
rapid  dash,  breaking  communications  and  scar- 
ing Richmond.  Its  result  is  inevitably  a  sense 
of  insecurity  in  the  rebel  capital.  It  teaches 
that  rity  and  every  spectator  of  the  great  strug- 
gle That  we  have  at  last  learned  war,  and  that 
ihe  daring  Yankee  genius  has  recovered  from 
the  astonishment  and  apparent  paralysis  into 
which  the  outbreak  of  the  rebellion  seemed  to 
have  plunged  it. 

There  lias  been  considerable  lamentation  over 
the  result  of  this  raid  and  of  Sherman's  mystic 
march.  But  any  man  who  has  close! v  watched 
affairs  can  only  be  amused  by  it.  When  Sher- 
man- moved  fiom  Vicksbnrg  the  advance  of  his 
column  was  accompanied  by  the  most  imposing 
newspaper  columns  of  military  speculation  and 
promise.  He  was  on  his  woy  to  Mobile.  He 
was  flanking  Johxson's  army.  His  "  objective" 
■■-■■■■  Meridian,  or  Selnw,  or  Montgomery,  or  the 
Uulf.  He  would  enter  Georgia  at  this  point  or 
at  that.  It  was  a  very  fine  array  of  hopes, 
surmises,  theories,  possibilities,  probabilities. 
Meanwhile  the  solitary  fact  was  that  he  had 
moved  with  an  urn-eu ■■in  number  ..f  men  and 
■vitli  the  lightest  artillery.  If  we  had  waited 
for  some  definite  news  from  him  we  should  have 
l^n  spared  much  distress  and  disappointment, 
It  is  to  the  positive  assertions  npon  half  knowl- 
edge, and  to  the  peculations  upon  inaccurate 
data,  that  we  owt  much  of  our  chagrin  at  the 
problematical  resul :.  A  mere  raid,  a  re-eonnois- 
sance  in  force,  a  diversion,  were  theories  quite 
Q*  Sla^lMe  atld  more  ProbaWe  t!w»  the  capture 

I  of  Johnson's  flank. 

(nor  is  simply  revenge 


Very  much  of  oui 
So  with   KlLPA 


raid.     Wo  had  the 


ought. to  have 
:"'"»"'-<-dly  familiar.  Then  Kn- 
fairly  off.  He  was  to  destroy 
6ack  Rich- 
mond, release  our  prisoners,  and  bag  the  rebel 
authorities,  Butler  was  to  join  him— had  join- 
ed him— and  victory  was  settling  and  about  to 
perch  upon  his  flag.  Meade  was  to  advance, 
fall  upon  Lee  with  no  retreat  behind  him,  and 


men  was  off  upon  n  raid  through  the  enemy's 

He  makes  his  raid.  He  destroys  railroads, 
canals,  and  bridges.  He  captures  prisoners,  and 
burns  mills  and  supplies.  He  fights  his  way 
through  the  first  line  of  defenses  about  Rich- 


He 

.ii  ■•  riding  -::i(.j]  v  infu  General  Butler's  lines, 
i  total  loss  in  every  way  not  more  than  a  hnn- 
sd  and  fifty  men ;  and  after  three  days'  rest 
Idlers  and  horses  will  be  ready  again  for  duty. 
is  a  brilliant  foray;  but  because  Richmond 


ored,  we  cry  pish !  and 

this  fair?  Is  note 
of  the  failure  of  c 
;  expedition?    Wo 


Kit  rvn:i<  h 


the  circumstances,  and  good  fortune  permitted. 
TJiat  he  and  his  brave  troops  have  done,  and 
most  gallantly.  All  honor  to  them !  The  next 
time  a  movement  begins  with  the  usual  mys- 
terious intimations,  let  us  try,  at  least,  to  shape 
our  anticipations  as  nearly  as  possible  by  what 
we  know,  and  not  by  what  we  wildly  wish,  and 
we  shall  have  less  occasion  to  feel  or  to  express 
disappointment.  There  is  nothing  in  the  open- 
ing of  the  campaign,  except  the  sad  day  at 
Olustee  and  the  retreat  of  Smith,  which  need 
dishearten  any  man.  We  must  remember  that 
the  rising  of  the  tide  is  not  shown  by  every  sin- 
gle wave  at  ever}' moment,  but  by  the  great  body 

spring  we  were  foiled  at  Vicksbnrg  !  But  last 
year's  was  a  grand  campaign.     Don't  grumble 

■  ;   (lie.  WMVt-i.       V.  uhjj  i  In.-  <!<  Ii--m.ii  I,-. 


There  is  surely  no  need  c 

the  reported  conT-ponik'na 
coln  and  Mr.  Chase.  A 
Circular  appeared  Mr.  Chas 


placed  him  - 


candidate  for  the  Presidency 
le  public  interests  under  his 
charge.  The  President  replied  that  he  could 
not  see  why  it  should,  but  that,  of  course,  Mr. 
CnASE  must  be  the  judge. 

Nothing  could  be  simpler  or  fairer  on  both 
sides.  Tet  it  is  equally  clear  that,  if  Mr.  Chase 
had  known  the  contents  of  the  Posieboy  Circn- 


t  because  he  is  the  c 


Linco'  .-•■  wuii  r.->!!:n;:fmn 
fne  nation  mill   liberty, 
assures  tliL'  Viv.-iil.'.ii  fiia 
■>['  !.]:■■■  iAniKKov  Circular, 


But  it  should 

the  Wextlkhc  Post,  a  German  paper  in  St.  Louis, 
raises  the  standard  of  Fremont,  and  says  that  it 
means  to  fight  under  that,  whatever  the  Conven- 
tion may  decide,  it  merely  declares  that  it  will 
gratify  itself  at  any  cost  or  risk  to  the  coun- 
try. It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Westliche  Post 
does  not  regard  6iich  a  course  as  loyal  or  patri- 
otic. For  while  every  man  has  a  right  to  vote 
for  whomsoever  he  will,  yet  at  a  time  like  this 
every  loyal  citizen  will  ask,  If  I  can't  have  my 


of  Mr.  Lincoln,  of  Mr.  Ciiask, 
of  General  Fremont,  or  of  General  Butlkr, 
should  all  take  the  ground  that  they  will  in  any 
case  vote  for  their  favorite,  and  for  nobody  else, 
it  certainly  is  neither  worth  while  for  Union 

penny  fur  [lie  prosecution  of  the  war. 

We  do  not  anticipate  such  an  early  suicide 
of  the  country.      Such  expressions  are  but  the 


Wo  « 


Clue 


political  friends  of  Mr.  Seward  gnashed  their' 

for  him.  The  eminent  gentlemen  thought  bet- 
ter of  it  before  the  election,  and  imperial  New 

York  gave  Mr.  L:m:..j.\  lit'iy  thousand  majority. 
L'nb'-s  i  lit'  party  spirit  ,'!  I'ii  inn  men  is  stronger 
than  their  patriotism  the  Union  enndidate  will 
be  surely  elected.  The  question  for  us  then  is, 
simply,  who  of  all  the  gentlemen  mentioned  is, 
under  the  circumstances,  most  likely  to  carry 
the  country  with  tlie  least  peril  through  the  nec- 

tration,  and  to  prosecute,  with  the  largest  share 
of  public  confidence  upon  all  sides,  the  present 
policy  of  the  war.  It  seems  to  us  that  to  ask 
the  question  is  to  answer  it  with  the  name  of 


THE  TWENTIETH  U-  S.  COLORED 
REGIMENT. 

Union   Square 


o  one  evening  i 


fast    becoming    historic 

tueru  oue  evening  wune  a  unnu  played  a  sere- 
nade ;  nfter  which  Fernando  Wood  introduced 
James  Buchanan  from  the  balcony 
eicit  House  to  the 

we  stood  there,  while  from  a  platfort 

the  balcony  the  son  of  Rufus  Kino,  in  lofty 
touching  words,  presented  tlie  flag  of  the  Union 
and  of  Liberty  to  the  first  regiment  of  colored 


has  been  more  striking  or  significant.  In  the 
same  Square  three  years  ago  there  was  the  first 
great  gathering  of  the  American  people  in  sup- 


Last  spring,  in  the  same  Square,  was  the  great 
meeting  upon  the  anniversary  of  Sumter,  pre- 
ceded by  the  formal  dedication  of  the  Loyal 
Club-House.  This  spring's  spectacle  completes 
the  cycle.  The  seed  that  Buchanan  planted 
and  Wood  watered  produced  the  attack  on 
Sumter,  and  the  riots  in  Baltimore  and  New 
York  ;  and  no  less,  by  God's  grace,  it  produced 
the  meetings  of  April  18G1  and  18G3,  and  the 
honorable  and  heart v  God-speed  to  the  colored 
Bohliers. 

The  day  was  soft  and  bright.  The  winds  of 
March  forgot  to  blow;  and  at  11  o'clock  the 
regiment  arrived  from  Hiker's  Island,  where  it 
had  been  encamped,  and  marched  down  the 
Fifth  Avenue.  Windows  and  door-steps  were 
thronged  with  eager  forms,  and  under  waving 
handkerchiefs  and  friendly  salutations  the  brave 
men  marched  by.  At  1  o'clock  they  wheeled 
into  Union  Square  from  Fourteenth  Street.  The 
music  of  drums  and  trumpets  mingled  with  the 
loud  huzzas  of  the  great  crowd.  The  windows 
and  steps  here  also  were  solid  with  welcoming 
and  faces,  and  on  the  Loyal  Union  Club- 
flying,  as  on  the  chief  build- 
ings in  the  Square.  A  line  of  policemen  kept 
the  space  clear  where  Seventeenth  Street  crosses 
the  Square.  The  tops  of  the  houses  were  dot- 
ted with  spectators.  A  huge  platform  was  built 
out  from  the  windows  of  the  Club-House  and 
filled  with  ladies;  and  a  smaller  stage,  from 
which  the  speech  of  presentation  was  to  be  made, 
stood  between  the  Club-House  and  the  Everett 
House.  The  regiment  advanced  into  the  open 
Space  amidst  the  cheers  and  tears  of  those  who 
felt  the  significance  of  the  spectacle.  The  sol- 
diers had  handled  their  muskets  but  five  days; 
but  when  they  obeyed  the  "order  arms"  there 

:-.,|,..!.     ■■irillili-LMli  ■':■   •     Vll'g      ll["«l     l.iif     |    UV[.'- 


vent,  cheering,  and  pathetic,  addressed  Colonel 
Bahtram,  and  handed  him  the  national  and 
regimental  flags.  The  Colonel,  who  has  seen 
mtisimii  Venice  Bince  the  war  'begun,  and  who 
has  commanded  colored  troops,  and  believes  in 
the m,  made  a  manly  and  modest  reply.  Cheers 
were  given  for  the  Colonel  and  the  troops.  The 
band  played  the  national  airs.  Then  the  regi- 
ment raised  a  mighty  shout,  and  was  dismissed 
for  a  time  to  lunch  and  say  good-by.  Tlie  of- 
ficers went  into  the  Club-House  for  oysters  and 
coffee ;  and  toward  4  o'clock  the  line  was  form- 
ed, and  the  march  began  down  Broadway. 

Every  where  the  soldiers  were  greeted  as  a  great 
city  ought  to  greet  its  defenders,  and  as  it  has 
saluted  every  departing  regiment  since  the  Sev- 
enth marched  on  the  19th  of  April,  three  years 
ago.  The  flag  of  the  country  waved  over  them 
The  prayers  of  all  noble  hearts 


dangers.  Officers  and  men,  they  ha 
the  cost ;  and  for  union,  liberty,  and  peace  they 
are  willing  to  pay  the  price.  "It  has  been  the 
habit  of  thoso  among  us,"  said  Colonel  Bar- 

in  arms  against  ns,  to  sneer  at  what  they  are 
pleased  to  term  the  cowardice  of  the  negro.  I 
hope  that  Port  Hudson,  Fort  Wagner,  and  Olus- 


wcirl;  cmihlanv  man  be  devoted.  God  bless  t 
Colonel,  the  officers,  and  the  men  of  the  Twc 
tielh  United  States  Colored  Regiment  nnd  t 
cause  they  go  to  defend! 


ULRIC  DAHLGREN. 


or.edeggcd  Colonel  a 


telegraphed  General  Butler  t 


these  i>lti<  cm  will  cw   ic  if  ■'  ucl.  »  Hung  is  with 
the  r.-gion  i.f  [M.-ssiliiliii-v-siii.l  k  later  account. 

'■•IhtdWidciitreedve.ladi-piilchfrnni  Vurlrc 
Monroe  tins  afternoon  Siting  that  Colonel  Dam 
cues,  with  .Ids  hundred  men,  hud  unfed  v  arrivi 
within  our  lines.  Tbo  Colonel  was  at  Fourth  Mo 
roe.    The  President  and  Secretary  Stanton  imm 


diately  called  upon  Admiral  Dahlgrk 
the  glad  tidings  and  congratulate  hi 
safety  of  his  gallant  son,"  said  one  still 


dispatches  from  Jefferson  Davis  to  General  Lee. 
His  leg  was  subsequently  taken  off.  Four  weiks 
ago  he  was  a  tall,  slight,  pale-faced  boy,  sitting 

quietly  in  Washington,  and  saying,  pleasantly:  -  I 
am  waiting  f„r  my  new  leg,  and  then  I  shall  see 


bt  into  the  love  uud  honor  of  his  countrymen. 

THOMAS  STARR  KING. 

the  death  of  the  Tier.  Thomas  Starr  Kino 
circle  which  knew  him  as  a  preadicr,  n  Ice- 


ii, .1  ilrli  -Mml  companion. 
American  ;  devoted  to  ever 
jle  to  every  new   thought  ; 


ate  intercourse,  his  life  i 
ompleted  bis  fortieth  year. 
Until  five  years  ago  W 


.  King  was  generally 

one  til  tlie  most  eloquent  ami  Lrilliaul 
lecturers ,  and  in  a  smaller  sphere  us  a 
icher  ol  tlie  most  charging  gifts.  Re- 
California,  the   newness  ol"  the  eoiuiUy 


verbally  reci>::ni/ei)  as  a  nn 
tion,  his  fervid  eloquence. 


sudden  ehot  or  by  lingering  disease.  But  no-  son 
of  bers  had  consecrated  himself  more  entirely  to 
the  service  for  which  his  powers  had  litted  him,  of 


dispelling  and  -th'ioMhetiing  t 
Mid  ir>-[>iiing  :h-  ivio-t  laitbii 

UjMi   ItluMAS  oi   \J;1:   KlN<i. 


A  FAITHFUL  WIDOW. 

The  loitere 


.■idem  rclali'd  hy  Mr.  Hl'.vr  ir 
"  Life  of  Edward  1  i\  notion. " 
a  captain  in  the  British  ami 
Living-ton's  sister,  Janet,  whe 


ried  but  two  years,  but  his  wife  did  not  oppose  his 
departure,  and  ho  took  leave  of  her  at  Saratoga,  in 
1775,  upon  his  way  to  Canada.  His  parting  words 
to  her  were,  "You  shalL  never  have  cause  to  blush 
for  your  Montgomery;"  and  she  never  saw  him 

In  the  year  1818  the  Legislature  of  New  York 
resolved  to  transfer  his  remains  from  Canada,  and 
Edward  Livingston's  son,  Lewis,  the  nephew  of 
Mrs.  Montgomery,  was  commissioned  by  Govern- 
or De  Witt  Clinton  to  superintend  the  removal. 
On  the  9th  of  July  they  reached  Albany,  and  lay  in 
state  in  the  Capitol.     On  Monday  they  v 


r  Kii-h.,,:-!.'!  lo 


\i.  -Denis  Duval;  the  opening  see. 
France  some  half  century  ago.  g 
Charles  Dickens  says:  "  In  re=pect  < 
far-  eeing  purpose,  character,  incide 

tain  loving  picture-queue.-?  t.leiiiliiu 


a.  of  "  Vanity  Fair,"  published  by 


March  19, 
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tho  Hffrpers— the  work  by  which  Thackeray  first 
fairly  made  his  mark  in  literature.  The  illustra- 
tions areTropi  his  own  sketches,  and  are  as  charac- 
teristic as  the  text.  It  is  well  known  that  the  il- 
lustrations to  all  of  Thackeray's  writings  are  to  a 
greater  or  less  extent  from  his  own  drawings;  hot 
of  late  years  he  was  too  husy  with  the  pen  to  often 


"The  Wife's  Evidence,"  by  W.  G.  Wills,  form- 
ing the  last  nm.iber  u'f'w.f  "  IInT-j.-r'-  Library  nl 
Select  Novels,**  is  a  siory  of  very  decided  interest. 

The  new  edition,  revised  and  enlarged,  of  Mr. 
Calvert  Vaux's  "Villas  and  Cottages;  a  Series  of  De- 
signs prepared  for  Execution  in  the  United  States," 
IsVeil  worthy  the  attention  of  everv  man  who  pro- 
poses to  build  a  house  which  shall  be  something 
more  than  a  mere  shelter— a  home.  It  contains  a 
series  of  designs,  with  plans  of  interior  arrange- 
ments, ranging  from  the  humblest  log-cabin  of  tho 
Settler  up  to  the  village  house,  suburban  villa,  and 
tity  mansion  of  the  man  of  larger  meang  and  inoro 
varied  wants ;  from  the  country  school-house  to  the 
■lately  church.  The  designs  are  so  carefully  pre- 
pared and  fully  worked  out  that  any  man  who  pro- 


-  pnHjl'whk-li  it  ]H-.-ciU-.  thai  ..<')iil"rl  ;m>)  |>iiv.i<v 
y  he  secured  in  a  dwelling  erected  at  the  most 
derate  cost,  as  well  as  in  those  of  higher  preteii- 


WHAT  WAS  IT? 


Just  where  a  gentleman's  heart  should  be. 


jlrl'a  lies  should  be. 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


Iiat  of  ComniodoK        i  ( 

.-!,:. I  f.vphi.j  ■■!.,!,,  n.-i.lr  ;i.  r|i--di  etm.HU  ring  the  differ* 

,-.!■:<  :!.-!■■!■■     ■ ■  i      it,-     \=Fi,l     .li    tllO    ! '<,.  ,„M:,r,    („,„,    M-fl-1! 

-  M    .-!--       Au-.n-   ci  h.  i-   U.i.'i.-    In:   :(s  -rit-l    (.I,..!  ;it  i: 
i   t       M       i     I,   (I  l   \    u    'i  J   i     I   i  »  i    t  L  -,v, 


;:/'.■,  ■ 


E;£'^?Z^!^ 


."lt;i,.i,I,"l,;;!iil  '""/■ /'  '';' ;  .,,;,"rl"!;  ';';ih.i|y- l^^  BDy  u" 


.    1  ■■.'!    r   n       i  1     I    ni|!  I        1     1  Idnd  b  to  call  upon 
,.|  prop-ny  l.y  (lie  forces  engaged 


■.  1    i  <  li   '•  ■ I  i 

tviii.  1,  ,-1  ,'ii!,;i  ,!,,.:■(    !.e  >.,-■.■■-■!>(!, I:    ih-  vJmIc    'ill   ■->■■   n  ■■■ 

poned.— The  House  agreed  to  the  Senate's  proposal  for 
March  S.  The  House,  by  a  email  majority,  recommit!. 

t    i ■!'  ' I  I  '       ■'!'.     ■ t 


from  the  United  States  to  foreign  ports  ahull  i- 

'     Jill      .1    .         ■.,    ■     I    'I-      I     ■    11    ..',■■     I'' ■■       i  ■!.■■ 

!>■■■■■■■!■'' — Th-  1).  h.  n-my  l,i)l  c:.me  up,  and  after  a 

|l..!.,i     ,    U.i.'il    Ji^sUIU.'..    :■'!::    I'D 


c.i'.Miiiil  ijm-v  to  v.liiN-  c».«U-oh.ro}.:(>HH')-.-.-  Tli.'  J'.iicn  *k\ 
bill  wji3  taken  up,  nnd  an  amendment  agreed  to  appropri- 

iv.iv..'.— Tin'  fiohl  bill  was  taken 

Iswerc  proposed  an.l  ,->■■  u-,1 ;  ; 

.     I       I      I  n  .,    ,,--,,    . 


I   iirfn.,!ly  -inpl-v,-.!  ii 


|.|.j-.,-.l.  i.liirii-mni'  -iii],l-y.rl  in  v.o-ii.u::  ivj'.vs  bm   ,-,..|   1,1 

1  I        I        1       I      I       I  I 

•  tl      e  of  a  E        -i  -.   .  t. 


1     IN-      f-  I,     ■.      l,h     I       ■■  .:     .,..  „ 


Dahlgren,  however,  with  Major  Cook  and  lOo  men,  took  a 

lin  rapture       lu  til-  meun  time  Kihjntridc  movMnn  fmm 

Ely's  Ford  to  Spottsylvami 


>-:■■<  M.,..in   f.il^.in-l    :    l,i,r   ill-  i-,7„ -m-l   ,u;.ki 
111  1      I  I      1   I  <-.!>,>-   tin.        11      I 


es  being  the  most  daring,   may  be 

-.    id:,       ...V    ci'    }'!.,,     A.-F-.J'.     ■■,     T.l  =  v    V     :•■!::■,.-    M-V,.],    . 

■    -      I,-        It,   I  .lii,    ev.    In   ,h-   ciii..::..^   .,i   M^!,.- 

House,  General  Custer's  cavalrv  j"..;..-  ui.iu..    n 
ice.     On  Sunday  the  enemy's  pickets  were  driven 


enemy,  under  General  Finnegan,  is  encumped  near  Bald- 
win, a  strong  position  on  the  route  by  railroad  to  Talla- 


m1.i:l',.i    .■■■-p...liti..E1    (i,v  jrivii].-  v.;,y  .npi.ily  i,,"  „-l  [.l.-.l  i-,  ■■■ 
I      I  II  I  H       It  1  I  1 

junction.     On  the  5tb  Jackson  was  occupied,  from  which 
point  Sherman  proceeded  to  Meridian.     From  this  point 
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the  morning  or  the  22d  February,  tl 

drove  in  the  Danish  outposts  and  occupied  Duppel,  f 
which  they  were  dislodged  by  ><  cannonade  of  four  ho. 


I  .ii,  .in-  ii,-  ii.N..r,  in  the 

IT-  0|,r„..  iij„h  iMiviiii.  tiil-1  ic  the  ram  question,  tned 

1.1, .„■  Ii»-!; -ii  III-  o,m.mT>1i-  '"■/'  ■./•■  ih-,  Mith  ..imilnv  mi,-- 
<•,-'  .  .Mr.  I,..ynrd,m  hc.-li- 1 1  -f  H,-  i :  ..v,i  i,i,,.i,' .  |.r...|u, .  d 
.),  | |„  ..  ...I,,,.,  ,11-  thr.t,  1„i,k  hi'loit-  (lie  Uritish  deniund 

|.„  iv,l1-,-,l,Iul,-!irl.-llliim1Si.r,vl.i.rvS-.i!,,lll,i.,]|,i-..|1,j,i.. 
I-  ...jii-iiru.-.!  Mi-  d-iiiniid  \.<,    ■:,.■  in-   i   -  ,i,.« n--.!  —  ) 

with  an  offer  of  satisfactory  reparation.    The  Ministry 


'St. 


isrs'xs 


ireatened.      Nothine 

ided,  and  our  small  land-force  could  not  permanently 
htence  the  derision  of  a  war  carried  on  by  40,000  to 


ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 


"■■■■       ■■■'•'    '.-"-!-!     H     .      ■,       I   I    [       i  I       ii    .,     ■     ,..    . 

t ill.  ry  din i-E-.  in  which  h-  \r.,~  l),.,.ii  engaged,  and  ordered 
to  report  to  Major-General  Ghaut. 
A  negro  company  of  the  Fleet  Mississippi  Infantry  were 

er  Pringle.    Only  two  of  the  negroes  escaped  death  or  mor- 


uary  59th  400  more  Federal  prisoners  wen 


dable.    They  will  doufc 
t  Major-General  D.  N.  ( 


A  private  letter  from  Havana,  dated  March  1,  state 
that  the  United  Statea  gun-boat  Dc  .Soto  *,.,<  in   tl,-  Jry 

however,  had  given  the  officers  of  the  he  Solo  permlssiot 
Brigadier-General  D.  H.  Ri 


I 
There  is  a  groat  rush  of  Major  and  Brigadier  Gt 


of  the  Federals  was  1T,200.     Tie  total  iMblthe  I  onfed- 

loss  of  36,300,  or  over  3200  per  hour.     The  total  Federal 

force  engaged  was  SS,0(tO,  the  rebel  force  (according  to 

Tho  Louisville  Democrat  snye,  id  reference  to  the  Court 

tniua  single  charge  against  '■"^■i  ■■•  the  Generate,  but,on 

,;„.,.,  ,„      i         l      i  General  ora  man  was  done  by  them 

General  PorEL.  J  rer     ]  ■■i!,i'!'1 ..'" 

1SG9,  thirteen  thousand -liuui- ..in.'     .     i     ,„)    ii    i    ,L,j 


■271  brigadier-generals,  one  less  than  the  numher  prbvidod 


it  quite  $1200  p 


wUl  hereXr  bo  charged  $20^  each  case. 
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BRIGADIER-GENERAL  JCDSON  KILPATR1CK 


J|n.lDT.-{5itB  Pace  187.  J 
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QUITE  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


dedicated  to  tho  nocturnal  meal  spoken  of  in  the 

preceding  chapter,  was  u  very  moderately-sized 
apartment.  Indeed,  if  an  observer  of  its  dimen- 
sions had  hazarded  an  opinion  that  there  wasn't 
room  to  swing  a  cat  in  it,  the  remark,  although 
, ,,...,.... ,.,,-,, i  ...  .  u,  !,  ,,:.h:i'.:1lv  intolerable  in  an  es- 
tablishment so  genteefas  Rhododendron  House), 
would  not  have  fallen  very  far  short  of  the  truth. 
This  is  intended  to  be  a  candid  history;  so  I  will 
*.t  onee  confess  that  the  back  parlor  was— well, 
,  say?  — poky.     A  pair  of  folding- 


:  up  very  nearly  < 


dr.vwiug-n 


:  of  its 

m,  or  state  saloon,  which  was  fur- 
style  of  classic  but  frigid  splendor, 
and  whore  parents,  guardians,  and  other  visitors, 
to  whom  the  Bunnycastles  desired  to  show  cere- 
monial honor,  were  received.  No  pupil  dared 
to  enter  that  sacred  apartment  without  permis- 

they  arrived  at  school,  and  were  regaled  with  the 
sacrificial  cake  and  wine  (both  of  British  manu- 
facture) to  the  day  when  their  friends  came  to 
fetch  them  away.  "  Even  the  Bunnycastles  were 
chary  about  intruding  on  their  Sala  Regia,  save 
on  festive  or  solemn  occasions.  The  back  parlor 
was  essentially  their  keeping  and  sitting  chamber 

The  late  Mr.  Buunycastle's  portrait  hnng  on 
one  side  the  modest  pier-glass  on  the  mantle, 
'and  an  efligy— a  very  vile  one  too— in  crayons, 
of  Mrs.  Bunnycostle,  flanked  it.  Opposite  was 
a  small  cottage  piano  ;  and  you  will  see,  by-and- 
by,  that  Rhododendron  House  was  famous  for  its 


;,  respectively  pei 
ing  to  the  three  sisters  Bunnycastle.  Mrs 
great  black  leather  writing-case,  i  ' 
her  school  register,  and  h 
her  valuables,  had  an  occasional  table  to  itself; 
and  when  I  have  added  to  the  pictorial  embel- 
lishments of  the  room  an  agreeable  although 
faded  engraving  of  Pharaoh's  Daugh- 
ng  the  Infant  Moses  in  the  Bulrushes, 
larked,  that  on  each  side  the  window 
,  both  of  which 


were  unceasingly  ^ 
and  Jesuitical  mien 
ther  performance  of  my  favorite  1 


,  and  you  will  have  gain 


of  the  back  parlor  set  apart  for  supper  at  Rhodo- 
dendron Houso. 

It  was  the  same  summer  evening — the  evening 
of  the  day  of  the  flower-show  at  Chiswick,  and 
of  Griffin  Blunt's  rendezvous  with  the  plasterer's 
wife  at  the  sign  of  the  Goat.  The  hour  was* half 
past  nine,  and  the  Bunnycastles  were  sitting 
down  to  supper.  Pepper,  the  maid,  a  demure 
person,  far  gone  into  spinsterhood,  attended  upon 
them.  The  Miss  Bunnycastles  had  a  decided 
objection  to  "bits  of  girls,"  as  they  were  accus- 
tomed to  call  all  female  domestics  under  five- 
and-twenty,  and  every  servant  at  Rhododendron 
i  expected  to  be  thirty  years  of  age,  or 


year  caps  and 

t  period  in  life,    Pepper's  Christian  name  hap- 

ed  to  be  Marian ;  but  she  was  rigidly  address- 


possibility  o 

The  supper  fl 
It  never  was.  Frugality,  as  well  as  early  rising 
and  timeous  retiring,  formed  tho  rule  at  Rhodo- 
dendron House;  and  the 


o'clock  dinner. 

;  than  for  use, 

I  in— a  very  small  and  select  riivk-  of  a 

supper-time — it  was  rarely  subjected  in  the  t 

newed  action  of  the  knife.     Miss  Adelaide  Bu 

nycastle  supped  on  a  small  1 

Miss  Cclia  seldom  partook 

more  nourishing  than  a  m 

of  stale  bread,  and  a  diminutive  cube  of  cheese, 

[  herself 

with  a  slice  of  bread  and  butter.  Yet  all  of  them 
would  have  submitted  to  the  severest  of  sacrifices 
rather  than  go  without  that  which  they  imagina- 
tively styled  their  "supper."  Only  with  Mrs. 
Bunnycastle  did  the  meal  assume  the  aspect  of 
substantiality,  and  not  of  an  airy  and  fanciful 
myth.  Madame  Mere  really  supped.  A  nice 
bit  of  rump-steak,  or  a  boiled  collop,  or  an  egg 
and  a  slice  of  ham,  or  a  .mutton-chop,  something 
warm,  and  meaty,  and  comfortable,  in  fact,  was 
always  prepared  for  her.  She  belonged  to  the 
old  school,  when  sentimentality  did  not  in  the 
slightest  degree  affect  the  human  appetite 

The  leverage  in  which,  and  in  the  strictest 
moderation,  the  Miss  Bunnyc  .sties  indulged  dur- 


genniii..tcd  grain  lying  in  the  House  that  Jack 


built.  The  ladies  just  took  two  or  three  sips  or 
the  mawkish  infusion  of  gyle  and  hops,  winch 
had  been  more  frightened  than  fermented  by  the 
ceremonial  supper  beer  was  over. 


yeast,  ana  tne  cercm 
But  again  did  Mrs. 

descent  from  the  oli 

so,  for  her  pe- 

uightly  provided  a  pint 

tout.     Nor— my  protest 

_  duly  allowed— shall  1  he  taking 

arrantable  liberty,  .1  infer,  in  hhuing  that 

the  good  old  lady  was  accusto 


particular  flower-show  evening  the 
emenl  was  of  an  extraordinary  festive 
character,  and  the  conversation  of  an  unusually 
animated  nature.  Not  that  there  was  any  thing 
more  to  eat  than  usual,  but  there  was  a  guest. 
The  Mid-summer  holidays  were  just  over,  nearly 
all  the  pupils  had  returned,  and  some  new  ones 
(all  of  them  to  learn  extras)  had  arrived.  Hence 
one  reason  for  jubilation.  Then  the  quarterly 
bills  had  been  paid  by  the  majority  of  the  pa"- 
rents  and  guardians,  and  with  not  more  grum- 
bling or  reductions  than  usual.  Another  cause 
for  joyfulness.  Finally,  Mr.  Drax,  the  apothe- 
cary, had  looked  into  supper,  and  the  Bunny- 
Mr.  Drax  was  the  very  discreetest  of  apothe- 
caries to  be  found  in  College  Street,  Clapham, 
in  the  county  of  Surrey,  or  any  where  else  you 
like  to  name.  The  first  evidence  of  his  discretion 
was  in  his  keeping,  by  word  and  deed,  his  ago 
so  profound  a  secret.  He  was  the  oldest  locking 
young  man,  or  the  youngest  looking  old  man  in 

out  of  it.  You  might  have  fancied  Drax  to  be 
just  over  sixteen,  or  just  on  the  verge  of  sixty. 
I  am  not  exaggerating.  How  are  you  to  judge 
of  a  man's  age,  when  upon  his  face  not  a  vestige 
of  hirsute  adornment  is  to  be  seen — when  his 
cheeks  nre  as  round  and  as  smooth  as  apples 
(apples  in  wax,  before  the  coloring  matter  is  ap- 
plied, for  Mr.  Drax  was  pale)— when  he  wears 
spectacles,  and  a  wig,  and  a  white  tie  ?  He  had 
lost  all  his  hair,  he  said,  through  a  fever  in  early 
youth,  and  was  thus  compelled  to  adopt  an  art- 
ificial coiffure.  When  occurred  the  period  of 
that  early  youth?  two  years,  or  half  a  century 
ago? 


the  Draxian 
slight  puckerings  under  his  eyes  and  about  his 
mouth  might  have  been  the  result  of  arduous 
study  of  his  art ;  for  although  I  have  hastily 
dubbed  him  apothecary,  Parfitt  Drax  had  passed 
both  Hall  and  College,  and  was  a  general  prac- 
titioner. He  wore  spectacles,  he  said,  because 
he  was  short-sighted ;  but  nobody  knew  whether 
his  imperfect  vision  was  inborn,  or  had  grown 
upon  him  with  years.  He  was  too  discreet  to 
tell  you  the  real  reason.  If  he  was,  indeed,  a 
profound  dissembler  and  young,  his  spectacles, 
his  wig,  and  his  white  tie,  relieved  him  from  that 
appearance  of  juvenility  which,  in  discreet  board- 
ing-schools,  at  Clapham  and  elsewhere,  would 
have  been  a  reproach  and  a  stumbling-block  to 
him.  li  lie  was  old.  his  make  up  was  perfect, 
and  he,  or  his  wig-maker,  or  his  tailor,  had  tri- 
umphed over  Time,  who  ordinarily  triumphs  over 
all.  The  accomplished  Madame  Rachel,  and  her 
more  accomplished  daughter,  with  all  their  Ara- 
bian, Indo-Syriac,  and  Mesopotamian  enamels 
and  varnishes,  could  not  have  made  Drax  look 
more  "beautiful  forever"  than  he  looked  him- 
self under  the  influence  of  imperturbable  discre- 
tion, scrupulous  cleanliness,  a  neckerchief  of 
white  cambric,  a  pair  of  glasses,  and  a  false  head 
of  hair.  This  head,  this  wig,  was  in  itself  an 
achievement.  It  was  discreet,  like  its  possessor. 
It  showed  no  tell-tale  parting.  It  was  rigid  with 
no  unnaturally  crisp  curls.  It  was  a  waving, 
flowing,  reasonably  tumbled,  human-looking 
scalp  covering,  of  a  discreet  mouse  color,  that 
might  have  begun  to 


Church  (stirK'starched, 


may  see  innumerable  pMieni-  all  ihe 

at  Clapham  and  Stockwell.     It  was  a  strictly 

medical  neckband,  a  consulting  neckcloth,  a  fam- 


party  and  opera-going  beau  might  have  been 
envious.  Drax  wore  very  large  and  stiff  wrist- 
bands, in  hue  and  consistence  belonging  to  the 
glacial  period.  They  added  to  his  discreet  ap- 
pearance. His  right  middle  finger  was  adorned 
with  a  mourning  ring  containing  a  lady's  hair, 
and  an  indecipherable  monogram.  The  hair 
was  of  an  ambiguous  shade.  It  might  have 
been  that  of  his  deceased  wife,  or  ofhis  sister, 
or  ofhis  sweet-heart,  or  ofhis  gi 
formed  an  additional  piece  of  ar 
eiviioual  halt.cry.  1  think  thai 
Lyell  had  looked  in  upon  Drax  in  College  Street, 
Clapham,  before,  he  entered  into  his  disserta- 
intiquity  of  man,  the  visit  wmihl 
that  philosopher  ample  and"  edi- 


-  Charles 


pham,  before,  he 
tying 


oMtho 


dodendron  House.  He  was  tho  Vert-Vert  of  this 
semi-monastic  community— without  Vert- Vert's 
naughtiness  and  laxity  of  tongue,  however.  He 
was  called  "Doctor,"  and  his  mini.-irarions  were 
deemed  so  satisfactory  that  surgeons  or  physi- 
cians of  more  exalted  standing  in  their  profes- 
sion were  but  rarely  summoned  within  the  Bun- 
nycastle precincts.  Clapham  being  full  of  doc- 
tors driving  their  broughams,  and  possessing  the 
most  funereal  of  footmen,  and  the  biggest  of 
brass  plates,  the  genteel  medicos  naturally  felt 
aggrieved  at  the  preference  shown  to  a  mere 
apothecary,  a  fellow  who  made  up  pills  and 
spread  plasters  in  a  flourishing  establishment  of 
forty  girls  without  counting  the  grown-up  ladies, 
and  which,  according  to  ordinarily  received  cal- 
culation, should  have  yielded  a  handsomo  an- 
nual profit  to  the  professor's  healing  vocation. 
Tho  faculty,  properly  so  called,  cc 


llH.p.vpiT 

I    [)]■!!>    a,   j 


when  Miss  Furblow,  the  parlor  boarder,  and 
daughter  of  a  rich  draper  of  Newington  Cause- 
way, was  taken  ill  with  the  measles,  Mr.  Drax 
insisted  that  Dr.  Hopscotch,  of  the  Royal  Col- 
lege of  Physicians,  should  be  called  in.  The 
doctor  came,  frowned  at  Mr.  Drax,  who,  nowise 
irritated,  was  most  obsequious  to  him,  and  got 
his  guinea  a  visit,  duly  charged  to  the  debit  of 
rlie  draper  in  Afi-.s  F'arl. hoe's  quarterly  account ; 
■id  i 


friend  of  the  family.  He  was  allowed  to  come 
as  often  as  he  liked,  and  to  supper  uninvited. 
In  fact,  he  "dropped  in."     But  on  this  panic- 


invited  to  supper, 

council,  Miss  Barbai 
own  exquisite  (though  somewhat  attenuated) 
Italian  hand,  written  to  him,  "Dear  Mr.  Drax, 
pray  come  to  supper,  as  soon  after  nine  as  ever 
you  possibly  can.  "We  want  so  very  much  to  see 
you,  and  consult  with  you  on  a  most  particular 
and  important  matter."  The  original  under- 
scorings  are  Miss  Barbara  Bunnycastle's,  and 

This  missive,  signed  with  the  initials  B.  B., 
and  "  yours  ever  faithfully,"  and  sealed  with  Bar- 
bara's own  signet,  bearing  the  charming  enough 
little  motto  of  '  'Dinna  forget, "  was  duly  dispatch- 
ed at  tea-time  by  the  page  and  knife-boy  (the 
only  male  creature,  with  the  exception  of  the 
gardener,  who  came  once  a  week  for  four  hours, 
forming  part  of  the  Rhododendron  ian  retinue) 
to  Mr.  Drax's  surgery  or  shop  in  College  Street ; 
and  punctually  at  half  past  nine  the  discreet 
apothecary  made  his  appearance  in  the  little 
back  parlor,     "    ' 


.'  Inn I  as   -mal!  a 


ale,  Miss  Adelaide 

her  own  fair  hands  (never  mind  if  they  were 

•divide  liniiyj,  a  r hleriaj  of  il,e   warm,  enl.-r- 


Did  you  ever  hear  of  such  a  strange,  ro- 
mantic affair?"  asked  Mi-  Adelaide. 

"Only  fancy,"  Miss  Celia  continued,  "no 
name  given — at  lenst  no  real  one — no  address, 
no  references  but  an  offer  of  fifty  guineas  a 
year,  payable  in  advance,  for  a  little  girl  not  yet 
four  years  of  age." 

ih     I     I     i        i      i  1 1     1  Barbara 

"And  so  beautifully  spoken  is  the  one  with 
the  bald  head,"  interposed  Adelaide. 

"Rubbish,  girls,"  quoth  good  Mrs.  Bunny- 
castle. "The  bald-headed  one  isn't  a  gentle- 
man at  all.    He's  the  dark  party's  man-serv- 

"  He  has  lovely  eyes,"  pleaded  Barbara,  "  and 
charming  teeth,  and  oh  !  such  an  angel  smile." 

"He  wears  a  diamond  ring  as  big  as  a  four- 
penny-pieee,"  said  the  practical  Adelaide. 

"I  tell  you  he's  nothing  but  the  other  one's 


doesn't  much  matter.  Do  te 
doctor,  whether  we  ought  to 
or  not?" 

All  Mr.  Drax's"  discretion  was  required  to 
able  him  to  give  this  interrogation  a  fitting 
ply.     Ho  stroked  his  chin  with  his  hands,  and 
crossed  the.  foot  of  one  leg  over  the  kj 
other,  his   favorite    altitude   when  in   , 
meditation.     Then  he  softly  swayed  his  discreet 
head  upward  and  downward,  as  though  he  were 
the  pros  and 


■  the   knee  <>f  !l 


unlimited 


question.     The  3 


"We  say  forty,  and  take  thirty,  or  whatever 

we  can  get,"  the  lady  superior  responded,  with  a 
sigh.  '-Mk<Fiirulm\,  if  is  true,  pays  fifty  ;  hut 
then  she's  a  parlor  boarder,  and  her  father's  a 
purse-proud  tradesman,  with  more  money  than 

"Parents  are  growing  stingier  and  stingier 
every  day,"  added  Adelaide.  "They  think 
washing  costs  nothing,  and  won't  even  pay  for 
a  seat  at  church  or  for  stationery.    That's  why 


"They  have  the  impudence  to  come  and  tell 
us  that  there  are  schools  advertised,  with  unlim- 
ited diet,  twenty-seven  acres  of  ground,  a  car- 
riage   kept,  lectures    by    university   j 


Indian  sceptre  for  sixteen 
pounds  a  year.     And  no  vacations,  and  the  quar- 
ter to  commence  from  the  day  of  entrance." 
"I  wonder  what  they  feed  the  children  upon?" 

quotes  Miss  Barbara, 'di-dainfnllv  :  ;  -nips  and 
snails,  and  puppy-dons'  tails,  I  should  imagine." 

"I  thank  Honvcn  »-c.  have  never  advertised," 
remarked,  with  proper  pride,  Mrs.  Bunnycastle. 
'•  Tlmt  degradation  |l!ls  n,  leilst  |I0C,„  H>nmi  the 
principals  of  Rhododendron  House." 

"Which  always  will  continue  to  he  exempt 
from  such  a  humiliation,"  Mr.  Drax  put  in,  with 
a  decided  how.  It  is  not  so  easy  a  thing  to  bow 
when  you  are  sitting  down ;  although  I  have 
heard  that  the  first  gentleman  in  Europe,  George 


The  discreet  Drax  had  c 
cretion  in  the  course  of  his  professional  career. 
He  had  dreamed  of  a  Pill  which  should  eclipse  tho 
renown  of  Cockle  and  Holloway  and  Pair,  which 
should  be  vended  by  millions  of  boxes  one  shill- 
ing and  a  penny  half-penny  each  (Government 
stamp  included),  and  which  should  realize  a  rap- 
id and  splendid  future  for  himself.  Drax's  An- 
tiseptic, anlizymotie,  amivasenlar  Herbal  Pills 
were  launched,  but  did  not  attain  success.  Ei- 
ther the>  were  not  advertised  ffl 
were  purred  ihronrrh  the  wrong  ( 
not  every  one  to  whom  is  allotted  shares  in  tlic 
Pneumatic  Dispatch  Company,  whose  terminus 
is  wealth.  The  pills  were  a  sore  point  with 
Drax ;  and  his  cellar  was  full  of  unsold  boxes  of 
Antiseptic,  antizymotic,  antivascular  globules. 
I  hope  the  constitution  of  the  rats  benefited  by 
their  consumption,  and  that  the  old  women  sup- 
plied with  the  pills  at  Mr.  Drax's  gratuitous  con- 
sultations were  likewise  the  better  for  them. 

"Well,  doctor,  what  do  you  say?"  Miss  Ade- 

"Your  terms  are  forty  and  you  take  thirty,, 
reduction  when  vacancies 


'ft 


are  numerous,  and  a 
sirable.  You  had  rather  a  had  time  last  quarter 
but  one,  when,  scarlet  fever  having  broken  oofc 
of  thirty-eight  pupils,  who  were  sent  home  to  es- 
cape infection  only  twenty-nine  returned  to  re- 

",And  then,  you  know,  Mr.  Legg,  the  coal 
merchant,  who  had  four  daughters  here  with  the 
smallest  heads  and  the  largest  appetites  it  is  pos- 
sible to  conceive,  had  the  wickedness  and  dis- 
honesty to  go  bankrupt,  and  we  never  got  a  pen- 
ny for  two  quarters'  schooling  for  the  whole  four." 


and  the  fifty  guineas  a 
ly  payments,  in  advai 
think,  if  I  were  you,  t 


3  by  half-y 
"Well,  dear  ladi 
[  should  take  the  1 


Si     y0) 


■And 


and  when  she  does  we  m 
3  evidently  i 


"To  say  nothing  of  the  man-servant  with  the 
diamond  ring,"  interposed  Adelaide,  somewhat 

"With  one  so  young,"  wound  up  Mrs. Bun- 
nycastle, with  soft  didacticism,  "on  a  mind  so 
tender  and  so  plastic,  who  shall  say  what  durable 
and  valuable  impressions  may  not  be  made? 
How  many  children  are  treated  with  harshness 
and  want  of  consideration ;  how  many  have  been 
set  down  as  dunces  and  idlers,  because  their  na- 
tures have  not  been  understood;    because  their 

tained;  because  their  sn-ecpnhiliiies  haw.-  not 
been  worked  upon ;  because  the  responsive  chords 
in  their  characters  have  not  been  touched  by  the 
■judicious  fingers  of  kindness  and  sympathy—?" 
"There,  ma,  that  will  do,"  Miss  Adelaide 
broke  in,  with  a  shake  of  sadness  in  her  voice, 
"we're  talking  business,  and  don't  want  any  ex- 
tracts from  the  prospectus  at  supper-time.  The 
principal  stumbling-block  to  me,  dear  doctor,  is 

so  very  exclusive." 

Kxclusivencss  at  Rhododendron  House  meant 
this— and  it  has  pretty  nearly  tho  same  signifi- 
cation at  five  himdred  boarding-schools— the 

Bunnycastles  had  a  decided  objection  to  taking 
tiny  pupils,  unless  they  were  perfectly  certain  ol 
punctuality  in  the  receipt  of  quarterly  payments 
from  their  relatives  or  friends. 

the  want  of  satislactorv  ret- 
impediment,'' remarked  Mr. 


pi;,-,d,|e  ,.„.■?  The  appearance  .u  n 
lady's  papa  is,  you  say  that  ota  genie, 
keeps  a  man-servant,  which  looks  highly  genteel. 
He  oilers  to  pay  the  stipend  agreed  upon  in  ad- 
vance, which,  to  my  mind,  is  a  guarantee  ofhis 
bona  fide  intentions.  The  child  is  too  young  to 
have  formed  any  vulgar  connections.  Yes,  dear 
ladies,  I  think  I  should  take  her.  There  may 
he  a  hundred  good  and  sufficient  reasons  for  her 
parents  desiring  to  preserve  comparative  secrecy 
as  to  her  real  name." 

"It  may  have  been  a  love-match,"  suggested 
Adelaide. 

"Or  a  scion  of  nobility,"  added  Celia. 

"Or  one  against  whom  dire  machinations  have 
been  formed,"  said  Barbara. 

"Stuff  and  nonsense!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Bun- 
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nvcastle,  with  nn  energy  urni-tird  to 
soft  ontl  sentimental  nature.    "  When 

there  are,  as  the  dot-tor  says,  hundred 
f»r  putting  a  little  bit  of  a  child  awa; 
ing  her  under  proper  care  till  she's  gr 
think  we're  all  agreed.     The  little  < 

"Certainly,"  chorused  the  three  o 

"You  could  not  have  arrived  at  a 

cions  decision,"  acquiesced  Mr.  Dra? 


r  of  all  is 


here  this  ven  night.  We  rsp-.rt  hci  papa  cm 
minute.  The  genth-maii  with  the  diamond  1 1 
-the  man-servant,  I  menn-snid  they  might 
n<  late  a,  half ga-t  ten.     Only  fancy  a  vi.it  at 


n-posed,  with  another  s 


ted  Mis 


,-:.,, i 


4* kind  of  v 


.   |i,.|,    thii.f: 


ght  her." 

Perhaps  her  papa  will  object,"  remarked 

To  what?     To  something  he  can't  see  any 

■d-ier.  Miappisldv.  "  Nothing  would  be  like- 
th:m  his  objection  to  a  stranger  being  pros- 
f  his  object  is  to  secure  secrecy  ;   but,  tit.  rhc 


You  : 


If  von  will  kindly  have  the  lamp  lit  there,  and 

|.,..,v,.  mi-  her-  in  d.ukn--^'  ("and  he  might  have 
mbf-d,  ■•  in  discretion"),  --with  one  of  the  fad- 
ing-doors the  slightest  degree  in  the  world  on 

and  vou  mav  depend  on  my  adroitness  to  see  as 
well  as  hear." 

Miss  Adelaide  Bunnycastle  clapped  her  hands 
in  grave  applause  at  the  apothecary's  sugges- 
tion. Celin  regarded  him  with  eyes  of  favor. 
Barhara  smiled  upon  him  ;  and  old  Mrs.  Bunny- 
castle was  just  on  the  point  of  asking  him  if  he 
would  tako  just  one  little  drop  more  of  spirits- 
and-water  (although  I  am  certain  that  Drax,  in 
his  discretion,  would  have  refused),  when  the 

the  sound  of  carriage-wheels  was  heard  eruncli- 

i h.  !.-■:' m  i  .i:.!!,  u-iV.iv  Rhododendron  House. 

The  Indies  hurried  into  the  drawing-room.  A 
solemn  lamp  with  a  green  shade  round  it  was 
hastily  illumined ;  and  presently  Pepper  an- 
nounced that  two  gentlemen,  with  a  little  child 
with  them,  requested  an  interview  with  Mrs.  and 
the  Misses  Bunnycastle. 

CHAPTER  VI. 


cign  among  his  subjects- 
Cnrabas  among  his  vas-als 
did   not  cry  '•  Ch,ipon>  hn* 


Mr.  Blunt  had  thrown 
fternoon  a  long  ample  < 
eeply  faced  with  velvet,  i 


the  most  pcremp- 
his  attire  of  the 


.  solely  on 

o  denying 


id  the  aspect  of  a 
his  jewels  were  artfully  permitted  ii 
among  the  folds  of  the  cloak,  and  plit 
of  the  dark  shadows.     His  hair,  whis 


Close  upon  the  durnh  's 
slight  childish  form  w,-a,, 
Mi.   IJb.i.f-    fri   nd.      Yes 


alct  de  chanibrc.  Mr. ! 
nd  valet  in  one,  and 
qnallv  well. 


'  was  as  exquisitely  drcssi 
-difh-  nil  t»  make  any  thii 
a  lull  -on  of  glossy  Mack. 


harl  the  ..lightest  clerical  appearance, just  tinged 
with  a  shade  of  tho  sporting  cut.  It  was  as  a 
Cambridge  Don  strolling  on  Newmarket  Heath. 
And  then  it  subsided  into  the  plain,  unadorned, 
hut  cxqiiUitelv  ncnt  coat,  of  the  English  R,-i,tlc- 
mun.  It  was  eminently  a  Conservative,  a  Chan- 
dos  clause,  a  Test  and  Corporation,  a  "  No-Sur- 
render" coat.  Mr.  Nugee  would  have  6corned 
to  make  such  a  coat  for  a  Whig.    For  a  Radical 


quietly-folded  S'-ni 
of  a  Roman  empei 


V".".":'. 

silk,  fastened 

-    'I"'    I"-!'1'' 


ly,  but  not  entirely,  succeeded  in  disguising 
the  fact  that  he  was  so  round-shouldered  as  to 
be  almost  humpbacked.  Without  the  coat  he 
would  have  been  Quasimodo;  with  it  he  was 
only  a  gentleman  who,  unfortunately,  stooped  a 
good  deal.  His  head  was  large,  but  the  collar 
of  that  invaluable  coat  was  so  cut  as  to  make  his 


From  nape  to 


In  the  v,lu-!i- 
uv.  concealed 
how.       Had  he 


titude  of  the  man  I 
length,  abnegatioi 


^X 


great  flashing,  devouring  orbs  with  the  yellow 
circle  round  each  pupil.  In  the  same  spirit  of 
ahMi.-nliim  from  show,  hi-  lips,  naturally  full 
and  pulpy,  were  under  inflexible  management, 
and  were  kept  Emily  set  together.  Not  half  the 
world  knew  what  large,  regular  white  teeth  he 
had.  He  sometimes  smiled,  but  he  never  bit,  in 
public.  There  was  one  concealment  he  could 
not  or  had  not  cared  to  make.  The  very  large, 
bushy  Mack  eyebrows  were  untnmpered  with, 
and  notwithstanding  the  labored  amenity  of  his 
physiognomy,  gave  him  a  somewhat  forbidding 
look.  Add  to  this  that  his  complexion  was 
dark,  but  so  far  removed  from  sanguineous  hues 
as  to  be  well-nigh  sallow,  and  that  on  each 
cheek  he  wore  a  short,  closely-cropped,  triangu- 


bre  and  confidential  taoiotuni  >-  I-  :  n 
t,  Esq.  He  knew  all  that  his  maste 
I  there  were  a  great  many  tiling-  wiihi 
-  nant\  ken,  of  which  the  master  liai 

li-.:ht;,t  idea,  Monsieur  Coie.1a.et  -an 
was  live-and-rhirty   years   of  nge,  Me: 


sieiir  <''on-(unt    came    fro 

one  of  the  cantons  horderi 

o|mM< -,  io  judge  from  his  s 

l..-liew   hi.-   UnMiaii   nai 

Of  his  foreign  antecedent! 

English  ones  could  be  known  to  all  who  were  a 

the  pains  to  inquire     They  were  enrolled  in  i 

long  catalogue  of  distinguished  service  with  th< 


Jean    Baptise. 


going,  respoie,ihle  fellow,  ivho  knows  I 
ness,  and  goes  about  it  without  boring  ; 
wouldn't,  lose  hiiii  to  know  the  winner 
next  Oaks,  lie's  a  proud  fellow  cnougl 
inv  old  clothes  to  a  Jew,  and  has  his  ov 
made  by  my  tailor.  Never  dre-i.es  k  > 
staiion, 'however.  He  does  me  credi" 
egad,  I  fancy  he  shares  in  ir,  though 
snv  he's  goi  much  more  money  than  I  hi 
lam  -.  Monsieur  Jean  Baptise  Constant 


■"glis 


grotesque.     He  did  not  call  people  "  bis  little 


•  mocked  himself  of 
Saint  Grey."    I  fan- 


ny of  making  French 


cried  Ju-r-elt  to  sleep  ill  the  hackney-coach,  and 
her  waking,  when  the  vehicle  stopped  at  Rhodo- 
dendron House,  was  hut  for  a  moment.  Mon- 
sieur Jean   Bnptistc  Constant  laid   her   gently 


ii  new  pupil  permitted  to  occupy    that  impn-h 

stood  respectfully  in  the  back-ground,  a  deniu 
smile  mantling  on  her  dark  face.  Adelaide  Cm 
nycnstle  admitted  in  the  inmost  recesses  of  her 

It    was    like   Lara;    it   was    like    the'Corsaii 
was  like  Thaddeus  of  Warsaw. 

Meanwhile  the  dandy  had  allowed  his:  mi 
to  drop  gently  from  his  shoulder?,  and  nccc 
with  hi-  gracefiiie-.l  bow  (he  seat  ollered  hit 
Mrs.  HunnyeaMle,  who  had  reserved  the  mo 


overwhelming  in  compliments  and  apologies  fo; 
intruding  on  the  ladies  at  bo  unseemly  an  hour 

part ure  for  foreign  parts,  and  having  said  some 
thing  flattering  all  round  to  the  Miss  Bunny 
castles,  and  thus  fulfilled  all  the  ornamental  re 

deed  his  wont,  to  Monsieur  Constant  to  suppli 

"  Ah  !  he's  been  abroad,  'bus  he  ?""inu?ed  Mr 
Drax  to  himself,  in  the  dark.  "The  man-sen* 
ant's  a  foreigner  too.     Let's  have  another  look 


i  too  much  flurried  by 

he  occurrence  on  the  cat 
perfectly  satisfied  when  i 


He  had  politely  declined  the  sent  offered  bin 
by  the  youngest  Miss  Bunnycastle,  and  remain 
cd  standing;  but  now  advanced  a  couple  o 
paces.  "Monsieur,  whom  I  have  the  honor  t> 
serve,"  he  said,  "has  brought  the  little  girl  o: 
whom  mention  has  already  been  made.  Mon 
sieuris  ready  to  pay  the  sum  agreed  upon,  lift 
guineas,  for  one  year's  board  and  education,  am 
"■'lepa;__  . 

I  ...hall  be  made  upon  liiin 


y  must  he  called  by  some  name  or  other." 
'Certainly,  certainly,"  broke  in  the  dandy, 
^all  her  Floris.     I'm  Mr.  Finns  ;  the  rose  by 
r  other  name,  you  know,  and  what's  in  a 

'Floris;  a  very  pretty  name  indeed,"  said 

v;  Barbara,  writing  it  down  on  a  sheet  of  pa- 
■.       "And  her  Chri-iian    name?      Will  you 


The  .land-,  looked  uneasily  at  hi 

arelihinkhehadlor-nttenhi-dui 
"  Lily,"  suid  Monsieur  Coiistan 


thing,  she  \\. 

The   sounn 

(wo  w.miger 


ng  ber-elf  called,  answered  wit 

3  was  "vay  tyde."    Poor  littl 

tired  enough  in  all  conscience! 


ndgi 


niu-oll  the  linle  one  from  herslinu.l. 
nd  smooth  her  hair,  and  fondle  her, 
igh  the  remainder  of  the  etiquette 
riably  observed  at  Rhododendron  House  at 
reception  of  a  new  pupil  of  tender  age.  Not 
the  .Mis-  Bun n\  castles  were  either  hvpoerk- 
oi-  ill-natured."  They  were  nnturaily  very 
of  children,  but  they  saw  so  runny  and  so 

ii-  [Jaihara  continued  to  write.     "LilyFlo- 


ny  care.      I    tl 

lined  -riving  a 
"Mon-icur. 
crpo-ed   Moils 


.   you   said,  Sir,  that  you  oc- 


^   "i  ill    the 

If I     Slihj.T 


tire  company  one  o!  the  nest  systematical  of 
bows,  and  to  have  the  honor  of  wishing  ihcm 
all  a  very  good  eveniner,  when  Mr.s.  Isunnycasllc 
deferentially  stopped  him. 

"There  is  only  one  little  thing  more,"  she 
said,  rather  hesitatingly;  "has— a— has  your— 
has  the  gentleman— (she  indicated  Monsieur 
Constant)  brought  the  voting  lady's  boxes?" 

What  boxes?"  asked  tho  dandy,  with  a  po- 


the 

;  them  generally 


lites 

"Her  clothes,  her  linen,"  expli 
Bunnveastle  family 

Francis  Blunt,  K, 
in  lihmk  discotnposu 
Constant,  but  that  retainer  shrugged  his  „hnii 
mugh  it  were  beyond  his  province  c 

it,"  cried  the  dandy,  "it's  vet 
the  fact  is,  we've  forgotten  LL 

ark.     "Poor  little  Iamb,  to  hav 

i  was  perplexing,  but  not  iiTcir.i 
:iti'  Constant  exj  h.incd  that  Moi 


require?  Mrs. Bunnycastle  bowed  her  In 
grncious  approval  of  this  proposal,  What  sun 
would  be  requisite  ?  Oh  !  merely  a  few  pounds, 
the  valet  whispered  hi-:  master.  The  latter, 
lookiug  any  thing  hi,  i  ph-a-,d.  bm  siill  m»<  v,  .  If 
bred  to  give  vent  to  his  v,  rath,  seemingly  acqui- 
"     "    lfron 


npauion  ^-ggesiei],  and  horn 
■nihioiitered  with  head:-  at;  1 
.  u  eou|de  of  i  ri-p  live-pound. 
nded  to  Mrs.  Binnnca-th  . 


hi-  a 


■  u-1- 


well.     Mrs.  Bunnycastle   v,  as  profuse   in 
.ll.ks    and    j-rotc.-ia;  ions    ,,f   solicitude    ha 

The  young  ladies  chimed  iu 

s  brought  up  in  the  principles  of 
i  England?" 
c— of  course.    By  all  means — cb, 

Constant  bowed  diplomatically,  as 
nvey  that,  professing  as  he  might 
erent  creed,  he  had  the  profound- 
ir  the  Church  of  England,  as  that 


'Thank  you,  thank  you,"  Mr.  Blun 

rather  hastily,  and,  cutting  short  i 
tallment  of  the  jiarn phrased  prospect u 
's  old  enough,  of  course  she'll  h  an 

'And  dancing,"  suggested  the  valet, 


ThcdamU  - 
him.     Whenh, 


ugh  u  u.-i-i-  h_. 


,  bowed,  and  touched 
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[Cnr>Hniie<l  from  Page  193.] 
as  they  bent  in  cd.hiug  murte-ics.  Monsieur 
i  '..nstiint  bestowed  a  how  on  the  com  puny,  rev- 
. ■■-■nfinl  but  not  servile,  as  became  hi*  degree, 
and  Pepper  ushered  the  two  to  the  door,  and 
they  went  away. 

"La  petite  n'est  pas  mnl."  Mr,  Blunt  vouch- 
^niv-d  to  remark,  as  the  valet  held  the  coach  door 

'  Constant  know  very  well  that  l.v  In  ft  tin-  his 
master  did  not  menn  his  litrtc  daughter.  He 
<li::1n!v  inclined  his  head. 

"  The  one  they  called  Barbara— what  a  Go(hic 
name,"  pursued  Blunt, "  why  not  call  her  Brune- 
hilde  at  once.  But  she  is  passable.  She  has  a 
fatigued  air  and  long  curls.  C'cst  nne  femine 
qui  reve,  et  qui  se  tourmente.  Does  the  coach- 
in:in  kn.iw  where  to  drive,  Constant?" 

"Back  to  town.  He  has  receive!  his  insinn-- 
tions.  He  never  had  so  good  a  job  in  Ms  life. 
Shall  I  give  monsieur  his  cigar-case  ?" 

"  If  you  please,"  the  dandy  said.  The  valet 
handed*  it  to  him  with  a  bow. 

"Put  down  the  glass."  Mr.  Blunt  continued, 


i  both  cheeks,  chucked  h 


:  always  ready  t 


'I'll.'   ^■^\l■■)■  .' 


i  bidden.     He  sati 


yond  the  bated  breath  of  a  dependent.  He  nev- 
er took  a  liberty,  Monsieur  Constant.  Between 
master  and  man  there  was  not  the  slightest  fa- 
miliarity, but  there  was  a  good  deal  of  mutual 
intelligence.  Monsieur  Jeim  Baptiste  Constant 
knew  all  that  bis  muster  did,  and  was  aware  be- 
sides of  a  good  many  things  to  which  that  refined 
penilemau  was  an  entire  stranger. 

So  they  drove  away,  the  dandy  yawning  and 
stretching  himself,  : 


and  what  a  bore  it  was  to  have 
•  with  children,  and  how  glad  ho 
t  to  bed.     But  Mr.  Francis  Blunt 
much  more  work  to  go  through  that  night 


any  thing  to  c 


The  first  thing  the 
sound  of  the  hackney-coach  wheels  had  died 
away  was  to  bear  the  lamp  and  the  money  they 
had  just  received  into  the  back  parlor  and  rejoin 
the  discreet  Mr.  Drax.  Then  they  proceeded, 
to  count  the  fifty-two  sovereigns  and  a  half  all 
over  again.  Then  they  examined  the  crisp  bank- 
notes from  the  medallion  of  Britannia  to  the 
signature  of  Mr.  Henry  Hase.  Then  they  turned 
to  the  hacks  of  those  documents,  scanning  the 
much  blotted  dorsal  scribblings— the  worst  pens, 
the  worst  ink,  and  the  worst  pothooks  and  hang- 
ers in  the  world  always  seemed  called  into  play 
for  the  indorsement  of  bank-notes— and  won- 
dered whether  "Blogg,"  who  dated  from  Isle- 
worth,  or  "  Cutcbins  &  Co.,"  who  gave  their  ad- 
dress in  Leather  Lane,  or  "C.  J.  Gumby,"who 
seemingly  resided  at  Bow,  could  have  any  thing 
to  do  with  the  mysterious  strangers  who  had  just 
faded  away  from  '"  ' 
not  four  years  old,  a  checked 
sixty  pounds.  " 
behind  them.  They  could  make  nothing  of  the 
notes,  however,  beyond  the  fact  that  they  were 
gold,  save  that  it  chinked 

i  they  drew 
changed  glances  of  pleasing  perplexity. 

I  think  it  was  Mr.  Drax  who,  with  his  never- 
failing  discretion,  now  suggested  that  it  might 
perhaps  be  better  to  put  the  "new pupil" to  bed, 
as  she  had  come  a  long  way  and  must  be  very 
tired.  Poor  little  "new  pupil!"  The  Bunny- 
castles  had  forgotten  all  about  her.  The  tangi- 
ble lucre  for  her  first  year's  board  and  education 
had  caused  the  tiny  mortal  of  humanity,  who 
was  to  be  boarded  and  educated,  to  fade  away 
They  wero  on  too 

sreminded  of  their  forgetfulness.  They 
never  put  on  company  airs  before  the  apothe- 
cary. Adelaide  acknowledged  with  a  smile  that 
the  little  body  had  quite  slipped  her  memory, 
and  while  she  rang  the  bell  for  Pepper,  request 
ed  Barbara  to  fetch  the  child  from  the  drawing- 
room.  It  was  summer  weather,  and  not  so  very 
chilly  there.  Besides,  had  she  not  the  warm 
checked  shawl? 

The  child  looked  up  when  she  was  brought 
into  the  cozy  back  parlor,  but  did  not  cry.  She 
seemed  to  be  rather  relieved  by  the  absence  of 


The  dandy's  resplendent  attire 


failed  in  producing  a  favor- 
On  the  other  band,  while 
i  the  head  by  Mi 


able  effect  on  hi 
she  submitted  to 

Bunnvciiftle,  and  severely  smiled  at  hv  the  three 
young  ladies,  she  took  very  kindly  to  Mr.  Drax, 
and  coming  toddling  toward  him  essayed  to  climb 
upon  his  knees,  stretching  forward  one  of  her 
plump  little  hands  as  though  shu  desired  to  touch 
hN.lH.-rcet  and  my-tie  neckcloth. 

"Ah!"  smiled  Mr.  Drax,  as  he  lifted  her  up 
and  imprinted  a  discreet  kiss  on  her  forehead, 

so  very  fond  of  me  when   she  takes  half  the 

nasiy  i  lungs  f  shall  I*  obliged  to  give  her.  Poor 
little  thing!     I  wonder  whether  she's  had  the 


largement  of  his  prolcssioual  experience,  and  in 
(he  increase  of  his  quarterly  bills.  Drax  became 
for  the  moment  a  Rosicrncian.  Even  as  the 
Sylphs,  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  bove-ed 
I'..  Im,i„  nr  her  milef,  -a  did   the  little 

i>.  the  discreetly  expectant  Drax  scoi 

passed  by  a  multitude  of  gnomic  forms,  menac- 
ing to  childhood,  but  conquerable  hv  pills  and 
potions,  rhubarb  and  magnesia,  sirnp  of  squills, 


■  link-  baby  girl 


;  of  paregoric. 
i  good-natured  i; 


loved  by  the  angels,  all,  so  it  appeared,  in  a  mo- 
ment. The  Bunnycastles  were  not  great  in 
striking  out  these  impromptu  acquaintances  with 
small  children.    They  saw  too  much  of  the  big 

"This  is  Miss  Floris,  Miss  Lily  Floris,  Pep- 
per," Mrs.  Bunnycastle  remarked,  with  calm 
dignity.  "Her  papa,  who  is  going  abroad,  was 
obliged  to  bring  her  very  late.  We  must  bestow 
her  as  best  we  can  to-night.     What  beds  are 

"There's 'number  two,    in    the   first  room, 


;  of  her  life  before  breakfast 
me.  And  Mamsellc.  though  it's  her  duty  not 
allow  them  to  talk,  is  just  as  bad  as  they 


"Well,  what  do  we  know?"  asked  MissCelia, 

"It's  the  bed  Miss  Kitty  died  in,"  Pepper  rc- 
urncd,  with  an  effort. 

There  was  a  prejudice  in  Rhododendron 
House  against  sleeping  in  the  bed  that  Kitty  had 

"Stuff  and  nonsense!"  cried  Mrs.  Bunnycas- 
:1c,  giving  vent  to  her  favorite  ejaculation,  when 


veil,  ma,  pleaded  Miss  .Barbara,  ": 
t  frightened,  the  girls  would  be  sure  t 
:r  with  bogey  stories.     She'd  better  r 


.vppcr?" 

"Noto 

deeping  t 


t  in  the  third,  t 


young  ladies  arc 

Well,  where  are  we  to  put  her?"  Adelaide 
:i -iked,  impatiently.      "We  can't  keep  the  child 
up  all  night." 
Lily  looked  remarkably  wide  awake,  and  as 


apparently  would  i 

uuiil  cork-crow.  As  for  Mr.  Drax,  his 
tion  stood  him  in  good  stead  doting  thi 
tially  domestic  conversation,  and  he  fei 

be  immersed  in  the  periled  of  a.  vulnm. 
Missionary  Magazine  for  1829. 

"Well,"  if  you  pica..-,  mum,"  Pepper  v 
""  think  that  na  the  tie; 


„:!-.    I 


o'clock— Lily  and 

pearcd,  and  the  discreet  Mr.  Drax,  v 

he  was  quite  ashamed  of  himself  for  staving  so 

late,  took  his  leave,  promising  to  call  in  on  the 

morrow  afternoon,  in  case  his  advice  should  be 

needed. 

"A  very  nice  girl  is  Barbara  Bunnycastle," 

said  Mr.  Drax,  softly  to  himself,  as  he  walked 

home  to  College  Street.     "  A  very  nice  girl,  and 

one  who  would  make  any  man's  homo  happy." 

It  is  not  my  purpose  to  inquire  what  Mrs. 

Bunnycastle  and    her  second    daughter    Cclia 

dreamed  of  that  night,  although  probably  the 

-:-ons  of  both  were  engrossed  by  the  mysterious 

ngers;  but  if  I  have  any  clairvoyant  privi- 

l  I  am  entitled  to  use  it  for  the  revelation 


Drax. 


i  dreamed  of  Mr. 


Dr.  HENRY  DRAPER'S  PHOTO- 
GRAPHS OF  THE  MOON. 

Sixes  the  invention  of  the  telescope,  in  the  seven- 
:eenth  century,  many  attempts  have  beon  made  to 
delineate  the  moons  surface,  but  the  best  maps  thus 
produced  have  only  shown  the  position  of  the  va- 
rious parts,  and  have  not  given  any  idea  of  how  the 
moon  really  looked.  In  the  yen"  infancy  of  pho- 
tography, however,  it  was  perceived  that  that  art 
would  give  the  means  of  procuring  exact  represent- 
ations of  our  satellite ;  and  in  18-10  Professor  J.  W. 
Draper  produced  pictures,  one  inch  in  diameter, 
New  York  Lyceum  ol 


at  Hosting?,  near  New  York.  "JO  feet  pi 

;et  high,  is  required  to  bold  it,  besi 

lings  for  photographic  apparatus  nod 

The  telescope,  which  is  16  inches 


,  copiously  illustrated, 


es.     A  fall  description  of 

t  "Washington.  ' 
The  photographs  of  the  moon  that  he  has  made 
during  lHti3  have  greatly  surpassed  any  that  have 

iieen  made  before,  some  of  even  three  feet  in  diame- 

the  inch  having  been  produced.     The  wood-cut  on 

the  adjoining  page  is  a  fac-simile  of  one  which  rep- 
resents that  luminary  on  a  scale  of  100  miles  to  the 
inch.     The  highest  talent  and  skill  have  be 

quired,  both  in  the  draughtsmen  and  engravi 
re-emblance  on  the  woo 


direct  control  o 

in  by  the  gallant  knight  Hudibras : 


.'■a-r.l  ir.mi  hi-Liond.     What  a  con- 

aw  would  be  to  some  India-ruMn^ 

Other  writers  of  the  period  had 


moon-calf— that  is,  a 
light  mi  the  scum  o 
"ancient  and  iMi-Iilte  smelt ;  a  kind  of,  not  of  the 
newest."  So,  too,  Neocles  of  Crotona  believes  that 
Argive  Helen,  the  cause  of  the  Trojan  war,  was  born 
from  an  egg  that  fell  from  the  moon,  and  henco  her 
extraordinary  fairness.  And  YVerenfels,  speaking 
of  a  superstitious  man— "He  will  not  commit  his 
seed  to  the  earth  when  the  soil  but  when  the  moon 
requires  it.     He  will  have  his  hair  cut  when  the 


he  lion"-  -hug,  or  in  Aries  thai 
ram's  horn.  Whatever  he  \ 
o  sets,  about  it  when  she  is  in  ! 


i  Taurus  he  nevi 


Lid  should  make  h 


rior  with  >  superior  is  salutary  ami  suceei-ful." 
If  such  wui  the  opinion  of  lawyers  and  literary 
en,  doctors  v.  ere  no  better.     The  Honorable  Rob- 
-t  Boyle  (who  poor  Tom  Hood  says  wrote  "Boil 

i  Steam")  relates  how  "an  ingenious,  physician. 


while  almost  all  will  agree  that  it  is  certainly  "  as 
big  as  a  plate."  One  is  about  as  far  from  the 
truth  as  the  other,  the  real  size  to  the  naked  eye 
that  of  a  pepper-corn.     The  only  as- 


Alhazen,   the 

deceptioi 

with  intervening  objects ;  but  this  seems  at  best  un- 
satisfactory, for  it  looks  equally  large  at  sea.  The 
actual  diameter  of  the  moon  is  21G0  miles,  and  her 
weight  jfr  that  of  the  earth. 

Things  weigh  a  good  deal  less  upon  the  moon 
than  they  do  upon  the  earth.  A  six-pound  weight 
carried  there  would  only  bo  equal  to  one  pound. 
Amateur  astronomers  have  amused  thenv  elves  with 
calculating  the  effect  of  this  decreased  force  of  grav- 
ity, and  find  that  a  man  might  jump  30  feet  high, 
an-!  i-M.i  n.'i.i.  ii.-v.  n  f..i.kf  ilian  he  does  from  aa  or- 
dinary jump  on  the  earth.  The  distance  of  the  moon 
from  us,  240,000  miles,  may  seem  to  bo  very  great, 


may  inquire  whether  I 


An  eT.imrn.it  ion  of  the  fae-imile  ofthe  lunar  p 
..graph  (j.-Tgc-  1>'4  and  1ft b)  -hows  the  well-knr 

lore  things  too  are  visible.     The  surface  i<diw 


sidering  what  uould  happ-n  il  an  i,,M  i.1.,.,1  , 
taken  up  to  a  considerable  height  above  a  mo 
am  on  the  earth.      If  the  sun  were  shining  per, 

<" <>rh  down  on  it,  |,«  would  not   he  able  to 

''"t-'ii-'1  Hi- mountain  iromthe, ground  around; 
'I  Hie  sunlight  l.l!-M,wavSM,u-to,a-tn-hn.l 
So  it  is  in  them. 


ght  fallg  straight  "down, 
i  indistinguishable  from 


from  shadows,  there  are  variations  belonging  to  tho 
diti'crent  reflecting  power  of  the  rocks-  of  which  the 
places  called  i 


di-tance.  would  be  darker  than  t 
predominated. 

Coming  now 


■'Beloved  of  the  Moon"— (the  second  ton  of  Mem-, 
who  was  the  first  king  of  united  Egypt),  "  the  Lib- 
yans revolted,  but  alarmed  by  an  unexpected  in- 
crease in  the  size  of  tho  moon,  submitted."— (IIW- 
Aiiwt/M.)  Tho  record  does  not  state  with  enough 
precision  what  the  change  was;  though,  from  its 
"ar  attention  and  giving  a 


■;Jl>ii  receiving  hi-  beams  until  a 

night  the  whole  hemisphere  is  in   i>ro;u 

Along  the  rugged  edge  in  the  wood-cn 


no  signs  of  living  beings,  it 
grave-yard  of  dead 
philosophers,  consecrating  tho  di£ 
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ftm-v  i-  extracted  from  "Draper's 
velopment  of  Europe:" 

"Anions  It"?  rultivM-M*   r.f  Plr'K.iiir  pliil.--n],hy  ,-.|i.-.m 


we  too  will  take 
through  this  celestial  church-yard,  and  examine 
some  of  the  grave-stones,  although  hundreds  must 
pass  unnoticed.  Our  starting-point  shall  he  Tycho 
(2),  a  great  cavity,  55  miles  across  and  17,000  leet 
deep,  with  a  high  cone  in  the  centre.  This  is  ded- 
icated to  Tycho  Bralic,  the  Dane,  the  builder  of 
Uraniberg,  one  of  tin;  oldest  observatories  in  Eu- 
rope, which  cost  $200, 000 ;  one  half  of  it  he  paid  out 


t  he  fought  a  duel  with  a  nobleman, 


loss  was  not  perceived.  Ho  kept  in  his  family  j 
matlman,  whom  everyday  at  dinner  he  made  a  foot 
Btool  of,  in  the  belief  that  the  remarks  made  in  tha 
position  were  prophetic.  From  the  edge  of  Tychi 
thero  is  a  deep  groove  extending  many  hundrei 


l>  t <.>!..■  lie  wn.lc  .,])  tin'  }m>\,\.<:<  ,<:-.  imputing 
-  sitting  ii|i  many  day.-  and  night-  in  surce- 
'   *s  into  gold  by  the 


eion,  trying  to  turn  o 


'•  '■tnitSme'-t  ( ;;  i  h  ^  nU-.-il  Bacon.  Then-  are 
imants  tor  this  monument—  Ko-rr  Ba<nn, 
:overer  of  spectacle.  L'uiipowder,  ga-c<, 
writings  were  on  mi,-  in  advance  of  his 
d  who  was  imprisoned  ten  years  for  the  .-ako 
'"      t  complaint.    The 


of  the  Mght  ol  .uentitic  men,  or  in  Milton's  Linibo 

In  ti«-  -iiiiif  vit-inlrv  i-  <1,  Cuvier,  whose  di>cov 

cry  »f  tonsil  bono.  i„  ,|1(.  „,„„„,  liU,  „      ht  „.;  lv|).ll 


how  the  tiger,  clcpha 

gland,  under  the  slii 

rli.kr  (tli-.p.  torrid)  clit 

lycuf,  which  exhibits  a  high  central' 

long  shadow  to   the  right.      Other 


"'-'--  growing   in 
hy  (.">)  is  Munro- 


Toward  the  cast  (C.)  belongs  to  Ferncl,  who  meas- 
r*d  tho  earth  by  his  carriage-wheel  revolutions  * 
nd  (7)  to  Nonine,  whose  true  name  was  Peter  Nu- 
!«z,  and  who  invented  a  scale  for  measuring  minute 


parts.  North  of  Nonius  is  a  group  of  four,  one  of 
which  (8)  commemorates  Werner,  who  thought  that 
the  face  of  the  earth  was  made  irregular  entire- 
ly by  the  action  of  water.      If  he  has  since  looked 

,,l   ol     *'l- 

t  little  to 


rer,  he  must  have  changed  In-  opi 
the  northwest  {'.))  is  Other.  Dr.  Joiinson  says  tnat 
gibberish  is  derived  from  his  name,  because  he  talked 
so  obscurely.  Westward  (10)  is  Tacitus,  the  great 
historian,  distinguished  for  the  very  opposite  qual- 
ity, the  pithiness  of  his  sentences.  Speaking  of 
Roman  conquests,  he  said,  "  They  make  a  solitude, 
and  call  it  peace."  Between  the  two  is  interred  the 
great  caliph  Aluminum  (11),  who  did  so  much  for 


Albategniu 
e  hundred  yc 


i  the  length 

minutr^.      To  the  oust  arc 
Alpetr;igiu-=  (1M,   distin- 


guished ? 

\lphonso,  tl 

of  Castile,  who  Baid  that  if  the  heavens  were  indeed 
arranged  as  awkwardly  as  his  contemporaries  af- 
firmed, ho  thought  he  could  have  fixed  them  better 
himself. 

On  the  shores  -«  «■-  Sea  of  Nectar  (F)  are  the 
volcanoes  for  Descartes  (17),  tho  rival  of  Newton, 
and  ;i8)  for  Kant,  the  metaphysician.  To  tho  north- 
'      (20),thefa- 


.i[,or-  :.;■.)  a 
who  rcarrai 


On  rhe  brink  of  the 

C.f.-ar  ( l':i  i  and  Sosigenes  (24),  who  rearranged  the 
calendar  just  previous  to  the  birth  of  Christ. 

inter  used  to,  and  winter  1 
brought  So-igenes  from  Athens  to  Rome,  to  assist 
him  in  rectifying  this  confusion.     They  gave  four- 


vented  leap  year,  to  avoid  the  difficulty  in  the  fu- 
ture. On  the  opposite  shore  of  that  sea  is  Marco 
Polo  (25),  the  "Venetian  traveler,  whose  statement 
that  he  saw  black  stones  (that  is,  coal)  used  for  fuel 
in  China  was  so  disbelieved  in  Europe  in  "     " 

(V.!,  and  C!.  t 

nst   is  (  J*)  Copernicus,  who  i 


revolves  around  the  sun,  for  which  1 
jail  at  Rome,  and  forced  to  recant  on  j 
Kepler  (29)  too,  still  farther  to  the  . 


(31),  to 'the  north,  occupies  the  brightest  spot  on 
tho  moon.  He  is  properly  located  above  Coper- 
nicus, for  he  originated  tho  doctrine  that  the  latter 
developed.  The  Apennine  range,  where  it  turns  to 
the  northwest,  merges  into  the  Alps,  on  the  western 
side  of  which  are  Eudoxus  (32)  and  Aristotle  (33). 

ence  than  this  latter,  who,  after  spending  his  patri- 
mony in  scientific  pursuits,  kept  a  druggist's  shop 
in  Athens.  Subsequently,  however,  Alexander  the 
Great  gave  hiin 


Greek  as- 
(38)  the  volcano  of  Archimedes, 

the  great  geometer  and  mechanician  of  Syracuse. 
In  the  present  age  of  big  ships  Ids  doings  are  of  the 
highest  interest.  Athenams,  in  his  Dcipnosophi.stp, 
relates  how  "Hiero,  king  of  the  Syraensans,  was 
very  earnest  in  ship-building,  having  built  many 
vessels  to  carry  corn,  the  construction  of  one  of 
which  is  described.  For  tho  wood  he  caused  to  be 
cut  down  such  a  number  of  trees  as  would  have  been 
six' y  ordinary  triremes.  She  was  hull' 
in  six  months,  and  ph,.i,-t\  with   lead  held 


r  architect  had  failed  h 


vessel  was  propelled  by 
I  20  banks  of  oars.     The 

420  IWd,  and    the    lieLdil 

1  fish- 
deck  were  8  tur- 
,■■.(-,  and  an  engine  that  threw  bolts  18  feet  long  a 
distance  of  200  yards.  The  three  masts  were  hol- 
low, and  served  to  convey 
men  and  engines  at  the 
yards.  The  prow 
ono  ram.  When  the  ship  w 
that  no  harbor  in  Sicily  could 


>  the  king  of  Egypt.' 


this  i 


ago  there  was  an  Ericsson  alive  who  als 


ia  Plato  (39).      Every  c 


We  might  extend  our  journey  back  again  toward 
Tycho,  and  examine  hundreds  more  of  these  sou- 
venirs; but  as  we  have  already  come  Btliui  miles 
the  reader  must  bo  fatigued,  and  will  be  ready  to 
rest  when  he  understands  that  Beer  and  Madler, 
who  were  the  undertakers  of  this  funereal  work, 
spent  twenty  yeai 


GENERALS  KILPATRICK  AND 
CUSTER. 

We  give  on  page  180  a  Portrait  of  Brigadier 
General  Judson  Etlpatrick,  whose  late  rait 
in  tho  rear  of  Lee's  army  ia  thi 


ond  Lieutenant  of  Artillery  on  May  6,  just  after  the 
war  broko  out.  A  week  after  he  received  a  First 
Lieutenancy.  He  entered  the  war  as  Captain  of  a 
company  in  Duryea's  regiment  (Fifth  New  York), 
and  was  severely  wounded  in  the  battle  at  Big 
Bethel,  June  10, 1861.  As  soon  as  he  recovered  ho 
was  made  Lieutenant-Colonel,  and  afterward  Col- 
onel, of  the  Harris  Light  Cavalry.     In  Pope's  Vir- 


guished  bin 


fat  Falmouth.     He 

1,  commanding  a  brigade,  and  trav- 

25  in  less  than  five  day.-,  capturing 


]:.  i-.s.ii. ■>■-<, .')Ki\d  i.r  Volunteers, 
dating  from  June  13,  1863.  At  Aldie,  Middle- 
burg,  and  Hanover,  Kilpatriek  distinguished  him- 
self in  the  movements  preceding  the  battle  of  Gettys- 
burg: he  also  commanded  a  division  in  that  battle, 
and  was  engaged  in  the  pursuit  of  the  rebels  to  the 
e  came  to  New  York  city. 


Potomac.     Afterward  h 


riots  of  last  summer.  General  Kilpatriek  has  late- 
ly lost  both  his  wife  and  child,  and  is  also  without 
father,  mother,  brother,  or  sister. 

We  give  also  on  the  first  page  &  Portrait  of 
BlllGADIER-GENEItAI.  Gkokci;  A.  CusTrii,  who  was 
horn  in  Ohio,  and  was  graduated  at  West 
1801,  with  the  grade  of  a  Second  " 
Cavalry.    He  was  attached  to  the  Army  of 

the  Peninsular  Campaign,  for  which  siure-' 
made  a  First  Lieutenant.  On  June  29,  1 
was  appointed  a  Brigadier-General 
He  participated  in  the  Cavalry  fights  upon  the  Rapi- 
dan  last  fall,  and  was  at  one  time  wounded  in  the 
leg,  though  not  seriously.  He  was  married  about 
a  month  since.     In  the  late  expedition,  a  full  ac- 


THE  REBELLION  IN  1861  AND 
IN  1864. 

We  give  on  page  181  a  dissolving  view  of  tho 

has  been  diminished  since  October  1,  3861-.     Tho 
light  tint  on  the  map  shows  the  territory  which 


and  our  victories  in  East  Tennessee. 

HUNTSVILLE,  ALABAMA. 

Tins  town,  which  is  now  the  head-quarters  < 
General  Logan,  and  a  sketch  of  which  we  give  < 
page  188,  is  the  only  one  in  the  South  that  I  hai 
visited,  says  our  correspondent,  that  in  itself  suj 


,.■       ;:-■   ■■■■-    .:!V     IV,    l||.ill\      l.;-.i.i    <.|,.    ;li::l     '.'.  ■■!  I       ii.      |.   ■: 

fine  trees.     The  houses,  too,  have  architectural, 
jign— a  something  that  few  homes  of  "ye  Tchiv- 
■ie"  can  boast — and  havi-  ■■\.vui  them  gaidcn-   \wdl 
d  out,  and  very  neatly  kept.     The  inhabitants 
j  disposed  to  bo  "  Union,"  hut  are  fearful  of  the 
"an  avowal  in  its  favor,  in  event  ol" 
U  of  tho  town  by  tin-  rein!  troop=. 
Still  there"  are   among   the    citizens  very   many 
stanch  Union  men,  who  do  not  hesitate  to  say  their 
thought.      I  have  seen  but  one  female  endeavor  to 
show  her  dislike  for  the  "wretched  Yank."     This 
one,  after  much  effort,  got  up  such  a  visage  that  I 
produced  sketch-book  and  pencil  to  reproduce  tho 
novelty ;  but  she  would  not  stay  en  pose,  and  for 
consequence  has  not  the  distinguished  honor  of  on 
appearance  in  Harper.      The  Court-house  Square 
is  each  evening  the  scene  of  a  dress-parade  of  the 
Thirteenth    Regulars  — General    Sherman's  body- 
guard, and  a  splendid  regiment — Vicksburg  heroes 
too.     The  command  of  General  John  E.  Smith  is 


THE  TWENTIETH  REGIMENT. 

We  give  on  page  189  a  sketch  representing  the 
Twentieth  Regiment,  United  States  (Col- 
ored) Troops,  receiving  their  colors,  in  front  of 
the  Union  League  Club-House,  Union  Square.  The 
regiment,  composed  of  a  thousand  stalwart  men 
under  the  command  of  Colonel  Bartram,  left  its 
sland  at  9  a.m.  on  Saturday, 
conveyed  by  the  stcuner  .l-hn 
Homer  to  the  foot  of  Twenty-sixth  Street,  East 
River,  when  they  disembarked  and  formed 
mental  line.     Tha  very  l ' 


i  through  which  they 


which,   during  the  riots  of  last 


itarily  found  itself  unable  t> 
their  persecutors.  Over  a  luindr  d  Minus; 
tators  were  as-citdded  on  Union  Nfuarc  t, 
this  nnlile-  art  of  revenge.  We  quote  ihe  f 
from  Colouel  Bartram's  speech  made  on  tl 


ge  180  we  give  a  sketch  of  General  Lo- 

tnnrs  mcivino  achmss  1  noi;otrr  Crf.f.k  en 

ifhthc  late  operations  of  Grant's  army. 
The  command  crossing  the  bridge  is  that  of  General 
Matthias.     The  view  given  in  the  sketch  of  Look- 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAT. 

■"■'■  i  <■< ■■■■■  -■■  An  ■]-.)■■■  rrigibla  young  thief"  la 
a  ljkely  to  attain  "age  before  honesty!" 


gentleman  ro  n  Cockney  sportsman ;_  "don't  you  see  you 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[Makc-h  19,  1864. 


March  19,  1864.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


THE  TWENTIETH  UNITED  STATES   COLORED  TROOPS  RECEIVING  THEIR  COLORS  ON  UNION  SQUARE,  MARCH  6,  1S01.-[Sle  Page  167.] 


HARPERS  WEEKLY. 


[March  19,  1864. 


March  19,  1864.] 


HAMPER'S  WEEKLY. 


J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &c 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  bo  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST  I! 

Of  Artioles  to  bs  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 


100  Gold  Hunting  Cased  V 


3000  Lara  and  Florentine  Ear  Drops.  4  00  tl 
3000  Coral,  Em.,  and  Opal  Ear  Drops  4  00  t, 

6100  Oeut'a  Breast  Rins 2  60  t, 

8000  Watcb.  Keys 2  00  t, 

6000  Fob  and  Itlbbon  Slides 2  00 1< 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  $1 ; 
eleven  for  $2  ;  thirty  for  $5 ;  sixty-five 
for  810 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


Great  caution  aboiild  bo  <L 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO, 


Loi,o  ur..p.,  -Iiould  Lt„:il  by  1 1 A  KM  U  N  ■,  l.XI'J'.LSs, 


ABMT  WATCHES. 


$15 


$10    keeper  ( 


$35  £». 


$15 


$15 


LEVER  WATCH   li,  4   <JjQr) 

,.      ,„,»,.„ddoSKtomJSs'S;$S6  * 

$i  i  msj,:w.'"""w  "'*"• ""  °""*~  $i  i 

"""""UK  «6 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 

It  having  come  to  our  knowledge  that  Imitations  of  the 


*q«  wS.»S 


$38 


,  lMrOKTEE3,  131  BaOADWA' 


■■   1-KVl.l:   i  ■(  ifiT.rH, 


We  are  now  offering  our  Celebrated  Gold 
Pens  andEstension  Silver  Plated  Holders 
at  the  following-  low  prices  for  Cash: 

No.  1  Magic  Gold  Fens  and  Holders,  per  dozen,   $5  50. 

is  and  Holder;,  pi'rd.z.  h  I'm. 


CRlSTADOftO'S 


TF  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


MIDR'AI.  COMMON'   : 


V\    I      I      /   / 

^  V.     C     (       ).?)      J    J 

r  -\s~^~~sr  / 


Military  and  iVaval 


3#; 


POLLiUE&"ib^;  ,''','_ 


:  Pipe  for  0       Sontlreo. 


_riued  Wut  die.  are  made  of  t 


i  have  alluded.     They  a 


Co.,  of  Boston,  Mass."— no  si 


BOBBINS  &  AFPLETON 
Agents  fo 


aTO  SOLDIERS. 


,r,  ,-n   l-.yt:.  Ch.l.ii-.  n'-.   i  >,■--.  _ud  1 1  v.'   l-lyj-  ■■;  ■ 

The  bright  blnck  lOye,  the  melting  blue, 

II       ,   .   .';,   f        r        „     (I  f     (  vn.ll  , 

:.ui;nu,  I'm-   Mah.-ii,   n-.-,    r.  ;.,iv,   ,,nly   K-  .    in    .  ■ 


The  &rmy  Lantern. 

The  Convex  Reflector  Lantern, 


3§ 


iV'li.Ti.'  . 


SSVu*SSl  r 


11    llOKN,  U|,li,,i:,n,.JVJ  lb 


rtbr'K   A  MONTH!      I  want  to  biiv  A-o,i|,  v.,  v 

5p  /  O    county  at  Sib  a  i, lb,  oxi,.,,,,,  ,,ai,l.  i.,  _o.Ii 

am,  y    rains-  ™^ni  = —l'-""'   im 


>l    V 


hi  JBtt-T'i  MIRROR ( 


EMPLOYMENT 


Magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism! 

Being  a  Hunting  or  Open  Pace,  or  Lady's 

or ^Gentleman's  Watch  combined,  with 

Patent  Sclf-windinjr  Improvement 


Silver  Watches! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-PiecBS. 


UNIVERSAL  APPROBATION! 


HUBBARD  BROS.,  Sole  Importers, 


DR.  B.  C.  PERKY, 

DERMATOLOGIST, 

49  Bond  Street,  New  Yo.k, 

Formerly  of  29  .Viator  Street,  Boston,  treats  succe^ful- 

II  I  t  r   l|     L  111  Ir  u 


$60 


HAHPER  &  BEO I  >'..'. 


H.l'ilMIIM'l. 


EVIDENCE.    A  Novel    ByW.G.Wi 
HAND-BOOK  OF  THE  NEW  TES 


HAMPER'S 
NEW   MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 


Circnlation  over  200,000. 
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HARPER  „  BROTHERS,  F 
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$47  AMERICAN  $47 
LEVER  WATCHES. 

Trade  Mark,  P.«S.  Bartlett,  Wal- 
tham,  Mass.,  Full  Jeweled,  WAR- 
RANTED, in  4  oz.  coin  silver  hunt- 
ing case,  gold  joints,  fancy  push  pin, 
for  $47. 


Straight 


Shnlta'  Onguent,  """-M  to-prriow »  u»~ 

......      .  ....  ■    ■■  ■       •;.-..   ■       -'  -    ■ 

pulJ,  for  80  «atT   Address  £  F  6HUX.T3,  Tr^i  K.  Y. 
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!  YEAH  IN  ADVAWOE. 


COLONEL  ULRiC  DAHLGREN. 

Colonel  Ulric  Dahlgren,  of  whose  death  wo 

>ivo  nn  illustration  on  page  100,  was  killed  near 
Richmond,  Virginia,  during  the  recent  raid  of  Kil- 
'ATitiCK.     Colonel  Dahlgren,  with  a  body  of  100 

die  attempt- 

■  head  of  hi- 


i  inst.  says  that  after  Daii 
sing  a  considerable  panic, 


some  place  unknown  to  any  hut  the  rebel  authot 
ties.  The  rebels  pretend  to  have  found  papers  t 
Colonel  Daih.guilN's  body,  directing  the  massac 
of  Davis  and  all  the  officials  in  Richmond ;  but  it 

denied  by  Federal  "dicer*  that  any  Mich  orders  we 


LlEUTENAHT- 
GeherAL  to  Major-General  Grant,  by  President 
Lincoln,  on  the  9th  instant.  The  presentation 
ceremony  took  place  in  tiie  Cabinet  Chamber,  in 
the  presence  of  the  entire  Cabinet  and  a  number  of 
high  military  officers.  The  President,  in  present- 
ing the  commission,  remarked,  "With  this  high 
honor  devolves  upon  you  nlso  a  corresponding  re- 
sponsibility. As  the  country  herein  trusts  yon,  so, 
under  God,  it  will  sustain  yon."  General  Grant, 
in  replying  said  he  felt  the  full  weight  of  the  re- 
sponsibilities now  devolving  upon  him,  and  added 
lli.il  if  liny  ft  re  met  lie  Mi  il  will  In-  due  In  nur  n„. 


until  we  reached  Wolftown,  where  the  Sixth  Penn- 


,1,1-he.tn 


iwing  their  sabres  they 
,-  to  flight  without  loss, 
i  reached  the  Rap- 


i  nations  ; 


GENERAL  CUSTER'S  RAID. 

Vi'v.  present  our  readers  this  week,  in  a  dou 
age  sketch  by  Mr.  A.  R.  W.-vrit,  several  inten 
;  connected  with  General  Ct:sTi.ii's  1 


iilan.      Having  captured  a  wagon] 

and  two  negroes,   the  command  forded  the  river 

without  opposition  and  pushed  on,  seizing  all  the 
horses  on  their  way  and  all  the  male  citizens— as  a 
precaution  against  bushwhacking  and  to  prevent 

inl'iiriLiiitii.n  hrin-  I'lvcn  to  the  enemy. 

"As  we  proceeded  we  found  a  tolerably  wcll-cul- 


1-fenced  country, 


plowing  ii 

States;  and  occasionally  some  of  the  men  would 
make  a  descent  upon  the  poultry  while  their  offi- 
cers were  not  looking.  In  one  place  a  very  hand- 
some lady,  quite  young,  expostulated  loudly  with 
aln-man  lor   taking  the  farm-horses.      'My 


looked  too  innocent  to  be  molested.      In  the  town 

procession,  as  if  it  were  a  show  got  up  for  their 
amusement.  The  men  were  exceedingly  disgusted 
when  they  found  they  had  to  accompany  the  column 
as  temporary  prisoners.  The  female  relatives  of 
one  person  hung  about  him  with  outcries  and  shrieks, 


saften 


and  found  the  enemy  in  force 
A  squadron  of  the  Fifth  reg- 
ulars, under  Captain  Ash,  scouting  on  our  left,  came 
so  suddenly  upon  an  artillery  camp  that  the  gunners 
had  barely  time  to  run  off  the  guns  by  hand.  Be- 
fore they  had  recovered  their  surprise  the  camp  was 
in  flames,  the  caissons  blown  up,  harness,  forges, 
and  battery-wagons  destroyed,  and  our  handful  of 
dare-devils  off  again.  At  this  time  train  after  train 
came  up  from  Gordonsville  with  troops,  and  tho 
General  recalled  his  column,  wh'  ' 
l.t-iitg  shelled  in  a  random  way 
tillerv,   an-wered  by  our  two 
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MARCH  WINDS. 


e  eyea  UW  bright  d 


1  the  mother  alieep  ehaii  have  turned  her  back. 


'■'•"',  ;i"; 
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A  DANGER. 

THE  manifesto  of  the  "  War  Democracy,"  as 
the  Tammany  parly  likes  to  be  called,  has 
one  proposition  which  should  be  very  thought- 
fully pondered  by  the  citizens  of  this  country. 
It  declares  that  the  next  President  should  be  a 
military  man.  Tet  if  the  country  is  truly  wise 
it  will  never  elect  a  chief  magistrate  merely  upon 
the  ground  of  military  success.  The  school  of 
the  soldier  is  not  the  school  in  which  a  President 
of  the  United  States  should  be  trained.  Military 
success  dazzles  a  nation  accustomed  to  despotic 
rule,  but  it  ought  not  to  deceive  a  free  people 
■who  govern  themselves.  In  a  warlike  commu- 
nity the  triumphant  chief  is  naturally  the  most 
captivating  figure,  but  in  a  peaceful  free  society 

which  are  best  fitted  for  the  work  of  government. 
That  those  who  best  serve  the  country  should 
be  most  higlily  honored  is  true ;  but  that  a  cen- 
tury ago  any  British  General  in  the  field  or  Ad- 
miral upon  the  sea  better  served  England  than 

L'.  !■!    OliAlil   ',   ■-■:..     V.  liO    iImVi-Lv;    I     ,  '■■■■■    (.,    ,\CI  lllij.-[;i, 

would  be  difficult  to  prove.  Military  success, 
however  essential,  however  indispensable,  is  not 
necessarily  the  highest  service.  Military  heroes, 
however  pure,  however  single-hearted,  however 

toraed  to  regard  their  own  will  as  law,  and  will 
inevitably  incline  to  govern  a  country  as  if  it 
were  an  army.  If  Washington  was  an  excep- 
tion to  this  rule,  Jackson  was  not ;  and  Wash- 


History  is  the  record  of  govern- 
l  and  people  subjugated  by  vic- 
torious military  leaders.  But  we  are  not  driv- 
en to  ancient  or  even  modern  hisWry  to  find 
the  evidence  of  these  truths.  Tho  spirit  which 
solicits  a  militarx  head  of  the  Government  is 
simply  that  of  despotism.  The  ascendency  so 
long  maintained  in  this  country  by  the  South- 
era  Policy,  under  the  auspices  of  what  was  call- 
annihilation  of  the  fundamental  right  of  a  free 
government— the  right  of  debate.  And  when, 
under  the  same  name,  a  plea  is  made  for  a  mil- 
itary Presidential  candidate,  it  ought  to  surprise 

proposition  says  plainly  of  one  of  the  Generals 
little  respect 


pnnciple  more  profound  than  i 
for  a  soldier.  When  the  soldier  has  shown  the 
qualities  for  civil  rule  that  Washington  display- 
ed, he  may  justly  aspire  to  the  chair  that  Wash- 
ington filled. 


MR.  CHASE. 

The  letter  of  Mr.  Chase,  in  which  he  asks 


name  as  a  Presidential  candidate,  will  surprise 
no  one  who  has  watched  his  patriotic  course. 
The  Presidency  could  not  win  him  a  higher  hon- 
or than  that  of  the  masterly  management  of  the 
national  treasury  during  this  war;  and  it  is  to 
the  universal  conviction  of  his  great  fitness  for 
the  office  he  fills,  and  the  doubt  where  an  ade- 
quate successor  could  be  found,  that  much  of  the 
reluctance  of  the  popular  response  to  his  nom- 
ination was  to  be  attributed.  Himself  an  es- 
sential part  of  the  Administration  which  is  now 
upon  trial  before  the  country,  it  could  hardly  be 
supposed  that  he  seriously  differed  from  its  gen- 
eral policy,  or  that  an  Administration  of  which 
he  should  be  the  head  would  radically  change 
that  policy.  While,  therefore,  he  agreed  upon 
the  whole,  it  was  certainly  wiser  to  do  as  he  has 

Whatever  honors  may  yet  await  him,  Mr. 
Chase  will  be  known  in  onr  history  as  one  of 
the  most  eminent  of  the  leaders  who  early  saw 
and  always  resisted  the  mortal  peril  which  men 


American  U 
tion  from  the  essential 
which  now  seeks 
vitally  important  responsibility 
mont  when  the  struggle  began,  he  has  tulhlled 
it  with  singular  ability.  Nor  will  it  be  named 
among  the  least  of  his  claims  to  the  permanent 
regard  of  his  countrymen  that,  in  the  midst  of 
the  great  war,  he  saw  so  clearly  the  necessity 
of  devoting  every  energy  and  effort  to  the  sup- 
pression of  the  rebellion,  that  he  would  not  allow 
any  preference  of  his  friends  for  his  personal  ad- 
vantage to  perplex  the  great  issue.  It  would 
have  been  his  duty  to  do  so,  however,  had  he 
felt  that  the  public  safety  was  imperiled. 

We  differ  entirely  from  those  who  regret  his 
withdrawal  upon  the  ground  that  every  man's 
candidacy  should  remain  open  until  the  nomin- 
ation. We  are  to  deal  with  facts,  and  the  fact 
is  that  the  Union  candidate  will  certainly  be  one 
of  three  or  four  conspicuous  gentlemen  already 
indicated.  If  there  were  comparative  unity  of 
feeling— if,  surrendering  minor  points  of  differ- 
ence and  criticism,  the  Union  party  of  the  nation 
could  move  forward  to  the  election  as  the  Union 
party  of  New  Hampshire  lately  did  to  that  of 
Governor  Gilmore,  and  as  that  of  Connecticut 
will,  on  the  4th  of  April,  to  that  of  Governor 
be  infinitely  better 
se  than  the  ardent 
likely  to  be? 


Mr.  Ci£ 


GENERAL  FREMONT. 
It  is  no  secret  that  General  Fremont  and 

in  ;i!\  ■!  In-  iii.'ii.l  rhink.  i.Jmi  he  li;^  been  un- 
fairly treated  by  the  Administration ;  that  his 
opportunities  of  military  distinction  have  been 
systematically  baffled;  and  whatever  explana- 
tion the  General  himself  might  give,  it  is  very 
sure-  that  his  ardent  personal  friends  attribute 
his  treatment  to  political  jealousy.  It  is  the 
same  feeling  that  the  immediate  friends  of  Gen- 
eral M'Clellan  indulge  in  regard  to  him,  and 
it  is  a  question  which  will  never  be  settled  to 
the  satisfaction  of  either  side. 

We  observe  that  some  Union  men,  who,  like 
the  German-American  Club  of  the  Seventeenth 
Ward  in  this  city,  are  resolved  that  under  no 
circumstances  will  they  support  Mr.  Lincoln's 
re-election,  are  disposed  to  erect  the  name  of 
Fremont  as  a  candidate  in  any  case;  and  a 
journal,  i"ecently  established,  attacks  the  Gov- 
ernment with  the  fury  of  the  most  malignant 
Copperhead  writers,  and  plainly  points  to  Fre- 
iiu.M  :.r.,  ii,  nunliihiv,  while  the  chuckling  Cop- 
perheads warmly  applaud  the  "Fremont  diver- 

Now  Fremont  has  been  a  charmed  name  be- 
cause it  stood  for  unswerving  fidelity  to  Liberty 
and  Union ;  and  to  suggest  that  it  could  be  used 
as  a  rallying  cry  to  divide  Unidh  men,  after  they 
had  deliberately  decided  who  was  to  bear  their 
standard,  is  insulting  both  to  the  General  and 


Noc 


i  Cesar  had  for  I 


dr-ciilu's 

tho  Gov- 


nilil  u-y  c;tti. 


eminent,  and  he  calls  up 
set  them  aside  as  Napoleon  did 
and  Cromwell  the  Parliament, 
This  is  the  spirit  from  which 
d'uhu-y  springs.  It  ' 
tional  rule.  It  is  the  instinct  of  despotism 
Let  us  hope  that  the  people  of  this  country,  ii 
so  momentous  a  crisis  as  the  present,  will  b- 
governed  in  the  election  of  a  President  by  somi 


The  field  is  clear 
portance  that  tho 
question  of  fitness  shall  be  thoroughly  discussed 
in  every  case.  That  General  Fremont  may 
choose  to  try  the  popular  confidence  in  his  name 
so  far  as  to  await  the  action  of  the  Convention 
is  very  probable.  But  that  a  man,  who  has 
been  so  truly  respected,  and  who,  when  he  was 
a  candidate,  was  so  faithfully  supported  by  as 
earnest  a  body  of  men  as  ever  voted,  will  per- 
mit his  name  to  bo  used  in  any  manner  what- 


pendent 

should  believe  any 

perfect  patriotism. 


'If  the 


If  it  fails,  nothing 

That  may  be  true ;  but  it  certainly  does  not 
follow  that  the  change,  however  inevitable,  will 
be  advantageous.  Governor  Seymour  is  a  speci- 
men of  the  kind  of  candidate  that  comes  in  upon 
a  tide  of  general  disgust  and  reaction.  Tho 
President  will  unquestionably  be  held  responsi- 
ble for  any  disaster  which  may  occur,  and  the 
public  indignation  may  very  probably  demand 
that  his  place  be  filled  by  another.     That  he 


i  saying  or  thinking.  But  we  ask 
the  gentlemen  who  deprecate  any  discussion  of 
the  Presidential  question,  and  who  declare  that 
Mr.  Lincoln's  renomination  is  impossible  in 
case  of  defeat,  whom  they  propose  as  hiB  suc- 
cessor? Nothing  is  so  uncertain  as  the  event 
of  a  battle,  and  the  fortune  of  war  is  a  proverb. 
In  the  spring  campaign  we  may  suffer  reverses. 
In  that  case  there  must  be  a  new  President,  say 
the  gentlemen.  But  is  it  worth  while  to  take 
one  at  hazard?  If  the  case  occurs  we  shall 
need,  more  than  ever,  exactly  the  right  man. 
Are  we  to  know  him  by  instinct  ?  If  so,  who  is 
he?  "Oh!  there  are  twenty  men."  Yes — and 
so  there  are  twenty  hundred.  That  is  no  an- 
swer—it is  merely  a  poor  evasion. 

If  the  text  be  true,  no  man  who  urges  it  is 
justified  in  refraining  from  tho  fullest  discussion 
of  the  Presidential  question.  For  the  contin- 
gency suggested  is  not  impossible.  Should  it 
arise,  do  we  prefer  to  find  ourselves  at  a  loss 
among  the  twenty  or  twenty  hundred  ?  Is  it 
not  rather  the  part  of  trusty  and  loyal  and  pru- 
dent citizens  to  consider  most  carefully  what 
hand  is  fittest  to  take  the  helm  if  the  storm  shall 
wash  the  pilot 


ABOMINABLE  GOOD-NATURE. 

There  is  something  very  pathetic  and  utterly 
futile  in  the  periodical  spasms  of  New  York  in- 
dignation with  overcrowded  cars  and  omnibuses. 
"Brave!"  said  a  caustic  critic  as  he  saw  people 

crowdmgintoauoninil.il- whni  ii  i\;>.-inll.  •  i;v...v, 
indeed  1  Why,  we  Americans  haven't  pluck  enough 
keep  the  thirteenth  man  out  of 
ing  very  hard  '     ' 


But  we  are  t 


We  have 
i  the  Legislature  asking 
dare  to.  Let  us  hope  the 
t  if  twelve  New  Yorkers 


Legislature  will 

can  not  keep  out  tne  tnirteentn  irom  an  ommous, 
or  if  twenty  in  a  car  choose  submit  to  the  tyranny* 
of  the  twenty-first,  they  may  submit  and  thank 
themselves  for  their  own  discomfort 

You  say  that  it  is  very  disagreeable  to  exclude  a 
person.  So  it  is.  But  it  is  no  less  disagreeable  to 
be  excluded.  And  when  half  New  York  finds  that 
it  can  not  get  into  the  cars  and  omnibuses,  New 
York  will  have  sufficient  accommodation  of  the 


in.     But  one  day,  when  you  are  amply  provided, 
y,.u  will  homily  thank  m."    The  advantage  is,  that 

twenty-lirst,  so  that  we  shall  all  know  how  pleas- 


;d,  and  feel  sure  that  the  thirteenth  m.m  i:;rm 
■l'  isis  living  parent,  or  will  miss  a  boat,  or  v 

.(ujU'v  m.sul-  i'n-Uvi'ijl  (  .ibuniiv  ii'  ■■■■.,■  ii.-.,  !;,,.   ■ 
dm  to  get  in.     "    " 


he  will  get,  and  sit  upon 

tof  his  clii(.-kcii-lK'iuinI 
ellow-citizens,  and  then  ium|.  -.if  ;ii  hi  ;  r-.u.-w  u  ■) 
■un  crowing  in  to  his  wife,  "  My  dear,  nobody  dared 
e  keep  me  out  of  the  car!" 


A  NEW  Tffi  TO. 


destroying  the  army. 

U.eiHd.  A  g. 
letter  inviting  h 
sociation  of  the  First  Division,  Second  Corps,  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac !  This  is  the  kind  of  army 
which  the  Union  sends  forth  to  fight  its  buttles. 
These  are  the  soldiers  who  carry  brains  as  well  as 
bullets  to  subdue  the  rebellion.  This  Is  the  spirit 
and  the  strength  against  which  hate  and  desperate 

Yankee  genius  to  uncoil  itself.     But  an  army  which 

the  Lecture  Lyceum  in  camp,  serves  notice  upon 
the  world  that  it  has  gone  out  to  stay  until  it  is  vic- 
torious. It  has  under  its  placid  exterior  the  grim 
earnestness  of  the  exhorting  Ironsides  of  Cromwell. 


FROM  CHATTANOOGA. 

t  lettter  from  the  headquarters  o 


No  man  can  doubt  that  the  great  armies  of  the 
West  and  East,  by  which  tho  campaign  is  to  bo  de- 
cided, are  the  most  {ton  ■ 

ever  had  in  tho  field.  Tho  brave  men  among  the 
Tennessee  mountains  know  that  the  hopes  and 
prayers  of  the  sea-coast  follow  them  :  and  the  host 
in  the  shadow  of  the  Blue  Ridge  are  ready  for  their 
work.     Tho  Blue  Ridge  will  reply  to  the  Allegha- 


GENERAL  CUSTER'S  RAID. 

_  In  another  part  of  this  paper  there  are  illustra- 
tions of  General  Coster's  lato  diversion  in  favor 
of  Kilpatiuck,  and  an  account  of  it  so  simple  and 
graphic  that  wo  are  glad  to  call  attention  to  it  as  a 
model  of  intelligible  description. 


HARPER  FOR  APRIL. 


he  died.  Dickens  t 
and  wo  have  no  doubt  that  the  puUicwil)  cm- 
his  verdict.  Its  interest  is  profound  and  pa- 
:,  as  the  great  fragment  of  Ids  literary  life, 


same  number  there  is  a  most  genial  and  sensible 
plea  for  the  children,  enforcing  the  text  that  they 
are  to  be  treated  as  children ;  or,  as  the  old  grand- 
father is  quoted  as  saying,  "  Babies  ort  to  he  brood- 
ed jest  like  chickens."  Another  paper,  "My  Escape 
from  Richmond,"  is  a  timely  and  graphic  passage 
i. if  unlit. u-y  experience. 


f  Charles  Dickens  will  open.  Wo 
iders  to  begin  it  with  the  beginnins, 
the  regular  reading  by  a  prompt  sub- 


'  Waysido 


THE  NEW  PICTURES. 

The  Sanitary  Fair  will  have  a  picture-gallery  in 
which  there  will  be  admirable  works,  and  the  Na- 
tional Academy  will  open  its  doors  in  April.  Mean- 
while there  are  pictures  to  be  seen  worthy  of  tho 
most  careful  study.  Three  we  have  in  mind  at  this 
moment — Kensett's  "  Lake  George, "  Bierstadt's 
"Rocky  Mountains,"  and  Thorndike's  ' 
Inn."  They  are  all  very  American  and  very  ui 
ent.  Mr.  Thorndike's  picture,  indeed,  is  no\ 
Huston,  hut  there  is  a  charming  photograph  of  i 
Goupil's,  one  of  tho  truest  and  most  exqui 
American  domestic  winter 
The  landscape  is  muffled  ii 
fortable  gable-roofed  inn  sits  broad  and  snug  upon 
the  ground,  tucked  in  by  the  drifts,  and  uncon- 
sciously suggesting  a  homely  comfort  and  spacious- 
ness which  belong  to  the  ideal  country  tavern. 
The  barn  and  hay-stack  near  by — chapel  of  ease  to 
the  Yankee  temple  of  comfort — the  exquisite  tracery 
of  the  boughs  of  the  trees  against  the  gray  sky— the 
rustic  bridge— the  gentle  hill— the  brook,  and  the 
boy  fishing  through  the  ice — all  compose  a  picture 
so  interesting  and  characteristic  that  the  poet's  pub- 
lishers will  greatly  err  if  they  do  not  make  It  the 
vignette  of  all  future  editions  of  the  poem. 

Mr.  Kensett's  "Lake  George"  is  now  upon  ex- 
hibition at  Goopil's.     It  was  painted  for  a  noted 


The 


others  see  them.  It  is  a  thoroughly  characteristic 
work,  representing  upon  a  large  scale  a  certain  as- 
pect of  American  climate  and  scenery  which  no 
painter  so  exquisitely  renders.  The  view  is  down 
the  lake  toward  Caldwell.  The  fore-ground  is  a 
wood,  traversed  by  a  small  stream  which  falls  in  a 


all,  and  through 
them  all,  are  the  spirit  and  splendor  of  Nature  in 
the  serene  triumph  of  her  summer  repose.  And  it 
is  Nature  in  her  American  costume.  It  is  not  Italy, 
nor  the  Orient,  nor  Switzerland,  nor  England,  nor 
tho  Tropics;  it  is  the  clear-breathed,  soft-slued 
America  of  every  day  and  of  common  experience. 
It  is'pnre  landscape  also.  Nothing  wins  the  mind 
from  its  brooding  delight  in  the  tranquil  scene. 
Fancy  follows  the  bounding  deer  which  the  eye 
does  not  see.  It  lingers  around  the  invisible  camps. 
It  muses  upon  the  dusky  departing  race.     It  re- 


ing  glides  along  the  calm  with  the  canoe  of  the 
Jesuit  explorers.  Thus  it  has  the  highest  charm 
of  landscape  arl,  the  undisturbed  presentation  of  the 
scene  leading  on  tu  all  n-  in-un!'.  '.1  .:<■■:.  un  :.■■■■-■.'■ 

From  this  most  thoughtful  and  masterly  work 
tho  transition  is  not  difficult  to  Bierstadt's  "Rocky 
Mountains,"  which  U  ni>  le=s  thoroughly  American. 
It  is  a  scene  upon  the  head  waters  of  the  Colorado 
at  the  foot  of  the  great  range  cf  the  Wind  River 
M.. stains,  which  fill  the  depth  of  the  canvas,  pour- 


•  cairn,  lake,  upon  whose  bro.ul  green 
cb  forms  the  fore-ground  of  the  picture, 
amp.  It  is  purely  an  Americiui  scene, 
)  faithful  and  elaborate  delineation  of 
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It  ia  tbc  curtiihied  c 
with  its  sublime  natural  forms  ami  its  rude  savage 
human  life;  nor  do  we  recall  any  work  in  which 
the  subject  is  so  strikingly  preseuted.  It  is  an  ex- 
tremely interesting  picture,  stimulating  the  imag- 
ination and  satisfying  curiosity.  And  unlike  Mr. 
Church's  pictures  of  the  equatorial  mountain  scen- 
ery of  America,  which  from  their  volcanic  and  trop- 


tcinpcrate  cliecrlulncss  and  promise  of  the  region  it 
depicts,  and  the  imagination  contemplates  it  as  the 
possible  seat  of  supreme  civilization. 

It  is  a  most  interesting  pendant  to  the  "Lako 
George"  of  Mr.  Kknsltit.  And  who  now  will  un- 
dertake the  Prairie  and  the  Mississippi  Valley  with 
the  s-'nmc  thoughtful  skill;  or  the  bayou b  of  the 
Gulf  and  the  Ev.erglades?  Are  not  these,  also,  the 
kind  of  picture  which  should  adorn  the  Capitol  ? 


...vJuUonwuud 
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DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

$r.n,\-TT..~M(trch  9.  Mr.  Wilson  reported  from  the  Mil- 

.n  i  !,-■  u  ii.-.  .1,  .k.m  i,  •  '-tliikt  t.lLtuhii>.'tofthewftri3tliCBiib- 


I'    I         "      •'■     ■' '    ■■,!'    '■ 


v'S'S ;; 


liking  privilege  to  the  President  and  Vice-I'resi- 


e  the.  authority  proposed — Mr.  Pomeroy  address 

lu-iin;  ;\l'.  t-'li-i  ',;  line,)-:  f,..i'  Ihe  Presidency.     ] 

,,i  th  i  p  opie  in  ii  rig  tow  pro  ecatlon  ul   hi 

i,j,(.n,;  .;■  ■   ,■-■   I    .■,.i;.-.-   niiti     <  ,n  -..    |.-,li,  :. 


I    ii ■'"■  ■■'     ■'   Mm       ■!■'      :n,         !.     ■■!      ■■    i.'n      ■■■  M, 

Secretary  of  the  Treasury  phnll  only  iiulicipatc  the 

si-nt   of  int.-.e-t  en  tin*  public  d.d.l  "C.r  a  ^■■ri...-l  ,„,( 


',■..:, 


.Ill  ,1    i-      ,,.   :,,.-!     liim     :,...!■■;,!.:    i  lij-.m-    !l     II.    -t,-H 

.-.,  lh-iii1..l1i.-1|.ynll.Ji.io-Mil.m   -K  cii-miIk 
irk  I-  |i:i  mi.I,  !■..-,-. Mr.  (.I'im.-i  irii  i  .,.-l 
ii'..!  ;  •      ■•  =il    nppH   i,  providing  for  the  ap- 
it  each  navy-yard  of  a  Disbursing  anil  l'ur- 


u:   -     ■:  ■!.. ■  i ■!, ■■■■■  :■■>->■.•  .i,c  :ui.l  Surgery,  Provisions 

r,.im  a,-  ■-!■  Jin-  A  pi>r..|injiti(in  bill  was  passed,  with  amend- 

-  .M  v    M:,vi    <  i,.,.  im;  thai  thy  President  ima  governed  by 


llit-ir  sii]>p..rt  ul"  tin.'   A'lmiiiiMinnon,  tmt   ,i<  it  inutt-r  ..f 
|.uljh.'  pokey.     At,  Hie  I  . -'.nniTt-r  oi   i.ko  iviiteM  the  Ad- 

1 -'.rti.    .  and  in  t lie  fir,  t  y.-ir,.|  the  war  it  >uis  mud -,,-y 

lor  it  1).  nii.cnd  to  ion  iw  an  nppoiutment  than  one  who 


eruption  rights  granted  to  persons  for  meritorioi  s  pervices 
MiniBter  Plenipotentiary,  wt" " 


Houss— SfarchQ.  TheC 


cmic-rants  to  the  Territories  i.u'i. 


ir.ivi.ht.L;  !"...i    -,a'-U   r,j,[,m;>rht i..u-  for  hml-i  <  ou  the 

t  ...|  Cluim;  u-i"l~  iutroilticed.—  A  bill  was  paesed  giv- 
to   the   Revolutionary  pensioners  each  one  hundred 

!■■    n illy,    r ■ j u;    1    l    ,.i    ■!  :iry 

U  Kurns,  or  Gettysburg,  on  tho  peiiBion   rolbs  for 
-.  Arnold,  from  the  Committee  on  Canals  and  Roads, 

.!  ,      ;.,,,■    I".,,    ,.l|...  .,..,..         .   h  ,  n    .,:,  ■   i  ■     ;    .  .:>,  ,!   i., 
i    I, Ml   i,   ■     ii,,;.  ,ii  ■     ■!   ■■■     ■   .it     .,■■    ■    ■ 


III  II  -       )/       /    1  I     M       \        I  I 

uuire  into  the  propriety  of  fixing  the  proposed  new  naval 

,     ,     ii,..     1,.    I    ,'..,•■  Ml       '■■■  II     ■■     I'M..      I     .■      '■    II     ■     ,     l    I       (Mil 

,',.■    ,M,  |..i.'    ,    >■'.    '    ■   .■,Mi.'|,llil,..    i!„.    ,!,:,■      :■■■    Ii.   ■    ■ i     .11 

members  to  vote  when  tin-  y <■-.<*  ; •-■  ■  ■  l  m.y.: nll.,1— i'Ih- 


othe  Chippewa,  Ottawa 


were  made  in  opposition  to  it  kv  M.-.-i  .  Kern  mi,  I'nivn, 

<■..■..  :luJ   I'dlltlM-ll,  Uln. HI. in.  i : :    111   1.1k-  Ii  ill,]     .,| 

,,i  ihe'l'riiiHiiy.     The  biUwaanot  finally  disposed  of.- — 


!,■ lid    Am'll    1         '1  h.'    "II.  ' Mir    >,, !'■ 

contingencies.    Thej 
earlie  afcpoasiblc  n: 


in-  iH-rupi.'d  in  .my  way  f..r  war  purposes.     The  towi>-,  of 

)   Hi-  .(.,.  M.iii.,  ■,    i,.|  iim-ri..     Hill    !■■,...     I      !        .-;■  ,,,  ■   | 


I"  V:.!:.|.u,l;.      •!■!,..  ,.|,titv    I  "  ^7'H''!' 'V'.!\<V,  \u-'    L.'   : 


.^ 


■■;■■  ■■.■  ."I    .'■!     exji.'ctMl  toko  n  uewtd 
The  rebela  In   North   Carolina   dm 

Suffolk,  Virginia,  won  ^occupied  by  Federal  troor  j  on 
ble  body  of  the  enemy.    Tho  North  Carolina  GhtnWrf*' 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 


, .":;'.;": 


a  Europe.     The  Po*i  ?ni.>  (hi.  .■!-[. .  i.   « 
England  and  France,  combined  with  th- 


.ii'  i 

King  Of  Sweden  had  [.-itnii-.l  |„iii 


u„„  ...      .,  -  in 'lifted  by  inh 

Alabama.    The  5th  of  April  has  been  feed  for  t'.e  triil 


It  wasbelltved  tl  at  use  II  1  I 

1  II  I    I  I  I  M 


AEMT  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 


first  day's  tit;lit  General  Warukn  has  testifier 
Charges  against  Gelicr.tl  Mim.i  are  uli.g  Hili  mi 
General  Sigel  liaa  aBaumed  command  of  the  Depar*  jitat 


xpedition,  under  G.'!"-v.>!  Sn  ..,,  ,l!i     i 
uii  I.  iln;  i-'uni.;  liidim,'!  in  the  NorthwUt, 


.niispoiiB,  Mjiyland, 


duty  in  the  battle  propi  r.l    t  mode  ■:-■-■ 

ly  id  ff.ifij;   nit"  t.'ln.'t  mo-  :;.>i    tlnit  '..nir.  I  1. 1  .    .im  ...... 

Mm.  ■ ii   .in'. 

Fifty  thousand  rations  are  now  issued  nt  Chatb-'^oga 


■   r   ,„rnnl'i i,,ili..rlvo.li,-,l  -  lM.iv"  r-,nM 
Dinated  by  the  I'.'^hifut  «■  M..jor-'  .,-uuial  In 


!ffps.D  'l 
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DR.  PEREGRINE'S  PAGE. 


'.mil  '..hniiiuii  ;  pious,  ca 
die'  bitterly  accusing  himself  of  having  injured 
Ks  liov's  prospects,  A  touching  end  J  promised 
to  be'riend  his  child.     How  shall   I  fulfill  that 

F  Of'ail  my  humble  proteges  John  Bentmore  woo 

i>  e  r-.ost  grateful,  and  the  least  satisfactory.  He 
a  emphatk  ally  nri  unlucky  man.  Nothing  pros- 
rod  with  him. '    lie  had  tried  every  thing.      Serv- 


Ct\n 


;.  bought  the  best  materials. 

as  wont  to  admit  himself  w 
10  r^rspiration  from  his  bi 
i'-.iiy  complaints.     Ho  did 


rVcth-bed  ho  accused  himself  bitterly,  and  be- 
wailed the  destitute  state  of  his  son,  whose  future 
prospects  naturally  formed  his  chief  anxiety.  I 
had  rr  uch  ado  to  reconcile  him  to  the  idea  of  the 
bov'o  .eeking  his  living  (at  any  rate  in  the  first  in- 
B*/2ee}  by  servitude,  and  I   undertook,  before   I 


>  induce  Mr.  Moreen, 


rV  upholsterer — with  1 


tJohn' 


vcre  slight.     "Ho  won't 

i  sigh  of  self-reproach;  "and  I 

Mr.  Itloreen.  And  I— I  owe  him  nlpjiey.  I  owe 
hi.-ii  a  large  sura  of  money,  and  he's  not  one  to  over- 
took tl-at.     If  indeed  he  would  let  the  boy  work  for 

him  ;iy  number  of  years  without  wage?,  and  so  pay 
y'jj-  off" what  I  owe.  that  would  be  a  IiIpfso.1  thing; 


TJ-.I      I 


and  Mrs.  Moreen— she  can't  overloi 

best  thing  they  could  do  to  get  pai 
ould  dn  his  duty  by  them,  I'm  sure  > 
very  different  from  me  you  see,  Sir- 
He's  got  twenty  times  my  head  f 


t  his  ,ehool  that  he's  an 


t  Dentmori:  had  not  completed  h 
r  when  his  father  died.  He  was 
pith  small  and  well-cut  features 


lip?  s-jd  square  chin  indicated  firmness,  while  the 
rji^i''.arly  prominent  eyes  had  in  them  a  thought- 
*V  abstraction  unusual  in  one  so  young.  I  had 
.earned  from  Mr.  Gillies,  his 

that  1'j  was  studious  and  persevf 
particularly  clever ;  and  from  tho  father  himself, 
♦bat  h  ,  was  dutiful  and  obedient  in  no  ordinary  de- 
^tpj.  But  my  own  observations  had  served  rather 
*j  p-'.zzle  than  to  enlighten  me,  although  at  one 
cr-icksion  I  had  arrived,  namely,  that  ho  was  re- 
dcrved  even  to  secretiveness.      His  nature  seemed 


wrenched  open. 

>Iis  father's  affairs  were  set  in  order  with  as  lit 
.'<t  dclpy  as  possible.  When  all  was  sold,  scareelj 
enoue>i' remained  to  pay  the  funeral  and  other  nee 
f_  expenses;  nothing  whatever  toward  defray 


log  Mr.  Moreei 

dccr.it  mourning,  and  paid  his  small  arrears 
schooling  myself,  taking  him  for  the  moment  i 
iny  own  lodging;  and  now  I  felt  it  was  time 
think  '"putting  him  in  someway  of  earning  an 
der-^cnf  livelihood;  but  it  was  not  without 
^■.ie,t  difficulty  and  considerable  exercise  of 
'deaei  that  I  wrung  from  him  the  confession  t 
M  -..ould  rathej  be  an  upholsterer  than  a  servan 
I  took  him  to  Mr.  Moreen,  whom  I  had  long  b 
In  fie  habit  of  attending  professionally,  and  wl 
l-.:bey-.l  had  a  real  regard  for  me.  I  would  m 
an  f. tempt  in  that  quarter.     After  all,  it  could 


Kr.   Moreen  was 


huge,    sturdy,    ruddy-ford 
g  hard,   living  gencrou=lv,  doing  bu 
less  should  be  done,  in  a'lmmncss-li 
quality  of  his  n 


KiDKmpt  on  any  - 


under  the  thumb  of  his  wife.    Ho  came  down 
now,  frfm  the  comfortable  meat  tea  he  had 

■ojovr,-mtb  Mr.v  M.  (a*  he  respectfully  called 
and  ib  .  .Iiildien,  wiping  tho  crumbs  from  hisu 


tho  trade  he  had  follow* 

1  not  been  without  hope 
permit   the   hoy  to  bo  in  1 

The  upholsterer  heard 


my  shop,  not  if  you  w 
and  fifty  pounds  more  t 
ough  of  the  father 
That  boy'll 


slender,  looked  above 


l  of  John  Bentmore's 


John   Bentmore   nseH   me   i 
iiid  lie  ikeeiyed  me.      He  d 


meant  to  it.     There's  no  honesty  in  the 

ka^htv-seven  pOUndl 

of  it.     No,  Sir,  I  th. 
i  with  hiB  boy*' 

1-  irhor  v,mihl  h 


lyon  tho  nphol store r      My  heart  1>H1  lor  hi: 
5  cnielto  speak  thus  of  his  dead  father  in  h 


t  of  carelessness.  "Not 
'twasn't  in  him.  'Twasn't  in  him,  no  more 
'twas  in  hi3  brother  Charles,  who  died  some 
t  «r  nine  years  ago,  deep  in  debt.  He  was  an- 
r  of  tho  same  sort— always  borrowing,  never 
0;-  )i"l'"dv  again  -always  in  trouble  and  diffi- 
(with  a  strong  emphasis).     It's 


the  blood."    There's  no 

And  the  boy's  one  of  them.     Of  course  I" 

He  jerked  out  these  sentences  with  strong  con- 
npt,  making  short  pauses  between  each,  that 
imed  to  add  tenfold  weight  to  his  words. 
I  felt  indignant  at  the  cruelty  of  such  remarks, 
lore  a  lad  whose  parent  was  scarcely  yet  cold  in 
i grave,  "Mr.  Moreen," I  said,  "you  have  a  per- 
il right  to  refuse  to  employ  the  lad,  but  you  have 

no  right  to  wound  him,  by  casting  bitter  reflections 

;l  Mr.  Moreen,  taking  one  square  brawny 

his  pocket,  and  stretching  il  toward  me 
with  a  gesture  of  power,  "  I  speak  as  I  find.  You 
forget  as  I've  boys  myself— a  many  boys." 

cavernous  depths,  and  made  a  kind  of  draught  in 
the  shop.  "  I've  no  less  than  five  of  'em.  and  Mrs. 
M.  expecting  again  in  October.     Sir,  them  hoys 

h«d;     to    me    i.,    !.:-     icd    Aii.'l    clothed,    ami    pill    ill    lie- 

way  of  feeding  and  clothing  their  own  selves.  I've 
enough  to  do  for  them.  They're  brought  up  strict, 
and  honest,  and  hard,  they  are— not  taught  to  give 

not  di-e.-serllikc  young  Eton  gents. 
is  paid  U>\\  honest  and   regiar.     I 


hut.-    . 


[eprecathig  tone,  as  Uion.di 
•iitee   the   day  when  that 


look  it.  Nev-er  overlook  it.  Not  if  she  lives  to  a 
hundred.  She  has  her  ideas,  has  Mrs.  M.,  and  her 
opinions.  Strong.  She  was  always  against  lend- 
ing of  it.  Many  a  time  she  says  to  me,  says  she, 
'  Mark  my  words,  M.  Don't  you  trust  that  Bent- 
more— he's  a  slippery  fellow.'  Tf  you  please,  Sir," 
said  Mr.  Moreen,  suddenly  taking  his  bands  from 
his  pockets,  and  changing  his  tone  to  one  of  uncom- 
mon briskness,  hy  way  of  changing  the  s-uhject.  "  if 
von  please,  Sir,  we'll  say  no  more  about  it.  Only 
I  won't  have  nothing  to  do  with  his  lad." 
And  so  we  parted. 


Their  coachman,  a  corpulent  hut  lenient  ma 
lowed  them  the  use  of  their  horses  f„r  an  hi 
two  occasionally,  when  hi>  wile  lh<<ughi  it  g,,i 

that  could  match  his  for  -leek  and  decorous 
iicbs.     The  lady's  maul  had  ruled  her  mi-in;-i 

The  conk  had  grown  fat  on   Ihe    proceeds  ot 


i  of  the  astablishmet 


aken  possession  ot'  by  the  baker  or  tho  green-grocer) 
lalf  a  century  at  least.  Even,-  one  of  the  dornes- 
ics  spoke  of  tho  house,  and  all  it  contained,  as 
heirs.  It  was  "our  plate,"  "  our  carriage,"  "our 
dinner-parties,"  "our  uniforms,"  " our  court-dress- 
id  "our  diamonds." 

iir.-t  thing  dime  hy  (he  treasure,  Mr.  Tapps, 
new  page  being  re-peetfuliv  presented  to  him 

to  that  of  Jcames.    He  could  not  bo  expected 
to  call  him  any  other.    Of  course  not.    Jeameswero 
oper  name  for  a  page,  and  bad  been  ever  since 

re  a  pige  tituiM  |i\     "  And  if  you  docs  as  I  tell 
said  Mr.  Tapps,  with  ilignilied  empha^s,  tuni- 
.  the  ci-devant  Arthur,  and  mingling  encour- 
agement with  the  stem  dignity  of  office,  "if  you 


■  (  I  called  him  my  [ei-ie.  Item 
ig  hand  to  his  destiny)  called 
id  thin  and  ill,  and  paler  even 

I  hope?"  I  siiil.  thinking  lli.it 
t.  and  that  he  ought  to  be  well 

came  to  speak  to  you  on  a  lit- 


:  you— that  is  (correct- 
id  not  been  sufficiently 


.  read  it  on  the  table.  There  wore  three  hall 
crowns,  one  shilling.  ,i  sixpence,  and  threepence  i 
coppers.     That  amount  was  also  sot  down  on  a  lit 


Certainly,"  I 

if  you  wish  it.     i 


"That  debt!      What  debt?" 

"Father's  debt  to  Mr.  Moreen,  you  know,  I 
Father  owed  him  eighty-seven  pounds  nine  si 
ingfl  and  threepence,"  ho  said. 

I  looked  at  the  little  heop  of  money  on  the  tal 
and  involuntarily  smiled. 

'■  My  good  hoy,  yon  don't  hope  that  you  can  ] 


"You  may  mean  to  pay  it,  and  it  shows  an 
est)'  of  intention  that  I  can  not  too  highly  i 
mend ;  but  you  can't  pay  it,  my  boy.     Nor  w 

Mr.  Moreen  dream  of  expecting  you  to  do  so. 


debt  as  that.    Let  t 


y..-k   ii 

"Tell 

"Mr.  Moreen,  Sir 


"What  are  your  wages  ? 
Sir;  two  suits  of  livery 
hat,  and  eighteenpenc 

idea  into  your  head?" 

Have  you  seen  him,  then?" 
■'  .No,  Sir,  not  again ;  but  you  remember,  Sir,  h 
Baid  that — "     The  boy  paused,  and  taking  a  sto 


1 '  Mr.  Moreen  was  angry  when  In 
and  not  without  cause,  as  you  know;  fo 
ir— well !    Your  father  did  him  an  injury 


more  emaciated  th n  I  liked  t 
e  generously  fed,  and,  above 
i  his  sleep.      She  a-reed  with  n 

l.mit  it  ;   had  intended  I.,  consul 


month's  end  to  another,  didn't  Jeiimc; 

not?  Why!  ho  actually  preferred 
some  was  like  that ;  and  a  great  m 
It  wasn't  for  the  saving  neither.  . 
stvango  party.  In  fact,  Mr.  Tapp,  hai 
but  one  other  like  him— and  he  was  a 
party  indeed. 


I  did  not  attend  Lady  Fctherstone,  Arthur's  new 
mistress,  and  therefore  saw  less  of.  him  than  he- 
fore  ;  although  I  did  occasionally  catch  a  glimpse 
of  him  on  the  box  of  his,  lady's  old-fashioned  ba- 
rouche during  my  professional  progresses:  till  at 
f  her  ladyship's  h 


mine  in  the  fallowing  .June  I  was  awoke 
ilNpasl  .six  o'clock  hy  a  peculiarly  ih;irp 
■  professional   duor-liell.      I  had  h-en   up 


of  that  appeal;  I  was  wide  awake  in  a  moment. 
There  was  a  short  pause,  a  muttered  colloquy  be- 
tween my  housemaid  and  some  one  else ;  she  knock- 
ed at  my  door  (I  slept  on  the  ground  floor),  and, 
opening  it,  showed  a  pale  and  startled  countenance. 

"Sir!  Sir!"  she  said,  in  hurried  tones,  "Arthur 
Bentmoro  is  come  for  you  directly  — a  dreadful 
thing !  the  butler  at  Lady  Fetherstonc's  has  de- 
stroyed himself!" 

I  was  soon  at  the  scene  of  the  catastrophe.  I 
found  a  policeman  already  there  in  charge  of  tho 
body,  and  perceiving  at  once  that  life  had  been 
extinct  some  hours,  I  lost  no  time  in  going  up  to 

was  in'a  fearful  state  of  nervous  excitement,  and 
for  some  time  it  was  unsafe  to  leave  her;  for  the 
shock  seemed  to  have  partially  unsettled  her  reason. 
After  a  while,  however,  the  remedies  I  employed 
began  to  produce  the  desired  effect,  and  I  had  the 


he  scene  in  thai  I se  mi'   a   'hocking  < 

less.  The  mother  ami  .- i -■  f ■■■  r  of  the  suicide 
r  his  mangled  remain'  with  tears  and  gvoa 
ui-h  ;    whih-  the  savant-  ul    the   r-hihlisli 


The  cause  of  the  catastrophe  was  soon  but  too 
clear.  The  misguided  man  was  known  to  have 
been  long  in  the  habit  of  betting;  and  it  came  out, 
through  a  friend  who  had  chanced  to  call  at  the 
house,  unaware  of  what  had  happened,  that  he  bad 

as  to  nutlet  it  easy  to  understand  that  he  dared  not 
face  the  ruin  such  a  debt  must  bring  upon  bim. 
I  was  in  and  out  of  Lady   Eethers tone's  house 


ample  opportunity  of  observing  the  conduct  of  Ar- 

thnr  under  circumstances  not  a  little  trying  to  one 
so  young.     Of  all  the  inmates  of  that  house  he  was 


People  say  things  when  they're  angry  that  they 

common  sense.     Nothing  tends  to  re-settle  nerves 

A,„\  t  hold  to  afterward.      We  all  do." 

that  have  been  unusually  excited— especially  scrv- 

"Mr.  Moreen  will  bold  to  it.     He  believes  it, 

Sir.    Ho  said  we  were  a  had  lot,  all  of  us.    Ho  said 

matter-of-fact  attention  to  the  small  duties  of  life. 

I  should  turn  out  as  bad  as  the  rest.     He  said  there 

Mrs.  Cook  begau   by  taking  no    notice   of  what 

was  no  honesty  in  the  blood." 

Jcames  was  about,  and  continuing  her  spasmodic 

The  boy  still  spoke  low,  but  with  rapid  utter- 

hcavings and  groanings;    but   after  a  little   sho 

ance,  and  as  though  he  had  repeated  those  words 

could  not  resist  watching  to  see  how  he  did  what 

again  and  again  to  himself  scores  of  times. 

she  ought  to  have  been  dohm:    from  watching  she 

"Take  back  this  money,"  I  said.      "Iwillan- 

got  to  correction  and  advice;  and  finally  she i  con- 

her  with  a  very  red  face,  in  the  midst  of  an  ani- 

mated argument  with  Jcames  as  to  the  proper  mau- 

ler's habits  of  life  some  curious  particulars  came 

out.      It  appeared  that  the  man  never  did  any  thing 

in  the  house  except  wait  at  table,  and  occasionally 

open  the  door  in  the  absence  of  the  footman.     He 

was  very  rarely  at  home;   often   spending  entire 

nights  out,  and  returning  about  six  in  the  mora- 

Ing,  when  he  was  always  let  in  by  Arthur,. who, 

summer  and  winter,  rose  at  five.     When  pressed 

as  to  his  own  reasons  for  rising  ;o  early,  he  hesi- 

tated at  first;  but  at  length' replied  that  he  alwayi 

occupied    himself  about  his  own  affairs  before  six 
o'clock,  when  he  considered  his  day's  work  for  the 

family  ought  to  begin.      Did  his  mistress  know  of 

her  butler's  proceedings  ?     He  could  not  say.     Mr. 

Jacobs  (the  butler)  had  a  key  ef  the  houee^eer. 
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j  spoken  of,  as  it  might  occasion  unpleas- 


*lii«  h  (although  I  should  have  been  at  a 

nfortilde  impression  t li.it  he  knew  much  more 
I,,.  ,.-1,,,...  to  divulge  of  the  hntl.-r's  affairs,  but; 


him.      He  did  not  indeed  deny. 

positively  admitted,  that  he  had 


myself,  why  I  was 
uprcssion  grew  in 
nd  conversed  with 


to  Ladv  Fetherstone's  (among  others,  a  remarkable 
shabbiness  in  such  articles  of  his  attire  as  he  had 
to  purchase  himself),  tended  to  convince  me  that 
he  bad  been  led  to  indulge  in  thi3  dangerous  prac- 
tice, and  was  greatly  straitened  in  means  in  conse- 
quence, 

I  had  much  serious  talk  with  him  at  that  time; 
speaking  with  an  earnest  authority  which  1  felt  our 
mutual  relatiuns  not  only  warranted  but  called  for. 
But  although  he  listened  with  respectful  attention, 
and  an  appearance  of  being  impressed  by  what  I 


me  never  to  bet  in  future  (lie  did  not  sny  again) ;  ho 
was  still  silent  and  uncommunicative,  and  there- 
fore, to  a  certain  degree,  unsatisfactory. 

preoccupied  with  anxious  and  difficult  coses;  but 
the  thought  of  Arthur  Bentmoro  was  seldom  long 
absent  from  my  mind.  His  pale,  miserable  face 
actually  haunted  me.  His  father  had  confided  him 
to  my  care,  and  1  trembled  for  "  '     " 


One  fine,  clear  wink-v's-da-* 


h.  <   I     IM 


Our  first  mutual  greetings  over,  ho  informed  me 
bat  lie  had  come  for  two  purposes — the  first,  to  an- 
ounce  that  he  was  about  to  leave  Lady  Fether- 


rest— rest,  c 

itiro   and  complete.      He 

va-i   M.rrv, 

!■    i  l.r-r-t-.u 

be  laid  up 

if  ho  remai 

ed.      He  hud  told  her  bow 

idle    ti.nl    .pill--    acquired. 

He  was  to 

month,  if  1 

r  la-.U-.-lnp  ucui 

1  suit  herself.     He  re- 

1  mentally  resolved  that  as 

soon  as  bis 

he  should  com 

mit  to  regular  professional 

reatment  from  me. 

had  come  ? 

He  put  b 

be  vrm,  >ir 

"Money 

f yours?" 

"Some  silver.  Mr;   only 

a  trifle ;  nin 

.■shilling. 

1  rememhend  p.-rfecl  ly  t 
in  which  I  had  placed  it. 
silver,  almost  black  from  af 
two  shillings,  and  a  stxpenc 

e.l.  tin-  111  lb-  I, rap  toward  hil: 

anxiety,  "Surely,  my  good 


Arthur,  you  don't  need 


tie  mad,  a  step  fi.n-.ard,  and  laving  an  envelope 
on  the  table,  "There,"  said  be,  "are  eighty-seven 
pounds,  which,  with  the  silver  and  coppers  you 
hav,-  there,  makes  up  the  sum  owing." 

I  was  so  much  astonished  os  to  be  for  the  mo- 
ment incapable  of  reflection.  But  soon  to  amaze 
ment  succeeded  another  feeling.  The  old  painful 
fear  shot  through  me.     I  fixed  my  eyes  steadily  on 

"Arthur,  how  came  you  by  all  this  money?" 


temptation;  persisted! 


i  ^pite  of  every  trial,  every 


ngs-hank  tor  him,  and  had  thus  realized  a  small 
'  -.ch,  with  the  fourteen  shillings  over- 
plus in  the  account— the  month's  wages  and  beer- 
that  would  be  due  to  him  next  month— and 
shillings  of 


sell'  entirely  without  money. 

I  heard  him  as  he  spoke,  but  I  scarcely  heeded 

thinking  of  the  suspicions  I  had  harbored  against 


;    tin"-   while. 

:  he  had  done  r 


'You  know  Mr.] 


Mn.  Moreen  had  risen  materially  in  the  world. 
Ho  had  increased  in  both  bodily  and  worldly  sub- 
stance.    But  though  a 


!  visits.      He 


d  shop  stood  Mr.  Moreen 
cove  up  in  the  modest 


great  lady  out :  he  flourished  bis  rule  by  way  of 
e,  and  added  bis  usual  respectful  bow 

riage  with  its  high-stepping  bays  had  dashed  from 
the  door.  "That's  the  countoss— that  is,"  lie  said, 
as  w«  entered.  "  She  comes  here  most  days,  and 
stays — well !  I  suppose  she  6tays  an  hour  or  more, 
choosing,  and  changing,  and  ordering  of  the  carv- 
ings for  the  old  oak  side-board  she's  a  having  put 

in.  -.■!!:<■!-.         HI!   lit-  a   :plendid  '!-!-■   board  v.  leal  -tone. 

A  surprise,  too,  for  his  lordship.     But,  dear  me, 

she  gives  her-elf  a  d.-nl  of  trouble 


Mm     will    i 


great  ladies,  d'ye  see, 
a  strong  emphasis  on 
got  nothing  else  to  do 


and  she  thinks  she'd  fancy  the  other !    It  would 

■'re ',"/;/'»/ (Vith 
suppose  they've 

iar,  honest,  blue 
eye  of  his,  and  laughed  with  the  low,  lazy,  internal 
chuckle  common  to  snch  large  men ;  and  when  I 

observed  that  it  was  not  vour  great  ladies  onlv  thai 
wore  willful,  he  laughed  still  more.  "Ha!"  he 
said,  "all  women  was  willful,  not  adonbtaboutit." 
A  half-bantering,  half---a«.ie=  encev-ai  i,,M  fid. 
lowed,  with  mutual  friendly  inquiries  as  to  health, 
nnd  so  forth ;  then  there  was  a  pause,  and,  for  the 
first  time,  he  looked  at  my  companion.  But  Ms 
glance  was  momentary,  and  had  nothing  of  recog- 


said,  "yet  he  is  an  old  acquaints: 
Bentmore." 

"Indeed?" 

He  turned  and  surveyed  him  with  an 
natured   glance.       "Young    Bentmore!       /inked! 
He  have  grown  precious  tall— a  good  bit  taller  than 


of  yours,  Arthur 
easy,  good- 


bom  b,  whistle.     "Didn't 

pap- a  ,   j.bi.nl    unnu;   Dent. 

id  a  half  ;wf>>      A  inquest, 

'     /  recollect.      Butler, 


3.M.,  she  read  it  all  out  loud  to 
t  tea;  seeing  of  your  name,  and  what  the  ror- 
■  said  and  all.  But  I  hope."  added  the  upbol- 
er,  suddenly changingthe  expression  ofhisgnod- 
lorcdfaco  to  one  of  stern  severity,  and  laying  a 


No,  no!"  I  said,  interposing,  "Arthur  1 
c  to-day  about  n  little  matter  of  business  w 
,  Mr.  Moreen,  if  you  have  leisure  to  attend 


"I  suppose  it's  the  old  story," 
own  his  rule,  and  pulling  his  hand. 
s  if  to  guard  what  he  mighl  posses 
Id  story!      Wants  emphn  m-ail  ! 


-r  that  debt  i 


Eighty-seven  pounds 
eo.  That  was  the  am 
ro  words  concerning  of  t! 


she's  never  forgotten  it.  Nor  she's  never  discon- 
tinue,! throwing  r,f  it  in  my  teeth.  She  were  against 
my  lending  of  it  from  the  first;  and  that  (turning 
to  me),  that  give  her  a  handle,  d'ye  sec,  against  me. 


He  hud  become  confidential  again.  1 
•ould  help  it,  when  he  sp,.ko  oi  his  wife, 
dwavs  j.rked  out  h.' 


and  laughed  iill  his  face  grew  purple. 


pay  i 


1  he  had  all 

along  held  tightly  in  one  hand,  spread  out  on  a  buhl 
table  that  stood  near. the  fruits  of  four  years'  self- 
denial. 

There  was  a  dead  silence. 

Not  for  a  twelvemonth— not  for  a  lifetime— of 

fees—  would  I  have  lust  that  Scene. 

Mr.  Moreen's  laugh  had  stopped.  He  stood  si- 
lent ;   vacantly  staring  at  the  money. 

At  last  he  turned  tome. 

"Of  course,  Doctor,  you  lent  him  this!"  he  said, 
gravely,  and  with  frequent  pauses,  as  though  re- 


"  No  one  hoe  lent  me  this  money.''  Arthur  r- 
"1  have  earned  it  all.  Dorter  Peregrine  know 
Doctor  Peregrino  will  tell  you  how  it  was  car 


father— God  bless  1 


turn  out  bad,  like  the  rest  of 
I  was  but  young  then — only  thirteen.     "When  you 


d  father,  I  resolved 


till   ■ 


proved  them  false.  It  has  t 
that  it  has  changed  my  whole  nature,  I  often  think. 
No  one  knows  what  I  have  gone  through— not  a 
living  creature  but  myself!  but  I  would  have  gone 
through  fifty  times  as  much  to  pay  that  debt !  I 
thank  God  that  I  have  lived  to  pay  it,  and  to  clear 

I  write  this  now ;  I  write  the  words  I  heard  him 


:  give  i 


years  found  a  vent  at  last. 

"And  now,  Sir!  now!"  Arthur  cried,  raising  his 
thin  band  with  a  gesture  that  thrilled  through  my 
very  heart.  "  believe  me,  who  have  never  willfully 
uttered  one  false  word  from  the  hour  when  you  did 
us  that  cruel  wrong— my  father  was  an  honest  man. 
I  say  it  in  my  Maker's  presence.      Perhaps  in  his  !" 

Arthur  stopped  short ;  for  he  found  himself  sud- 
denly seized  by  the  powerful  grasp  of  Mr.  Moreen, 


•Well,     but     ■ 


liph-.Meivr. 


off,  as  you  woufrl  a  picture  you  were  examining  in 

ililTi  .-.  nt    li-lii  ■  :     Inn    all    sllr    e.  h    h     .  |.  ;;■   li'.i       him   In 

his  tremendous  hand  as  in  a  vice,  "  You're  a  grand 
fellow,  you  are!  You  pay  your  father's  debts,  do 
ye?  But  you're  a  grand  fellow!  What?  You 
laid  by  to  pay  me,  did  ye  ?  all  these  years !  Why  ! 
you  ore  a  grand  fellow  !  Yon  did  it,  did  ye  ?  And 
I  said  you  wern't  honest.  Well!  I  wish  I'd  been— 
I  wish  my  tongue  had  been  cut  out  before  I  said  it. 


01, 1 


as  you  was.      Yo»  pay  the  < 
yon    have— you  have   paid   il 


upheaving  bis  broad  chest— choking  his  voice— the 

knew  it  no  more  than  did  Mrs.  Moreen,  sitting  at 
work  with  her  girls  above  stairs. 

Mr.  Moreen's  emotion  hod  the  natural  effect  of 
calming  Arthur's.  The  poor  lad  was  passive  in  his 
grasp.  But  after  a  time  the  worthy  upholsterer  be- 
gan to  return  as  it  were  to  himself.  He  relaxed 
his  hold;  and  taking  out  his  pocket-handkerchief, 
,vipP,U,i«  eyes  nnd  f«ce. 

'•  1  ask  pardon.  Sir."  he  said,  turning  tome,  and 
speaking  in  a  low  and  apologetic  tone  ;  "  I  ask  par- 
don, I'm  sure;    but  I'm— I'm — I  never  was  so — I 


unprepared,  you  see, 
Not  at  all.     Andtothink— tothinktbat  themwords 
of  mine  should  have  cut  so  deep — a  poor  young  lad 
like  that— that's  where  it  is,  you  see."     Then,  turn- 
ing to  Arthur,  "You're  a  grand  fellow-,  Sir!" 
Strange— the  effect  of  that  "Sir"  in  Mr.  Moreen's 


can't  take  them  earnings  and  ■  a 

It  can't  bo.      The  thin i't  "' 

hvrselt,  she  wouldn't  h-ur  <-f  it." 


think  I  clear  to  met 


1  capable  of  mastering  almost  an v  subject, 
1  would  do  honor  to  any  position.  Ever  since 
day  of  that  last  memorable  visit  to  my  consult- 
-room    hi--,  reserve  with  me  bad  entirely  di -an- 


ther. I  had  entered  into,  and  sympathized  with, 
tho  strongest  feeling  of  his  nature;  I  had  rejoiced 
for,  and  in  him,  on  the  one  great  occasion  of  his 
life ;  and  from  that  hour  ho  was  bound  to  me  by 

the  strongest  of  all  ties. 

I  had  mentioned  his  touching  story  to  persons 
who  had  it  in  their  power  materially  to  befriend 


He  c 


[n  the  fourth  he  was  promoted  to  a  more  responsi- 
ve post  on  the  same  railway.  From  this  time  his 
■ise  was  singularly  rapid.  lie  made  money.  Being 
n  the  way  of  hearing  of  good  investments,  his  keen 
«'iise  and  excellent  judgment  enabled  him  to  avail 
himself  of  them.  He  bought  land  in  tho  outskirts 
>f  a  great  manufacturing  town,  built  good  houses 


,  pretty,   unpreteiidir 


During  i 

dlivelor    ' 


:  to  make  him  a  fond  and  i-rat.-lul 
;  mayor  of  his  town,  and  had  two 
daughters,  promising  and  healthy. 


Uie  always  dines  with  Gillies— 


the  old  shop),  Arthur  Bentmore  has  kept  up  i 
only  an  acquaintance,  but  a  steady  friendship  sii 
those  early  days. 


i  upholsterer  was  l*id 


whom  he  reproaclu 


litted  my  service  when 
ip  with  an  unusually  sc- 

He  was  always  very 
■  such  strong  giants  are. 
hidlv  sensitive  from  tho 
of  Arthur  Bentmore,  to- 
rt himself  with  having 

He  would  talk  about 
isit  lasted,  and  shed  tears 
1's  early  abstinence  from 


/tavc  repented  of 

me  win >n  I'm  a-dying— I  I 
inc;  on  dcu\  mil'  id  him-ll 
grov,  Dig  chap  like  t!:;U.    tic 


miration  at  the  nobk 
bad  not  at  all  agreed 

like  view  of  the  train"-; 


r-p-nl.VI   of  s< ,,.-]]  since. 


■  that.     And  be  go- 


struck  with  ad- 
s  to  the  propriety 


iehnlialh.  ; 
dangerous  a  matter 


.pinion  were  too  dange: 

low"  it  secms^Tme.     But  Mrs.  M. 


head,  "and  she  judges  of  tilings  more  by  the  head 
piece  than  she  do  by  the  feelin's.  I'm  not  equal  ti 
her  in  that— oh  no!" 

When  he  heard  that  Arthur  was  about  to  set  tq 

me  to  furnish  the  living  rooms  gratis;  and  neve: 
was  man  more  thoroughly  happy  than  Mr.  Moreer 

ran.L-ements  neceBSaty 


factoring  town  in  quei 
etail.  He  spared  nti 
othing  was,  nothing  c 
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quirm  alone. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


Tux  epoch,  there  was  no  deriving  it,  was  a 
wild  and  dissolute  one.  The  imprint  of  the  Re- 
gent's-cloven  foot  had  not  yet  worn  away.  A 
man  was  upon  the  throne.  He  made  a  deco- 
rous king  enough  in  his  ill  nge,  mainly  through 
•he  influence  of  a  | lions  and  admirable  wife  ;  but 
hi,  vouth  had  been  the  converse  of  reputable. 
The  sons  of  George  the  Third  had  not  contrib- 
uted in  any  great  degreo  to  the  elevation  oi  the 
moral  tone  of  the  country.  The  trial  of  Queen 
Caroline,  and.  the  private    life  of  George    the 

a  Hope  of  England,  whom 
her  good  mother  kept  sedulously  aloof  from  the 
p,, liming  atmosphere  of  the  age.     The  Duchess 
of  Kent  and  her  daughter  went  tranquilly  about 
from  watering-place  to  watering-place,  and  gath- 
ered shells  and  weeds  upon  the  sands,  and  visit- 
ed poor  people  in  their  cottages,  and  sat  under 
evangelical  ministers,  and  allowed  the  age  to  | 
by,  and  to  be  as  wild  nnd  dissolute  as  it  ciio: 
They  hoped  and  waited  for  better  time?,  and  t 
better  times  camo  at  last,  and  have  continue 
and  will  endure,  we  trust. 


luted  the   nobles   the  snobs  wr 

roturiers,  and  a  crowd  besides  of  adventurers, 

Tbere  was  in  London  a  populous  colony  of  An- 
glo-Greeks, who  had  never,  indeed,  seen  Athens 
or  Bvzantium,  but  who  were,  nevertheless,-Greeks 
of  the  lower  Empire— the  very  lowest  of  all— be- 
ing affiliated  to  the  dominions  of  the  devil.    The 


buttress  of  the  church, 


younger  "  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  impenitent 
thief/'  That  now  staid  county  member  lord  of 
e  *«--  Tory  party,  and  flying 

and  black  veh 
ing~ revolutionary  epics, 
Alroy.      Nothing  was  be™.™.     ™~  ....- — 

forth  the  prcnn  of  crazy  hope,  while  others  in- 
toned the  liturgy  of  despair.  Some  drowned 
themselves  in  the  Serpentine  of  Skepticism,  and 
other*  jumped  into  the  Slough  of  Puseyism, 
The  Roman  Catholics  alone  were  steadfast  and 
active  and  wide  awake,  and  made  the  most  of 
every  thing.  The  drama  was  in  a  seemingly 
hopeless  state  of  decline.  Charles  Kcan  had  ap- 
peared, and  Tragedy  gave  up,  for  a  time,  the 
ghost.  Grimaldi  was  paralyzed.  Son  tog  and 
Pasta  had  gone  away.  Mahbran  was  not  to  be 
heard  much  longer.  There  were  no  historical 
painters  but  Haydon,  whose  Entry  into  Jerusa- 
lem was  in  pawn  for  a  milk-score.  Highway- 
men and  pickpockets  had  begun  to  be  the  heroes 

ik    ..       <  o,Luk;    h  id  <  -  i     hiiii-i  !i    mi- 

space  in  a  parachute,  and  coming  into  contact 
with  the  earth  was  smashed  to  death.  A  crafty 
Frenchman  lured  many  hundreds  of  simpletons 
into  taking  tickets  for  a  passage  in  his  navigable 
balloon  or  aeriel  ship.  Then,  timeously  he  ran 
awav,  nnd  left  them  win,  ib-i,    n  i---  ■■■< 

empty  bag  of  oiled  silk.  There  were  people  who 
did  not  believe  in  steam.    There  were  others  who 

I,    I,...    .    hi    iv.    but    Isold    :li:ii    I'H'  ■NK'ii,-.     Mid 

in  I  II'  Mciurcrs  were  only  the  precursors  of  the 
end  of  the  world.  Meanwhile,  Chat  Moss  had 
been  drained  by  Stephenson,  and  Brunei  was 
piercing  the  Thames  tunnel.  But  nothing  was 
settled.  Nobody  knew  where  any  thing  was  to 
end.  Steam  and  skepticism  and  tractariamsm 
and  Murphy's  weather  almanac,  the  abolition 
of  slavery  and  the  labor  of  children  in  lactones, 
Warren's  blacking  and  Rowland's  Macassar,  lions 
and  tigers  at  DruryLanc,  and  the  patents  taken 
away  therefrom,  and  from  Convent  Garden,  too  ; 
commutation  of  tithes  and  reform  of  municipal 
corporations,  charity  commissions  and  the  ni 
Toor  law.  chartism,  trades -unionism,  and  the  u 
known  tongues,  oceans  of  pamphlets,  new  cln 
starting  up  all  over  the  West-end.  pigtaik  knee- 


\V"  had  been  on  the  verge  of  i 
Caiholic  Emancipation,  of  another  about  Parlia- 
mentary Reform.    Every  thing  was  disorganized . 


into  moderate  men  of  Conservativi 
There  were  commissions  sitting  upon  every  thing, 
with  a  view  to  the  abrogation  of  most  things. 
Banisters  of  seven  years'  standing  fattened  upon 
the  treasures  wrung" from  the  sinecurists,  and  the 
pension-holders  of  the  old  Black  Book.      Com- 

of  the  Pipe  or  the  Tellers  of  the  Kx chequer  bad 
been.  Brougham  and  Birkbeck  had  bent  down 
the  branches  of  the  tree  of  knowledge  within  the 
reach  of  poor  men,  who  for  centuries  had  been 
permitted  to  sodden  in  ignorance,  and  these 
were  greedily  gorging  themselves  with  the  unac- 
customed food,  and  so  fell  into  surfeits,  and  had 
malignant  distempers,  leading  them  to  break 
fpuming-jennics,  burn  down  hayricks,  and  con- 
gregate with  black  flags  and  death's-head  and 


,  andBroughai 


:  jinnpiil;;  Up  : 
.  I,,., |  ,„-.   in   a 


much  I  want?" 

"Monsieur's  wants  are  extensive." 
"And  so  are  yours,  monsieur  the  sleeping 
partner.     Egad,  unless  I  rise  from  the  table  a 
winner  of  five  thousand  pounds  I  am  a  ruined 

"Monsieur's  creditors  indeed  arc  pressing. 

"The  creditors  he  hanged,"  Francis  Blunt, 
Esq.,  returned,  with  much  equanimity.  "It 
■     ■    for  them  I  shall  have  to  sit  up  till  : 


It  was  rather  late  at  night  to  pay  a  visit  to  a 
she-wolf;  but  Monsieur  Constant  seemed  bent 
on  the  enterprise,  and  diving  into  St.  Martin's 
Lane,  and  through  the  mazes  of  Cranbonrn  Al- 
ley, v^as  very  soon  in  Leicester  Place,  Leicester 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


I  don't  know  what  has  become  of  the  Hotel 
Rataplan  in  these  days.  The  neighborhood  of 
"Laycesterre  Sqnarr"  is  no  more  exempt  from 
mutability  than  its  Anglo-Saxon  vicinage;  and 


....  ready  money  is  all  gone,  or  nearly  so.  1 
don't  think  I've  got  fifty  pounds  in  my  pocket. 
I've  dropped  over  sixty  pounds  at  that  school  ai 
Clapham,  Rhodo-something  House,  to  pay  for 
that  little  brat :— that  was  by  your  advice,  Mon- 
sieur Jean  Baptiste.  I  tell  you  that  I  must  have 
five  thousand  pounds  out  of  Debonnair  before 
sunrise  or  I  am  done.  I  must  have  ready  money 
to  go  abroad  with,  and  then  Dobree  hasfmost  of 
my  valuables;  and  then  there  are  your  wages, 
Constant."  m 

'  "And  my  commission,  iimtinsieur  pleases.  . 
"And  your  commission,Tnost  immaculate  of 
commercial  agents.    Five  per  cent.,  is  it  not? 
You  go  abroad  with  mo,  Constant,  so  that  you 

couldn' 

she-wolf  to-night,  could  you?" 

"Ready  money  is  not  very  plentiful,"  returned 
the  valet,  after  some  consideration ;  "  but  I  think 
I  can  contrive  to  obtemperatc  by  a  little  finessing 
,  ,  n„  M. iem's  demand.  Might  I,  however,  ask 
him  to  promise  me  one  little  thing?" 

"What  is  it,  Constant,  a  rise  in  your  wages?" 

"  Monsieur's  sen-ice  is  sufficiently  remunera- 
tive," answered  the  valet,  and  I  believe  he  spoke 
with  perfect  sincerity.    "  It  is  not  that." 

"What  then?" 

"Not  "to  touch  the  dice  to-night.    As  an 
commercial 


a-;  I'ddnn  had  done 
rases,  colonial  discontents  and  emba 
Intions  with  foreign  powers  (order  reigned  in 
Warsaw,  and  "Vive  les  Polonaisl"  in  Paris 
meant  the  erection  of  barricades  and  a  tussle 
between  the  blouses  and  the  soldiery),  made  up 
a  chaotic  whirlwind  of  sand  and  pebbles  and 
brickbats  and  scraps  of  paper,  the  whole  accom- 
panied by  a  prodigious  noise,  driving  peaceably- 
minded  people  half- Mind,  and  ln.ll  •  deaf,  and 
parcel-mad.  There  were  some  of  ft  desponding 
turn  of  mind,  who  said,  "artum  est  de  rcpubli- 
cft,"  and  wcnt  off  to  New  York.  For  nothing 
was  settled. 

Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  then,  that  the  morals 
of  the  epoch  were  dissolute?  Political  morality 
was  at  a  discount;  private-  morality  fell  likewise 
t ,.  ■ ;  ■ . ,-.  (:■;«!■  !;>■  :  I.--;  ueiiKiv-trativenessonly  was 
at  a  premium.  We  hear,  in  those  days,  of  mus- 
eulai  C'luiftianiiy.  From  1832  to  1837  muscu- 
l„i-  d.vihv  «:i-  in  ■Ik  fwendant.  There  was  no 
slyness,  no  hypocrisy  at  all  about  the  rakes  of  the 
period.  The  young  bloods  were  well-nigh  as 
"  1  in  their  overt  acts  as  Sedley  and  Buck- 
rind  Rochester  had  been  in  Charles's  days. 
The  three  dukes,  by-blows  of  one  king,  who  slew 

s.   L1,  hni  ni    Hi    Who   .,...11"    l*ail      ■    ■>      i     in.lrc. 


sting  and  speaking,  sent  down  special 
is,  headed  by  Whig  judge-,  into  tie- 
provinces  to  try  the  newly-emancipated,  serfs  for 
Bedition,  combination,  unlawfully  assembling, 
and  other  misdeeds,  of  which  they,  the  Whigs, 
in  times  gone  by,  had  humorously  taught  them 
the  trick. 


but  lacked 

his  own  nostrums",  nnd  so  after  a  while  deserted 
them.  It  was  a  reign  of  terror  without  much 
blood.  The  Whigs  had  to  hang  some  of  their 
deluded  disciples  at  Bristol,  and  to  transport 
some  more  at  Dorchester  nnd  elsewhere;  and 
in  Ireland  there  was,  as  there  always  is,  a  good 
deal  of  assassination ;  but  beyond  this,  and  a 

of  words  and  principles.  Abusive  language 
was  in  vogue-.  In  Bhckwood's  Magazine-  tho 
Tori'^  he-pattered  the  Whi^s  and  " 
foul  words,  such  as  beggars'in  their  drink  would 
'    f  upon  their  cnllets.      In  the  Quarterly 


their  hands  at  knocking  down  policemen— al- 
ways provided  that  the  policemen  did  not  knock 
them  down  instead.  The  Mohawks  had  arisen 
again.  The  young  patricians  were  behaving 
themselves  very  much  in  the  fashion  of  young 
.,,,,  [,.,„  !M;.,  me!  1 1,.:  hia.  kguunls  had  no  option 
but  to  behave  themselves  like  the.  patricians. 

Francis  Blunt,  Esq.,  and  Monsieur  Constant, 
had  left  Stockwell  shortly  after  eleven  o'clock. 
The  hackney  coachman  had  been  well  pnid,  and 
promised  an  extra  fee  for  speed,  but  the  era  of 
rapid  Hansoms  was  yet  to  come,  and  it  was 
nearly  midnight  when  the  two  jaded  horses  that 
drew  his  vehicle  clattered  over  Westminster 
Bridge.  Mr.  Blunt  felt  so  exhausted  that  he 
was  compelled  to  descend  at  a,  tavern  on  the 
Surrey  side  of  the  bridge  and  refresh  himself 
with  a  small  glass  of  brandy.  Ho  re-entered 
the  coach,  making  wry  faces,  and  declaring  the 
liquor  to  he  abominable.  Constant  treated  the 
coachman  to  a  glass  of  ale,  but  did  not  presume 


Confound  ._. 
Blunt,  with  some  discomposure,  acknowledged. 


my  hand  without  coming  to  grief  in  som> 
or  another.    And  yet  what  money  I  have  .. __. 

"And  what  money  lost." 

"Your  answer  is  unanswerable.  Yes;  I  will 
promise  you.  I  will  keep  my  head  cool,  and 
won't  touch  ivorj  to-night!i 

"You  are  going  to  Crockford's." 

"Must  go  there,  you  know.     Sha'n't  stop  an 


Rataplan  flourished  exceedingly,  and  was  very 
much  the  Hotel  Rataplan  indeed. 

Desire*  Rataplan  kept  it.  He  was  a  gross,  fat 
Frenchman.  He  looked  not  only  like  a  land- 
lord but  a  cook;  and  a  capital  cook  he  was. 
Who  lards  fat  pullets  should  himself  be  fat,  and 

unctuous-looking  man  it  is  possible  to  conceive, 
and  his  face,  like  that  of  many  other_fat  men, 
colorless.      _!.. 

heard,  dex- 
trously  to  represent  flesh  that  has  not  an  adven- 
tirions  teint  ba^ane  in  immediate  juxtaposition 
with  white  linen.  For  this  reason  the  clumsy 
painters,  when  they  give  us  a  man  or  woman 
dressed  in  white,  usually  make  the  flesh  swarthy, 
or  sallow,  or  sanguinolent.  Rubens  is  consider- 
ed to  have  been  the  only  painter  who  really  tri- 
umphed over  the  difficulties  of  chair  centre  lingo. 


should  1 


';!,': 


hour.     The  only  way  c 


play  Vanjohn  in  his  sanctnm.  Every  body 
wants  his  commission  nowadays.  I  wonder 
Langhorne,  of  the  Guards,  doesn't  ask  for  fif- 
teen per  cent,  for  having  introduced  me  to  De- 
bonnair." .„  ,  ,  , 
"  You  will  he  able  to  afford  it  if  you  only  fol- 
'  gave  yon.  You— I  mean 
his  head  very  cool,  and, 


.„      fixed 

nent.  Monsieur  must  never  lose  his  temper, 
and  never  grow  tired.  Then,  if  he  takes  care, 
and  Debonnair  is  gris  enough,  he  will  win  his 
five  thousand  and  more  before  morning." 

"I  believe  I  shall.     Five  thousand  pounds 
are  more  than  five  thousand  louis,  most  unso- 

phisticju.-d   foreigner.     Where    — 

Charing  Cross.     We'll  get  rid  ol 
old  tub  here 


Lead  cook  in  his  own  hotel,  and  wore  the 
orthodox  costume  of  chef.  His  jacket,  his  night- 
cap,  his  long  apron,  his  duck  trowsers,  his  slip- 
pers, were  all  white,  and  dirty  white.  Hia  face 
and  hands  were  dirty  white  too,  and  yet  t" 
tra-t  between  In-,  tiiH-amenls  and  his  habi 
was  marked  with  satisfactory  strength.  It  was 
tho  texture,  perhaps,  that  did  it.  Otherwise, 
face  and  garments  were  identical.  He  looked 
like  a  pierrot  who  had  grown  fat.  No,  he  didn't ; 
he  looked  like  what  he  was— a  cook. 

Rataplan's  countenance  was  so  seamed  and 
pitted  with  traces  of  the  small-pox  that  his 
cheeks  presented  a  not  remote  resemblance  to 
one  of  hia  own  colanders.  He  had  very  little 
hair,  nnd  that  was  gray,  and  cropped  close  to 
his  head  a  la  malcontent,  and  all  but  concealed 
under  his  night-cap.  Not  a  trace  of  beard,  or 
whisker,  or  mustache  did  he  show.  Perhaps  the 
heat  of  the  fire  had  dried  up  the  capillary  forces, 
or  the  steam  of  many  sauce-pans  had  acted  as 
a  depilatory.  He  was  splashed  in  many  places 
with  ancient  gravy,  giving  him  the  appearance 
of  a  blotted  skin 


tongue;  and,  strange  to  tell,  R 
over  his  heart  a  discolored  red 
the  breast  of  his  jacket,  and  wl  ' 


"Received  from 
himself  on  the  field  < 
accustomed  to  say. 
flanque  uuo  raclee  a 


parchment.     He  wore  ear- 
a  gold  ring  on  his  left  hand 

ich  ho  declared  to 
Legion  of  Honor. 
ie  hand  of  the  Emperor 

w  C'est  la  que  t 


■  books,  and  presumed  to  hold  lib- 
In  Prater,  the  witty  Doctor  Mil- 
)  date  from  public   houses — never 


ty,  and  the  Radical  rabbledom.  In  the  same 
high  Tory  magazine  a  great  Scotchman  was 
writing  philosophical  Chartism.  Nothing  was 
settled.  Some  people  screamed  the  eternal  Yes  ; 
to  which  others  responded  by  howling  the  ever- 
lasting No.  No  reputations  were  safe;  no  prin- 
ciples were  held  sacred.  Reverence,  gratitude, 
decenev,  had  cone  to  sleep  for  a  while.  O'Con- 
nell  called  Wellington  a  "stunted  corporal,"  an. 
Alvanlcy  a  "  bloated  buffoon,"  and  Disraeli  th( 


He  partook,  outside,   of  a  moderate  sip 
from  a  small  pocket-flask. 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me  yon  had  something 
lo  drink  with  you?"  said  the  dandy,  pettishly, 
as  he  sftw  hia  companion  replace  tho  flask  in  i 

side-pocket.  

"  I  could  not  venture  to  ask  monsieur—"  be- 
gan the  valet,  gravely. 

"I  dare  say  vou  couldn't,  Constant.  Yon'n 
n  sly  fox,  and  always  keep  the  best  of  tho  game 
to  yourself.  Here,  give  me  the  bottle.  1  have 
need  of  a  little  Dutch  courage  to-night," 

Mr.  Blunt  took  a  pretty  heavy  draught  of  the 
Dutch  courage,  which  was,  indeed,  the  very  best 
Frgnch  cognac.  He  took  a  pielty  deep  draught 
of  it  for  a  man  of  such  delicately-strung  nerves. 
"Capital  brandy,"  he  murmured,  smacking 
his  lips.  "You  have  a  talent  for  buying  the 
best  of  every  thing  for  yourself.     Why  on  earth 


antly  and  carefully  to 


i  bnth,  and  th 
'To  St.  James's 

'No,  Gamridge' 


'  I  shall  therefore  1 


After  that  tho  business  oi 
The  night  is  young 

quarter  past  twelve." 


,  that  : 


courteous  Constant. 

honor  of  staying  out  as  iaiu  us  juu  UM  u..  ***> 
-.id,-  oi  i  .  i„i  I  caui  .-\pcct  to  bo  homo  before 
thai  time,  but.  plca-e  sit  up  for  me,  that  you  may 
know  tho  results  of  the  campaign.  It  may  be 
an  Ansterlitz,  vou  know,  but  it  may  turn  out  n 
Waterloo.  Good -night.  I  have  no  vices  to 
warn  you  against,  for  you  don't  seem  to  be 
troubled  with  any,  or  else  yon  are  up  to  them 
all,  and  keep  them  very  dark  indeed.'     ! 

And  so  saying,  Mr.  Blunt 
his  body-servant,  and  strode 


qui  leur  donna  a  hoire  ct  a  manger  en  1813.  Ma 
parole  d'honneur,  je  les  ai  accommode's  a  toutc* 
sauces  ces  Cosaques." 

He  declared  that  ho  had  the  cross  ot  tho  le- 
gion itself  np  stairs  in  a  box.  He  had  not  al- 
ways  been  a  cook.  Desire  Rataplan  had  served 
in  the  Grand  Army.  He  had  fought  at  the  Be- 
resina.  He  had  been  at  Leipsic.  He  only  miss- 
ed Waterloo  because  the  regiment  to  which  he 
i,  !■:,:  ---d    h  >d  ;..  en   si  indued  behind 


*  stated,  was  the  Trente-scp- 
tieme  Leger;  but  this  his  hearers  would  obsti- 
nately refuse  lo  believe.  That  a  soldier  of  the 
Grand  Army  should  become  a  hotel-keeper  or 
a  cook  was  no  such  very  astonishing  thing;  but 
that  so  corpulent  a  man  should  have  served  in 
the  light  infantry  exceeded  reason  and  probabil- 
ity He  endeavored  to  reconcile  n-crtiun  win. 
but  bv  staiin-  that  he  had  been  drum-major  to 
the  Thivty--cvcnth.  But  his  auditors  remained 
obMinatelv  incredulous.  Asa  sapper  and  miner 
nc  n  henw  cuirassier,  as  a  Grenadier  of  the  Old 


•  in  the  direc 


The  valet  paid  the  coachman  five  shillings  in 
excess  of  his  faro,  at  which  jarvey  drove  away 

rci.i.eni:',.  Mi.  ma-tcr  Ii.kI  flung  him  his  cloftk 
i,.  )■„,.  ],.;,,.!,,,:,  divine,  that  he  would  put  on  an 
overcoat,  lighter  in  texture,  at  his  club.  Jean 
Baiiti-te'i  'mi  taut  enveloped  himself  in  this  gnr- 
ment,  but  did  not  throw  it  into  any  melodra- 
matic folds.  It  ceased  to  be  the  mantle  of  a 
Byronic-looking  patrician.     It  was  now  merely 

Ii.nl     «  I    a    lo      Ay  'eel  mpli-lied       '  elh  „,.,       : 

valet,  who  knew  his  cloak  and  kept  it. 

"Yes"  murmured  Monsieur  Jean  Baptiste 
Constant,  very  softly,  to  himself,  as  he  walked 

v,.,u,d  the  hoarding  of  those  old  mews  on 
rnpyin-  ilie  area  of  Trafalgar  Square,  bu 


but  they  declined  all  credence  b 
been  a"  light  hL  " 


■  comrade," 


'  Madame  Rataplai 
d  say.     "She  i 


Trente-septieme.  She  gave 
i  tflbatiere  once  to  tho  Emperor  when 
out  of  Bnuff.      Davoust  has  1        n    I 

sieur  he  Prince  ."" 


,'n     i       ''Mncc'd;Eckmuhl 
Madame  Rataplan. 


tIoo— it  may  i 


Ah,  - 


little  woman,  usually  habited  in  ft  chintz  bed- 
jacket  and  a  petticoat  of  blue  serge  as  though 
she  had  never  had  time  thoroughly  to  equip 
herself  in  feminine  attire  after  resigning  the  tu- 
nic and  pantaloons  of  a  cantinierc,  would  reply  : 
»T'as  raison  mon  homme.  C'est  y  moi-z-aussi 
qu'a  servile  Grand  Homme." 

They  were  all  frantic  in  then:  fanaticism  for 
the  memory  of  tho  great  man. 
of  the  Hotel  Rniaphm  '  ■ 


■  ormolu  bust  c 


j  Ho- 
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i  establishment  was  of 


tin.-  GiT'ui  Man  tn  il  wnnl 
did  a  very  comfortable 
I{;iiii|.]fin,  however. 


i  Palais,  rill  i 


ihildren.     Desire;  hi 

[■:  away  in  France,  hoad-waite 

>  the  direction  of  the  establish 
r Place.     "I  should  have  plai-ei. 


paKwrnl  Kataplan;  "but  w 
!  is  that  caricature  of  the 


soldier, 

b  that  flag,  what 

color  I  see  now: 


He  wns  very  fond  of  quoting  Bc'rnnger's  "Vieox 
Serpent,  all  hough  he  certainly  looked  much  more 
Hl;e  t lie  foolish  fat  scullion  in  Tristram  Shandy 
than  a  relic  of  the  Empire.  He  had  a  daugh- 
ter, Adele,  aged  seventeen,  whoso  only  duties 
until  she  was  old  enough  to  be  married  were,  as 
her  parents  understood  those  duties,  to  keep  her 
eyes  cast  down,  and  to  divide  her  time  between 
needle-work  and  the  piano-forte.  She  had  a 
tarn bon r-franie  in  the  office  of  the  hotel,  and  & 
pretty  little  cottage  piano  in  her  own  little  sit- 
ting-room ;  and  she  played,  and  sewed,  and  kept 
y  assiduity. 


Si.-n  !  The  list  of  the  family  is  not  qui 
ilete.  There  was  a  very  large  poodle 
uth  had 


sprightly  animal,  capable  of  going  through  t 
Diani.nl  exercise  and  performing  numerous  otl 
loodlcs  have  ere  tl 


of  the  run  of  his  teeth,  ii 
d  of  honey  as  the  kitchen  of  a  hotel 
rly  he  used  to  be  shaved,  but  was  now 
wear  the  totality  of  his  shaggy  coat, 
resembled  a  small  polar  bear  qnite  t 


i  large  poodle. 

Finally,  there  was  at  the  Hotel  Rataplan  a 
prodigious  old  woman,  who  was  called  La  Mere 
Thomas.  Nobody  could  tell  with  precision  who 
she  was.  Some  said  she  was  Rataplan's  grand- 
mother. Others  that  she  was  madame's  aunt. 
Sli.-1  was  evidently  n  kinswoman, for  she  tutoye'd 
I  i  itiphn  mon  bichon, 
and  his  wife  mabiche,  and  occasionally  boxed 
the  ears  of  Adele,  apostrophizing  her  as  "ete" 


by  many  a  subaltern  in  the  Life  Guards.  On 
her  chin,  too,  there  sprouted  sundry  .hairs,  which, 
but  for  her  otherwise  jovial  appearance,  would 
have  given  her  an  uncomfortable  family  like- 
ness to  one  of  the  witches  in  Macbeth.  La  Mere 
Tl  t.ivi.i-;  «■[„,'  ;i  crimson  and  yellow  pocket-hand- 
kerchief bound  lightly  ronnd  her  head  and  tied 
in  a  bow  in  front,  another  silk  handkerchief 
crossed  over  her  ample  bosom  and  tied  behind 
her,  very  much  in  the  style  adopted  by  the  en- 
r?:vj.\ir-  daniHv  re-ident  in  the  '  " 
Kiiir-liri  Highway,  a  large  :>o|.l  ■ 


;  said  it  had  originally  been 
9.  flannel  petticoat  pieced  with  a  soot- bag  — 
and  carpet  slippers,  like  an  upholsterer's  assist- 
ant. She  snuffed  continually  from  one  of  those 
link  tin  i».>\<::-  ivuli  a  perforated  top,  like  those 
which  are  used  to  keep  gentles  for  fishing  in. 
She  was  the  night  porter  at  the  Hotel  Rataplan, 
ar-i  (i:iv<T'i>,  whr.n,  P!K.  hud  lei  in  very  hue.  de- 
clared that  she  habitually  smoked  a  short  pipe 
after  two  in  the  morning.  Her  conversation 
was  not  copious.  To  the  majority  of  questions 
ii'Mr^'cJ  in  her,  her  ordinary  and  expressive, 
but  ungenteel  reply,  was  Fichtre!  Her  En- 
glish was  monosyllabic,  and  not  abundant,  al- 
though she  had.  been  at  least  ten  years  in  this 


and  very  fond  of  1 


,  which  she  drank  by  t 


Such  was  the  Rataplan  family.  They  were  a 
good-natured  group,  all  very  fond  of  one  anoth- 
er, end  ,-|i,;irr<  ling  v.-rv  seldom,  a?  is  (he  ivn.livli 


ciently  prosperous  speculati 

ly  French.     Turning  from  Leicester  Place  into 

the  hotel  you  might  have  fancied  yourself  at 
•  ■.::  :  iii  Fian.  e — inn  nece-arily  in  Paris,  but  in 
'    "  was  flagged 


i  provincial 

'  ilv?  same  dirty  marble,  decorated 
e  sham  bruises,  and  hung  with  the  same 
y  of  shrill  tinkling  bells.  The  walls  were 
with   the   same  highly  decorated  placards 


Ii  pigeon  holes 
nd    numbered 

limp',  green,  shagreen- 


for    the    lodgers'    candlesticks, 
plates  and  hooks  for  their  keys, 

covered  registers 

low  arm-chair  covered  with  Utrecht  velvet  for 

Mademoiselle  Adele,  another  higher  and  black 
leather  covered  for  La  Mere  Thomas.  Madame 
Rataplan  was  seldom  seen  in  the  upper  regions. 
She  was,  in  fact,  head  chambermaid,  her  assist- 
ant being  a  dirty  Irish  girl,  with  a  face  like  a 
kidney  potato,  and  many  chilblains,  who  got  on 
very  well  with  the  Rataplans,  principally  for  the 
reason  that  they  were  Roman   Catholics.      The 


,  famished  wish  die 
usual  array  of  rush-bottomed  chairs,  the  usual 
litter  of  half-emptied  wine  bottles,  dingy  napkins 
in  dingier  bone  rings,  knives  that  wouldn't  cut, 
forks  lacking  their  proper  complement  of  prongs, 


copies   of   the   Si-V/c    and   (he    Chm-U-an 
days  old,  and  a  big  mezzotint  engraving 
Horace   Vcrnet,   representing   Napoleon   Hsiog 
from  the  Tomb.     Every  thing  was  very  F 
indeed.      Every  thing  was  very  dear  ir 
There  was  a  tabic  d'hote  every  day  nt  hat 
six,  at  which  the  cookery  was  admirable  ar 
wines  were  detestable.    "The  hotel  was  generally 
hill..i  -v.  j  in,-',-;.     The  Mm  apian  clientele  abroad 
;  and  foreign  visitors  to  England 
although  the 


■'  aivmp.mcd  to  declare  ■ 


in  general  execrable,  that  ofl 
Rataplan  was  passable  mais 
They  did  not  seem  to  h^  awar 
of  any  hotels  exist iitlc  anv 
out  of  Leicester  Place,  or  at  1 
Squarr." 

Rataplan,  then,  prospered.  He  onl 
waiier,  a  young  men  from  Alencon,  S 
Mine,  wiiii  a  red  head  and  a  face  1 
This  sen-item*  appeared    hy  day   in   a 


i  shout  "Vous 

■  Vons  v   .-(,■'-.■■  iV..m  rhe  upper  re-inns,  hn.   nev. 
r  to  come  down  till  he  had  been  rung  for  at 


de  riguour,  and  carried  a  serviette  in  lieu  of  a 
feather  broom  under  his  arm.  He  was  very 
good-natured,  and  save  on  the  question  of  the 
reckoning,  passably  honest.  He  had  taught  the 
Irish  servant  girl  to  play  piquet  with  him,  and 
when  any  of  the  lodgers  wanted  a  little  quiet 
gambling  Antoine  was  always  ready  with  a  port- 
able roulette  box  with  an  ivory  ball.  Ho  did 
not  appear  to  cheat  until  he  was  found  out. 


'otel  Rataplan  smelt  very  strongly 


WHAT  MIGHT  HAVE  BEEN. 


«MT  LITTLE  SISTER." 

"Where's Keighly?  Hasany  body  seen  Keigh- 
ly  ?"  asked  the  Colonel,  suddenly,  and'with  anxious 
looks  all  about  him  as  if  he  expected  Captain  Keigh- 
ly to  answer  the  question  by  bodily  presence. 

"Captain  Keighly— who  has  seen  him?"  he  de- 


ward.  (-.niching  bis  cap. 
"Captain  Keighly  [b  in  tl 

'"'Badly?" 

"I  think  he  was,  Sur. 
fell,  and  the  blood  was  npur 
'      i  reant  Murphy. 


himself,  but  if  Jim  Keighly  was 
killed  how  much  heart  bad  be  for  .-.a. :<-■■■.,.;<     He 

the    -iin;   yonder"  that  Sergeant  Murphy  pointed 


approaching  dissolution.     Decker  saw 
it  all  at  once  as  he  entered.     He  could  have  cried 

had  Tom  Decker  loved  Jim  Keighly. 

The  hollow,  dying  eyes  grew  brighter  at  eight 
of  the  Colonel.  Decker  himself  could  not  speak. 
A  man  of  singular  eloquence  and  readiness  of  speech, 
be  was  dumb  now.     So  it  was  Keighly  who  apbke 

He  smiled— the  old  gay  smile ;  it  wrung  Deck- 
er's heart  to  see  it— and  said,  faintly, 
"We've  won,  Colonel!" 
How  the  gay  smile  ran  through  the  faint  voice, 


li:ii  w.r-  ii  in  i|i.-(  .-ee,e,  ,mrd:-.  (eat  cornered 
ier  assurance  than  of  victory  to  Captain  Keigh- 
llu  had   scarcely    thought  of  him-ell.      They 


md  thought-only  ofthe  "famousvictory."  What 
?     His  wound  was  not  painful.     Ho  did  not 


tones  answered  him  ;  when,  looking  up  radiant,  \ 
met  Decker's  grief-stricken  face,  his  mind  took  5 
another  idea.  "  It  was  a  famous  Tictory,"  but  1 
wa<  drifting  away  from  it. 


"  I  belieTe  I  am  going,  Tom— is  it  bo  ?" 
There  was  no  military  etiquette  oefcwsen  1 


world.     There  i 

voice  was  breaking  off  forever. 

"I  will  look  out  for  her,  Jim.  You  leave  h 
me,  old  friend.  To  me,  Jim— to  Tom  Docker— y 
trust  me,  dear  old  fellow ;"  and  Decker's  voice  b 
off  too,  but  for  sorrow. 

How  the  dusky,  dying  eyes  lit  here. 

"To  Tom  — Decker.  Yes— yes— I  trust 
Tell  her— good-by— Tom.  Dear  little  Elly. 
— Tom  Decker!"  The  dying  eyes  opened 
more.  There  was  a  movement  of  the  lips 
words.  The  arms  stretched  out  with  their 
strength,  and  those  two  men-embraced  each  ot 

"It  was  a  famous  victory."  But  Jim  Keighly 
lay  dead.  That  was  the  price  that  Tom  Decker 
paid.     For  two  or  three  years  thes*  '       " 


--  ;,...:...■.  Sl 


.oiirt.  out,  ot  thai 

-pi. Mi. lei    einiv    to    i  mi     in 


leave  of  alienee.  He  had  no  family.  T 
only  one  tie  to  call  him  from  his  soldie 
"My  little  sister." 

As  he  walked  the  deck  of  the  steamer  - 
bearing  him  on  bis  way  he  thought  perpc' 


And  he  thought  of  the  brief  time  that  seemed  so 
en;;;,  le-.-atise  pn  ml!,  since  their  companionship. 
3usiness  friends  at  first  in  New  York.  As  soon  as 
hey  knew  each  other  more,  friends  and  lovers  for 
ife— ay,  and  for  death  !  Noble  souls  both  of  them, 
*ch  loved  the  nobility  in  the  other. 

And  he  thought  of  this  little  sister.     Honest  Jim 


3  girls ;  but  wouldn't 


Thiuking  of  all  this,  and  in  view  of  her  loss,  hi; 
heart  nched  for  the  little  lonely  thing.  He  had  i 
dim  fancy  that  in  one  ot  hi*  \  e-h-  re  h.-v  Jim  h;a 
carried  her  a  doll  for  a  gift.  He  didn't  know  mucl 
about  children,  especially  li 
it  be  a  good  thing  for  Uim  I 
by  carrying  her  a  doll? 
i    i  Ii         lii 


wonderful  doll  he  could  find  in  all 
New  York.  But  in  spite  of  this  Parisian  bonne 
boucke  to  win  his  way,  I  do  not  think  that  Colonel 
Decker  over  contemplated  n  military  ?if|>.  <■-,■  found 
himself  in  any  situation,  civil,  social,  or  military, 


Keighly's  little  sisl-r. 
,  regarding  them  with 


was  a  little  afraid  of 
that  mixture  of  gentlei 
plexes  many  of  the  tenderest  men  who  have  never 
been  much  associated  with  children.  He  always 
expected  them  to  cry  at  any  moment ;  nnd  in  an- 
e  was  rather  .-div  of 
making  advances.  With  these  ancient  feelings, 
revived  and  exaggerated  by  the  peculiarity  of  his 
position,  Colonel  Decker  "waited"  in  the  great  old- 
fashioned  parlor  at  High  Mount,  the  place  of  the 
U'.-;;.inrlviis,  j(lst  outside  of  Montpclier,  the  present 
home  of  Elly  Keighly. 

He  heard  a  voice  calling  "  Elly !  Elly!"  and  to 
fortify  himself  he  glaiueii  me. ven-lv  a.t'ihc  ohlong 
box  containing  EHy's  doll.       "Elly!   Elly:"  and 


then  a  hush;  and  then  the  light  fall  of  little  feet. 

He  looked  anxiously  toward  the  ■) ;  kit  it  yens 

a  young  lady  who  entered.  So  Elly  wouldn't  come. 
He  went  forward  in  his  direct  way. 

"  I  am  Colonel  Decker,  Captain  Keighly's  friend. 
I  was  with  him  when  he  died.  He  gave  his  little 
sister  to  my  charge — a  welcome  charge  to  me,  you 
will  understand,  for  Captain  Keighly  eras  my  i.e:-[ 
friend        r»o  run  I  hiuk  tin.'  child,  will  see  me?" 

Ho  paused  for  an  answer,  looking  still  anxiously 
toward  the  door.  The  pause  was  ho  long  his  eyes 
came  back  more  observantly  to  her  whom  he  qucs- 
iioia-'ii.  She  was  erandiiig  l>ef.,re  him  with  a  far- 
away look  on  her  face— a  voung  pale  face,  full  of 
the  self-absorption  of  some  great  sorrow.  So  ab- 
sorbed was  she  there  was  no  room  for  any  personal 
consciousness.  And  when  she  raised  her  head  at 
last  and  said,  so  simply,  "/am  Captain  Keighly's 
sister,"  Tom  Decker  forgot  bis-peculiar  position,  and 
*  "  ly  embarrassment  he  might  have  felt  in  the 
id  sympathy  that  overwhelmed  him  at  sight 
of  that  utterly  stricken  face  and  the  dejected  tones. 

She  sat  down  by  him,  and  with  a  quiet  gravity 

Ii  i     <      h      j-i-hreakitig  than  .-..lis  and  oeie, 

listened  while  he  spoke  of  the  dead.     She  looked 

en  life  .lliii,  ;.;  .-he  li.vi-.--in.-d  ilif.v,  e.iih  h  .  | .  :M.-ni . 
melancholy  face— so  like  Jim.  and  yet  ?o  unlike  him 
in  the  drooping  helplessness  of  her  youth  and  sex— 
and  her  calm  was  so  eloquent  of  the  desolatencss 
that  had  come  to  her,  that  altogether  it  was  almost 
more  than  brave  Tom  Decker  could  bear.     It  was 

back  to  town,  that  ho  realized  what  his  mistake  in- 


received  in  chat 


i  Elly, 


l'"i  ih"  .-■  iv-niii"  Ajj.l  ih.'  p  rpl.  v  ■  i  .,.;..-  ,;.  ,,,;,;,, 
■ved  that  he  feared  she  wouldn't, 
fie  went  to  see  her  again  the  next  day,  and  the 
MS  and  the  next,  until  the  days  ran  into  weeks. 
;She  has  such  simplicity  and  frcsh-henrtcdnces, 
1  sh"  laved  Jim  -o  d.eply  that  by-and-by  she  will 


about  by  lingering  and  waiting  so  long.     To  take 

Jims  place  to  her  as  brother  and  guardian.     She 

needed  Mich  a  pre.!,  ctor  ....rely  .•neaiL-h,  for  with  Jim 

Keighly's  brave  life  had  departed  the  sole  support 

of  hers.     And  to  have  her  go  out  teaching,  or  any 

thing  of  that  kind,  this  young,  gently-nurtured, 

delicate  creature,  why  it  would  have  broken  Jim 

Keighly's  heart.     He  had  taken  steps,  too,  to  pre- 

vent an3'  euch  necessity.     There  had  been  an  invest- 

ment which  promised  ample  support  to  her;  but 

three  months  ago,  what  had  seemed  so  safe  to  Cap- 

tain Keighly  proved  rotten  to  the  core,  and  thns 

Elly   Keighly   was  pretty    nearly  penniless  at  the 
saddest  time  of  her  existence.     So  it  was  that  Colo- 

nel Decker  staid  to  let.  time  and  association  teach 

Elly  Keighly  to  regard  him  as  a  brother  in  Jim's 

stead.     And  waiting  fortius  teaching  he  found  him- 

self taught  quite  another  lesson. 

There  came  a  day  when  something  must  be  said ; 

for  the  furlough  was  nearly  out.     He  began  to  her 

when  the  came  into  greet  him  that  morning: 

"  Elly,  in  two  weeks  1  must  go  back  to  my  regl- 

Elly.     He  could  call  her  Elly  now  for  Jim's  sake. 

He  thought  she  loved  now  for  Jim's  sake. 

"Elly,  in  two  weeks  I  must  go  back  to  my  regi- 

Not  a  word  did  she  answer  him.     He  waited, 
looking  down  at  her.    Such  a  pretty  pale  face,  noble 

I  'a  )l      1      ni     I  i  i:,...,;li...-, 


"  I  want  to  ask  your  advice  about 

fore  von  l-i\  liecars?  yon  were  Jim'*  Inei 
would  like  to  have  had  mo  appeal  to  y< 

Yes,  as  Jim's  friend.  Ho  had  taught  b 
eon.     Well? 

"What  a  blockhead  I  have  been!"  he 

'•  I  have  bad  an  im  itation  from  the  pi 

..  IIL  .  hi]  i  ,.:,[  ;,-,  I,  .■„:■,]..  „  (,-.■(.■!,  ,■ 
Mr.~.  WYvj,  Hyn  ihink,  I  had  heft,  r  f  ■A,--  . 
as  governess.     The  Gaylords  need  a  po 


night  get  the  post" 


tell  him  o 

:b  place,  that  be  might  give  her 
a  clear  judgment,  but  be  hardly  heard  a  word  of 
what  *hc  said,  bis  thoughts  were  in  such  a  tumult. 

"  It  must  not  be,  it  must  not  be !"  he  broke  out 
at  last. 

She  looked  at  him  astonished. 

"Elly,  let  me  tell  you  how  T  came  lie,,..*'     And 
he  told  her  of  his  mistake  in  supposing  she  was  a 
cllild;  of  his  perplexity  and  .InnM  .,,  I,.,  t  i,  ......  ■.:  ,.f 

then-  interview;  and  of  the  doll  he  had  purchased 
on  the  way,  to  open  her  heart  to  him.  "I  had 
adopted  you  there  at  Jim's  death-bed,  Ellv,  for— 
'my  little  sister.'"  With  a  broken  voice'  he  re- 
peated every  word  that  passed  between  her  brother 
and  himself  at  that  death-bed.     He  had  never  told 

'To  Tom  Decker.'  You  shall  live  here,  or  where 
you  like;  but  you  must  let  me  do  for  you  as  Jim 
did.  I  have  nothing  else  to  do  with  what  I  have. 
Elly,  it  would  have  been  the  bitterest  anguish  to 
Jim  to  have  had  you  wearing  your  life  away  in 
teaching.  And,  Elly,  think— I  am  fifteen  years 
your  senior.  You  arc  a  little  child  to  me.  And 
think  too,  Elly,  tbat  I  loved  him,  and  he  loved  me. 
He  trusted  you  to  me,  Elly." 

"  There,"  he  thought ;  "  that  is  the  only  way  now, 
and  I  will  make  it  easy  to  her."     But  all  the  time 

ing  Elly's  face  was  growing  red  and  pale  by  turns, 
and  the  tears  ran  down  her  cheeks. 

"No,  no.  I  can't,  I  can't!"  she  presently  fal- 
tered, never  looking  up,  but  trembling  visibly  in 
her  effort  at  control. 

"Elly,  arc  you  so  proud?  ,-He  was  my  only 
friend.  I  loved"  him  almost  like  a  woman.  He  left 
you  to  me  as  a  legacy.     It  wj 

"  No.  it  is  not  because  I  am 


I  should  have  known  then  tbat  that  was  vour  choice. 
But  now— Elly,  you  will  not  be  '  my  little  sister.' 
Oh,  Elly,  can  you  be  my  wife?" 

And  in  this  last  sentence  the  whole  storv  of  lova 
was  told.     What  did  Elly  say?     What  c«uhl  Elly 
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MOBILE  AND  ITS  DEFENSES. 

We  give  on  page  204  an  illustration  showing  the 
position  of  the  Federal  fleet  off  the  harbor  of  Mobile, 
together  with  the  defenses  of  the  harbor.     At  last 


This  fort  is  bomb-proof, 


n  «1..r  tlif  VI  .-..M.U-   !irodrr-.-t<:il 

it  v.n<=  believed  at  the  date  o 
,  lf.nii  hoi  ..I  nut.     The  reductic 


Mnrf.Mn.nndhlKMvilyn.oun1 


lation  requesting  all  n 


>-lh  d    lo 

il-'\r:u.«;n 


IIOXORAIILE  MICHAEL  HAHN, 


reredhis  Inaugural  Addre; 

unconditionally  loyal  polic 


i  the  year  1830,  and  is 


He  ci 

ni,,liirr.-.--ilLiii-in  S~.-w  York 
oi'a-!.'.  ho  -vent  v  ;th  hi-  ni.>- 


tbe  study  of  the  law, 


is  if-  Mr.  Maiix  «-as  always  a  Democrat, 
e  l.i-i  Pn -irl.'ntiiil  iMinpiHu'ii  was  a  mem- 
■   D.-.rr;]  .v-   Kxe.-utiv.-  I '..[iniiitlre.      Wh,',, 


3  rebels  ruled  in  New  Orleans  r-ni.-cl 
to  fall  in  with  the  prevailing  madness.  Upon  the 
occupation  of  New  Orleans  by  our  forces  he  was 

eral  Butlbk.  In  December,  1862,  Mr.  Haiin  was 
elected  to  Congress,  where  he  soon  became  recog- 
nized as  a  man  of  undoubted  patriotism  and  ability. 
He  was  elected  Governor  in  February  last  by  a  ma- 
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Con        t  nnd  *         II 
rl   „  •-  Myles  at  i 1    ,  »    -  •  (id    ^     ■_>:..  ^   ,n    *. ;;  ,  (l    -    V  hQll 
i'H-1.1.  tl.c  ti\>.  latter  richlv  plated  and  engraved. 

:-■  Stntjlr  foft's  >ent  by  mail,  /,.-■  to  tin:  /lnui/,  and 
."■■-vv,  here,  on  v,-ci|i!  ■■(  pric*  and  25  orals.  A  liberal 
Discount  to  Dealers  and  Sutler*.     Also  the 

Ridffewood  Smokingr  Tobacco, 

'y- lull,  mi-  oj.,1  nut  l.y  Mail,  vr^e,  00  receipt  of  $126. 
'->}  H'r   nril-KWOOD"  MANUFACTURING  CO., 


£©METH1NG  NSW 

IN  PLAYING  CARDS. 
.    LOVE  SCENES.   , 

Designs  from  French  Artists. 


.  CASWELL,  60  NwlVu'si'.'l' vI^V 


DO    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 
W1NSKH:SI)1<  MI-TAl  III  -,._«,,,„„„. 

It'l  ,'.'",'"  I'l.'i'.'.r'.'".."^''..''';:':  ."■'  Il'e  '  tun"  '  '|'„ 

■,.'',.'  .'..'I.'    ,.;.'.  ..   "  1'. .-..  .       ..'  .„V 


I  PENS  WITHOUT  CASE 
3,  the  Ahvnya-Iicaay  Pen; 


'         •'  l'h<  ' '::>"    <n,"       nv  <b     :     •  •      /''■     I ',  u 

r     ,  <  ,U  the  kind  they  pre - 


Mm 

Albums  for  the  Army, 

Our  New  Pocket  Album, 


Seventy-five  Cents, 


SAMUEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 

Photograph  Album  Manufacturer,, 


TIP  T©P." 

DOUBLE    NUMBERS    PlIKENULnGR'AT,    JOURNAL 

1'mtraiM  11  nd  i-tlitr  Imi-T.-viii-  ■.  nidinhin;  A) ■■>-.,(; .-n. 
Bmk^,  !/.t,1  Lvndlnif  t,  I...J.I  I.Il-hi,  Ui-n.  Tli..n,r.-.  Idelir.p 
IhiL.-he-,  «'.ltil:0in  >P'k.-  »n.j  Gr.ilt,  Willi  I  ■h:,i-ctvl;l  "  "  ' 
r.i-n-t.uWu--;    :,l:^i.    Li..  ,.|.l  i'ul    \\  ...urn.      (Inly   .|!.   L,.-i.tf. 

'""  "'Vi.'u'i  1  i:"i'wi''i".J.-\LNc,  :H)S  Broadway,  N.  1 


s 


Opera  and  Field-Glasses 


iV  fioitN,  Optl,  , 


Brandreth's  Fills 


it  'will  bo  t: 


0\l     Ml    ^DKI'n    \M      1  \i  j.  :.-.  i-     >  ;    ■,,.■-; 


B.  T.  Babbitt's 
Articles  of  Every-day  Use. 


PUEE  MEDICINAL  YEAST, 


>■ Hi  ■'      li'i'.'i    ,  I,:.','!  "■'■ 

iolesome.     Whore  Ihifl        lsI   I     used 

il !     h.,i    .■ning'n^d^Rl.lca! 


MAKE  YOUR  OWN  SOAP  with 
B.  T.  Babbitt's  Pure  Concentra- 
ted  Potasb,    "Warranteri    double 


t  Soap.     One  box  costing  One 

B.  T.  Babbitt's  Soap  for  Family 
Uae.    One  pound  of  this  Soap  is 


by  mail,  and  I  will  uend  a  package  of 
ing  a  part  of  each  article,  aa  you  may 


4  discount  to  Storekeepers. 


70 


70 


Tho  "Star"  No  Chimney  Borne: 


Printing-Prese  for  Sale. 

,„,.    1     1.,   n  ,ii.i.   >    jhH.     *--■    i,.i.  .-,  1   '.:,  in 

■ !■    ....     ,!  I'l   1.  ■     l'l.Uul.-.Hi  '.      ;:  11.'    m      ,  ;v  - 


SIEANTnjiAS. 
BRASS'S 

SFBJNa  OFBNW6 

Took  place  on 

Tuesday,  8th  Marcli. 


The  Leader  oli  Fashions, 

Will  make  an  early  Spring  Opening  of 

ladies'  ©arraents. 


"  Leader  of  Fashions." 

No.  300  Canal  Street, 

Near  Broadway. 


LATEST  INVENTION 

GOLB^PElfg. 

JUST  OUT. 


K'Zb3 

Trade  Prices  by  the  I 


8S: 

Moo. 


p..M.    Cnilkl..     hl.llU Li r.,„\     »:...-  i  . ,  n  .  ,  1 .    ,„„]     j.,     , 

^. II  H      tl      I       t,      I  II      I        t       I  I  I  |     I    m. 

poMnBe'ralim  rtcelpl  of'i*- 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


e  public  from  impouit  ion,  ■;.:•  i^.iin 


WATCH  CO.,  Waltham,  i 


'  engravod  on 
lorlcaQ  Watch 


vn  ,\,  |.iL;G'i.et.!n"'r'  =  Ci-v  .U-li. 
■.    Someai-erepn.  cnt'jhiriiu. 

e  named  the l '  Soldier's  Watch,' 


ROBBINS  &  APPLETON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company* 

182  BROADWAY,  N.  Y. 


Enameled  Chamber 

FWRN1TURB. 


Mahch  26,  1864.] 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &.c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  eaoh 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPUE9SROD  XJBT!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each, 

100  Gold  Hunting  Cued  Watches $115  00  each. 

100  Gold  Watches JO  00  each. 

500  Ladle.'  Cold  Watches 40  00  each. 

0000  Coral,  Opal,  and  Em.  Brooches .  4  00  to   6  00  each. 
3000  Mosaic  and  Jet  Ear  Drops 4  00  to  6  00  each. 

5100  Genfe  Breast  Pins 2  50  to  S  00  each. 

0000  Plain  Rings 250to   500each. 

0000  Lockets 2  50  to  10  00  each. 

5000  Sets  Ladies'  Jewelry 5  00  to  10  00  each. 

10000  Gold  Pens,  Silver  arted  Holders  4  00  to   5  00  each. 

Cases  and  Pencils 400to   6  00  each. 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  SI  j 
eleven  for  82  ;  thirty  for  $5 ;  sixty-five 
for  £10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  S}15. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


RHEUMATISM. 

Boat  by  mail  lor  30  cents  additional. 

S1Q0  ii  JlV'nth  mud.-  by  dit-diarped  Soldiers,  and  oil 

1L1J  UK!  U\'L  LvLSLUi,  Voi-iuoat  Record  Office, 


National  Emblems    . 

UNION  PLAYING  CATtnS,  NATION  a.  I'MTill 
LEADING  CARD3IINgTHE  AMERICAN  MARK 


,  in  crises,  sent  post-paid  on  receipt 
)  COMPANY, 


To  Consumptives. 


Consumptive  aufferera  fl 


DR.  B.  C.  FERRY, 

DBRMA.TOLOOIST, 

49  Bond  Street.  New  York, ' 


Portable  Printing 


Sheets  of  Typo,  Cuts, 


dteyc  A  MONTH  I     I  wai 


d  Pens  and  Holders,  pi 


•',     .       ;■■    !il   Li    n    |i  ■■     ■      !■..         |.iv.],:[i.l 


LJ  BAKER'S  VKVKH  t'liOTJ-U, 

DAK1  !<'.>  i  Ul  'ill   M1XT1  1:1% 
HAKI.I.'S  UliOI   I'   AU  KVIATOR, 

I  |  li  1    Uk  each. 

BAKER'S  KIDNEY  AND  GRAVEL  REMEDIES,  * 

ivHiii-.      SM  l.y  lli..-  i.virK]!...!  l.'nuci-L--. 


CARPET  "WARP. 

WOOL  TWINE. 

Twines  and  Paper.    H.  A.  HAl{Vliv,  34  Maiden  L 
To  Compositors.— Wanted,   three  strictly  I 


WATCHES  AND  JEWELRY. 


SILVER  WATCHES. 

r  1-.ukIi.Ii  Pau-ut'l.-v. :'.":.'.!  '.",:>.  ..''   I,,  :-7.M,n  , 


EARRINGS  AND  PINS,  NEW  STYLES. 

twenty,  t.venty-tive,  thnty-fire,  lorty,  fitly,  to  seveuty- 

WATCH  CHAINS,  NEW  STYLES. 
Sleeve  Buttons  and  Studs,  New  Styles. 

one.  tv.„,  tin,  e,  four,  five,    i*  eight,  ten,  twelve,  fif. 
Ladies  Bracelets. 

be,  eight,  ten,  U.,1,,,  lift:,!,, 
II  Mil"    II     I         1  '    "," 


Gilt  Comt)S,  Mew  Styles. 


''•■'■«■    'hr..,.,    I'.nr,    I,.,..      ,n     .,.1,1.    :.,. 

tv,,.,.t>,  tv.ci.ty-fn,,  to  thirty  J„lliu..y„ch. 

Opera  Glasses. 


50  Duets  for  Violin  am.  Piano,  50c.    iL  Bugle  Call," 

.It    r-.tilutic   S,,,;,'.   timl  Quartette,  Clc.      "Time*  of  the 
Vui-M."  Ac  ,,.:,..„..  Flute,  Viulin,,.,'  1  i:i^'„l,:t,  f'  V      It:,]- 

BLU°SIE,*20S  Bo»'eo"l.\'.  \    l"" 


Military  and  Naval 


t!Ly, 


POLLAE  &  SON, 


The  Armv  .Lantern. 

The  Convex  Reflector  Lantern, 


New  Army  Watches. 

ARRANDALE  cl  CO.,  Irn|»ners,  M^  Broadn-ay^Nw 
.lBeral  't"»u°uii  offered  to  Adsnts,    Send  for  olrouUr. 


magic  Time  Observers, 

The  Perfection  of  Mechanism' 
Boinff  a  Hunting;,  or  Open  Paco,  or  Lady's 
«-  Gentleman's  Watch  c      ' " 


Silver  Watches ! 

First-Class  Hunting  Time-Pieoes, 


UNIVERSAL  APPROBATION! 


SteVlin^SiiveV'i'1  '— --' 


ONE  CENT. 

FISH'S  KEROSENE  LAMP  COOK- 
ING APPARATUS, 

One  Cent. 


fch  d        P  1c    D    ce  t       N    I 


)&^m;w/-:\ 


World's  Conqueror. 


HARPER'S 

NEW   MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 


HARPER  &  BP.OTHE 


Circulation  ovor  100,000. 


j'Ji  M>       ''•'. '  ,.c '."I  ','  ,'," ■',"'•'■ 


lIARPliR  &  BBOTliEES,  P 


HARPEKS  WEEKLY. 


GENTLEMEN  OPPOSED  TO  THE  SOLDIERS'  VOTING. 
First  Gentleman.  "I'll  tell  yet  what  it  is,  Old  Feller!  New  York  is  gittin'  about 
.  Only  Inst  July  you  and  me  got  a  hundred  fellers  iu  this  'ere  room  to 
sogers;  and  -we  done  it.  Don't  you  rek'Iect  how  we  smashed  O'Brien's  head? 
n'  now  where  are  they?  Some  on  'em's  in  prison;  an'  some  keep  shady;  an'  half  of 
3  rest  of  (he  crowd  lias  Ninvnl  r>aniuur,  an'  gono  an'  voU'd  ro  let  the  sogers  vote!  I  tell 
r,  4,  11,  44,  an'  bad  whisky  is  'Unit  played  out;  an'  you'n  me  had  better  make  tracks." 
Second  Gentleman.   "Yaas,  I  think  so  too," 


FISK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 


AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  STATES 

FIVE-TWENTY  LOAN, 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


Watches  Given  Away. 


1  ,',',"   ,'. 


1  i>:irlieulni-;  in  Circular?,  mailed  fi 


Putnam  Clothes-Wringer. 

IJIESTIMONY  C 


:;  .,: 


",.:..' 


Ilium    Willi-. 'I".    1-l.r      iu     ,,,;,"   j„,l  t'ill..-l  1 1      V 

i  cbeorfully  recommend  i t \ ...  t ■■..'■  n,.  i,'...i  ;,, 

lii^l-.  cr fully  yours,  _         J  OH 


The  Putnam  Manufacturing  Co., 


:     « 


■  .'.".":: 


IVORY  JEWELRY. 

jETBuoocms^iro     D 

dflTiAL  Buttons,  75c.  pair.     New   Pattim."    1'oi.rl    >1  an 


Dniesisti. 

'■''i:rrr"r 

AERICAN                      . 

en'1  to  C.  H.  WELL1NC 

TROPICAL  BALSAM 

Prepared  by  Carreno  Brothers  &  Co, 


>epot  at  WM.  E.  SIB 


FINE  WATCH  FREE, 

And  §15  Per  Day  made  Easy. 


■   -.lime    lit"    <;rkat  "annual    t 


liiiL'M.i'   rinl--,  l-:iifr'C:ivi 


*;:; 


era  of  the  GREAT  ORIG- 


e.      For  nn  expose  of  tho  t-win.llim:  r.p.Tnlinn-:   iv; 
,„•;.«!,,,',  l.v  ..i  I,,  r  |KU-ti.-s  :  .■■■  .?'lit..rial  in  New  York  Tri- 


GOLD  PENS  AND  CASES 


Soldiers   of  the  Union ! ! 


\Y<..!;U>-KX<r\VN 


)  WORLD-TRIED  I 


Professor  Holloway's 
Pills  and  Ointment. 

See  to  your  Health ! 

All  of  you  have  some  one  intereated  in  your  welfare, 

Your  Life  is  Valuable ! ! 

Not  only  to  yourselves,  but  to  your  F:iiWiv  imd  ?lL>Mi- 
:■■ ■■■"•    II'  >!<"! 

For  35  cents,  88  cents;  or  $1  40, 

The  following  are  genuine  letters,  on  file  for  inspection 
at  thu  office,  ao  Maiden  Lane,  N.  Y. 

Fou.i    <    i   ■  -■>    ■      '  .     ■■■ '-■■    ■'■    I    '■■■ 


[March  26,  1864. 

$47  AMERICAN  $47 
LEVER  WATCHES. 

Trade  Mark,  P.  S.  Bartlett,  Wal- 
tnam,  Mass.,  Full  Jeweled,  WAR- 
RANTED, in  4  oz.  coin  silver  hunt- 
ing case,  gold  joints,  fancy  push  pin, 
for  $47. 

,  .jnporter  ofWatches. 
208  Broadway  Ne.w  York. 


"I" '    I'-'-""* ri.-ill.'l-.    l.lt.l    ill.,:    1-iV-i    !,    |i|(?;,p|,.-.!iriiri0C 

tn.-ti?afl  of  the  .lull  .kmi   black  of  <ly.:=,  to  Mint  the   most 


tnii)iiiL;  Hiiliilnu-,  sugar  of  lead,  &c. 

Hoytfs  Imperial  Coloring-  Cream. 


5^  TEN  FOR  ONE  DOLLAR.  ^ 

Card  Photographs 


Prominent  and  Noted  Persons, 

J-iIVUSTG-    AND    DEAD. 

All  the  Major-Generals,  the  President 


TO  PHYSICIANSAAND  INVALIDS. 

The  Rev.  Cu.vri.es  e.  Kino,  formmly  ^cn^i.-y  to  Mil- 
[    U     )    Ml     i    t    aril  I  I 

send  t»~  Free  of  Cost  _<s3  the  Pre- 

.  ■  >         i    -.       ii    -■  ■  ■   i 

of  thp  Lnrpo  Mission  Hospital,  upward  of  one  hun- 
SUMPTION  in  the  fir*  *c 

tarrh.  Bronchitis,  and  all  affections 
Throat,  and  Air-Passages;  whii§ 


oinTciZL.-fl    the   deiMnyed 

Liver,  .^wel* 


L  •  I . 


is-;;^!,a™1;c:; 


fiftf°  acre"  tracts,  at,  from  $15  to  $'20  per  acre,   payable 
ruauna  and  others,  churches, school u,  and  (Food  society.    It 

'-.'■   '  It.       ."11  '     lr       '..      i        >-■ I-      u 

„l,.^  i-  hii.l  out  !-•  in.Mu-w'^d.     I.'  ■Hers _ answered.     Pa- 

i <■■  ii---    -P->"  -""■      '■    '     '  '  ■'■'      ■'■     ■'"! 

I,..-   ilt  fun       A.i.lr,-.  <  HAS    K.  I    \  MHS,  \  m.-huu  Pet 


.FELLOWS,  Q.  M., 

30th  Illinoifl  Vols. 

January  V,  1364.  / 


''  DecembtrWlW:,.    / 

°Bltl  January  \l\  18GJ.  } 

i    i    'i  I        li  Ml 

Hi  i         I       I  i  i  1    i      I 

he  sum  of  one  dollni  i-r  Pl";. 
WILLIAM  CHRISTY, 


INFANTRY  PIN  FOR  THE 

SOLDIER!!! 


gec-ns.     Supply  yourselves  wit: 

iM"'lVl(ILM  ■•        I 


Straight  Hair  made  Wan.!!  * 

t  \       t      t 


,h!m^  T^ss?^sst^Tt 


tSTdb.™  prompt  an'Sraible  dealing,  SEND  YOUR 

a.  a  evaus,  i 


<J»iy        ARMY        <fci? 
V  •       WATCH.      V  • 


O.K.  Lever  op,  emal 


,/,  ;,„,„,/,.  r;„.,.  />/.,'.,."  eoereve,!  or  eu- 

n-  rn-e  w'ntili.  Mn:>  S|n-iiiL',  ■•(; 

l.,/or,\7.fc'  J/ .,»/  ,"    heli.,,.  ml.   . 

Sit"  m«u5g''ft"  ".■  ('■o','.'!  •'  ',.■„"„''■',., 


o„/y""' '  ""_'"" 


ReaF Eiiglizh  Duplex  Gold  Watches. 


''"V.l.l'i'."'.''.'.!-'.".',1    >!,M!'1i.,Jx''.,0.,./.,,,|-.r.'  ■' 


Jet.  Coral,  and  Steel  Boods. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  &.  Graham, 

19  maiden  Lane  &  22  John  Street,  N.  Y., 

31  Ene  du  Chateau  d'Eau,  Paris, 

Sands  St,  Birmingham,  Eng. 

IVORY  BROOCHES 

I  |  r,  ff  ,    -      Tirr 


mm 
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S1.00  FOR  FOUR  MONTHS. 
3.00  PER  YEAR  IH  ADVANCE. 


OEKERAL  WILLIAM  F.  BMTTH. 
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BY  THE  CAMP-FIRE. 


ii-i.i ^i  i 


looking  like  a  babe,  as  she  lies 
li  her  ringlets  swept  aside  and  apart; 
other,  keep  the  tears  in  your  eyes — 


1  the  light, 

ok  at  her  to-night 


And  the  Milling  after  wings  like  o 

And  tin;  proud  heart  bleeding  into  p 

But  hiding  all  its  wounds  from  oui 

It  is  over,  and,  the  tale  is  all  told, 

And  the  white  lamb  lies  dead  in  th 
"We  may  cover  up  its  limbs  fnun  the  cold, 

Yet  we  thought  that  she  moved;  but  her  cheek 
Was  bi 

Il.-;i\iii:j; 


rd  for  them.     TVe  are  very  profoundly  con- 
iced  that  it  is  better  for  the  good  canse  that 
l*.  Lincoln  be  retained.     But  should  the  pco- 
i  in  their  Convention  decide  otherwise,  we 
all,  with  all  loyal  men,  acquiesce. 
All  that  we  ask  of  those  who  favor  General 
Fremont,    or   General   Butler,    or   General 
st,   or  any  other  candidate,   is  that  they 
openly  declare  their  submission  to  the  final 
ct  of  the  people  in  that  Convention ;  and 
we  complain  that  many  of  the  friends  of  Gen- 
1  Fremont  present  his  name  as  a  candidate 
any  case,  and  that  they  wage  war  upon  an 
Administration  which  they  helped  to  bring  into 
power,   and  which  has  carried  out  their  own 
general  policy— not  always,  indeed,  in  the  pre- 
cise way  nor  exactly  as  fast  as  they  wished— 
with    a    ferocity    which    no   Copperhead    sur- 
passes.    They  speak  of  Mr.  Lincoln  very  much 
as  they  spoke  of  Mr.  Buchanan.     Is  such  con- 
duct fair,  or  is  it  wise?     Does  any  sane  Union 
man  propose,  by  an  exasperating  quarrel  in  our 
own  camp,  to  give  the  Presidency  of  the  United 
States  to  Mr.  Amos  Kendall,  Judge  "Wood- 
ward,  and  the  Seymours,  in  the  person  of 
General  M'Clellan?     Are  we  to  insist  that 
our  own  candidate  shall  be  norninatedJjy  the 
Convention  or  we  will  bolt? 

We  wish  indeed  that  the  Union  men  could 


i  that  i 


There  can  lie 


candidate  be  fully  considered- 
ji-i  ,uiM!ii'i  friends,  not  enemies. 
folly  f 

declare  that  they  will  1 

t  candidate ;  for  if  the  i 

eat  humble  pie,  which  is  never  pleasant,  or  they 
must,  by  running  a  third  ticket,  give  the  elec- 
tion to  the  Copperheads,  which  at  this  juncture 
is  the  ruin  of  tho  Government  and  a  crime 
against  mankind. 

If  the  Union  men,  whatever  their  personal 
preferences  for  the  nomination  may  be,  are  true 
to  the  country  and  the  cause,  the  candidate  of 
"      next  President. 

cull  ll  iet  of  J'rel- 


■  ult  will  he  not  only  the  practical  si 
iiie  rebellion  ;  it  will  he  much  worse  tl 
it  will  be  the  proof  that  in  a  republic 
the  agony  of  civil  war,  pnvty-spiiit  is 
Hi. in  patriotism.  Not  only  our  Go' 
will  be  destroyed,  but  iis  principle  will 
credited  forever. 


THE  GREAT  FAIR. 

Tor  \-Mi.>i..  io  .In;  j!iv:it  Metropolitan  Sani- 
tary Fair  ought  not  to  forget  that  its  interest 
will  be  very  much  in  the  details,  which  will  re- 
quire time  and  close  examination.  Thus  the 
foreign  contributions,  which  will  be  many,  are 
often  of  this  kind,  and  they  are  already  begin- 
ning to  arrive.  Indeed  the  foreign  interest  in 
the  Fair  is  very  marked  and  active.  In  Liver- 
pool a  meeting  has  been  held  for  the  purpose  of 
organizing  the  details  of  collecting  and  forward- 
ing. From  Paris  forty-four  cases  of  paintings 
and  various  fancy  articles  have  just  been  re- 
ceived. Mr.  James  Piialen  sends  a  copy  of  a 
true  portrait  of  Oliver  Cromwell.  From 
Frankfort-on-the-Main   Germany  sends  money 


From  Switzerland 
tions  are  promised.  In  the  Consular  district 
of  Zurich  the  money  subscriptions  have  already 
reached  the  sum  of  four  thousand  francs,  and 
were  still  pouring  in  at  the  last  accounts.  The 
sent  two  large  and 


The  "  Old  Curiosity  Shop"  will  contain  not  a 
few  interesting  things,  prominent  among  which 
will  bo  a  small  collection  of  some  relics  from 
the  Sir  John  Franklin  expedition,  exhibited 
by  Captain  Parker  Snow,  himself  an  Arctic 
explorer.  They  are  mostly  taken  from  the 
boat  found  on  the  west  coast  of  King  William's 
Island  in  May,  1859.  In  the  boat  were  two 
skeletons.  One  was  found  with  the  head  lean- 
ing upon  the  hand,  and  in  the  hand  a  prayer- 
book  open  to  the  service  for  the  burial  of  the 
dead  at  sea.  The  stained  pages  of  that  service 
are  in  this  collection.  There  are  also  a  rusty 
razor,  a  bit  of  Windsor  soap,  shreds  of  cloth 
and  buttons,  parts  of  a  stocking,  a  knot  of  rope, 
an  Esquimaux  pipe,  etc.      They  are  all  very 

be  easily  lifted.  There  is  also  some  sugar  in  a 
glass  vial  from  the  "Jury"  beach,  stores,  left  in 
1825,  and  some  sugar  as  packed  for  the  sledges 
of  traveling  parties.  A  profoundly  sad  interest 
invests  all  of  them. 

At  home,  too,  the  interest  in  the  Fair  grows 
with  every  day,  and  the  amount  of  money  sub- 
scribed by  the  dry-goods  dealers  alone  already 
reaches  a  hundred  thousand  dollars.  Tho  third 
year  of  the  war  opens  with  tho  magnificent  proof, 
afforded  by  all  these  Sanitary  Fairs,  of  the  sym- 
pathy of  the  people  with  their  brothers  in  arms. 
May  a  kind  Heaven  grant  that  such  aid  for  such 
a  purpose  may  not  be  long  necessary  I 


THE  PRESIDENT'S  "FLEDGE." 

It  has  been  stated  in  many  quarters  that  Mr. 
Lincoln,  in  his  inaugural  address,  pledged  him. 
self  to  one  term  only  ;  and  one  of  the  orators  a 
the  meeting  of  General  Fremont's  friends,  sait 
that  the  President  ought  to  understand  that  tin: 
pledge  would  he  rigidly  exacted  of  him.  Bu 
it  is  a  curious  and  interesting  fact  that  Mr.  Lin- 
coln made  no  such  pledge  in  his  inaugural 
speech.     He  alluded  to  the  point  but  twice. 

Speaking  of  his  predecessors  and  their  admin- 
istration of  tho  government  he  said:  "I  now 
enter  upon  the  same  task,  for  the  brief  Consti- 
tutional term  of  four  years,  under  great  and  pe- 
enlui   iliiiieillties." 

And  toward  the  close  of  tho  address  he  said 
that  the  people  had  given  their  public  servants 
but  little  power  for  mischief,  and  had  with  equal 
wisdom  "provided  for  the  return  of  thatdittle 
"  ir  own  hands  ntveryshort  intervals;"  and 
,-hile  the  people  retain  their  virtue  and 
ice  no  administration  "can  very  serious- 
ly injure  the  Government  in  the  short  space  of 


s  all  Mr.  Lincoln  said  in  his  inaugural 
n  regard  to  the  term  of 'the  Presidency, 
t  possible  to  torture  from  such  words  a 
"  to  serve  one  term  only?     And  what 

liv  "  rigidly  exacting"  tlie  performance 


Amos  Kendall  nominates,  and  who  wrote  a 
letter  in  favor  of  the  election  of  Judge  Wood- 
ward in  Pennsylvania,  con  not  be  the  chief 
magistrate  of  a  people  fighting  for  their  lives 
and  liberties  against  a  despotism  which  Amos 
Kendall  and  Judge  Woodward  have  always 
faithfully  served. 
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UNION. 

GENERAL  FREMONT  ha, 
presented  as  a  Union  cai 
Presidency,  upon  a  platform 


Mild  characterizes  (he  policy  of  the 
in  as  "irresolute  and  feeble."  Tho 
the  meeting  declare  that  Fremont 


Mr.  Lincoln. 

nt  he  said  frankly  that  he  intended  to  give  hit 
ithushistic  and  hearty  suppurUto  the  candidate 
the  Convention.     That  was  an  honorable  and 

With  him  we  arc  the  friends  of  all  I  he  gcntle- 
eu  numed  for  the  Union  candidacy.  But  we 
,  which  does  not 


Mart-  Gessner  Fast,  the  grand-daughter  of 
Lavater,  has  given  one  of  her  grandfather's 
manuscript  sermons  in  Lavater's  own  hand- 
writing. The  sermon  was  preached  in  Zurich, 
November,  1782,  and  closes  with  a  short  original 
hymn.  The  sermon  has  never  been  published. 
Mr.  Fasi  Gessner  has  contributed  some  original 
water-colored  flower  pictures;  and  several  au- 
thors have  given  copies  of  their  works.  Many 
of  the  ladies  of  Zurich  are  still  at  work  pre- 
paring fancy  articles  for  the  Fair.  Among  the 
minor  gifts  received  by  the  Zurich  Committee  is 
a  bead  purse  from  a  little  girl  who  has  a  brother 
in  the  Union  army,  and  whoso  young  heart,  no 
doubt,  has  found  a  deep  joy  in  contributing  her 
mite  to  the  great  Fund  out  of  which  her  absent 
brother,  and  all  absent  brothers,  are  cared  for 
and  relieved  in  the  sad  days  of  hospital  and 
camp  suffering. 

Italy  organizes  by  a  meeting  in  Rome,  at 
which  Rev.  Dr.  M'Clintock,  who  from  the  be- 
ginning has  done  the  good  cause  such  valuable 
service  in  Europe,  made  an  eloquent  address. 
Two  thousand  scudi,  or  dollars,  were  subscribed 
for  the  Roman  table  at  the  Fair,  which  will  be 
under  the  superintendence  of  Mrs.  Blatciiior: 
wife  of  our  late  Minister  to  Rome.  The  money 
will  be  expended  in  characteristic  Roman  arti- 
cles. Mr.  Tilton,  the  painter,  gives  his  picture 
of  Torccllo,  near  "Venice.  Mr.  Ives,  the  sculp- 
tor, gives  his  bust  uf  Secretary  Seward  at  cost 


GOVERNOR  ISAAC  MURPHY, 
OF  ARKANSAS. 

The  case  of  Isaac  Murphy,  who,  by  the  ver- 
dict of  tho  people,  is  now  Governor  of  Arkansas, 

time  brings  its  rewards  as  well  as  its  revenges. 
No  man's  course  has  in  it  more  of  romantic  in- 
terest than  his.  In  the  State  Convention  which 
voted  Arkansas  out  of  the  Union  Mr.  Murphy's 
\oico  was  the  only  voice  raised  boldly  in  denun- 
•ciution  of  the  final  and  t 

osed  secession  down  to  th 

e  by  one  they  had  yielded  to  the 
pressure,  and  given  in  their  adhesion  to  the  mad- 
ness of  the  hour;  so  that  when  the  final  vote 
upon  the  secession  ordinance  was  called  Mun- 

it.  The  presiding  officer  announced  that  the  vote 
would  he  repeated,  as  it  was  hoped  and  desired 
that  the  declaration  of  the  Convention  might  be 
a  unanimous  one;  and  Mr.  Murphy  was  ap- 
pealed to  with  the  strongest  persuasions  to  desert 
the  old  flag,  and  fall  in  with  the  current.     But 

down  the  White  Hills  with  persuasive  rhetoric. 
Judge  Murphy  remained  firm  and  immovable. 
"When  the  vote  was  retaken  his  voice  again  ut- 
tered an  indignant  negative.  The  conspirators, 
shamed  perhaps  by  his  steadfast  loyalty,  could 
not  brook  this  added  defiance.  "Kill  him! 
kill  him  !"  came  from  all  parts  of  the  hall ;  and 
but  for  the  gray  hairs  of  the  brave  old  patriot, 
lie  would  doubtless  have  been  sacrificed  upon  the 
spot.  Perhaps  his  own  firmness  also  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  hia  escape.  The  violence  with 
which  he  was  threatened  did  not  for  a  moment 
appall  him.  "Yon  may  run  the  cold  steel 
through  my  heart,  but  I  will  never,  never  vote 
fur  any  damnable  act  of  se 
Mill   (uitlinehing  words,  as  1 

unfaltering  steps. 

From  that  day  until  the 
kansas  by  our  forces  Judge  Mdrphy  was  a  fu- 
gitive from  his  home.  When  our  army  ad- 
vanced to  Little  Rock,  the  State  Convention, 
held  shortly  after,  out  of  appreciation  of  his 
noble  qualities,  chose  him  Provisional  Govern- 
or. Now  the  people  have  at  the  polls  ratified 
that  act  of  the  Convention,  and  Isaac  Murphy 
becomes  the  first  Union  Governor  of  Arkansas 
after  her  restoration,  and  the  purging  away  from 
her  life  of  the  curse  which  was  corrupting  and 
destroying  her.  So,  doubtless,  out  of  the  trib- 
ulations and  distresses  of  thece  times,  some  just 
hall  flow  for  all  who  suffer  l-.r  i  ho 


MR.  AMOS  KENDALL. 

On  the  29th  July,  1835,  a  mob  broke  into  the 
Post-office  in  Charleston,  South  Carolina,  and 
destroyed  some  anti-slavery  publications  which 
they  found  in  the  mails.  Mr.  Amos  Kendall, 
Postmaster-General,  was  asked  by  the  Post-offi- 
cers in  Charleston  for  instructions.  He  replied 
that  he  "had  no  legal  authority  to  exclude  news- 
papers from  the  mail,  nor  to  prohibit  their  car- 
riage or  delivery  on  a. 


nub.-)     iliin!;     ! 


We  should 
;,"  says  this 
not  prepmed 
to  direct  you  to  forward  or  deliver  the  papers  of 
which  you  speak!"  Jn  other  words,  I  have  no 
authority  to  rob  the  mails,  but  I  authorize  you 
to  rob  them.  And  why?  What  is  the  reason 
which  this  present  stickler  for  Constitutional 
rights  alleges  for  the  crime  at  which  he  winks? 
"Wo  owe  an  obligation  to  the  laws,"  says  the 
Presidential  sponsor  of  General  M'Clellan, 

we  live ;  and  if  the  former  be  permitted  to  destroy 
the  latter,  it  is  patriotism  to  disFegard  them." 
In  those  dark  days  the  higher  law  might  be  in- 
voked to  help  slavery,  but  when  it  was  called  to 
aid  liberty  it  was  an  infamy,  and  Mr.  Amos 
'   "  np  pious  hands  of 


To  secure  the  unquestioned  domination  o 
slavery  in  this  country,  by  destroying  the  vei 
cardinal  principle  of  our  Government,  the  rigl 

of  free  debate,  Mr.  Amos  Kendall  connived  t 
the  robbery  of  the  United  States  mails.     That 


the  Government  in  straggling  for  its  lit' 
its  war  powers  more  gently  and  generously  than 
any  Government  ever  before  used  them,  Mr. 
Amos   Kekwat.l  cries  out— Heaven   sav 

mark!— against  violations  of  personal  ngli 
holies  we  shall  be  very  "kind"  to  Ins  old 
tcrs,  who  are  stabbing  the  Government  whose 
powers  he  prostituted  and  whose  name  he 

This  is  tho  man  who  offers  General  M'C: 
LAN  to  the  people  of  this  country  as  a  enmli 
foi'  the  Presidency,  and  General  M'Cim 
must  not  complain  if  he  is  judged  by  in-  s| 
aors  and  his  correspondents.     The  man  W 


turned    i 


PRIVATE  EXTRAVAGANCE. 

We  hope  that  Congress  will  very  seriously  re- 
vise the  Revenue  Act,  and  by  a  more  direct,  copious, 
and  skillful  taxation  compel  private  economy.  Let 
us  have  the  money  tor  the  Government  and  the. 
war  that  is  now  paid  for  French  wines  and  foreign 
silks.  We  need  money  more  than  ever,  and  we  are 
beyond  precedent.      The  extravii.'i.iiiv 


tvr.'-t-,  an:  yi.'t  tough  enough  to  i 
pmation.  Their  women  and  chil 
rilice.  If  the  fight  is  more  earnet 
than  to  us  they  will  surely  win. 
squander  the  money,  without  -u 
not  continue,  what  right  have  v 


.■  iinTct-ed,  and  i 


FARSEE  GENEROSITY. 

Some  two  or  three  years  ago  two  ParflGO  I 
chant*  came  to  th" 


fid,  aid  charitable-,  tin'  l'ar-ees  ar<_'  ul-u  i-iiu-ni. 
HIO.-I  peaceful  of  men  ;  and  the  agreeal.le  impi.- 
made  by  these  two  merchants  lias  bren  hitch  .1 
tned  by  an  evidence  of  their  interest  mid  symp 

Mr.  Hi -Mi.  Sirm.is.  of  Paniiu;  l'-rothei 
Co.,  London,  writes  to  his  brother,  Mr.  I-I.  I\  S 
<.is  of  IV-ton,  that  live  of  the  riir.-et-  linns  in 


emancipated  in  America  lion.  1 


April  2,  1864.] 
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nign  Government  of  the  United  States  of  America." 


r  best  officers.    Mr.  Garfield  a. 


Treasury,  -^ik-h   w  r 


ment  of  cloim-,  w,i<_  p-i-e.!.—  The  Hon,,.  ,,„  ...  ,1 

a  motion  to  strike  out  the  section  prohibiting  slave 
Mi. ■;■■■■ Jiill^iv.jiiiir _  mi  i-lM-iionof'<l..')c.;..it<     ' 


.-],■        ,,..,  !■        ■■',    |,|    Mi)    :|„.    ,;-,- 

er.     Tho  Const  It  mi.,,,  •  |l:,[i  br  ,v- 

I   I.VPI,,-  yr.yU    ||„.  f'v,    i. 


; "'i  ':hiV'i,i''!!,;;  iV.V.\iVir.nhHl!!i'!''',',H"= "'" '"'"'' 

olun.^,..  ,.-,,1,^^,1  catling  for  inform. 

..,:!■   I"..]    :,    j.-.illt  fc^illlti'.Il.U-   ■l;,ni,_r  .»;M-,i 

••:  ii'-  -i  Liiu    »     i    ~\  I  ii      .     p 

was  token  up,  and  Mr.  WHloy  npoko  at  lengthen  ^poil- 

-■■■■■  i'.i'i  I.'.,  ;[,-  ,.  ,,,,'■'!(''  M'm'i1"'!,-! 
uii'l  Sl.finivVHMom.'et  imv  .1,  n.ien.  y  irliicli  nnv.'.i  tin 
Ji^  l'--'-  ;fii«  Tvvrn.i,..-  l'i„.  ,,,,,  hWv.aU-n  ,,l  tl,-  i;.,|,| 
tl"'  ii:>.'  .,blL-.-ui.,[]  |..  ,-:-.  ■(:.  n„.  Sir,!;!,,,,.  [.-„,,, |  .„,.. „..  1,,,^ 
sale  of  gold,  was  agreed  to''  *Mr.  Highy  opposed "thT  hill 
to  eamble"iad  "i?  wllic)iT°d  *.°  ^^  "'*  GoTOnlment 
Mr.  kolley  favored  the  m.jaMire  as  cii.u- 
i  ."|)i'CHl;lti„ii.     .Mr.  Steven*  iii.-o  f,LV,.ie<l 


signed  to  drop  n  "lur^'m,..,!. ,.,.,,  n.-j..,  ;,; 


'in'   I     r v     I   W       ii.si.  I     i       |r        Hi U  n 

II                   III                  |  | 

I        A'    S-H1..I1    I         <•      t      a   vrlui,,.--    .:|    <  1    \ 

lii(i;,n  i.ntlM.i-i/MiL:   tli..'  -up|,ly  v.',-,   ,  q,,.;,!,.,].     Tin-  wlwle 


\    1  n       tl     I       II    111       ■     1  ,    ,,,,,'     :,:,.;,  :-,..;■,,','■  . 

whether  sealed  or  unsealed,   heretofore   made,   or  to  be 
to  their  oath  of  prisoners  of  war  or  paroled  prisoners,  in  oiv 
curities,  the  penalties  tobe.  enforced  in  any  circuit  or  d' 
offered  a  resolution,  which  was  laid  over,  calling  ou'the 
President,  Secretory  of  War,  and  Secretary  of  State,  I 


■  r"iV"S 


Governor  Brown,  oi  Georgia,  has  sent  a  Meesoge  to  tho 
Legislature  of  that  State  recommending  a  vigorou*"  State 
lion  ot  the  rebel  Conu  i  <, 

bad  faith;"  objecting  lo  tli-  m;1-ivI  -.:-.^,m  of  Hut  I„.,|v 
and  the  suapenaion  of  the  habeas  <-<,r}tm  ».~  ,„i-rli,  v  „  ,  "■ 
declaring  the  new  military  bill  to  be  unconstitutional, 
and  remarking  at  length  npon  tho  unchristian  character 
of  the  war.  He  call*  upon  the  Lfgi-lrthive  |-.,  i-.-i.,. i.-,. 
tho  despotic  course  of  Davis  and  his  Congress,  and  urges 
Unit    upon  .ill   possible    .  <v  ,  „..,,-   it,,.   s.„ltt,    .!„..-,, I, |    ..n,., 


k  Committee  oi  the  Ke»  V.ak  wv.ikiug- 


York  Workiug-mei 


working  people.     In  contiu-ii.^-.  Mi.  Lincoln  .-aid  ^ 

city  last  summer  was  the  lianglng  of  eome  working  pernio 

y  "tli.-t  m.ikiK-  |,..-. ■).!!■.  Ii  -li-iuld  never  le  Ma  'flic 
ronrjest  bond  of  human  sympathy  cut  ddo  of  t.bt!  li.niily 

datton  should  be  one  unun,.;  -,li  v.,.,-!;,,,,-  j.,-.,,!,-  ,,,  ,,n 
"!■  on  |.,,.|-eiiy  or  oivij<'i-t.  „i  |,i..p,rty.     Property  is  the 

'  'i'1"    ■      '  J    '    '.'    "  ■■  ■■■       ■    ■ :   s >  »;. 

dii:-try  and  euterprisa     Let  not  him  who  is  houseless  pull 


ZSS& 


appointed,  as  now  provide!  by  law.— T),e 


Offered  an  amendment  i 

ey  appropriated  for  army  transportation  shall  be  expend 

IMH.,11      ,.,:,:  .     -|, 

E™ 


uid,  appropriating  s-J0.nmi.~A  hill  ,,-ji-  v     ~c\  ,-,.. 
:'"'--  ['"■'    n,:,i    tixliermeti  ham  paid  duty  on  foreign 

•_dthli..Mtl,.-VH,..p'li,liht-bO.>ntleM'i'"vld.'.|  lor  hv  lav.. 
1  ho  oljeet  of  tho  bill  U  to  prevent  frauds  on  the  Treas- 


'!"       "''   '■'  '   -  ■•    :■■■ ■  ■ .,       ..,■ 


■f™-t^™»;£ 


.".  ,;',  „;:<  :,';■  ::'',*'. ";:  '     ■  '  :':  ■"■ 

a  tho  spring  campaign. 


mi  Ik  ident,  I  thank 


ed  entering  Brithh  ports,  a 


ships  were  to  proceed  imraedi 


expected.      Three  Pni-s 


-"Ml.        Tl..'    |...plr    ,.|l',.|-,.,,|l:    i;cll| 

'      ■■.-!:-    i.it'lft,i,J.nM,la8S*Ini,! 


^oy^verefto  reniaii,  jri  r.,,    ..,:.    ,„,.„„,.,,.'.  '      , 
tho  departure  of 'the   \V  1   ,  ',|      ,      ' '   |  '  '      ■ 

completed  on  March  IB.     Immediately  np.,,,  hi,  ,,,,„,,  t„ 

'■'■       "      ■    ' Ii-   I     H       ■  .      -i  ■,     .     ,;        „      ,  . 


o  proclaiming 


ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 

m:  President  hu  prescribed  the  nece-sary  regulations 

enlisting  seamen  from  the  army  int.,  tho  -.,■,-    ...... 

not  exceeding  12, 000,  which  It  J^irable  tahare'at  '.'■'  u 
'-.iro,  1000;  Boston,  2000;  New  xork,  MM:°FhUndel- 
ia,3000;  B alt! more,  1000. 

Commodore  Wilkes,  who  is  now  tried  by  conrt-nmrtial 
Washington,  Is  virtually  etuiix-crt   anh   :  othrii,..  n,,. 


inu  ran  oi  mama,  on  tno  &t,  jonn's  «iver,  1'lorida, 
.  dlHtaneo  o(  sixty  milt  i         ■  ■  >  :  i. ,  I  .„  .  ,,,. 


mond,  says  the  Examix,,,  ,  !,,.i  ■    Ii         .  m  ,,.... 


represent  that  a  large 


"black  flag"  policy.    It  says  the  o 

•   t  '      •■      |.|..i-htei  outnlght  every  U 


d  points  along  ttie  lower  Miss 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 


■ould  be  obliged  to  return  to  the  City  of  U.m...  i„    .ui, 

i  ' 

^e  of  attacking  Orizaba  with'sOOO  men  on  the  road  from 
Letters  from  Kanagwa,  Japan,  dated  January  4,  repve- 

ould  ho  the  adoption  of  an  enlightened  foreign  policy. 

iv  li  intejLiue  .li,i„>lmiiL,.-i  h;u\  hroken  out  in  various 
inn,.  ,.f  lii.-  realm,  mill  a'.^i.-.-itnitimi',  pidmv-hiiniin^, 
-■.■••l  l!l!l|..|'  .!i:..i;.l..'|..-  v.o,...  Hi,-  ,,i,ln-  ..f  il,..  dt.y  IHI-I   iii'.-h'. 

i  Hi.'  ti,.iv  jtower-  ii...)ii  Vnl,i.,  and  Kanagwa,  anil  tho 
THEE   BAMS   IN  PARLIAMENT. 


V  ,1        .,      i  l;,:.  i  ,  I,:,  .  , 


Oor  losses  at  the  buttle  of  Oluatee,  Florit 

rili  Nev,   lh„„|,  hire—Killed,  IT;  woun 
)g,  127;  total,  211. 

Sth  United  State,  (colored). -Killed,  49; 
7thConneWcut,'-Ki'lled,G;  wonnded,  K 
jred)._Killed,9; 


7th  Now  V„ik-K 


&  plot  of  the  prisoners  in  Jlftey  Prie'on  to  escape  ^o  "the 

There  ore  running  nt  large  at  least  80,000  de»ei1ert 
Tlio  whole  number  who  havo  deserted  since  the  war  begun 

Itisofficiallvkno    nil  /■■...- 


ofn^BSon,fC'o'onefD, 


-t  .St.  I'iollotn  l:iy  (louil  ifn  ir  arii]   . 


fifty  lotlgea—  have  come 


!;:;'!  ;;;:■",.: 


^team- frigate 


ateamcr  Chemptakc  has  been  li.-liveiod 

,ny  newspaper  or  periodical  wKhiu  l.i.i  >:<■- 
l  GoanON  Granqeb  la  not  alck  in  Sew 

arrived  in  Portland,   Maine,  on  the  -M 


urch  bells  pealed  »■ 
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New  York, 
in  lsj.1.  and 


MAJOR-GENERAL  JAMES    MALISTER   SCHOFIELD. 

f  of  the  Frontier,  and  fought 

■iil....|iii]nh-.   upon    the  reii 
,,.  wa     il,  ,   1  n.     ,H       mm 


■  U'pamnent  of  Ii.i 
d  Foster.  He  was 
>  Crock,  where  the 
he  Missouri  Depart 


near    Boston 
imer  of  1862 

of  the  Depart- 


i  was  probably  in  obe 
3e  who  regarded  him  s 
a  progress  of  opinion  in 


BRIGADIER-GENERAL   AUGUSTUS  L.  CnETLAIN. 


BRIGADIER-GENERAL  AUGUS- 
TUS L.  CHEXLAIN. 

Brigadier-General  Chetlain,  whose  portrait 


ucation  at  Galena,  llliimi-,  where  lie  ait^r- 
;mharked  in  mercantile  purMiits.  In  I8.V1  lie 
I  Europe  and  spent  a  veav  ,m  tin-  Cniim-nt. 
K  the  battle-fields,  of  Magenta  and  Solferino, 
ilf  in  military  matters.      On 


to  the  nation's  call.     Five  days  after  t 

citizens  of  Galena,  elected  Captain,  and 

and  assisted  bv  Captain  Grant,  nmv 
General  V.  S.  Grani 
the  United  States. 
Twelfth  Illinois  Infantry,  he  receiving  the  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonelcy on  the  consolidation.  At  the  bat- 
tle of  Donaldson  he  was  in  command  of  the  regi- 
ment, and  received  a  promotion  from  General 
Yates  for  gallantry  in  the  field.      Colonel  Chet- 

tles  of  Shiloh,  the  siege  of  Corinth,  at  Iului,  and  at 
Corinth.  After  the  battle  of  Corinth  he  took  com- 
mand of  the  Corinth  post,  and  there,  in  the  month 
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nhabitants  of  the  country  about 

Chattanooga,  hundreds 

do^ndcllf0 

where  orders  arc  givi 


bounty   ot   the   Government, 
e  office  of  the  Provost  Marshal, 


GENERAL  WILLIAM  F.  SMITH. 

Ge.ver.vl  William  FABBan  Smith  (familiarly 
known  throughout  the  army  as  "  Baldy  Smith"), 
whose  portrait  we  give  on  page  209,  was  born  in 
Vermont,  February  27,  1824.  He  entered  West 
Poiut  Academv  in  Jf+Jl,  graduating  with  distin- 
guished honors'in  18-15,  being  fourth  in  a  class  con- 
taining 1'itz  John  Porter,  Charles  P.  Stone, 


from  November  1846 


Topographical  Engineers 
ant,  iiinl  lor  nearly  two  y 
to  August  1848,  acted  as  Assistant  Protessor  ot 
Mathematics  at  tho  Military  Academy.  In  1853 
he  was  promoted  to  the  lull  grade  of  First-Lieutcn- 
ant,  and  in  1850  became  Captain.  At  various  times 
lie  was  employed  on  surveys  of  the  Lake  Superior 
region,  of  the  Rio  Grande,  Texas,  of  the  military 
road  to  California,  and  in  the  Mexican  Boundary 
Commission.  "When  the  war  broke  out  he  was 
Secretary  of  the  Light-house  Board  at  Washirgton. 


l  he  commanded  a  division 
i  General  Franklin's  corps,  distinguishing  him- 
self greatly  by  his  bravery  and  skill.  For  his  serv- 
ices in  that  campaign  he  was  promoted  to  Major- 
General  of  Volunteers  in  July,  1862,  but  was  not 
continued  bv  the  Senate.      He  participated  in  the 


nm.jiM.-d  thoixtli  Corp*  in  Burxsides  unfortu- 
te  assault  on  Fredericksburg,  December  13.  He 
i  General  Hooker 
rRosECRAua.  He 
planned  the  campaign  which  resulted  in  the  capture 


s  President,  to  take  the  place  of  l...en- 
1  Grant  in  the  regular  army. 
General  Smith's  abilities  as  an  officer  arc  of  the 
v  highest  order,  and  it  is  believed  that  but  for 


GENERAL  HENRY  E.  DAVIES. 

BiUiiAnnin-GKNERAi.  Heniiy  E.  Davies,  Jun., 
a-hose  portrait  we  give  on  page  2<Hi,  was  born  in 
clii-  .  iu,  .Inly  .',  1836,  In  July,  1857,  he  gradua- 
;cd  at  Columbia  College,  and  in  the  same  month 
ivas  admitted  to  the  Bar.  He  was  acquiring  repu- 
tation as  a  lawyer  and  a  successful  business  when 
the  call  of  the  President  summoned  the  true  friends 
of  the  Union  to  rallv,  to  avenge  the  insult  to  our 
ling  at  Fort  Sumter."    On  the  19th  of  April,  1861, 


While  t 


.April  man  lied  as  LieiiLmant 
Win  men  to  Fort  Schuylei  " 
ment  was  fully  organized,  and  lie  was  promote! 
the  Captaincy  of  the  Company.  The  regiment 
for  Fortress  Monroe  on  the  £-lth  "1  Mav,  and  ' 
in  the  light  at  Great  liethel,  Captain  Davie*  reci 
i  superior  officers 
I  bravery  under  lire.      Immediately 


alter  il.r  battle  ot  Bull  Run  t 


:  10th  o 


Patrick,  then  Captain,  in  the  Zouaves,  and  to  Cap- 
tain Davies,  to  raise  a  regiment  of  Cavalry,  to  be 
called  the  Harris  Light  Cavalry.  The  President 
immediately  commissioned  tho  former  as  Colonel, 
Kilpatriek  as  Lieutenant-Colonel,  and  Captain  Da 
vie-  a.-  Major  of  the  m.'w  regiment. 

The  Hum-  Light  Cavalry  formed  General  M'Clel 
lan's  body-guard  in  the  advance  on  Manassas,  and 
led  the  attack  on  tho  enemy  at  Falmouth,  under; 
General  M'Dowcll.    On  the  5th  of  May,  18G2,  Ma- 


il Deeembei 
l  Colonel,  and  Major 
i  Lirut.-miiLt-Colniiel  "I  I. he  regiment,  'i  hi- 
regiment  was  selected  to  make  the  raid  to  Rich- 
mond in  May,  1863,  which  it  did  under  tho  com- 
mand of  Licutcnaut-Colonel  Davies.   In  June,  1863. 


nei'als  McaeV-  and 


Wow  of  tho  National 

Getttsbihli;.  which 
is  at  once  the  terrors  of  that  bloody  field,  and 
turn's  gratitude  to  those  who  there  gave  their 
i  to  its  defense.  This  Cemetery  is  pleasantly 
ited  on  tho  north  and  west  sides  of  the  gently- 
sloping  Cemetery  Hill,  and  comprises  a  part  of  the 
*"  '   the  battle 


Cemetery, 


knoll  in  the  back  part  of  the 
a  very  extended  and  e.nupre- 
wholo  battle-field.  The  Ever- 
green Cemetery  adjoining  will  he  long  remembered 
bv  our  soldiers  who  fought  so  gallantly  on  tho 
"  'uly.      " 


Cemetery.    Each  grave  (known  and  u 
marked  by  a  stone,  and  the  name,  ■ 
jiment  of  the  recognized  will  be  sab 
neatly  engraved  thereon. 


TIPPOO  SAIB. 


He  was  heavy 
entirely  ignorant 
of  almost  every  thing  a  man  should  know.     But  at 
"  of  my  story  deny,  if  you  dare,  that  he  was 


Winn  \'..|-ih  Car. dim]  joined  the  rebellion  am 
began  to  raise  troops,  Mr.  John  Fernald  got  him 
self  transformed  into  Captain  John  Fernald.  When 
ras  requested  to  furnish  one   o 


■  Cer- 


Ih.anokc  I -land,  he  magnificently  : 
tainly,"  and  went  home  to  consider  how  it  was  to 
be  done.  For  John  Fernald,  the  needy  heir  of  a 
spendthrift  sire  and  grandsire,  owned  no  lands  save 
his  heavily-mortgaged  plantation  of  Mossmoor,  no 
stock  save  tho  fine  horse  who  was  destined  to  bear 
his  master  to  the  wars,  a  few  cows  and  pigs,  Tippoo 
Saib,  his  wife  Marcy,  their  child  Scipio  Africauus 
(Mr.  Fernald  had  a  fine  taste  in  nomenclature),  and 
Aphrodite,  commonly  called  Frite,  a  girl  upon  whom 


V.  hi).      ''■la!      ■ 


mestie  cnielgemy,  when   she  w 

assistance  of  Frite. 

The  household  was  a  meagre  one,  and  its  affairs 

ted  upon  Frite  by  her  master  with  oaths,  by  her  mis- 
tress with  peevish  complaints  as  to  its  necessity. 

Such  scanty  revenue  as  the  farm  still  yielded  was 
to  be  credited  to  Tippoo,  who.  with  Marcy  and  the 


Tiiis  trusty  auxiliary  was  not  then  to  be  lightly 
parted  with,  and  yet  ho  was  the  only  chattel  in 
Captain  Fernald's  possession  answering  to  the  de- 
scription of  the  contribution  he  was  called  upon  to 


of  merchandise,  j 


And  what  did  Tippoo  f. 


o  as  a  household  drudge, 


"Of  course  I  do.  Tip." 

wr  v.  i;  ii  ivaj  would  you  fix  it  to'peai 
ting,  MasV,  dat  lilly  Missy  should  be  t 
v.  hen   v.nmhrt  nebber  see  her  no  more?" 

"Oh  well,  Tip— I  know,  of  course.     1 

an-  a  matter  of  cour-e.      My  child— why  i 


"Don'  fleoit,Masr,'lvpli,.lTir 
shake  of  his  poor,  beu  .11-  av<l .  h,-;„l. 
1  Un.-w,  anfUillvMicsv  she  v,hite 
den  Ps  brack  myself,  an'  dou'tinl 


and  deprecatory  ma 
part,  and  unperceived  by  Tippoo' 
cupied  mind,  but  yet  not  without  its  ouect  on  caep. 
The  Captain  joined  his  regiment.  Tippoo  Saib 
toiled  early  and  lato  at  his  thankless  tasks.  Frite 
groaned  and  drudged  unaided.  And  poor,  feeble 
Mi",  l-'ernald  look  to  her  bed,  with 
of  nervous  disorders  and  distresses. 


Tippoo  Saib,  ono 

ing,  about  a  month  .lficr  his  ma-trr's  depart 

ntcred  the  kitchen  for  his  milking-pail. 

Wuss, "  responded  Frite,  sulkily ;  and  al 


you  milk,  Tip,  quick's  1  put  lilly  Mi->   (o  bed." 
"  You  don't  need  to,  Frite.     I'd  as  good  bo  doin' 
resrin'/'said  Tippoo,  heavily,  as  ho  went  out. 
But  Aphrodite,  who  had  her  own  purposes  to  fur- 
:r,  soon  followed  him,  and  after  a  little  prelim- 


'I'sgwincoff,  Tip." 


"Wy  todeNorf.ors. 
,--r,  old  Tip,  Mist's  she  gettin'  wuss  berry 
to-night  she  tol' me  sen' you  for  do  doctor." 


Whar'she?" 

"  Dere  ain't  none  shor 

w'en  you  was  dar  you  i 


'  Weston,  an'  Mist's  said 
ut  go  tell  her  brudder's 
;  spectin'  to  get  well  no 


M.'bl.i  nly  Marster!     Am  s 


I,  "Sol'sgwim 
an'  run  'fore  Mas'r  Charles  git  here.  I  re- 
look  sharp  'nough  alter  us,  Tip,  wedder  h 
lib  or  die.  I  knows  whar  deve'.-  some  enlh 
in  de  swamp  waitiu'  lor  to  git  Norf." 

"Has  you  seen  Pet.-?"  a-krd  Tip,  refei 
a  brother  of  Frite 's,  who  had  disappeared 
m.'ig]]l>orii]g  plantation  some  weeks  prvvhm 

"Nebber  you  ruin'  'bout  dat, 


)  man,"  retorted 
"Oify  if  you'd 
com'  'long  o'  me 


Frite,  nodding 

like  to  git  your  freedom  ea 

to-night  to  de  Big  Swamp.1 

"  But  he  you  gwine  to  leave  Mist's  an'  lilly  Missy 
all  'lone," asked  Tippoo,  incredulously,  "an"  she  so 
sick  as  you  tell  for?" 

"She  ain't  no  sicker  dan  1  be,  o'  slavin'  hero  for 
noffin,"  returned  Frito,  angrily.  "An'  to-night's 
de  las'  chance  fer  jinin'  dem  folks.     Dey  spec' 


"Be  whar  lore  midnight 

"Whar  I's  gwine  to  jhu 

dryly.      "  Ef  yen's  a  min'  i 

out  all  'bout  it;  an' of  you  i 


I  tole  Pete  I's  he  dar  'fore 


nigger,  'twon't.  Dey's  gwine  to 
ight  arter  moonrise,  an'  I  ain't  a 
no  d'rections  whar  dey's  gwine 


-  now  say,  ole  Tip. 


■  Tank  ye  kin'ly,  Frite,"  replied  Tippoo,  after  t 

long  pause,  during  which  he  softly  smoothed  am 

patted  the  head  of  Snowdrop,    his  favorite  heifer. 

'•Tank  ye  kin'ly,  but  I  r.-ckin  I'll  stop." 

"  Den  all  I's  got ' 


;  more  tool  you,"  rc- 


1  I'm  dc  chance,  imr  yet.  dat    I  do.'sn'  U <_-..■  v 


gone,  and  poor  ^list's  moot  die  an'  lilly  Mi?sy  too, 
'fore  any  one  'd  know  on't." 

"MaB'r  wa'n't  so  tender  o'  your  ole  woman  an' 

The  thrust  was  unexpected,  and  tho  great,  loving, 
ignorant  heart  was  unshielded  by  any  philosophy, 
any  hope,  any  faith  that  what  seemed  so  wrong 
must  yet  be  right.     Tippoo  abruptly  hid  his  face  in 

gan  to  shako  his  brawny  frame,  and  the  hot  tears 


Tippoo  stood  up  wiping  his  eyes  on  tho  sleeve  ol 
iiB  coarse  shirt,  aud  looked  at  the  girl  with  a  pa- 
ient  smile  as  ho  replied, 


i  do,  that  Golden  Rule  which  i. 


3  dumb  anguish  shook  the  unceuth 


Tippoo  Saib  went  to  his  lonely  cab 
scanty  supper,  nnd  then  slept  as  a  mi 
fourteen  hours  out  of  twenty-four  mu 
ever  may  bo  his.  mental  disquietude. 


The  kitchen  door  s 


While  lie  still  stood  pondering 
woolly  head  the  quick  palter  of - 


11  bare  feet  was 

2  open  doorway 

trailing  night-dross 


Frite,"  began  she,  eagerly. 


s  all  Tip  found  to  say,  hut 


"Uncle  Tip,  go  cal 
"  Baby  wants  her  sup) 
clo  Tip  make  Frite  coi 

"Poor  lilly  Missy!' 
his  voice  was  tender  a 

Lilly  Missy  came  ft 
a  hand  into  his  hluck  ] 
one  knee  and  placed  b 


"  Uncle  Tip's  good.  Baby  loves  Uncle  Tip  ;  but 
baby  wants  her  snpper,"  remarked  she,  persistently. 

"Lilly  Missy  go  and  get  into  her  lied  again,  an' 
Tip  '11  go  an'  git  her  some  nice  warm  milk  from  tho 
niooly  cow,  will  she?" 

' '  And  give  milk  to  poor  mamma,  too ;  nice  warm 
milk,  for  mamma  all  cold,  and  don't  want  to  talk  to 
baby.  Mamma  don't  wake  up  at  all,  when  baby 
tells  she  to  wake  up." 

A  sudden  horror  woke  in  Tip's  bewildered  mind. 

"  Lilly  Missy,  show  Tip  where  her  mammy  is,  an' 
hell  ask  if  she  wants  some  milk,"  suggested  he ;  and 
Alice,  sliding  from  his  knee,  seized  his  fiuger  ond 
led  him  on  through  the  passage  to  the  door  of  a  large 


3  needed  not  to  approach.     There  i 


uiii'irmgh  wains  living  man  of  his  neighborhood 
to  death — a  chill— a  repugnance — a  nervous  desire 
to  flee.     Such  it  was  that  now  crept  through  Tip- 


closer  to  tho  side  of  her  strango 

"  Baby's  cold.     Baby  don't  want  stay  here." 
Releasing  himself  from  her  grasp,  Tippoo  Sarb 
tole  on  tip-toe  across  the  room,  and  reverently  drew 


manhood  they  never  knew  before.  Then  suddenly 
turning  his  head,  he  fixed  them  upon  the  little  child, 
who,  chattering  gayly  to  the  kitten  as  she  fed  her 
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•  might  seek  the  lonely  j 


h-  1.  j >  1 1 J  ( I > !_r  from  w«>;m    «l;iy   t 

h.i'iste.l  in  tin'  lonly  night, 
li'.tle  liie  away,  or  perhaps  w 
1'Ci'i-h  ioi-erably  ther.';   vi-ioj 


ror-  visions  even  of  poor  Snowdrop  o 
calling  vainly  to  him  for  help,  and  sal 

n My  for  it*  wan'.  pa-scl  in  slow  prow 


wle,  had 
The  only  horse 


r  on  the  floor,  and 
t  fulfoflovc  and  peace,  the  man 
within  hi<  grasp  elected  shivery 

emaining  on  the  place  was  Inme, 
own  IVet  that  Tippoo  Saib  travel.  ,1 
to  Weston,  carryin- litlle  Alice  in 


afternoon,  lie  asked  for  the  master,  and  telling 
simple  story,  delivered  up  his  charge,  and  waited 
to  near  uhat  should  he  his  own  fate. 

"  Dead !     Your  mistress  dead?     It  is  very  sud- 

aunt,  'said  Mr.  Bennett. 

"Baby  won't  go.  Baby  like  Uncle  Tip,  and 
stay  with  liim,"  declared  the  little  lady,  quietly, 
but  so  resolutely  that  Bhe  could  only  bo  presented 


and  the  a 


and  .-lie  at  last  consented  that 
,v  to  the  kitchen,  where  he  vain- 
dainties  set  before  him  by  the 


1'hc  next  day  Mr.  Dennett,  accompanied  by  Tip, 
>  assistants  and  u  clergyman,  " 


A  letter,  informing  Captain  Fernald  of  his  I 
Mvrment,  returned,  alter  many  weeks,  unopen 
.  Weston,  with  the  brief  notice  indorsed  upon  t 
nek  that  Captain  Fernald  was  severely  wound 
i  the  head,  was  perfectly  unconscious,  and  cm 

I  probably  survive  many  days.      Under  t 


t. lined  f..i  !  is  new  ■Tinttol,  and  he 
btall  its  execution  by  presenting  him  to  Govern- 
ment, in  compliance  with  a  new  requisition  for  la- 
l.oter.-  on  the  torlilications. 

The  transfer  was  accordingly  made,  and  at  the 
same  time  Mr.  Bennett  applied  for  and  received  a 
commission  as  captain  of  a  volunteer  company  just 
raised  in  Weston,  and  already  under  marching  or- 

new  destiny,  but  his  dark  face  darkened  with  a 
gleam  of  satiafactiou.     Any  change  was  to  him  a 

"  Please,  Mas'r,  Id  like  to  say  good-by  to  lilly 

"  Nonsense,  boy,  what  should  she  care  for  you? 

wait;  follow  me  right  along." 

Tip  patiently  turned  to  do  as  he  was  ordered,  but 

on  the  sunny  door-slep,  he  had  given  up  his  own 


Hut  of  n  sudden  none  the  lush  ot  little  feet  I.e. 
indthe.n,  and  a  hw..t  voice  crying,  brealhh'ssl  v, 
'  I  will,  I  will,  I  Will  see  Cock-  Tip  again  !  I.H 
io  go,  old  CrisBy.     I  will  speak  to  dear  old  Tip !" 

iny  clamor.  It  was  Alice,  who,  escaping  from  hei 
im--  .'line  flying  down  the  street,  her  golden  curb 


face  all  aglow  with  r 


"Tank  you,  lilly  Missy,"  said  Tip,  solemnly,  as 
he  set  her  down.  "  Tcared  like  1'ncle  Tip  eoiildn' 
ha' gone 'way  wldout  dat.  Hel.bcnly  Mas'r  bress 
you,  lilly  Missy ;  an'  ef  you  don'  nebbcr  see  Tip  no 
more,  yorll  'member  onst  in  a  wile  how  he  toted 


desire  ol    vengeance.      Plans 

struction,  were  loudly  canvassed  among  the  knot  of 
officers,  who  hud  not  lost  heart  and  hope  in  the  de- 
feat of  that  dark  night ;  but  as  a  preliminary  to  any 
necessary  to  learn  a 


first  victim. 

Tip  meekly 

Mas'r,"  and  noiselessly  plying  his  oars,  soon  placed 
his  little  craft  close  under  the  lee  of  the  island. 
The  night  was  intensely  dark. 


at  the  point  of  a  long  tongue  of  1, 

neetion    with    the    island  was  near   enough   i 

camp  fires  to  enable  1 

its  po-iiion  without  leaving  I 


coil  after  coil  of  the  s 
about  his  lower  limbs,  his  body, 


'Youb 


giv    me    up    to  these 


ied  Tip,  with  an  affectatioi 
of  great  caution — "don'  *ee  speak  so  loud;  mabbi 
dem  dam  Yankee  somewhar  about,  an'  uberhear  us. ' 
A  tremendous  oath  expressed  Captain  Bennett': 
appreciation  of  his  slave's  pleasantry,  but  suddenly 
remembering  that  bis  only  hou>3  of  escape  lay  in  tin 


tone  where  forced 

sion  struggled  strangely 

"Come,  Tip,  you 
know.  You  wouldi 
Yankees.      Think  of 


"An'  'member  you,  Mas'r,  how  you  fought  it 
couldn'  be  she'd  kcer  to  bid  ole  Tip  good-by,  an' 
how  you  alluz  grudged  de  pooty  creter  saying  a 
word  to  de  pore  nigger  dat  lubbed  her  so.  'Tain't 
dat,  dough,  Mas'r,  dat's  fetched  you  here.  I  tinks 
you  idees  'bout  de  Yankees  all  wrong,  an'  Ps  gwinc 
to  gib  you  de  chance  to  git  'em  straightened  out. 
Spec's  you'll  come  back  a  puffeck  'postle  o'  freedom, 
Mas'r.  Now  s'poso  we  go  up  an'  look  at  dis  yur 
fort  togedder,  Mas'r?  Spec's  de  Yankees  will  show 
us  de  inaide'B  well's  de  out,  a.n'  dat's  more  nor  you 
bargained  for,  Mas'r." 

So  saying,  Tip  raised  his  captive  in  his  arms  and 
carried  him  ashore  as  easily  as  if  he  had  been  a 


'Now,  B 


is'r,"  said  he,  placing 
the  beach,  "you's  got  you  ch'icc.      Will  you  bo 
toted  up  yander  like  an  armful  o'  cornshucks,  or 
will  you  walk?" 

"How  can  I  walk, 
my  legs  tied?"  sullenly  demanded  the  captive. 

"  Ps  gwino  to  loose  'em  some,  ef  yer'll  eay  yer'll 
walk  ri;:ht    loo-  ;  ti..ii_dit  widout  a  fuss." 

"Untie   ' 


i  carefully  c 


sin Irel, 


This  intm-ation  the 


charge,  amidst  the  wonder  and  merriment  of  a  good- 
ly crowd  ol  spectators. 

Tip,  on  leaving  the  l»oat,  had  taken  the  precau- 
tion of  shoving  it  oft' shore,  to  prevent  the  escape  of 
Lieutenant  Fnsdkk,  and  that  officer  was  captured 
in  the  course  of  the  next  day,  and  soon  after  ac- 
companied Captain  Bennett  and  numerous  other  of 

longed  residence  in  one  of  Uncle  Samuel's  Marine 

Tippoo  Saib  also  traveled  North,  although  not 


bio  to  a  man  of  his  color,  and  on  the  tenth  day  of 
July,  1863,  he  foUowed  his  captain  to  the  assault 
of  Fort  Wagner  with  the  stripes  of  a  sergeant  upon 


be   forgottci 


mourns,  a  nation  glories,  over  tho 

while  his  country  holds  a  memory, 

who,  yet  in  brilliant  youth, 

rious  promise  by  its  most  gl 

lies  where  he  fell,  "  buried  with  ins  niggers, "  more 

proudly,  more  honored  than  a  prince  or  conqueror 

beneath  an  abbey's  marble  dome. 

But  no  nation  mourns,  no  poet  singe,  no  histo- 
ry, save  this  rude  tale,  will  chronicle  the  closing 
scene  of  another  life  as  brave,  as  devoted,  as  earn- 
est, as  beautiful  to  those  who  have  eyes  to  read  the 
hearts  of  men  as  that  of  his  hero-leader. 

front  of  that  dauntless  band,  rushed  Tippoo  Saib 
upon  the  enemy,  and  fighting  as  he  fights  who  feels 
that  freedom  or  slavery  for  him  and  his  hangs  upon 
the  contest.  He  had  with  as  many  blows  sent 
three  of  his  opponents  to  their  doom,  when  ho 
caught  the  gleam  of  a  sabre  descending  with  despe- 
rate force  upon  the  head  of  the  Colonel,  who  stood 
beside  him  cheering  on  his  men. 

Quick  as  light  Tippoo's  bayonet  was  interposed 
and  caught  the  blow,  delivered  with  such  force  as 
to  shiver  the  blade  close  to  the  hilt.  Changing  the 
direction  of  the  bayonet,  Tip  wi 


Fernald,  his  former  n 
"shall  limit  thought  by  t 


*  aptai 


!(.vi,]_      l!,.:,;:  Mil     ,    i     Wll.-.s,'    lit.    ,M     ,!,Ml!l 

10  bad  reached  him  in  all  these  years;   he 

m  enslaved  youth  and  manhood, 

and  tho  bitter  passions  of  his  strong  nature  rose 

.-.  iilun    bun.   nod    I  i^h  t  =  -i  u-<  I    wish    •;iv;i;;.:    ■.  i;_vi     ile- 

hand  that  still  held  uplifted  the  gleaming  bayonet. 

But  before  the  blow  fell,  before  tho  benumbed 

of  the  life  that  in  one  anguished  pang  resigned  it- 
self as  lost,  another  memory  shot  athwart  the  venge- 


he  vision  of  a  little  .uaid.  ail  .id. .v.  with 

■n_'V.  with  gohh'ii  rails  liowine'  bat  k  as 
ith  white  arms  uplibVd  to  his  embrace, 
lip.-,  that  asked    no  Letter  than  to  press 

3  upon  his  swarthy  cheek. 

mi  Hashed  and  passed,  rait  it  hail  wrought 
Dropping  his  arm  uilh  it;-  deadly  weap- 

>  hoarsely  cried^ 

ng,MasV.  1  won't   k  ill  lill y  Mi  =  -y's  fader  " 

hi  sh.ait  Ik    wa-  Imuiulhii'  forward  to  =■■(■!: 

white  man  with  an 

s  belt,  and  with  de- 

generous  heart  that  hud  so  faithfully  garnered  and 
so  well  repaid  the  one  love  that  had  illumined  his 


another  antagonis 


The  fi 


.'  paces  from  him,  the  noble  life 
aoment  since  was  smitten  down 
O  to  deathless  glory. 


HUJIOKS  of  the  day. 


A.K-i.-e  0.  -makers.— Cut  Cavern 


Curlyle,  listening  to  a  puny  ennv.  i.ui!:  -i|...o  f;,.,.|| 

aIi..,  Hlnl-  I. on lit.-  Ins  (/.lent-,  roN.k'iiuie.l  lik  hcler.ukwy 


t:u-i."     "'\V.-1?,  Sir,  I've  been  »-oi 


dimy."     "Does  he  live  near  you  V     LlS..  near  tlmt  lie 
a  only  epent  five  ahillingn  for  flre-wood  In  eight  years." 

PR0VE1UJS  FKOM  THE  OLDEN  TIME. 


Marry  your  sous  when  you  will,  your  daughters  Aen 


inK|.     "im'i'li    ^"^'r'!  a" 
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[At 


1  l.scn  playing  with  t 
;  i li.ii  tumble  along  1 1 
[1  bringing  briny  whiff 


I  to-se.l  v>hii'l<of  cle-Lim;  ilu-t 
-rlilcot'fl^it'  ly  vestibule-,  v.itli- 

mif-i  discomposure  of  people 
nl  it-  boisterous  jokes. 
ii,  bright  bivaki.i  .(-mom,  willi 


aniLcr-collee  into  a  colony  of 
i  a  mo-t  becoming  hivakfa-i- 
,  and  a  sixty -dollar  ea-lnncre 


tiny  tliiu^  with  tho  shadows  of  Lou- 

a  bleak  sides  of  the  frozen  North. 
leave  that  -ame  frozen  North, 


,  .sharp 


.  Vo-,.,    du 


there  any  thin-  fneraUc  in  the  papers  tin-  r 
in.:  :   vou  never  tell  nv  a  word  of  politics!" 
"  Hold  your  t.,lu;il..,  Salb  ■!     growled  her  m 


1  another  rnpof  coffee,  and  don't 


thin-."  ii-herl  Mi--.  W<\  accepting  her  Im 
'■>nnli' as  a  matter  of  course.  "And  that  n 
ful  Kitty  is  actually  looking  pleased!     \V 


"Indeed!"  was  his  dry  comment.     "Very  fine, 

of  Lieutenant  Roy.  A  pity  that  Libey  Prison  should 
.nfiurd  -o  poor  a  held  lor  hia  talents!" 

Kitty  colored  to  tho  very  evclashes,  her  naughty 
red  lip'qnivercd,  but  she  did  not  answer. 

"Now  look  here,  my  young  lady,"  ho  resumed, 

savage  ring—"  I  will  have  no  more  of  this  absurd 


ready."   said    Kitty,   defiantly. 


n  of  lii.it  Yankee  hiivlin-. 
i:;  shall  av.iil  him  uolhiiiLT. 
III!;.     ;,!■■     id    :i,,.    .'     >■.;.}.   ,  ..      , 


'Shall  he,  Mi*s  Colvi 


Kitty  put  lip 
less  words  jarred 


nd  ple.idinglv, 

cr  sick  brain. 

11  make  no  difference  to 


thought- 
1   am  his,  and 


■  plain!}   fumi-h.d  | 
,  with  her  heart  be 
thongh   a   frightened    bird    were    ilntterim 


"Yon  advertised  for  a  sean^tress  in  to-day's  pa- 
cr,  ma'am;  I  should  bo  very  glad  to  obtain  the 

"  How  much  do  you  expect  by  the  day?" 
"Nothing,  raa'nni,"  said  Kitty,  suddenly  pluck- 
ig  up  courage.     "  I  only  want  a  home;  for  that, 

Mr.'.  Clarke  eyed  the  young  girl  very  sharply  and 
Lispiciou-.lv,  while  a  cold  shadow  oi  distrust  crept 


.CCS,  of  c 


.  v.i)!i 


ing  away.  But  Kitty  caught  her  (Vress,  with  a  low, 
appealing  cry, 

' '  Don't  send  me  away,  Mrs.  Clarke  !  I  have  tried 
every  where  for  employment,  and  tried  in  vain  ;  if 
you  refuse  mo  I  shall  despair!  Believe  me,  I  could 
refer  yon  to  well-known  names,  only — " 

"Well,  but  why  don't  you?"  questioned  Mrs. 
Clarke,  half  relenting. 

"  I  can  not ;  it  is  impossible !"  wailed  Kitty.  "Let 
me  work  for  you,  Mrs,  Clarke ;  give  nic  the  shelter 
of  your  home,  and  you  will  never  have  cause  to  rc- 
i,  perhaps ; 


tit.    You  have  daughters  of  youi 


Mrs.  Clarke  hit  her  lip,  meditatively.  Reason 
id  Caution  said  "  Beware !"  but  Memory  brought 
ick  the  vision  of  her  own  daughter,  sleeping  ■ 


,:!'::: 


a  singular,  yearning  thrill,  as  she  looked  scan 
ly  into  Kitty \  pleading  eyes. 

"Child,  you  are  a  strange  little  thin-,"  she 
laving  licr  hand  im!  unkindly  on  Kit l\ '<;  sho 
"But  you've  got  a  good  lace,  and  a  true  one,  ai 


lortnnatelv  h.t  ma  heeding  her  just  then. 

'■  Some  says  mi"  thing,  some  says  another," 
swered  Mi.-s  Diana,  with  an  oracular  nod.  "' 
gineral  opinion  seems  to  be  that  she  wa'n't  no  g 


Ki'tv's  lip  quivered  convulsively  as  phc  sewed 
i.  Was  this  a  fair  sample  of  the  world's  opinion 
l  general?  Would  kind  Mrs,  Grundy  render  no 
lore  favorable  judgment?  She  was  just  begin- 
ing  to  realize  tho  terrible  peril  she  had  passed 


aking  broiled  pork  ar 
-headed  little  ones  w 


forthc  news  ?     Miss  Robinson,  will  you  give  John- 
"  There's  so  much  news  I  don't  know  which  end 


feet,  'that's  the  matt,  r  with  Miss  Rob- 
Merciful  powers,  she's  dead!" 
id-j»y  ^Idoni  kill>.      Only  the  great  rap- 
he* ked  ill  ■puKmg  me.  ham  m  of  h.-r  ovev- 

t  a  minute.     And  a*  she  - .-lupin  Mr*. 

fuee,  the  good  woman   -care  lv   knew  the 

ell  might  it  have  been  so,  for  to  I 

al  brightness— a  reflection  from  her 


the  saucy  light  more,  defiant  in  her  liquid  e 
"So  it's  you,  is  it,  miss?"  said  Mr.  Vo. 

ing  grimly  hack  in  hi-,  chair,  and  evincing 


:  your  conclusions  about  being 


']  have  altered  tlwm  materially  I'm  le  CWald. ' 
'Very  wise,  my— my  dear,"  said  Mr.  Vose,  re- 
ing  into  a  stony  sort  oi  -mile.      "Shall  I  send 


'  ll  is  unnecessary,  unelu— he  is  he: 

'He?     Who?" 

■  Why,  my  husband,  Uncle  Gerald 


Kitty  opened  the  door  calmly. 
"  Come  in,  Arthur.     Uncle,  allow  me  to  intro- 
:  Roy,  just  from  Libey  Prison.    We 


And  I  gave 'the  little 'bride  a« 
jst  Thomas  Clarke,   rubbing   : 


:r.  "  Who  would  have  dreamed  ot  his  e^capm 
.  Libey?  If  he'd  been  dead  and  buried  I  b< 
■  he'd  have  come  to  life  again  jiut  to  -pi to  mi 
niece  married  to  ;,  Yankee  !    Well,  I  don't  cai 


(gUITE  AL0SSE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


pi.-n  was  entirely  deficient  in  the  Rho- 
■on  characteristic  It  was  a  very  lat< 
N'nboil)  dreamt  of  going  to  bed  till  oik 
■  '..-lock  in  the  morning,  save  Mademoiselle 
wl...  leiiied  at  eleven,  comme  il  conve- 
ne jennc  personne.     The  Fn  neh  arc  ;k- 


paternal 

the  kitchen  toward  eleven,  and  played  cards  or 
smoked  a  cigar  with  one  of  his  guests  for  a  couple 
of  hours.  People  used  to  treat  him  to  innumer- 
able; small  glasses  to  hear  him  brag  of  his  exploits 
paigns  with  the  Grand  Army,  and 


nd,  crying  "Vive  la 
i  it  corporal  of  grei 
hereupon   he  had  1 


ell,  read  the  best  flrat,"  said 

ell,  then,  there's  a  list  of  tl 

■  .;..  ■!  inmi  I.ilicy  Prison  t'o 
iv.iiy.  and  if  you'll  keep  tho 


comb.      Then  she  changed  her 
=r  for  a  sober  gray  dress,  and 
gray  fur,  and  hidden  by  I 


Jean  Baptistc  Coi 
cloak,  entered  the 
aplai 

Kataplai 


)  hall  of  the  Hotel  Rat- 


ind  sipping  hi: 


:h  a  great  deal  of  sugar  and  luke- 

id  cndciivuring   to  spell  through 
,  day,'  old  SUrlcs.      The  gallant 


i  smoke  ?"  asked  Rataplan,  after  i 

i  to  attend  to"— the  two  men  spofo 
sc  I  would  first  have  presented  m\ 


rics  relied 
Rataphil 

himself  on 


T.,a*"    ' 
.1  Madame  Croqiuiiiitaine.' 


-l.r.LHin^   In,,,-  1 


Sometimes  illenr  en  flam ji- 


as  he  phrased  i 
Corneille  or  Racine. 

"Matter!    what  else  but  diabolical/ 


They  . 


Here.. 


iiluncum  and  Pompeii  before  her,  and 
sue  engulfs  you.  But,  pardicti,  she  is  not  the 
Muette  de  Portici !  Site  lias  a  tongue  as  long  as 
a  discours  acade'mique.  There  is  no  stopping, 
no  satisfying,  no  pacifying  her.     She  is  implaca- 


to  Louis  Philippe,  roi  des  Francais  et  des  pekms. 

'  Madame  told  mo  on  going  out  that  she  would 

take  no  supper.'     '  What?*  responds  she.     '  Papa 

Rataplan,  you  are   n,  ganache!'     Rien  que  cu, 

en  fait  de  cotclettes,  n  sweet  omelette,  a  Charlotte 

pagne,  Burgundy,  Bordeaux,  and  so  forth.    And 

all  tins  on  the  instant.     *  Madame,'  I  humbly  rep- 

resent, 'there  aro  no  oysters  fit  for  the  palate  of 

lade  de  maches.    Covent  Garden  goes  to  bed  at 

huit  henres  ties  precises.     Quant  anx  cotclettes 

IS  y  6t3S.  Par  rapport  a  I 
s  pieds.  The  Charlotte  is  a 
q  It's  pnmiiics  me  manqucnt 


Thomas.  She  tells  An- 
toine  that  he  is  a  hutor,  a  cancre,  a  Fessc- 
Mathieu.  That  woman's  language  smells  of  the 
stable  in  which  she  passes  her  time.  'Oui,  Rat- 
aplan,' she  says  to  mo,  'je  vous  considere  com- 
mc le  dernier  "des  derniers.'  And  then,  forsooth, 
she  must  insult  my  sleeping  cherub,  and  say  that 
poor  little  Adelo's"  piano-forte  practice  mi  agoce 
lea  nerfs,  and  that  if  I  do  not  put  a  stop  to  it  she 


Rataplan.  -I  should  not  like  that  chenapan, 
Grossous,  at  the  Hotel  Belgiosso,  to  get  hold  of 
her.  That  pied  plat,  Tripefourbe,  of  the  Hotel 
du  Bclve'dere  dans  le  Soho,  has  already  endeav- 
ored to  seduce  her  awny  from  us.  And  even  the 
wild  animal  has  her  moments  of  amiability.    Ellc 


scmble  a.  lie  la  c 

licorcc  au  gras — malac 

itesl 

tliink  vou  call  ir. 

1  saw  a  snuff-box  mad 

of  it, 

which"  the  Cossac 

k  Alexander  gave  to  the  Em- 

peror at  Tilsit— d 

ails  le  temps  que  les  roi 

empereurs  le'chnic 

nt  les  bottes  d'Achille. 

Only 

yesterday  she  th 

ew  her  a  cashmere,  u 

cacheraire  des  Indes,  in  which  she  had  burnt  a 

t  poker,  in  a  rage  becac 

lord  did  not  come 

Adele  will  soon  davn 

hole.     C'est  mi 

cachemirc  (Sblouissant. 

Lifo 

nan  an  eternal  vale  of 

Cash- 

mere — en  fait  de 

"Ah!     Ands 

milord  (lid  not  come,  and  mi- 

ladi  was  in  a  rage 

Perhaps  she  expected 

supper  to-night, 

ofhci  nuuivuiM!  1 

secret 

"Ticns,  je  n'y 

pe'nsais  pas.    To  be  sn 

re  sho 

sent  tlie  commisatbnnairfl   this  morning 

Albany,  whero  milord  lives,  and  he  was  01 

t,  and 

lo  and  behold,  w 

eu  she  made  her  appearance 

"Then  milord  may  be  coming." 
"Du  tout,  un  petit  jockey,  avec 
de  peau  ot  les  bottes  a  revers— with  1 
leather  and  top  boots — was  here  not  f 
before  your  arrival.  By  word  of  mt 
Iivered  the  message  that  his  maste: 
sorry,  but  could  not  come.  No  poult 
Antoino  went  up  and  told  her.  Sh 
one  of  hcv  sulphureous  ecstasies,  and  n 
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pet',  and  sv.-c.-ii-  like  :i  cuirassier,  for  another  h 
To  bed !     It  is  lucky  for  her  bed  that  she  i 


"I  warn  yon  that  she  is  exceedingly  ferocious 
to-night,  and  that  grave  results  may  follow  even 


dieiicv  "C  boarding  tigresses  in  their  den.  He 
shufu.-d  up  stairs.  Constant  heard  him  tim- 
orously top  at  a  door.  Then  there  was  a  tem- 
pest of  words  audible— confined,  however,  to  a 
single  voice ;  and  after  a  while  the  host  descend- 
ed to  the  salle  a  manger  again,  with  something 
positively  approaching  a  faint  violet  flush  on  his 

"I  told  yon  so,"  he  said.  "She  is  a  pan- 
ther of  the  Island  of  Java.  A  beautiful  jaguar. 
Quelle  seve!  Comma  die  rugit !  Comme  ellc 
bondit !  C'est  unc  folio  de  Bicetre  dans  son  ca- 
banon.  However,  if  you  arc  fond  of  betes  fauves, 
*\.^n  uUt,  ;<■  Go,  my  friend,  and  be  devoured. 
attend."  And  he  sat  down,  drew 
;elf  a  fresh 


the.  candle  closer  to  him, 

tumbler  of  "gzog;"  reill 

his  cigar — a  Frenchman  never  desists  unui  me 

weed  begins  to  burn  the  tip  of  his  nose,  and  then 

he  sticks  the  stump  on  the  point  of  a  penknife— 

and  so  resumed  his  perusal  of  the  SOicle  seven 

Monsieur  Constant  went  quietly  np  stairs,  and 
softly  laid  his  hand  upon  the  handle  of  the  door 
of  the  front  drawing-room.  I  must  keep  Mon- 
sieur Constant  with  his  hand  upon  the  handle 
for  the  space  of  two  chapters,  while  I  cross  the 


e  department  of  the  Bouchcs  dn  Rhon< 
Mr'  neighborhood  of  Avignon,  there  ai 
1 1 101-  villages  thnn  Marouille.-lc-fieney,  i 
--prefecture  of  Nougat. 


,nd  socured  only  bv  peg-,  > 


in  its  picturesque  aspect  it  exii 
imagination  of  sCene-painters,  : 
bags  of  defunct  landscape  annu 


the  south  being  chronically  ■-tomtv 
sunny.  It  is  only  on  the  banks  of  ) 
where  the  giM],.-s  grow  in  terraces 
the  other,  to  I  lie  very  tups  of  the  In 
wine-b  -.'tiring  district  assiim 


and  the  villagers  were  great  people  for  clean 
linen.  They  were  even  given  to  washing  them- 
selves as  well  as  their  clothes,  a  strange  thing  in 
the  south.  The  village  was  girt  about  with  real 
orange  groves.  There  was  an  abundance  of 
myrtles.  The  entrance  to  the  hamlet  was  planted 
with  gigantic  plants  of  the  cactus  tribe.  The 
rarest  and  most  beautiful  flowers  grew  nearly  all 
the  yeor  round  in  the  open  air.     Turtle-doves 


of  Ocques,  once  abai 

bouse  of  penance,  dit 
much.  They  were  k. 
gency  beliind  the  strc 

oft  i' .pic,  where  they  w.n 
sailcloth  weaving,  roue-m: 

number  escaped;  but  Mar 

ivage  dogs,  and  a  substantial 
"       apture  of  fugitives, 


The  iin  du  f-aysc 


of  Marouille-le-Gency 
regard. 

Theoretically  they  were 


They 
contemporary  pol 
legitimists,  and  k> 
the  grand  day  a 
Louis  Antoine,  Fits  de  France  and  Duke  of 
Angooleme  had   passed   through    Mavonille-le- 
Gency  on  hia  way  to  unfurl  the  white  flag  at 
Bordeaux.     By  the  same  token  their  usual  r-;' ' 
natures  had  undergone  an  eclipse  of  ferocity, 
they  mobbed  and  nearly  murdered  Napnleoi 
his  way  to  Elba  nfier  his  in  --i  nbdicaiimi  ai  .: 
tainebleau.     The  ex-imperial  carriage  halte 
change  horses  at  the  village   post-house; 
moody   occupant   was   recognized.    (muted, 


f  ferocity,  and 


'■  tliev  v.. mid  1 


.ces  with  fiery  eye*  glar 
t  for  the  presence  of  mi 

his  breast,  stood  at   t 


e  dragged  the  fallen  h 

hi-  vehicle  and  Hung  him  umlcr  t.lie  who. 
said  that  Napoleon  shed  tears  of  rage  : 
<:  :u  ihis  unmannerly  reception,  and  tha 


wned  upon  him  in  his  prosperity. 

ariahly  detested  his  rule.     The  mo- 


They  1 

thers  and  sweet-hearts  of  Marouille  cursed  t 

youth  had  been  taken  away  from  their  vineyard 
to  shed  their  blood  in  ins  incessant  battles 
What  had  Jean-Pierre  or  Louis-Alcide  to  d 


Russian  Czar;  and  why  should  their  scan  u  brain 

and  wanted  more  kingdoms  for  playihin^s  of: 

When  In-  ■■'.■!■;  i I!;.  >  ■■!•  i;.:ned  to  liis  doloroti: 

captivity,  the  villagers  sang  the  vindictive  ole 


Napoleon !''    Neverthelei 

fter  1821,  they  obstinately  refused  t 

lieve  in  his  death,  holding  that  he  was  sti 

to  the  wall  of  a  dungeon  in  the  island  c 
Helena ;  and  a 


rtena;  and  as  a  "bogy"  for  naug.n; 

divided  popularity  with  the  Chateau  d'Ocqucs. 

i  capo.     For  the  rest  they  were  very  pious, 


i\  i  n.v«  Hiiiinis 

gipsies,  _ 

He  was,  likewise,  a  bachelor, 
and,  although  somewhat  swarthy  and  down-look- 
ing, athletic,  vivacious,  and,  on  the  whole,  a  very 
personable  fellow.  He  brought  neither  kith  nor 
kin  with  him  to  his  new  abiding-place,  and  the 
mothers  of  the  village  who  had  marriageable 
daughters  looked  upon  him  favorably  from  a 
matrimonial  point  of  view.  Elles  le  regardaient 
avec  des  yeux  de  convoitise.  The  girls  thought 
him  well  enough,  with  his  great  bushy  head  of 
black  hair  and  large  white  teoth,  only  they  said 

and  scowling  expression,  and  complained  that  he 
never  looked  one  in  the  face.  Such  was  Jean 
Baptiste  Constant.  Suisse  do  naissance  eligible, 
and,   apparently,   not   more  than   twenty-eight 


lie  was  willing  to  be  treated,  but  could  treat,  too 
in  his  turn,  upon  occasion.  Ho  soon  drove  i 
very  prosperous  trade  at  the  "  Lilies  of  France,' 


lie  engaged  as  hmwkeeper  n 
called  La  Beugleuse.  She  \ 
and  far  loan  amiable,  and  bar 
cy  of  harsh  lungs,  v,  hence  her 


heir  duties,  and  I.  inked  al'o-j    ihe  lui.hn-i-.  >,- 

icrs  in  the  billiard-room.  Moreover,  she. 
ught  a  pair  of  hands  with  her  in  addition  to 
own.     These  supplementary  hand-  belonged 


a  than -fifteen  years  ul'  age.    Sh. 


■oarsc  :    her  hands  tanned  v 
oiee  harsh  and  strident,  he 

1  and  boorish.      She 


people 


r  head  and  neck  in 

gly,  seeing  that  they 

was  an  incorrigible  slattern,  and  her  temper  was 
abominable.  Children  are  rarely  beaten  in 
France ;  it  is  looked  upon  as  a  cruel  and  das- 
tardly thing  even  to  box  a  girl's  cars;  but  no  one 
blamed  La  Beugleuse  when  she  thrashed  her  re- 


stable.     It  seemed  natural  t 

should  be  treated  like  a  stubborn  hor6e  or 

The  oldsters  shook  their  heads,  and  Mod, 

avec  une  fille  comme  cola?"     She  was  h 


they  gave  her  a  share  of  her  au 

not  very  conducive  to  the  development  of  femi- 
nine  character,   or  the   cultivation  of  delicate 

Her  father  had  run  away  from  his  employment 
as  a  postillion  after  drawing  a  bad  number  in 
scription,  and  had 


and  was  as  many  times  iohn  ed  in 
the  ranks  for  flagrant  misconduct.  He  didn't 
drink,  he  didn't  gamble;  he  was  honest,  but 
incurably  insubordinate.  His  colonel  used  to 
say,  "I  shall  be  obliged  to  recommend  a  galopin 
lii  for  the  epaulet,  or  to  bring  him  before  a  court- 
martial  and  have  him  shot."    II  est  moitie'  Bay- 

the  cross  of  the  Legion  had  been  given  to  him 
one  day,  he  would  have,  within  twenty-four 
hours,  done  something  to  warrant  his  degrada- 
tion from  the  order.  Fortunately  for  the  glory 
of  France,  and  the  interests  of  society,  Valerie's 


foragers  under   a  1 
lance  wounds,  and  1 

dragged  off  his  hori 

heroism  which  havi 
rigible  blackguards 
governments  might 
talions  of  gnrroters  i 
ing  a  forlorn  hope 
would  have  been  ini 
La  Beugleuse  tool 

more  than  fifty  o 


no  .,:  i  nartv  of  Prussian 
ap  of  slain,  riddled  with 
;  arm-  (irmly  locked  round 
dragoon,   whom   he  had 

and  killed  lo  tearing  h\< 
his  teeih.     If  the  deeds  of 


nipred   u>  . 
aliiv..-.la\-e'. 


I, 


i  her  cradle  bawled 
ies.  The  adoption 
La  Beugleuse  was 


enough— that  is 

irds  away.     L-atJeuglet 

the 'village  school,  but  she  would 


are  the  birds  away.     La  Be 

They  put  her  on  ihe  ><..■!  ,  (  ;1p,  ,.(-  !,,,,! 


at  in  vain.  She  came  back,  her  hnn 
t  black  and  blue  from  the  stripes  of  t 
'  frequently  she  played  ti 


fire  to  the  convent  and 
sisters  the  first  night  she 

tie  roof.     And  all  who  1 
perfectly  capabl 


a  thirt*?;n  and  fourteeu,  an 
i  time  Jean  Brptiste  Constant  can 
lies  and  enter-  i  into  possession  oft! 
:  France."       -ft  Beugleuse  took  sei 


ihe  establishment  as  an  hostler.  Partly 
cumpa-imi,  and  partly  from  an  idea  tin 
girl  could  be  overcome  by  other  means  tha 
lence,  Jean  Baptiste  persuaded     ' 


through  her  long-deferred  first  t 

tangled  bi 

nous  plaits  beneath  a  natty  little 

washed  her  face,  and  her  big  blue  eyes 
from  the  cleared  surface  like  stars  '  A  I 


a  diseased  eye.  The  voice  was  harsh  and  stri- 
dent no  longer,  but  full  of  deep  rich  tones  and 

the  listener.  When  she  was  in  a  passion  now 
she  was  sublime,  not  repulsive.  The  angular 
movements  of  her  limbs  were  replaced  by  an  in- 
describable suppleness  and  grace.  She  began  to 
dance  without  ever  having  learnt.     She  began 

was  evidently  one  of  those  raw  creatures  who 
"pick  up"  accomplishments,  or  are  gifted  with 
laturally.    Her  capacity  li 


in  a  moment,  m 

jrally,  trampled  h 

■r  aunt  I, 

,l.-r 

her  heel.      La 

so    .udil 

emergent  from 

i  scaly,  sliniv  sk 

ave 

in  at  once,  antl  became  Valerie's 

and  obedient  se 

vant.     Her  mnsi 

r,  Jean  : 

tiste,  held  ont  n 

little  longer,  nnc 

the  girl;   but  she 

soon  dot 

ined  the  relations  that  were  in  f 

"11  n'y  qu'une 

z 

nn-kcepc 

his  lips,  mid,  looking  at  her  curion 

1,   Ilnlll   1, 

ids,  said  "I  nil 

of  France." 

WAITING  FOR  THE  SPRING. 


hardy  che 

I   |,(,|,l.,r  liir.h, 


'  U  i,v   art   thou  mill 

O  thrush,  why  doit  not 

Ah!  surely  they  are  waitin 

Waiting  for  the  Spring. 
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"M,S0TAUR" 

thefeenohieohoja" 

EUROPEAN  IRON-CLADS.          1  ™" 

li'in  <>f  tiiiit.lin-  arnioiv.l  v<---el--  ot'i'air  >(«'(-.  I  whivh 

Ml.lc   Mirlaeo    , 

an-,  however,  Minplv    -hip-,  !_>f  war  plated  with  lour 

or  live  iiH.h.'-  nt   iron,  with   a  j_Hvat  amount  ol  ex- 

]»»<?tl  Mirlaer.  capable  ol  ii^litinj;  "111  V  Iauad.-ldo  mi. 

mmilinn  of  efficieuce.  a-  Iiul'c  (loafing  castles 

posed   surface, 

mam-  e-peeiallv  vulnerable  point-.      It    mere  tar- 

get  experiment^  prove  sun    1  Iiiiilt.  we  may  be  ns- 

to  S|  inches  of  solid  plates  is  the  tlueknes    fixed  1  a  n 

intims  war  BUCb  will  be  found  to  be  the  case  of 

fot  the  heaviest  modern  artillery.     But  European 

teen-a  tliickn 

r  plating  on  Ibe  Eu- 


ii pon.    'lliepf-iaUT.ar-.ol. I  tin ee  and  i"!.irdecke 


TRIAL   TRIP   OF   THE    FRENCH    IRuN-CLAD    El.EET.-THH   '■MAGENTA"   IN    THE    Fi  iKE-HKOC  ND. 


thee  heavy  guns  C 


.'lii!'--,  a.s  we  think, 


side.  Thus  the  Engli: 
,  50  guns ;  the  From 
i  40  guns.     The  fnvi 


If,  however,  we 


coulil  lie  brought  (• 


.   they  aiv  iiuni    le  .1    ::',']•   -i    pair  ol'  ^inm.  . 


i  La  Conronne,  G000 
cible  is  of  nearly  the 
The  floating-battery 


J.e   itaujr.H   it,  designed  solely  for  harbor  defense. 


THE   FkENUI   IltuN 


1864.] 


HAMPER'S  WEEKLY. 


ill-    i'lil-R-K   whith    WM-   lullvi    \ 

i.e.  r.f  April  18,1803. 
The  European  theory  of  iron-claJs  s- 


■  lift-ii  (.iiivtruci'.-!  el  .i  I  «  i f 1 1 
?  50  guns  fairly  man- 
a-wortliv.      That   tlio 


i  of  ih.-ir  ].niu|.. -.in  riv.d-. 


.  altHnn::1i  et.n'ideiahle  dexterity  and  pr.ieti 
required  ti>  innhe  the  whole  work  Mitisiaetori 
Let  any  one  in  a  dimly-lighted 


in  is  reflected  In 
it.      Now  behind 


The  r 


the  glass  let 
sons  be  placed,  just  as  fur  behind  it  as 

fleeted  liguro  will  appear  to  be  right  among  the  real 
persons.  Our  illuMmtinn  hhmvs  precisely  how  this 
I  ih    i-    ni.i.h-   ,.-■   ,.|    in    pry:lu.  iiu  ' :Jio-l-  '  "II    Hi" 

which  is  lowered.  The  itage  being  dimly  lighted 
the    transparent  glass  is  wholly    invisible    to   the 

-p'.it.it.ir.  In  I'h.iiI  ,.(  thiv  under  ihe  shige,  anil 
concealed  from  tho  sight  of  the  spectators,  is'tho 


:  grows  dimmer  and  s 


movement*  from  the  .lor];  til  tin-  C»  fin.,,,,  und 
was  principally  maintained  by  tho  mortar  schoon- 
ers, or  "Bummcre,"  as  they  are  facetiously  called 
by  the  marines.  Four  gun-boats  were  hi  tho  action, 
namely,  the  llag-sbip  Calfitmii,  Port  Royal,  Octarnra, 
and  tho  Jackson.     The  method  of  attack  was  to  tow 


i  New  Orleans.      Of  the  .-hell-  thrown  prohahly 
Is  repaired  at   night   what    damage  was  done 


BOMBARDMENT  OP  PORT  POWELL  BY  ADMIRAL   FARRAGUT'S  FLEET,  ON  FEBRUARY  24,  18M.-Sketohed 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  sold  at  the 


!  Price  of  overylMng,  j 


rant  one,  eeo  "The  Pen  L-  Might  i..T 


TO  THIS  FUBLX3. 


Purgation  i. 


tnnght.     The  horse,  the  dog  iiDd  < 


.piT.iv.ieih'.,  Pi'l:. 


reply:  They  cleanse  the  li 


^HE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 


GOLD  PENS  WITHOUT  CASES. 

■.:■;     n    .      r.  :--.ii.V(  [;■ PLATED  EXTENSION 

l  111(1  Writing  Gold  Pen=,  with 

',■  ■,  .')■•  KuvarraiiUa,  «„d.  therrjon;  n.A  cxcha.ijmble. 
MORTON'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 

1  Iil  I-.iiL,'  nnd  Sliort  Nil-  urn  fine  pointed  l  the  Medium 
GOLD  PENS,  WITHOUT  CASES. 


1  .  r    -:'   .'.  »   u   N 


Standard  Extracts- 


• 


uV., 


World's  Conqueror. ' 


.  union  Ki-vrr.r 


Qiw 


POLLAK  &  SON, 


S^ew  ikrmy  Watches. 


Tl,e""  it  cjualiiy"  ore  pointed  with  the  very  best  Ii 

"Jd  Quality"  me  Huperior  to  nny  Pena  made  by  him 

i  i  i  i 


MANTE.L&S. 


spring  opening 

Took  placo  on 

Tuesday,  8th  March. 
BRODIE, 

The  Leader  of  Fashions, 

Will  make  an  early  Spring  Opening  of 

Ladies'  Garments. 


"  Leader  of  Fashions." 

No.  300  Canal  Street, 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


WATCH  CO, 


TRACY  &  CO., 


SOSfiSTHXNG  NEW 


Designs  from  French  Artists. 


W^KWA, 


:.  CLINTON  Kl'YPKP.S, 


\    \         I  I  /      / 

V.  V^  C    <       )    )     J    J 


ffl 


CARPET  WARP. 

WOOL  TWINE. 

wlnea  and  1  'apor.     IL  A.  HAI1VLY,  «4  Maiden  Lane 


■T,  s.  B.IKTLETT,  Waltham,  Mass.,"  engrave 


t  Li  hardlypossible  for  us  t< 
.ally  Inscribed  .villi  namei 


oi'  Wm.  Etxehv  grade,  usually  known  as  T 


ROBBINS  &  AFPLET0N, 


d»»y     arm?     $9 

V  •       WATCH.      V  • 


j  of  $100  Watch, 
Used  by  the  British  Army  Officers, 


nting  Case,  full  jeweled  tuov 


$OU    LEVERS.    *P«fU 


iiLsil-ii^i.-!  oi  triile  [iniv-i  miiili'd  Irre. 

til:  Ltetk'a  niunrrof-l    V.CM^y  -f  F.'l».  '!"  ,-■■< 

i-.il>-.   |j  ■:-!,    Tumi;.  .■]..■!."   "II     i<    ii    !i-i\..-lH    Ini 
■,"ii:     ■!.<■   I : .  - 1  i  I    ;,    .inn    ..linn        .hi. I   :      i-  ■!■  ni  .1-1 

he  wants  of  our  H.ldkT,.  In  th,.  li-ld  "      l!l»  t,m 


Enameled  Chamber 

fusmxtur; 


To  Consumptives 

Thront  and  LiiDg  affections  (free  of  charge),  by  a 


inm-I'Mi/!'.  Khu'-C 


.  i.  ■  Sutler*,  charged  1< 


IS 


Military  and  Naval 


Tho  "Star"  No  Chimney  Barncr. 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 


Albums  for  the  Army. 

Our  New  Pocket  Album, 


Seventy-five  Cents, 

is  the  cheapest  and  best  Poclset  Album  ever  c 


SAMUEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 


TIF  TOP.' 


P'.'L'BLI     NTMC[;l:s    nn:i';\.'Lni;l.'A 


l»°Eue'..?a>p 


Opera  and  Field-Glasses 


™raf  JlVS'o7  ' 


Cni^rAl 


TF  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


,  Rheumatism.  Dy^ier-H,  I'M.   . 


AiT  <tio:r-  ..i  tin'    I 


,       '.  '■'.    ■"     |    ,.    ,.    .":','   I  . 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY 


HARPER'S   WEEKLY. 


[April  2,  1864. 


FISK  &  HATCH. 

Banaera  and  Dealers  in  Government  Securities, 

AGENTS  FOR  THEUNITED  STATES 

FIVE-TWENTY  LOAF, 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 

Watches  Given  Away. 


Ring's  for  the  Million. 


Sickness  on  the  I 


JOHN  RAWLINS.  815  Broadway,  N.  1 


1 


I  II  |     i     1    by   Iinw.\ni>,  SANCIIi   & 


WARDS  SHIRTS 

SENT  EVERYWHERE 
byMAILorEXPRESS 


Self-Measurement  for  Shirts. 


STEELUOLLARS 


FINE  WATCH  FREE, 

And  $15  Per  Day  made  Easy. 


.,!,.    .,• 

'■■■!:,:    , 

GOLD  PENS  AND  CASES 


INFANTRY   PIN  FOR 

SOLDIER!!! 


Lands.   To  all  Wanting  Farms. 


TROPICAL  BALSAM 

Prepared  by  Carreno  Brothers  &  Co 


S.  W.  H.  WARD,  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


STAMMERING 


■Mi    .    ■■,,,11    .   111,.  IV.,.||-. 

Holloway's 

win  cu- 

by  all  D 

,..,...,     1 

"    I'   '■ 

Card  Photographs. 


■  Shoes  without   Pog-g'i 
Patent  Lever  Buckle. 


A  Great  Success. 


$47  AMERICAN  $47 
LEVER  WATCHES. 
Trade  mark.  P.  S.  Bartlett,  Wal- 
tham,  Mass.,  Full  Jeweled,  WAR- 
RANTED, in  4  oz,  coin  silver  hunt- 
ing case,  gold  joints,  fancy  push  pin, 
for  $47. 


&KtrdS^sd.cti»fba;la1: 


Hoyt's  Imperial  Coloring  Croam. 

-I    "I  ''■""' "■«■"■! ■'  <E£ 

.,1  I,  Hi  t..  ,.  l.cmit.riil  bro.vn  or  bluet     Sold  si 


Get  the  Best. 
E3F  TEN  FOR  ONE  DOLLAR.  *& 

Card  Photographs 

(5000  Different  Subjects! 

Prominent  and  Woted  Persons, 


i'iis'to"""1"  '"" 

G.  G.  EVANS,  Publisher, 


Putnam  Clothes-Wringer. 

rpESTIMUNY  in'   Ml>?i;s.  J\ii   w    win  mm:.  r,( 


The  Putnam  Manufacturing  Co., 


I  VOMIT  JEWELRY. 


Dyspepsia  Tablets, 


IVORY  BROOCHES 


Jet.  Coral,  and  Steel  Goods. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  &,  Graham, 

19  Maiden  Lane  &  22  John  Street.  M.  Y., 

31  Rue  du  Chateau  d'Eau,  Paris. 

Sands  St,  Birmingham,  Eng. 


THE  BOWEN  MICROSCOPE, 


.    i  ,  i\V.  I   VI-,  ]'Ui  -lnir    I,  in-  !;:■;    -  m    (.1  ,i  ,:;  i-    I:, 

.';,..,.   i  -i MM.i.iu.  i  l  ou.  .-(  i.rnri;,  i:>  >i:  \ 

i    V.M      r\l:l  Ak.     ]i.-rlfi-ilv    i-iin-    ..!■    .  ry-iil-  ;     I   \ 


250  Rare  Receipts. 


Entered  according  t. 

Acl   ,.f  !'..„.  -.     ,   r 

,■  ,t  Brother.,  ia  the  01, 

'"•■   l'i  >""  <:-,„„  ,...   ti„.  s..„, i 

Dirtrict  of  NW  York. 

THE  METROPOLITAN  FAIR 

Mr,  and  to  ,1, 

11  form  the   1  any  oth 

r  implcme 

t  of  industry.      The  Firemen's 

,.rl-     „  i 

BUILDINGS. 

ni-e"  'v.    'id"'.- 

pflVtato     t'% 

;', ;,';  „„,'■, 

^'"^lllL'bnportottbraileho? 

long  years  ago,  is  rcprodnreil   liu- 
of  the  Young  Xew  York  of  to-dav. 

",,"'"', 

,l,n 

Fourteenth  Street,  and  oil  page  228  those  on  Union 

Square,  which  have  been  creeled  ;ind  adapted  tor 

C,e  i,-,     u,  ,'„■  M.-tio] .. .lilnii  l\,ir.     The  building. 

tributcfl— the  main  building  of  the  group,  that  with 

a  eupola,  funning  a  great  bazar,  with  departments 

will  give  to  mil 

building.     These  are   the  main   buildings   of  the 

they  were  afore 

ftlic,  Union 

Square  buildings  is  the  Knick- 

are  sharing. 

MrTr.oroiji'AK 
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THE  NATIONAL  CONVENTION. 

HAS  the  Union  Convention  been  called  to 
meet  at  too  early  a  day  ?  There  are  some 
loyal  journals  which  warmly  insist  that  it  has, 
and  that  it  should  be  postponed  until  the  first  of 
September.  Their  chief  argument  seems  to  be 
that  we  have  a  momentous  campaign  before  us, 
which  requires  the  hearty  and  united  support  of 
all  good  citizens,  while  the  discussion  of-  the 
claims  of  the  candidates  will  certainly  distract 

Li...    rd lJ    ,.'un-:-.:/i.ji:rnllv    V.eafelj    our    edor!-.         One 

journal,  indeed,  goes  so  far  as  to  suggest  that 
the  coming  campaign  is  in  some  seDse  final,  and 
that  if  we  do  not  crush  the  rebellion  this  sum- 
mer we  shall  relinquish  the  struggle— a  view 
which  seems  to  us  simply  incomprehensible. 
But  all  the  advocates  of  postponing  the  nomina- 

■:;:,n  ■!  •  0,   i'.ililU  U,  :\  ■■;,'■■  :i\ 

will  be  the  virtual  defeat  of  Mr.  Lincoln. 

Now,  since  there  is  a  President  to  be  elected 

in  November,  and  since  he  ought  certainly,  in 

order  to  secure  a  full  and  fair  canvass,  to  be 

linated  at  least  two  or  three  months  before 


the  c  impaign  will  end  before  th< 
passed.  The  battles  of  Antietam,  Fredericks- 
burg, Chicamauga,  and  Lookout  Mountain 
were  all  fought  in  the  autumn  or  winter;  and 


it  does  not  follow  that  we  mayjiot  be  victorious 
at  the  close  of  the  campaign.  If  it  be  asked 
whether  great  reverses  during  the  summer  would 
not  be  the  proof  of  an  incompetency  in  the  con- 
duct of  the  war  which  ought  to  be  rebuked  rath- 
er than  rewarded?  the  reply  is  in  the  other 
question  whether  the  best  soldiers  known  to  the 
country,  and  most  cordially  approved  by  loyal 
'  3  chief  military  positions, 
l?     If 


'mismanagement7'  in  Washing- 
ton ?     Lieutcuant-General  Giiant,  with  a  prac- 
tically supremo  military  command,  directs  the 
pending  operations.     Even  the  stoutest  at 
cates  of  postponing  the  nomination  profess 
faith  in  his  ability  to  annihilate  or  disperse 
rebel  armies,  but  if  he  does  not— woe  to 
President!     is    their    remarkabl 
That  he  will  be  held  responsible  is  very  possi. 
ble.     That  disappointment  will  produce  a  re. 
action  which  may  lead  to  unhappy  results,  as  i; 
did  in  New  York  two  years  ago,  when  Mr.  Sey- 


mour was.  elected  Governor,  is  very  likely  ;  but 
we  are  now  considering  what  is  wisest — what 
really  thoughtful  and  loyal  men  and  journals 
ought  to  advise. 

And  that  brings  us  to  the  fundamental  weak- 
ness of  this  whole  policy  of  delay.     It  is  simply 
an  assumption  that  the  candidacy  of  Mr.  Lin- 
coln is  to  depend  not  upon  the  whole  course 
of  his  administration  for  three  years  in  the  midst 
ghtful  and  unprecedented  perils  and  disas- 
but  simply  upon  the  issue  of  one  campaign, 
i,  by  the  admission  of  the  objectors,  is  in 
>est  hands  to  which  it  could  be  confided. 
to  this  reasoning  we  utterly  object.     These 
authorities  admit  that  the  present  Administra- 
has  been,  upon  the  whole,  so  "  successful 
and  fair,"  that  it  inspires 


Why. 


of  the  Presi- 

is  exactly  heeair-e  ld>  ouiUm?  bus  fecii. 
the  whole,  so  successful  and  fair."  It 
se,  in  the  extraordinary  exigent ■!<■••  of 
ree  years,  lie  hns  shown  such  sagacity 
and  fidelity,  because  he  has  so  truly  represent- 
great  public  opinion  of  that  very  hetero- 

brought  their  cause  steadily  forward  toward  vic- 

l  not  agree  that  it  is  a  wise 

thing  to  set  him  aside,  even  if  General  Grant 

the  first  of  September,  oi 


llO     OYCllt     ot      die     'V1IMI1- 

think  his  re-election  the 
;he  campaign  be 


paign  may  be, 

best  thing  for  the 
fortunate,  the  jouvna 
speaking  concede  his 


nore  than  ever  a  President  whom  it  thor- 
oughly knows.     If  we  fail,  an  entire  change  of 

:nce  of  its  culpability,  would  be  as  unwise  as 
would  have  been  in  the  anguish  and  di-mu> 


first  ] 


i  which  nations  need 


For,  let  i 


are  the  verv  cmer^-ncie;;  i 
tried,  and  not  untried,  magistrates,     Tne  sai 
fice  of  leaders  to  the  rage  and  chagrin  of  r 
mentary  disappointment  is  surely  not  the  act 
of  mi  intelligent  people,  nor  will  if  '     '' 
.>d  of  truly  wise  and  patient  men, 
suppose  the  campaign  successful,  the  President 
re-elected,  and  the  following  winter  and  spring 
operations  unfortunate.      He  will  then  be  the 
President  for  four  more  years,  and  yet  by  this 
rgument  the  event  of  the  campaign  will  show 
mt  lie  ought  not  to  have  been  elected. 
Inasmuch,  then,  as  we  support  Mr.  Lincoln 
ii   what  lie  ha->  done,  and  nut  for  what  General 


-aid  l.c  made  by  May-day.  Tii'iK 
if,  as  we  hope,  Mr.  Lincoln  were  the  nominee, 
all  difference  among  loyal  Union  men  would 
.  ..-ii  -e.  and  their  undivided  imere--L  m  njpatln  . 
and  energy  would  be  given  to  the  prosecution 
of  the  war.  On  the  other  hand,  if  the  nomin- 
ation be  deferred  until  September,  the  whole 
summer  will  ring  with  the  preliminary  contest. 
To  be  exposed  to  such  a  debate  for  five  months 
more,  then  to  be  involved  possibly  in  disaster, 
and  obliged,  in  the  midst  of  the  universal  tu- 

for  the  Presidency,  does  not  seem  to  us  to  prom- 
ise a  very  desirable  result.  How  the  Union  men 
are  to  gain  in  unity,  peace,  and  concord  by  such 
a  course  we  do  not  see.  Indeed,  the  collective 
wisdom  of  Mr.  Belmont's  Chicago  Convention 
would  undoubtedly  advise  us  to  do  that  very 
thing.  Fas  est  et  ab  hoste  docan.  Find  out 
what  the  enemy  wishes  you  to  do,  and  then 
with  all  your  might  <\vu\  do  if.  \\  ■,-,.•  Iv\eoi.i.o\  - 


But  : 


i  said  i 


Certainly  they 
will.  And  what  prevents  them  ?  They  and  we 
are  equally  devoted  to  the  cause,  and  the  names 
of  Generals  Giiant,  Buknside,  Butler,  Dix, 
Logan,  and  Wallace,  now  in  the  highest  and 
most  important  commands,  show  that  there  is 
no  partisan  bias  in  the  conduct  of  the  Adminis- 
tration, while  its  policy  has  no  more  faithful 
friends  than  they.  Into  what  convention  could 
these  gentlemen  and  their  companions  enter  but 

assembly  would  their  position  and  claims  be  so 
honored  and  acknowledged  ?    It  is,  we  presume, 


presented  l.y  that  conventio: 
old  Democrat  who  has  prove 
his  unconditional  fidelity  to  the  Union  and  Gov- 
ernment. What  Pateick  Henry  said  of  the 
Colonies  is  now  true  of  old  party  lines :  "  Where 
are  your  landmarks,  your  boundaries  of  Colo- 
nies? They  are  all  thrown  down.  The  dis- 
tinctions between  Pennsylvaniaus,  New  Yorkers, 
and  New  Englanders  aro  no  more.  I  am  not 
a  Virginian,  but  an  American."  So  say  we  all. 
The  boundaries  of  party  are  thrown  down.  We 
are  not  Democrats  or  Republicans,  but  loyal 


quirements  of  the  Presidency  may  1 
lby  temporary  e 
•whoever  he  may  be,  \ 


MR.  "  TEAR'EM"  IN  PARLIA- 
MENT AND  IN  CONGRESS. 

'Ma.  [,Vm  in  «.-],-,  in  i he  Ornish  Parliament,  has 
been  throwing  dirt  at  our  Government  with 
amusing  ferocity,  and  Mr.  Senator  Saulsdury, 
and  gentlemen  who  sympathize  with  him,  have 
been  doing  the  same  thing  in  Congress.  This 
is  perfectly  intelligible.  Mr.  Roebuck  is  the 
representative  in  Parliament  of  the  hate  with 
which  a  privileged  crass  regards  a  government 
of  the  people;  just  as  Mr.  Saulsbury  and  his 
friends  represent  in  this  country  the  class  and 
the  policy  which  have  always  trampled  upon  the 
equal  rights  of  men,  which  is  the  fundamental 
principle  of  our  system.  So  long  as  the  express 
and  essential  Constitutional  e.aiai  amees  e-i  per- 
sonalliberty  and  the  right  of  speech  for  all  citi- 
zens of  the  United  States  were  openly  scorned 
and  lawlessly  smothered  in  blood,  throughout 
all  the  slave  States,  and  in  time  of  perfect  peace, 
these  latter-day  patriots  could  see  no  danger  to 
the  Union  or  to  the  Government.  They  voted 
and  acted  in  perfect  accord  with  the  despotism 
which  left  the  country  no  alternative  but  the 
subversion  of  the  Government  or  civil  war.  And 
now  that  the  country  has  elected  the  latter  they 
devote  all  their  energies  to  perplexing  and  thwart- 
ing its  efforts,  and  si 
that  despotism  in  all 

The  epithets  of 

Admin- 
istration, the  official  representative  of  the  Amer- 
ican people,  are  re-echoed  across  the  water  by 
the  bitter  British  Tory.  It  is  not  surprising. 
He  instinctively  applaud-^  the  tierce  nb-o"luii-an 
of  the  rebels,  which  is  straining  every  nerve  to 
destroy  equal  rights  and  to  bring  the  name  of 
Republic  to  shame.  The  successes  of  the  peo- 
ple e\a-perato-  the  British  Tor;.  a~  i.be\  -J  i  >  I  -  e-  in  ■ 
en  the  American  Copperhead.  I!'Gl;am  .-da  add 
be  defeated  Mr.  Roebuck  would  cry,  Thank  God ! 
and  the  Copperhead  would  whisper  in  his  heart, 

The  Tories  in  England  and  the  Copperheads 
in  this  country  talk  of  the  war  in  exactly  the 
same  strain.  It  is  "horrid,"  "fratricidal," 
"wicked,"  "infamous."  Well,  these  gentle- 
men differ  from  the  mass  of  their  countrymen 
in  each  case.  Mr.  Kjnglake  and  Lord  Pal- 
merston,  in  replying  to  Mr.  Roebuck,  said  that 
he  did  not  speak  for  the  English  people,  more 
than  half-  of  whom,  as  Earl  Russell  told  us 
last  autumn,  most  heartily  sympathized  with  the 
cause  of  the  American  Government.  So  at  home, 
as  Senator  Saulsbury  will  remember,  the  sober 
people  or  Ohio  (the  Senator  will  perhaps  pardon 
the  expression)  differed  last  autumn  from  his 
friend  Vallandigham  by  a  hundred  thousand 
majority,  and  did  not  have  the  least  fear  that 
in  danger  merely  be- 
:  was  prevented  from 


■  lawful  Hheriie>  \ 


OWEN  LOVEJOT. 
In  Owen  Lovejot  the  cause  of  Democracy 

loses  a  noble  champion.  From  the  moment 
that  he  rose  from  the  side  of  his  brother,  mur- 
dered by  the  hate  of  free  Democratic  principles, 


heroism  and  dignity  produced  by  our  distinctive 
principles. 

In  his  earlier  career  he  was  a  clergyman,  and 
he  did  not  leave  his  faith  behind  him,  but  took 
it  with  him  into  Congress  as  he  carried  thither 
his  generous  heart,  genial  temper,  and  trenchant 
speech.  His  companions  in  Congress  of  every 
party-sympathy  mingled  theii 


the  rebellion 
eveiy  other  consideration. 
Mr.  Pendleton,  of  Ohio,  said  that  what  Mr. 
Lovejoy  believed  he  expressed,  and  was  at  all 

lull'.-    prop  a'/vd    to    defend     lii;;    position;:-.       Mr. 

Stevens,  of  Pennsylvania,  said  that  he  was  not 
afraid  to  vindicate  the  right  any  where.  Mr. 
Farnsworth,  of  Illinois,  knew^him  as  a  good 
neighbor.  Mr.  Allen,  of  Illinois,  found  him 
always  pushing  vigorously  on  to  promote  what 
he  thought  the  interest-  of  \,\<  country  ami  nav. 
Mr.  Washburne,  of  Illinois,  declared  him  wise, 
vigilant,  incorruptible. 

They  are  noble  words  to  be  truly  spoki 


DOUGLAS  AS  A  UNION  MAN. 

In  his  recent  striking  speech  upon  Reconstruc- 
tion, Mr.  Arnold  of  Illinois— who  in  the  last 
Congress  introduced  the  bill  establishing  the 
freedom  of  i.ne  'J.Vt  ri  forie-\  and,  during  this  ses- 
sion, the  resolution  for  a  constitutional  amend- 
ment abolishing  slavery— recounts  in  a  graphic 
and  picturesque  manner  many  of  the  incidents 
in  our  recent  history.  The  whole  speech  will 
be  read  with  peculiar  interest  as  a  review  and 
defense  of  the  present  Administration.  We 
have  room  but  for  one  or  two  passages  which 
the  friends  of  Mr.  Douglas  will  see  with  es- 


It  will  not  be  forgotten  that  at  the  Inaugura- 
tion ball  Mr.  Douglas  entered  with  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln upon  his  arm,  and  remained  near  her  and 
:he  President  during  the  evening.  Indeed  the 
conduct  of  Mr.  Douglas  at  that  time,  and  until 
lis  death,  showed  his  sincerity  in  the  following 
remark,  which  Mr.  Arnold  reports: 


UNDER  "WHICH  1 
i  day  of  March  i 


,  Mi-. 


doubt  that  they 

Elijah  P.  Lovejot— as  much  a  martyr  to  lib- 
erty as  Nathan  Hale— and  for  his  own  brave 
words  and  unspotted  life,  will  be  always  noted 
in  our  history.  The  laborers  are  called  away, 
hut  the  work  goes  on.  Devotion  to  the  Demo- 
cratic principle  of  equal  liberty  before  the  laws 
must  be  its  own  reward.  With  Owen  Love- 
joy  it  was  so.  His  steady  soul  pursues  its  ca- 
reer ■  but  wherever  it  may  be,  its  faith  in  the 
I,",,..  ',,,   <;,„(  miuI    the  iir-.iL-h.  ii 1  oi    men    ■  -    no 

surer  than  when  his  visible  life  illustrated  it. 


Bryant,  a  Democratic  member  of  the  New  York 
Legislature,  supported  in  an  able  speech  the 
pvuj.i-iuon    dial    n 

abolishing  slavery  would  be  the  truest  concili- 
ation, securing  a  peaceful  and  perpetual  Union. 
Mr.  Alvord,  one  of  the  most  faithful  Demo- 
crats in  the  country,  followed  him,  declaring  that 
this  atrocious  rebellion  of  Aristocracy  against 
the  Democracy  can  be  radically  suppressed  only 
by  destroying  slavery,  and  that  Free  Labor  is 
the  only  corner-stone  of  an  enduring  Democratic 
government. 

On  the  same  day  Messrs.  Chani.er,  Herrick, 
Ganson,  Pruyn,  Steele,  and  other  Democratic 
representatives  in  Congress  voted  against  a  con- 
stitutional amendment  abolishing  slavery  ;  and, 
of  course  in  favor  of  retaining  the  system  which 
lias  brought  the  war  upon  the  country,  and 
which  must  always  hereafter,  as  always  hereto- 
fore, prevent  a  true  and  hearty  and  untroubled 

It.  ,v,,  „  da.-;,   -einlemcii  !,■   (he  o n}     ■■■  ' 

mankind  judge.  "  We  hold  these  truths  to  be 
self-evident  that  all  men  are  created  equal,"  said 
the  father  of  Democracy  in  this  country.  Who 
arc  his  true  descendants?  who  are  Democrats? 
the  men  who  ask  to  abolish  slavery  con^itnti"M- 
ally,  or  those  who  refuse  to  abolish  it  at  all  ? 

What  a  dreary  and  terrible  record  is  the  sim- 
ple list  of  the  ayes  and  nays  upon  this  resolu- 
tion in  Congress,  for  the  children  of  those  who 
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t  their  fathers  voted 

I  of  mankind  instinct- 


THE  METROPOLITAN  FAIR. 

The  Metropolitan  Sanitary  Fair  will  be  opened 
e  great 


We  are  glad  in  this  way 
j  adequate 

■epresentationof  ft  spectacle  of  which  they  will  hear 

They  will  see  in  this  Fair,  and  in  i.'ll  tl-iit 

9  in  the  great  ina- 

b  State  of  New  Tcrk  in  favor  of  their 

■  .till  .m  -loty.  thatthevai 


i  Now  York  and 
made  special  contributions.  Below  we  present  a 
)  made  up  to  March  25  by  the  "Book 
Trade."  Hereafter,  * 
we  propose  to  put  on  recovd  the  amounts  of  the  con- 
tributions from  other  trades  and  professions. 


F"»{«o™J   H 
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METROPOLITAN   FAIR  BUIIJ  HXHS.  UN    IMOS    SQUARE,  NEW 
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QUITE  ALONE. 

•  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SAUA. 


rilArn.i,-  xi. 


h..lh    r;i|,:irUic-.   still  lUT-frvhi^    Ilei- 

iMoiidonov 

tis  lni-tn---  ...f  lite,  hurst:-,  i.nr  liiiviii- 

i  lad  to  as- 

sist    her.     The   mayor    warned  the 

ngainst  tho   "  w!iistiiniis 
inilli."     AT.  leCur.-  in-i-it 

'".'-'" 

stihe.  Ihe  ;sirl  shunhl  he  si- 

han  a  fflle 

U'liuh'T:.'..','"  Ill'  !' ■|H'-  ■  i  i  ci;.. 

"GranteJ,     mmi-ir-ni." 

Constant. 

''But  how  is  her  condition 

to  be  bettered?" 

"The  good  sisters  at  Avignon,' 

Constant  shook  his  Instil 

"The  good  sisters,''  he 

emarked, 

"  would,  I 

mraine  Valeric 

llage  sch 

to   wilh    111 

■  ?     It  is  a 

'.'n'd'o    " 

ago.     Then  they  might  ha 

-o  had   ih 

hot'  sit. M.Mt  ronvci--h.il.     For  the  rest 

it  is  no  af- 

fail- of  mine ;  an  inn-keeper 

imiv  have 

maid.      She  is  a  capital  -on. ml.  and 

ter  aunt  is 

rate's  turn  to  shako  hi 
said,  "  that  poor  ignoi 
i  baby  in  the  hands  of  tl 
er  be  chastised.     The  t 


ny  one  attempting  to 
claimed  the  inn-keep- 
ld  clenching  his  fists. 

h  an  eventuality,"  the 
t  continued,  in  gentle 
d  f„r  a  fallible  human 


power,  vestal  oulv  in  (.) ipoumce.1' 

"  I  ask  your  pardon,  M.  le  Cure." 

"  'Tis  granted,  my  friend.     But,  never 

get  rid  of  that  young  creature;    if  you 

rn.llii.-k. lis    i.i-.iiM'lK.'s,  will  continue    til  W;lg,   ;i 

Will  follow." 

Constant  was  privately  of  tho  pric-rs  o 


i  of  in-  ,.,,„  |,;ai. 


ii  \  sn:'t-"'siir>n  'hat  she  .-li.  .m|.; 
a  couple  of  years. 
ling  liors-o."  she  '-aid.     L •  i\ I \ 


s  on  the  sign-bo: 

the  Gazelle  de  Frrtnrr,  and  to  play  the  piano, 
paint  pictures,  ami  write  letters,  ami  lie  n  Im 

"Vastly  well, 
slant,  wiili  f-.uh'hio'l  irony. 
to  pay  for  votir  education?  ' 

"  Ifyoi 


;,  :t\ 


ir  wilt  l,e 


tfromM.  IcMaire 
Avignon.     Myaum 


tisio  had  prospered  at  the  "LilvofFra 

e.mhl  well  Miurd  ihe  outlay.      For  the 

thollsMld    fi'allOS   ;"t    |;id)    keeping    11.    pell- 


id  refused  point-blank  to  outer  a  conventual 
hool,  and  had  selected  Lyons  in  preference 
1  Avignon,  because,  she  said,  she  did  not  wish 
i  meet  any  of  those   people  of  Murouillais   by 


Ho  merely  said'  t 
ho  kept  a  hotel 
c  Valeric,  and  to 


covered  from  the  st 
tho  sudden  niotai 
good-for-notb'.ng  ria'had  adopted* 'had  thrown 
h-r.  S.i,  wl-.-il  Valerie  wenl  ;ova\  La  Beugleuse 
looked  upou  her  withdrawal  very  much  in  t he- 
light  of  a  relief  from  an  embarrassing  position. 

But  why  this  concealment  on  the  part  of  Jean 
Baptiste?'  .Why  should  the  upright  J.  B.  Con- 
stant think  Lyons  preferable  to  Avignon  ?  "Why 
should  he  have  given  an  untruthful  account  of 
(he  girl's  change  of  life?  The  always  intelli- 
gent reader  will  have  little  difficulty  in  answer- 
ing rhe-;e  questions. 

Yes,  the  bushy -headed,  down -looking  inn- 
keeper was  savagely  in  love  with  Valerie.  I  say 
savagely,  because  there  was  something  morose 


he  passion  that  devon 
the  girl  to  be  out  of  ] 
necessity  of  parting  l 


penonty  over  l 
ignorant  as  she  was,  and  next  door  to 
way.     He  loathed  and  longed  to  rend  i 

■i.ll\vli.-.ni  she  talked  or  laughed  with. 


never  loved  till  now.  His  only  hope  was  tlm 
the  girl  would  be  grateful  to  him.  His  wish  wa 
that  she  should  grow  up  a  beautiful  and  aceom 
plisheil  woman,  and  become  his  wife. 


M 


made  some  money  and.  can  hm-row 
more.  1  will  take  a  grand  hotel  in  Paris — in 
tic  Knglish  quarter  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Honore". 
Valerie  will  be  my  wife.  She  will  sit  in  the 
bureau  in  a  black  satin  robe,  and  with  a  gold 
chain  round  her  neck,  and  keep  the  accounts. 
The  waiters  will  bow,  and  call  her  Madame  la 

the  Madeleine.  On  Sundays  we  will  dine  here 
and  there,  go  to  St.  Cloud",  and  to  the  opera, 
and  the  theatres.  Jean  Baptiste,  my  boy,  you 
shall  be  envied;  you  shall  be  happy."  So  he 
thought,  and  so  he  dreamed.     Poor  fellow  ! 

'•If  she  should  he  ungrateful,"  a  voice  some- 
times whispered  to  him.  The  fear  of  her  in- 
gratitude was  a  black  phantom  not  to  be  con- 
jured away.     "She  can  not,  she  will  not,"  he 


ee  her.     He  found  her 

ore.     The  schoolmistress  said  that  her  progress 

■.'as  wonderful  •.    I  hilt   she  had.  already  di'-iaufod 


that  J.  B.  Constant  \ 


id,  and  you  must  make  allowances  for  Mad- 

oiselle  s    temper,"   said    Constant.       "Poor 

Id  !   .-he  never  knew  her  mother,  and  in  early 

.ted."     The   sehoolmi,'. 

■well  as  a  syiiijuif  lii/.ins 

instructress,  and  for  the  extra  stipend  agreed  to 

say  nothing  more  about  Valerie's  indisposition 

When  J.  B.  Constant  had  an  interview  with 


was   unkindly  I 


reived  him  with  a  stately  courtesy,  and  ey^  de- 
murely cast  down;  lint  when  Madame  du  Ver- 
ger discreetly  left  them  together,  she  accosted 
the  inn-keeper  with  a  haughty  familiarity  that 
was  hull  redolent  of  the  old  rough  manners  of 
the,, able-girl,  and  half  satirical 

"Ah,  ca,  mon  hommeP'she  cried.  "What 
do  you  think  of  me  now.?  Am  I  grown  ?  Are 
my  bauds  coarse?     Is  my  voice  harsh?" 

As  he  was  going  away,  full  of  love  and  hope, 
i bough  slightly  discomfited  by  this  reception  : 

'■  And  La  Beii'-deuso,  the  old  hag  who  used  to 
Ih»g  me— is  she  dead?" 

"Your  aunt  is  alive,  Valerie,"  Constant  said, 
wiili  a  reproachful  look. 

"I  am  sorry  for  it.     Such  old  witches  ought 


ha-  ii-j.-f.,,  Ine.      JV'-ides 
tne  world  she    will    dissjrnce    u 

auiil  who  has  worked   in  ihe  iieh 


.  To  Jean  Baptiste  i 
e  at  Madame  Du  Vci 
regularity  once  a  root 


y.u.ng    pan 

■iiMisni     piv-i- 


in    Yorge,- 

,'wbo    .Mi- 


di-     ■      oil- 


s'liail1!'"-.'.'11 


Beast,  with    voui 

black  head  like 

thought  a  pretty  grape-vine  was  growing  up  for 

yon.      Ah !  you  thought  you  had  but  to  shake 

the  tree  and  I  he  pear  would fi  "" 


ee],V    O-es. 
primeval  tot 


ihe    inn-keeper   lunnh-S    . 


■d,  "  I.  implore  you  nor  lospe 
spirit,      Think  of  my  devon 


ired  Vale'rie. 
,  school-girl  of  eighteen,  know 
Love  was  not  taught  in  this 


give— and  gives,  too,  to  the  most 
tongue-tied  man  —  -he  pressed  his  suit. 

"Don't  be  absurd,"  was  Vale'rie's  reply.  "You 
will  bore  me.  I  know  nothing  of  life  yet.  I 
have  only  seen  one  stupid  provincial  town.  I 
am  tired  of  schools,  whether  as  pupil  or  hoarder. 
1  have  had  enough  of  books,  and  want  to  see  the 
world.  I  must  be  free  and  independent.  I  don't 
want  to  tie  myself  for  life  to  a  stupid  old  man 
with  a  head  like  a  grisly  bear.     Do  you  wish  to 


ated  C 


■s  you  had  your  own  purpose  to 
ng  me:  you  merely  picked  up 
bandoned.     The  next  passer-by 


ire  to  have  discovered  the  pearl  on  the  dung- 
So  she  reasoned  with  the  pitiless  logic  of  an 
ngratefnl  heart.  There  was  no  moving  or  soft- 
ning  her.  In  a  moment  of  justifiable  irrita- 
on  Constant  threatened  to  withdraw  his  protoc- 
ol!. She  coolly  answered,  as  before,  that  her 
haracter  was  unimpeached  ;  that  the  mayor  of 
place  was  bound  by  law  to  give  I 
"  *';,  and  that  she  would  h: 
ng  employment  as  a  se 


>u  know  the  chanson?     The  i 


rouble-  you.     I 

mo.    'What     1 


A  gleam  of  passionate  satisfaction  shot  i 
Constant's  face. 

"I  will  write,"  ho  said,  his  heart  palpii; 
"But  no  long  letters.     No  love,  or  not 


' ha  '   ]„■ 

fore.     It  w 

grandiose    - 


r  granted  him  that  slight  favor  bc- 


i  toss  stable-lit 
He  accompanied  her  to  th 

;r  in  her  seat,  wrapped  her  i 
ldrugSjplacedabaske!  full  ■ 


Hffiatlt^in  ob'tai 


.    had   li-ihi 

"   .* 

'  Valeric 


He  thought  that  to  lose  her  would  be  death  or 
ggested  a  negotin- 
lerie  was  Milling  to 
negotiate — in  the  spirit  and  on  the  same  bases 
recently  proposed  by  his  Majesty  the  Emperor 
of  all  the  Kussias.  when  the  Great  Powers  remon- 
strated with  him  on  his  flagrant  violations  of  the 
treaties  of  1815,  and  his  atrocious  treatment  of 


irreenomii-Y  bands  had  been 
tispersea.  '  so  vale'rie  argued.  "Grovel  in 
he  dust  at  my  feet,"  she  implied.  "Abandon 
til  your  pretensions,  and  then  I  may  extend 
ome  '  clemency'  to  you. "  The  negotiation  was 
■■included  in  this  wise:  When  J.  B.  Constant 
lad  told  the  Maronillais  that  Valerie  was  to  he 
ilaced  under  the  protection  of  a  married  sister 
riio  kept  a  hotel  in  Lyons  he  had  told  a  He — 
nit  a  white  one.  There  were  extenuating  eir- 
umstanees  in  his  fraud.  He  really  had  ;t  sister, 
mil  a  married  sister,  who  kept,  a  hotel— but  she- 
lved in  Paris,  and  not  in  Lyons.  She  should  go 
o  Paris,  and  live  a  vear  wiili  I  his  ri-.iey,  Ma-huiie 


palh. 


completely  Cow 


e  he  smoked,  drank  beer,  and  plavca 
2S  of  dominoes,  while  his  wife  work- 

;en,  but  a  wardrobe  suitable  to  the 
young  lady  brought  up  in  affluence 

ress.     A  strange  treaty 


mailing,  and   i 


ithe 


■  are  registered  by  the  bundle 
ery.  Constant  signed  all  the 
his  issue  he  Mould  lane  signed 


She  was  not  so  ve 
see  her  aunt  again.  There  are  h 
well-stocked  shops  in  Lyons,  and 
ture  of  some  fifteen  hundred  fra 
nished  Mademoiselle  A'.ah'rie  Sal 
articles  of  wearing  ;i|iparel  she  re 

said  to  her  slave,  calmly,  "I  will  V 


avd.    That  gol.l 
to  buy  me  yes- 


■  Palais  Kovak 
imenis.  flow 
Tin  -I.  Lion 


"Enough  of  that.  You  nearly  bit  my  hand 
just  now,  besides  all  but  wrenching  it  from  the 
wrist.  You  are  too  affectionate,  mon  homme. 
Good-by,  and  go  baek  as  fast  as  ever  you  can  to 
that  stupid  old  Marouille-le-Gency.  Adieu! 
Love  for  you,  life  for  me!"  And  the  diligence 
clattered  and  rumbled  away  Parisward,  and  Jean 
Baptiste  Constant  was  left  desolate. 

He  could  not  make  up  his  mind  to  return  to 
the  village.  He  wandered  about  Lyons  for  two 
whole  days.  He  called  again  on  Madame  du 
Verger,  asking  her  futile  questions.  The  school- 
mistress knew  well  enough  what  ailed  him.  He 
had  been  a  good  customer,  and  she  sympathized 
with  him.  The  girl  had  left  some  inconsidera- 
ble fal-lals  behind  her— a  gauze  scarf,  a  pair  or 
two  of  gloves,  a  piece  of  music.  These  were  given 
up  to  him,  and  he  treasured  them  with  burning 
avidity.     Then  he  went  to  the  theatre,  and  tried 

Valerie  rose  high  above  the  braving  and  tinkling 
of  trumpet  and  cymbal,  and  the  flourishes  of  the 
singers.     He  went  from  cafe'  to  cafe',  and  drank 


■A  qui  h 
,  and  Va 


boys.     But,  two  days 

diate  disposal. 

It  was  a  month  I 
was  made.     At  last  a 


•was  found,  i 


that  cpuntry  air  would  do  him  good.  After 
niucli  haggling,  lie  agreed  to  give  forty  thousand 
francs  for  the  premises  and  good-will — a  con- 
siderable advance  on  the  sum  Constant  had  paid 
for  them;  but,  by  his  energy  and  perseverance, 
he  had  much  improved  the  property.  He  had 
written  to  his  sister  to  inform  her  of  his  approach- 
ing departure,  but  begged  her  to  keep  it,  for  a 

in  Paris  without  the  girl's  knowledge.  His  suc- 
cessor in  the  post-office  promised,  in  case  any  let- 
ters arrived  for  him,  with  the  Paris  post-mark, 
to  redirect  them  to  him.  Then  he  took  his  place 
in  the  diligence,  and  in  two  days'  time  found 
himself  in  the  French  capital. 

When  he  arrived  in  Paris  he  wrote  to  his  sis- 
ter, telling  her  to  meet  him  at  an  obscure  fur- 
nished lodgings  in  the  Marais.  The  Hnmmel- 
hausens  lived  in  the  Rue  St.  Lazare,  in  one  of 
the    noisest,    liveliest   qui 


■ughl   I 


aged 


He  l,a 

He  looked  a 


Pari,  or  in  England  for  "Ah!   hnh  .'"    ,he   cried,    "oh. 

aonths— not  as  a  pupil,      you   were   the  wolf,   and   I  Litt 
at  she  should  then  make  I  Hood.     Is  it  for  my  pot  of  butter 


v.  nli  gloonu,  eiv'ody  "V.-s, 
Little  Red  Riding 


music-master.  She  sang  divinely.  I 
assionatelv  fond  of  the  Opera  and  the  theatres; 
ut  her  temper  was  insupportable;  "and  I  for 
on,-  trill  no.  pur  1 1 p  v.  i i h  it, "  ipioth  Mfldnme Hum- 
mellmusen.  "Jean  Baptiste,  mv  brother,  you 
simple.  Turn  this  girl  out  'of  doors  if  she 
have  you,  and  make  the  happiness  of  soim- 

world  topsy-turvy,  and  who  knows  how  to  love 
■'.  obey  a  good.'kind  man." 
.  B.  Constant  was  far  too  much  in  love  to  see 
force  of  this  argument.      He  implored  hi-  >is- 
to  wait  until  the  expiration  of  the  stipulated 


patiently  for  the  post  from  Avignon  i 
that  long-expcr-ted  re-directed  letK 
Paris  Post-mark.    But  it  never  cam©, 
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letter  should  travel  five  hundred  leagues  back- 
ward and  forward  to  no  purpose  ?  Do  you  thinfc 
I  am  an  idiot?  The  great  dolt  is  here,  les ; 
Monsieur  Jean  Baptiste  Constant  has  been  prow], 
ing  about  Paris  the-  t«->  months  engaged  111 
tin;  highly  dignified  ..rnijiatitm  of  playing  the 
spy  over  a  young  girl.  Since  when  have  you 
kept  spies  in  your  family,  madame?  Does  Mon- 
sieur Constant  helong  to  the  Police?  I  haw 
caught  ?ight  of  him  hundreds  of  times,  on  tin 
Boulevards,  in  the  Luxembourg  and  Tuileriei 
gardens,  at  the  theatres,  at  church  even.  What 
docs  he  mean  by  this  insolence,  in  dogging  my 
footsteps  ?  Why  docs  he  not  come  here,  like  " 
honest  man,  and  tell  me  what  he  wants?'1 

■'He  promised  to  leave  you  in  peace  for 
month.-.,"  pleaded  Madame  If  nnuuelhausen. 


hope  that  she  had  relented;  that  she  would  say 
to  him— "Constant,  I  have  teased  you  long 
enough.  I  am  changed.  I  am  grateful.  lam 
yours."  But  the  nether  mill-stone  still  held  its 
place  in  her  breast.  She  received  him  with  the 
old  mockery— the  old  disdain.  Her  inflexibility 
had  gotten  a  Parisian  gloss  upon  it,  and  would 


plinc,  and  before  a 
doubtedly  box  the  e 
Imagine  boxing  the 


of  one  of  the  professo 
s  of  Monsieur  Chevubir 


for  dramatic  aspirants  i 
would  pay  him  a  prenih 
to  be  furnished  by  M. 


Then 


vard  theatres.     Tii 

to  the  Porte  St  Mi 

.].  H.  Constant  understood, 


me  of  the  petty  Boule- 
to  the  Gaite'.  Thence 
thence  to  the  Thcatre- 


V'she  replied;  "after 
y  quiet,  and  well  be- 
How  many  years  did 


joy.      Ilea-rerd  in    i] i  :-lle  a 


isted.    J.  B.  Constai 
■t.    He  would  not  ha- 


ond  advi-itig  him  In  go  in  mm  in  a  howl? 
•as  he  not  already  launched  upon   the 

:.     Kill   nmlnasfiail? 


This  worthy  had  he 
mie  till  he  lost  his  v 
e  claque,  or  head  of  a 


apphuidcrs   . 
through  i.-n 

mnm-y  tVom 


:amc  night.     The  cinque  ap- 

1  both.  The  two  allirmatives  made  a  ueg- 
n.  ill ,..-r  iriiimpln.-.l.      The  rivals  veere  fn- 

conge.  After  such  a  FmitameUean  in 
eked  out  can  he  con-ldeied  ;<n  abdication , 
.■as  (.'ieaily  no  Elba  lor  tin;  hani-hed  po- 
ol' th.-  rhi-juc  l>nl    in   the  Km-  do  .}eru~a- 


he  serve. 1  i 


i  nfaTheaircde.lv 


ly  covered  with  guilt  and  diamonds, 

i  portray  with  rare  fidelity  from  her 

;  who  found  the  diamonds.      The 


™ha< 


Jered   J.  B.  Constant    to   forge    the  name   , 

.  Ja.-que-  Latitte  to  bills  to  the  extent  of  fi 

ndred  thousand  francs  with  a  certainty  of  t 

t  of  assizes,  the  pillory,  and  the  galleys,  i 


'■>■]■■■'  lljf.  .'   ■■!!'.)!:         ■ 


very  next  day, 
ndsome  salary 


Galerie  d'Orle: 


.  J.  B.  Constant  the  money 
he  had  spent  on  her  education,  or  the  diamonds 
he  had  lavished  upon  her.  On  the  contrary,  she 
wanted  more  diamonds  from  him,  and  she  had 
them.  J.  B.  Constant  was  living,  in  usurers* 
clutches,  at  the  rate  of  fifty  thousand  francs  a 
year,  and  his  clothes  were  growing  shabby,  and 
he  dined  every  day  at  a  restaurant  for  thirty- 
Valerie  played  in  a  piece  in  which  she  had  to 
wear  a  robe  of  flame-colored  satin,  and  to  show  a 
considerable  amount  of  her  legs.  Paris  was  en- 
tranced. A  sculptor  modeled  the  legs  in  wax, 
and  they  were  exhibited,  under  a  glass  case,  in 

Bcranger  went 

not  complimentary.  "  Vons  n'etes  pas  Lisette, " 
he  murmured,  and  walked  out  of  the  box.  The 
romancer,  M.  Honore  de  Balzac,  then  beginning 
to  make  his  way  in  literature,  looked  at  her  long 
and  anxiously  through  his  opera-glass.  "She  is 
a  Cossack  in  petticoats,"  he  said,  "and  will  oc- 

TPPr" 

Diamonds, 

and  laughed  in  the  face  of 

a  wonderful  power  of  digestion.  She  took  every 
thing— songs,  dedications,  money,  jewels,  bou- 
quets, love-letters,  compliments,  and  gave  no- 
thing in  return  hut  scorn.  She  was  a  Bacchante 
in  cold  blood.  She  was  Venus  rising  from  the  ice. 
At  this  time  there  was  a  great  English  dandy 
in  Paris  by  the  name  of  Blunt.    The  French 


p,-,',lVlbl.  . 

feet.     She  took    hem  up 
She  had 


first  floor  in  the  Rue 
de  la  Madeleine.  He  associated  with  all  the 
Kngli.-h  aristocracy  resident  in  or  visiting  Paris. 
He  played  high,  at  Frascati's   and  elsewhere. 


glais.  He  di 
Piiri-h,,*  ha. 
cabriolet, 


nd— a  \ 


lei.  a    phaeton. 

scholar,  and  a  great  fau.rite  in  women's  sncie 
He  could  ply  the  small-sword  if  challenged,  a 
could  hit  tlte  nee  of  hearts  thrown  up  in  the 
with  a  pistol-shot  at  fifty  paces. 

Limit  was  a  great  plav-goer.  He  went  to  1 
I'mie  st.  Martin  to  see  the  actress  alter  win 
all  Paris  was  flocking.  It  is  not  very  difficult 
an  I  n-li:.hm;vn.  wlm  is  cultivated  and  fashior 
ble,  and  is  supposed  to  be  rich,  to  procure  an 
imdueti-.n  10  a  French  actress.  He  was  in 
short  rime  permitted  to  make  his  obeisance 
Valerie.  There  was  a  quiet  mocking  mam 
about  him,  a  polished  impertinence  which 
first  pleased  her  infinitely. 

candor  to  Constant,  in  one  of  the  rare  audien 
she  imw  granted  him  in  the  forenoon,  and  in  1 
boudoir,  "he  is  neither  imbecile  like  the  von 


■nglish  da- 


If  he  is  insc 

i  give  sharp  stabs,  he  c 

~    Blunt." 

.  of  his  r. 


was  a  prince  or  a  rag-picker.  Mie  < 
on  New- Year's  Day  1832,  to  give  a  g 
in  a  gorgeous  new  suit  of  apartmei 
taken  in  the  Chaussee  d'Antin. 


Half  the  fash- 


the  entertainment.  Constant  gav< 
cy,  and  found  himself  at  four  in 
of  the  day  on  which  the  party  w; 
with  exactly  twenty-seven   francs: 


ehun,,  f 
„    Nab.d 


a  total  of  sixty 


:  prison  for  a  long  term  of  J 
i  being  merely  bound  to  pay  : 
■e   halfpenny   per  diem  for  his 


llummi.:]!iaiiseiis,  aim  were  worthy  people,  WO 
gladly  have  "executed"  themsehes— that  is 
say,  would  have  sold  their  hotel  stock,  cock  i 


Cniistanls  hap]iened  to  die  at  Tieino,  leaving  i 
inheritance  of  two  hundred  thousand  franc 
The  use  of  this,  for  her  life,  he  left  to  his  wit 
who  was  eighty-two  years  of  age  and  bedridde 
At  her  death  a  hundred  ihonsand  francs  were 
come  to  Jean  Baptiste,  and  lil'iv  thousand  to  tl 
Hummelhausens.  The  pi  i-oner  found  no  dit 
culty  in  selling  bis  ....version  for  a  hundred  a, 
He  paid  then -. 


On  the  day  of  his  enlargement,  and  wh 

was  treating  to  a  via  dhonneiir  -mil.'  . 
gentleman  captives  in  the  eM,l,|i.h,neni.  - 
the  turnkeys  hrmight  him  a  copy  of  tin 
t'twl.  asking   him   if  he   would   like  to   |,: 


nth  the  direction  of 


■■!     I'-U-L-.     [-.ph. 

ibefleMade 


■  Oon.-dani   rushed  out  of  priso 


dozen  times  since  his  arrest,  not  asking  for  mon- 
ey, but  craving  a  word  of  sympathy.  She  had 
not  sent  him  one.     His  devotion  to  her  was  so 

mured.  Madame  Hummelhausen  hnd  no  good 
news  to  tell  him.    The  paragraph  '     ■" 


The  i 


t  Valei 


ay  to  him  that  {  am  very  sorry  Cor  h 
mt  he  bored  me."  This  was  his'dismiv 
is  recompense  I'm-  all  he  had  done  to  ti 
uriuiv  this  beautiful  devil.  She  had  n 
uother  man.  She  was  sorry  for  Consta 
i  bored  her;  he  made  her  yawn  ;   she  ne 


shall  go  to  England,"  he  said. 

"To  kill  Sir  Blunt?"  asked  bis  sister,  terri 
fled. 

"We  arc  not  in  the  Middle  Ages.  Lncree 
Borgia  is  all  very  well  on  the  stage,  but  will  no 
do  in  private  life.  I  have  been  in  England  be 
fore.     I  have  served  in  noble  families.     I  havi 


i  i  i 


[  very  speedily  follow.'.!  hv 
nid  that  hv  'the  Miill-an.l- 
'ah.-ri*  disc'uveied  lhat  she 
■man  with  no  money,  and 
and  ears  in  debt.    'Pduut 


:  of  going  to  London.     1 
:■!■  to  (.(-lend,  and  i hence  ' 


v.  here.  Valcrie'- 
her,  she  easily  < 


.  fiction--.      lie 

er.     He  had  i 

i.     She  gave  I 


Brussels,  and  at  Christn 
year'oS.toachild-agirl-wh. 

Lily  lo  the  l-.n;,:|j.|[  ehaplain  re-ideni  in 
L'iau  eapilal.  Tin-  day  afier  the  peiion 
(he   eeieriiony  Lhml  deserted  Ids  v*  if,-, 

had  made  an  acquaintance  in  Lnissel 
lime,  who  lent  him  money,  and  talke< 
..I  la-iUi.iut  prospects,  but  whose  name 

-e.-ret  I'rnm  Miladi.  The  ncquuinnnm 
panic. I    J l i in    to    Kngland,  ami    there    he. 


■  Valerie  Plant  wa- 


t  ol  a  round  Mimot  money  v 
id  for  her.  Somebody  had  h 
ow;  and  when  she  grew  tin 
ie   changed   somebody.      Bu 


night,  in  1834,  to  Frani 


:arpeted  ring.     Stout 


ng  the  haute  t 
lecome  a  great 
?orte  St.  Mart 
he  came  to  England  i 
oAstley's  Theatre,  Ml 

n  '37  at  higher  terms 


i  wa-  the   huh 
ia-    the    Holel 


Rataplan.      Constant  1 
walking  straight  up  to 

lomething  in  his  look  t 
no  longer  humble — no  1 


rithout  pens  or  paper,  and  i 


have  kepi  Monsieur  .T.  P.  fonstanl  s0  l„ng  w 
his  hand  on  the  handle  ol  ,l„-Sh,  WoliCd., 
lie  may     ui'cly   turn  it  and  go  in. 


HUMOES  OF  THE  DAY. 


I'll!.-.    'I    Li       ..'LI    1    I'l.rl     1 11    :0|    i.    L  L  , 

■II     -li     !«■■    -I.tlll-      |.-V.  ■1IM.I    ,..■,,],,..,    ,.x. 


.  -ivi-i  r.AP.i.\   i 


The  whim  of  ffhl^iXdNvo^n. 
PROVERBS  FROM  THE  OLDEN  TTW 


:;;:  i.:;,,";rl 


v.:;"  ,:.':".r 


The  muoaot  of  Imppinr-  <   wliicfi   yoi 
|.,,!.,l.l.-H  v....  uilli-hownsmiUngface 

:  !..■:,!;     li|i-l.-:i|]t     W..1.1  '.        Oil.  Mir    ..111- 


r.v  1'aw.k's  Wiie  (to  hutvh'V).    "Oil,   Clei 

■  ■■!  <  >■<■  Ii-'ttl  .  1  y....:" 


..t  r.niati-vnn^ir.-.r'-'^tioiil.l  liiLVOtli?  UrpcA  capita 
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VIEWS  ABOUT  KKOXVILLE. 


i,  l,V  our  arlist,  T.  R.  Davis,  will  give  an  idea  "fthc 
place  and  some,  of  its  surroundings.  Sketching  from 
M,n  fortifications  on  Keith's  Hill,  or,  as  .he  place  is 
known  lo  the  inhabitant*,  lliu  Tiluil,  the  .-o.intn 
^m,  a  va,t  map,  ,|»on  wl.ieh  a  pre.tv  l.tllc  c,.v 
is  prominent,  environed  by  rifle-pit*,  wln-h  at  each 
knoll  and  hill  become  fortifications  ,.f  h,,  a,, 
strength.  Far  in  the  distance,  tot,  right,  he 
Cumberland  Gap  is  iu-t  distinguishable^  n  the 
town  Hie  117/^  -ill-  and  the  'Yankee  Bull  Pen 
seem  objects  of  interest.  The  prison  known  as  the 
"Yankee  Hull  Pen"  was  for  a  long  time  the  abode 
of  the  loval  East  Tennesseeans  who  were  unfortu- 


No« 


,,..]-  i 


,,.,  I  itimi  -.1  it-  .-.Id  proprietors. 

-  th.-  prison  is  the  Court-house,  now  a  hof 

,,r  wtii.-h  Dr.  Barritt  has  control. 

■  Knoxville  is  a  1,innr.-M,i"  I'1'"''  kll''^ls  ;l 


mg  been  the  scene  of  frequent  skirmishes  between 

the  loval  and  rebel  inhabitants  of  the  country  about. 

From  another  illustration  it  will  be  seen  that  the 

mililiin   roads  are  provided  u  ith  .-p-cial 


VIS  writes:  "Returning  from  Chattanooga.  Pai.-on 
Bhow.ni.ow  was  on  the  train  on  his  way  to  the  '  land 
of  plenty.'  The  soldiers  at  the  different  stopping- 
places  crowded  about  the  ears,  generally  introduc- 
ing themselves  with,  '  Parson,  I'm  an  Indiana  boy, 
nr  '  I'm  from  Illinois,'  or  whatever  other  State  might 
bo  represented;  '  shako  hands.'  They  had  all  heard 
of  hiin,  and  were  glad  to  see  the  leading  Union  man 
of  Easl  Tennessee." 

The  railroad  bridge  over  the  Tennessee  River  at 
Loudon  is  Tapidlv  rebuilding.  This  will  complete 
the  line  of  road  between  Knoxville  and  Chatta- 


OUR  LITTLE  FRIEND. 

Our  little  friend  is  in  his  grave; 

The  sod  is  green  with  April  rain. 
We  weep  for  him.     What  would  we 


We  lose  the  hope  of  future  veais— 
Our  child,  our  gallant  little  man; 

But  he,  the  future's  pain  and  tears. 
We  will  be  happy  if  we  can. 

Or,. if  not  happy,  still,  content 

His  peace  should  solace  our  despa 
God  takes  away  the  gem  Tie  lent 


AT  THE  FAIR. 


"  "  No,  Charley,  my  boy,  I'm  notg 
But  you  are,  I  perceive.  How  } 
though \ 


hilarious.     The  buy  hu-hed 
Jordan  thought. 


agination.      Jordan    halved 
pressing  "      ' 


depth  of.  hildi-h  m<:la!n-h"ly. 


earn  the  universal  le-son.  and 
I  a  moment  lunger,  scowling 
1're-cntly  he  gave  a  -lgli  that 


Mrs.  tbnnlvii  bad  turned,  and  pieced,  and 
\  with  her  own  hand- and  Sophy's  help,  ilrr-s 
vs.,  until  now  poor  Sophy's  wardrobe  fur- 
nothing  further:  and  Sophy,  -ilting  there 
II    her    room    after    Ida   Joeelvn's    departure, 


ou  see  that  alMmuu'h  N.pM 
1  ••nothing  to  wear,"  it  was  i 
■  dr.--.  la.bing  for  the  one  ot 


'  Which  s 

'TIU-    posi 

■Shell    <1 


'Mi-s   llanilyr 
..■  intro.luee  voii. 


Charley,    boy. 

gether  too  resplendent  to  shine  i 
looks  like  n  duchess— to 


■  Sophy  !   she  v 


!      It  was  of  no  use,  no  use. 
me ! "  and  she  sighed  wearily.      "  I  am  too 
suppose,  but    [    can    not    go   shabby.       I 
.  ,.,ij„y  it,     1  should  bave  a  sense  of  un- 


Ah,   Ida   Jocelyn, 


■   kn.i-.vo  hetur 


•ft  shouting  with  delight,  while  Jordan  rose  to  effect 

His  face  was  not  quite 

o   lull  of  .Mi- 1    allhei. 

ation  as  Bobby's.     He 

dovated  \n<  eyebrows  and 

shrugged  his  shoulders 

\nd   thi«  was  a  Soldier.' 

He  acknowledged  that 

hi'pri'ferred  contributing  w 

at  ho  could  afford.   And 

he  did      But  he  has  contributed  more  than  those 

tin  Jordan,  of  the  Hun- 

a.o'1/i'^  <■'/'      TbMs  (  a]. 

simple  ease  and  relasa- 

tion,  but  of  necessity.      Waiting  for  that  right  arm 

"S.thy,  von  ,;^Mi.drn>  m  the  [  <-(-,  an,, v. 
have  counted  upon  von.  Tell  her  it's  her 
Mi-.  Hamlyn,  to  do  the  work  that  lie,  nearest, 
tins  is  her  dutv,  for  noburlv  i-  so  swift  ol  band 
writes  so  beautilnlly  as  Sophy.  Oh,  Sophy. 
can  you  refuse?  Yes,  yes,  I  know  you've  wi 
heap's  of  letters— lovely  letters  I  know  they  must 
be— but  now  at  the  very  last  to  reft       ' 

You  never  exported  m  iaC-  that  place 
Sophy,  where  wore  your  ears  in  all  our  prep 


ere   was  certainly  a   Pate  in  that    night. 

hand- mtohisp1,rk.'t-iu  meditative I, 

upon   that  letter  a-. in.      Vaguely  a-    his 
bed   it  lie  drew  it   forth.      "Captain  dor- 
hat  girl  with  the  yellow  hair  wrote  it. 
The  pretty  duchess  !      1  should  not  care  to  look  at 

;he    letter    and    read    it    through. 
Strangely  enough,   the  same   handwriting  within 


'One  of  her  < 


,  eh? 


here  lie.  thai  long-forgotten  .  li-.t  of  relies,  nearly 
century  old.  The  camphor-wood  has  kept  them 
tact,  and  Sophy  drags  out  a  lilac  brocade,  with 
Jstening  eves.  It  is  no  great  flourishing  pattern, 
but  a  trim  d'e-ign  ol  -tar-work ,  not  at  all  outland- 
ish, Sopbv  thinks,  and  the  color  .suited  to  her  fail 
hair.  Only  three  days  before  the  evening  of  tin 
Fair ;  but  Sophy  will  undertake  it.  Fly,  little  fin- 
gers, over  your  pretty  work.  Ply.  smoothly-shin- 
ing needle,  to  aid  this  busy  remodeling. 

Ida  Jocelyn,  who  came  the  next  night,  was  radi- 
ant at  the  .-uece-s  of  her  persistence. 

Two  nights  after  she  went  into  raptures  over 
Sophy's  toilet. 


v  of  those  gloomy 
them  all  to  shin- 


pr.iud  to  make  confidantes  ol 
ondlv.  because  she  was  too  ge 
already  burdened  mother.  £ 
ache-  into  her  work,  perhaps, 
brave  little  Sopbv!  were  then 
threads  stitched  into  the  bril 
to-night,  or  did  the  rainbow  t 
ing  promises? 


tain  Jmri.an  stood  patiently  by  while  Bobby 
ed  himself  on  cakes  and  ics.     SI  -adding  there 
eg  his  mustaches,  and  looking  forth  from  un- 
der heavy  brows  at  the  scone,  he  spies  Charley 
Duganne. 

"  I  declare  the  fellow  is  eating  a  tart  like  a  school- 


a  shrug  to  Bohb 

■atise  somebody  I 


And  Captain  .Ionian   an-wced.  smiling, 
.  think    henceforth,  are   to  be  found  all   1 


Ml  with   shattered 


nished,  with  rude  pictures  on  the  walls,  an  old- 
fashioned  clock  on  the  mantle,  a  Bible  and  hymn- 
book  on  the  stand,  and  bouquets  of  newly-gathered 
flowers  filling  every  corner-perch.  From  an  airy 
niche,  just  within  the  eastern  window,  a  canary 


under  the  ki6s  of  the  sunrise,  robins  caroled  cheery 
strains,  rehearsing  joyously  their  loves  and  hopes 
to  the  listening  air. 

Lucy  Larcom,  looking  out  amidst  the  vines,  catch- 
ing in  one  view  the  glory  of  the  scene,  stood  enrap- 
tured, each  revelation  of  minuter  beauties  increas- 
ing her  delight.  Eighteen  summers  had  drifted 
over  her  head;  but  none  of  them,  though  they  had 
been  all  galleries  of  splendors,  had  ever  unfolded  a 


■Calking  with  him  through  the  1 
ganne's  finesse  brought  him  a 
,dov,  draped  with  Hags,  and  glhr 
hin.  It  was  a  charmed  spot,  as 
ever  testified. 

Jay  Ida  .locelyn  nodded  and  -mi 
,.vt   another  letter,    Mr.  Pug.mi 


■   mail  1 


"Allow  me  to  present  to  you  Captain  Jordan, 
Miss  Jocelyn." 

Then,  as  the  Captain  expressed  it.  he  found  him- 
self "  in  for  it;"  and  with  an  indifferent  air  lie  went 
through  with  the  expected  question,  which  Post- 
mistress Jordan  preferred  to  her  assistant  bophy 
Hamlyn.  -'A  letter  for  Captain  Jordan^  The 
white  missive  dropped   into  hi-  ,"».  k.t,  i  dropped 


"  Isn't 


ad  she  slipped  away  froi 
1  the  edge  of  Rivcrton  ? 


in  all  pleasant  things; 
ad  closed  ita  door.-.  aga.il 


timely,  as  keenly  as  si 
simply  because  sho  wa: 
per  of  the  world  about  1 


,n,t  torget  that  the  nation  was  at  Mar;  th: 
dreds  and  thousands  of  home,  were  .hul.e 
.urn-ring;  that  unilnhide-  of  maimed,  smith 
v.-r-r?  walking  up  and  down  with  shadows  t 
lives;  that  a  great  principle,  involving  not 
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■<■  and  safety.  Inn  the  life  of  liberty,  was  at  stake, 
leeonliict  whose  murmurs  lillcd'all  the  air  ami 
e  the  land  vocal  with  its  cries.  Ever  since  Ned 
gone  to  the  field— Ned,  the  dear  brother  who 
■I'd  with  her  every  confidence,  rambled  with  her 
pwy  twilights  in  the  same  familiar  walks,  read 
i  her  the  same  hooks,  and  sung  the  songs  she 
rjit   him— her    thought    had    grown   constantly 


i  she  had  boon  rebuked  I 
r  ale-tracliun  in  the  pre-ence  o 


"Here's  a  letter  for  you,  Captain,  right  : 

Riverton." 

l  aplain  Hunt  was  upon  his  feet  in  a  momer 
"A  letter  for  me!     "Who  can  it  be  from 

haven't,  sn  far  as  1  know,  a  correspondent  in  at 


.r  any  near  lull,  or  kin.       From   bud I 

■tight    hi-   own    battle,  and    ha-1  l-.n-ht    ir 
ith  a  true  manline.-s  of  -nil.     <  >ne  friend 


I   teachings. 

Captain  Jam 
r  June  twilif! 


I.m.l  a  diiv  t 


t  in  hen  barn,  tor— a  brusque,  sharp 
M  not  define— which  had  made  iu- 
i  impossible  ;  thus  leaving  him, 
after  all,  self-dependent.  "When  the  war-trumpet 
was  blown  over  the  land  he  was  a  tutor  in  the  vil- 
lage academy,  respected  by  all,  but  without  any 
close  companionships;  and  with  the  first  alarm, 
putting  by  hie  books,  he  went  to  the  one  person 
whose  counsel  alone  he  had  ever  sought,  and  said, 
"  The  flag,  Aunt  Debby"- 


Swer  was,   "Yes; 


a  work  to  do — an  object 


letter  for  you,  Captain,  right  from  Riverton." 
You  may  be  sure  his  nimble  fingers  were  not  long 

in  clutching  the  set  ret  of  the  precious  pages. 

"  I  have  felt  anxious,  .Tames"— so  the  letter  ran 

— "  that  yon  should  know  I  have  not  forgotten  you, 

though  you  have  been  so  long  away  out  of  our  sight. 

touched  you.  I  think  of  you  very  often,  James, 
hard  as  my  nature  is;  and,  in  my  poor  way,  pray 
that  you  may  still  be  kept  from  all  evil.  And  think- 
ing of  you  so  much,  my  lingers  could  not  keep  still, 
and  so  I  have  made  you  a  few  homely  handkerchiefs. 


May!...;    von 

lonely 'Aunt  Debby 


shall  send 

find  them  useful  in  some  day  to 

y  only  help  you  to  remember  the 

lioh  as  it  may  surprise  you 


"The  dear,  good  old  soul !"  said  Captain  James 
himself,    brushing  a  tear  from  his  eye,    "who 

Mil. I  have  thought  that,  undi-r  the  rough  crust  ol 


Turning  the  leaf.  Captain  J; 
rnv  hri.ther'sehild,has. 


Lucy  l.arrom, 
n  from  the  city 

stay"  with,  me  a  while.  She  bids  me  send  her 
■duty'— for  every  soldier,  she  says,  is  her  friend." 

Captain  Hunt  folded  his  letter  and  put  it  away 
with  a  puzzled,  wistful  look  in  his  face. 

•■  Lucy  Larcom— I  have  heard  of  her.  A  hand- 
some, brilliant  girl,  rich  and  cultivated,  shining  in 
drawing-rooms,  at  operas  and  fetes.  And  yet"— it 
seemed  to  please  the  Captain  to  add  the  ' '  and  yet" 


Ilel.hv'f 


Coming  just  at 

.■liucss  oppressed  and  saddened  him. 

suggested  that  mayhap,  sometime, 
comlnrt  and  joy  in  the  love  of  a  true 
K'\v  depths  nf  feeling,  started  a  whole 
ng  fancies,  and  dissipated  all  the  do- 

■' "  gathering  upon  him, 

ffectually  to 


■    thoughts    w..t 


Suddenly   : 


.   Iilliu-  Ins  mind  with  iivta-rs  t 


march  was  n  long  and  weary  one,  1 
glimpses  of  rest,  its  anticipations  of  b 
tory ;  and  at  last,  on  the  morning  ■ 


;ht,  after 


lulv.  the  enrp-:  cam.'  in  sight  n!  Getty, burg,  a 
.vhi.-h  the  enemy  wore  already  concent rating 

S i  I  he  battle  |,eL'an,  rolling  along  the  h 

iery  grandeur.      Captain  Hunt  pn <d  into  h 


hastily  re-formed  their  lines,  and  again  mel  the  pur- 
suers with  solid  front,  slowly  driving  back  our  jaded 
columns  toward  Seminary  Ridge.     Captain  Hunt, 


suddenly  came  upon  a  lieutenant  lying,  with  a  pip- 
ing wound  in  his  side,  just  at  the  foot  of  the  lull, 
and  vainly  endeavoring  to  stanch  the  blood  flowing 
from  the  hurt.     In  the  confusion  the  young  officer 

ly  been  forgotten,  and  was  lying  just  where  he  fell 
in  the  first  advance.     There  was  something  in  the 


Captain  Hunt. 


igathei 


whom  limltm,'.  he  dispatched  at  once  to  the  reli 
of  the  stranger. 

Meanwhile  the  battle  was  growing  hot  agai 
The  Eleventh  ( 'orps.  coming  to  Reynolds's  help,  t 
enemy  had  again   been   pushed  ha.  kward  over  ti 


vi.-torv  permanently  ours.      A 
;  driven  back;   Reynold- 


o'clock  in  the  afternoon  found  pause  and  safety 
position  whence  they       tld  not  bo  driven. 
But  Captain  Hunt c*    '  not  this  " 

ery  thick  of  the 


.'  bravely  lea, line;  hi      men.  I 

br.'e  .■  of  rebel  linll.'i    .  ami  lor 
mil  bleeding  where  he  fell. 

■on  who  was  pa.-sing  over  tin 
el  In  a  hn-pital.  and  there,   \ 


arm.  hopelessly  shattered  by  the  bullets  which  some 
unerring  sharp-shooter  had  sent  him  as  an  auto- 

The  battles  of  Gettysburg  were  ended ;  the  news 
of  our  great  victory  had  flashed  over  the  land  like  a 
new  benison  on   our  dear  Independence-day  ;  the 


wounded  gathered  up  ar 
sands  of  homes  waiting  h 
iety  and  fear,  yearned  £ 

holds,  mourning  o 
that  the  foe  had 

broken  in  the  dm- 


cottage  of  Aunt  Debby  at  Riverton, 


hung  as  it  was  with  s 


his  fa..'  gha-l- 
.  ?     And  Cap- 
t  Hunt,  Aunt  Debby  wondered  with  sad  thought, 


ing  days. 

"  Out  ofthedoepe-t  dark 
So  Lucy's  anxiety,  almo-i  . 


old  lady 

half  smothered 
"Why,  Ned 
That  was  all 

to  -ay  in   reply 
lion.      She  had 


relief  o 
ly  up  the  graveled  walk. 


having  no  pick. 'is  out,  and  cuiil.!  only  look  al 
captor  with  astonishment,  not  unminglcd,  howc 
with  affection.     Lucy,  when  she  came  in  froi 

ramble,  in  which  she  had  thought  only  of  the  bn 
or  absent,  was  no  le.-s  .-urpri-ed  and  d. ■lighted.  : 
said  he  would  as  soon  face  a  battery  as  encoui 


Ned,  so  ho  told  them,  had  been  wounded  in  the 
first  day's  fight;  had  been  carried  to- a  house  in 
Gettysburg,  where,  slowly  growing  in  strength,  he 


home.      There  he  spent 

;  Lucy's  pleas.ant  lace,  he  had  rim  down  into 
nun.  Imping  there  to  recuperate 
energies  in  the  few  days  that  yet 


a.ixt-ly  n- 

-t   ot    him; 
■    prnl.al.lv 


ihi-,    Icllcciinn     I 


ultimately  find  relief,  « 


1  the  spice  of  simplicity 


place  was  robust  and  practical ;  and,  besides,  was 

not  Ned  sharing  with  her  the  pleasure  of  the  hour? 
The  exercises  were  almost  concluded,  when,  dur- 


i    after  an  otlicer  w 


arm,  hi-,  face  pale,  and  stc 
was  seen  moving  up  The  a 
the  village  -.piire  and  a  uhii 
to  all  Riverton.      Suddenly. 


i  face  of  the  one- 
armed  officer,  standing  silent  and  abashed  in  the 
presence  of  the  tempest  of  applause,  had  a  peculiar 
fascination.  As  Ned  Larcom  looked  upon  that  face 
be  remembered,  instantaneously,  another  scene — a 
scene  of  carnage  and  death,  with  streams  of  blood- 
stained litters,  crowded  with  wounded,  flowing 
through  it;  with  heaps  of  dead  lying  far  and  near; 
with  the  flash  of  guns  running  along  the  hills, 
:  drum  and  bugle  throbbing  grandh 


.-nlflyiue;  helpless  with  Hi,}'  face  Lending  oyer  h 
and  the  tongue,  that  seemed  powerless  now,  wl 
p.ring  word-  ol  cheer  and  comfort. 

He  saw  in  the  wounded  man  whom  all  Rivet 


,  when  the 
Then  he 


-  r.-tJuu  -till  on  that  face, 
t  tell  you  his  name,  sis,  but  I 
■ttcr  than  that  :   whatever  his  n 
vho  saved  your  brother's  liie 


village  gave  voice  to  thcthanksgivingof  every  heart. 
Captain  Hunt!  Here  was  a  wonderful  revela- 
tion for  Ned  and  lus  sister.  This  brave  fellow  who 
had  saved  his  life  was  the  same  about  whom  good 
Aunt  Debby  was  so  troubling  her  thought.  He  did 
not  wonder  now  that  all  Riverton  rose  to  do  him 
honor— he  was  ready  himself  to  lie  at  his  feet,  the 
brave,  manly,  modest  hero. 

At  last  the  programme  was  ended;  the  crowd 
slowly  drifted  away  ;  and  then  Ned  Larcom,  unable 
longer  to  restrain  his  impatience,  pressed  impetu- 
''"  Tipty  sleeve  in  hi-gra^p, 
vehemently  exclaimed, 
■  in  that  .-leeve,  Captain  Hunt. 

)  lean  upon,  if  need  shall  be,  in  life's 


Captain  Hunt  looked  into  the  eager  face  j  and  he 

How  Ned  Larcom  thereupon  narrated  to  all  with- 
in hearing  the  story  of  his  rescue  at  Gettysburg; 
how  brave  Captain  Hunt  blushed  like  a  girl  at  hear- 
ing  his  praises  so  warmly  sounded;  how  Ned  told 
him  of  Aunt  Debby 's  alarm  for  his  safety,  and  how 
he  carried  him  away  at  last  to  the  brown  cottage, 
supporting  him  on  his  stronger  arm  as  he  went—all 
this  is  recorded  in  the  history  of  that  day  in  River- 
ton chronicles,  but  need  not  be  repeated  here. 

But  where,  meanwhile,  had  Lucy  gone?  The 
moment  Ned  had  left  her,  she  had  stolen  away, 

glad  news  to  Aunt  Debby,  who  was  yet  in  ignorance 
of  every  thing,  Captain  Hunt  having  been  taken 
prisoner  the  moment  he  arrived  in  the  village  and 
hurried  off  by  force  to  the  church ;  and  now  as  the 

two  approached,   the   Captain   walking  feebly,   she 


had  excited— how  1 


lint  anient  hope.-,  thai  nie-age 
C  bn- the  time  grew  full  of  prom- 
t  was  with  something  id  the  old 
at  be  met  the  greeting  whi'di 
-.  is  my  preserver,  you  knoy  !" 


month  had  slipped  a  way  ;  Sept  nth,  r  h 
trail  Jul:  lu-r  .-rat  let  glories  along  upland  atu 
"   '      iDcbby. 


bin  still  Lucy  lingered  \wth  Aunt  I 


remained,  ho  had  talked  lively, 
,  looking  by  stealth  into   Lucy'? 


o  the  Captain's  face.  You  could  see  at  a  glance 
tnat  some  new  purpose  was  nerving  his  thought 

"  I  am  going  away  soon,  Miss  Lucy— in  a  week 

Ho  said  it  abruptly,  and  in  the  dim  light  ho  saw 
the  girl's  face  grow  white  as  the  answer  came  halt- 
ingly, 

■•So  sr,on.  Captain  Hunt?" 

"  But,"  he  continued,  as  if  she  had  not  spoken, 


to  to  lofty  deeds  for  its  sako.     But  these  last,  days 

i  which  I  have  loitered  here  away  from  duty  have 

rought  me  a  Hope,  Miss  Lucy,  which  has  sung  to 

l  the  night,  has  brightened  my  days,  and  mado 


you  alone  can  tell  inc,  Lucy,  whether  it  ever  ma« 

Lucy  Larcom's  heart  beat  sharply,  almost   pa' 

fully ;  her  lace  grew  luminous,  but  she  did  not  i 

"My  hope,  Lucy,  has  been  only  this:  that  j 
might  be  mine  ;  that  when  I  go  away  again  to't 
field  I  may  bear  yovr  love  with  me  as  a  comfor 
and  friend.     Must  that  hope,  Lucy,  be  in  vain  ? 


Larcom,  with  a  look  of  love  and  trus 
that  made  it  shine  as  the  sunrise  of  i 
replied, 

"  You  have  given  one  arm,  James,  I 
try;  I  shall  be  proud  and  full  of  joy  t 

and  refuse  under  the  other." 


SPIRITS  AND  ANGELS. 

Lonely  musing  in  the  twilight, 

When  the   lengthening  shadows  tall. 
Spirits  bright  and  holy  Angels 


eeni  to  Hit  before  my  Fancy, 
Midway  to  the  setting  eun. 


>  them,  robed  in  Beauty, 


Out  of  Darkness  into  Morn. 
On  the  chimes  I  hear  their  voi 

Whispering  solace  from  the  • 
Holy  Angels,  hover  near  me! 

Fit  my  soul  for  Paradise! 


MILITARY  BALL  AT  HUNTS- 
'   VILLE,  ALABAMA. 

The  view  on  paBe  236  of  a  ball  of  the  non-com- 
'    privates  of   the    Fifteenth 


Corps  at  Huntsville,  Alabama,  is  thus  described  by 

place  bv  (leneral  Logan  the  sol- 

aianv  friend-,  and  a  few  evenings 

since  thev  gave  a 

aall,  at  winch  a  considerable  num- 

iill  of  enjoyment  as  auv  affair  of 

the  kind  ever  g 

en  m  this  place.     The  soldiers, 

.rushed    though    somewhat    worn 

uniforms,  clean  white  gloves,  and  bronzed,  happv 

faces,  presented  a 

sight  well  worth   seeing.      Their 

ly  prepared  them  for  enjoying  such 
The  sketch  gives  the  'Virginia  Reel,' 
energy,  and  often  performed  ns  muni 


himsell  pleased  to  s> 
every*  where  shown  t 
attendants." 


NEGROES  LEAVING  THEIR 

HOME. 

The  view  on  page  237  illustrates  a  phase  ol  t 


Uhl.il 


thousands  of  the  poor,  outraged  creatu 
weekly  into  the  Union  lines  at  all  points 

which  surrounds  the  homes  of  the  negroes,  and  the 
heartiness  and  energy  with  which  they  make  their 
way  to  freedom  upon  the  slightest  opportunity.  The 
Federal  gun-boat,  it  will  he  seen,  lies  far  mil  at  sea, 
but  the  sharp  eyes  of  the  waiting,  watching  bondmen 
have  caught  sight  of  the  Hag  die  carries;  they  know 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

s's    Gold    Plns  are  now  sold  ; 


d  strictly  with  (he  Trade. 


e  Price  of  everything,  you  ci 


Mightier  than  the 


ooooaxnb. 


latest  invention 
GOX.d'fHNS. 

JUST  OUT. 


J  I      I 11  11   ii        i    'I       1  u.  I  I     II 

..n   ..lYt-ivl.      Viiir-  Imw  *.■■■■  t;     |>i.-ii!  in  trying  (■■  ps-.-ln.-  ■  ■ 

■  ■■    !<y  v.iiHi  ijuriii-  .i.iv.-rti  i 1 1 v-  loiv-priced  perns  and  calf 

I         l,   11       \\      1  II  t  I         Mil 


Warrantee. 


Two  Great  Stories  by  Two  Great 

The  New  York  Weekly, 

The  Silver  Ship; 

The  Bloodhound  of  the  Car- 
ribbean. 

By  Louis  Leou. 

Adam  Floyd, 

Mrs.  Mary  J.  Holmes. 
The  New  York  Weekly. 


For  60  Cents, 


BILLIARD  BALLS. 

Patent  compressed  Ivory  Billiard  Balk,  21  ami  21  in., 

rid  i.er^t.     -i  in.  l:^.;,l,,H,r.  ■,-,  ,,..,.  .,.,      ,;  ;      ,,,  ,     ' 


WATCHES  FOR  $& 

WATCHES  FOR  $10, 

WATCHES  FOR  $15.  $20.  $2&  and   all 

Klk?  d°  J?00'f   Ar"!v  B*fl8™<  Gold  Pens,  Jewelry  of 

It.  KEITH,  203  Broadway,  Not  York. 


n  \  i     ju;ii  i  (j  i;  i  dan  n< 


IF,  CmLI)  JJ  N_  I  iJi:  IH.-T  <»1    ALL   I'r.NS, 
MORTON'S  GOLD  PENS, 
THE  BEST  PENS  IN  THE  WORLD. 


GOLD  PENS  WITHOUT  ( 


nil)  &A\tL   Fl.N*   I.N    -■ILVER-i'LATIJ.)  CiTEN^ION 

For  50  cents,  the  Mugk  Pen  ;  fur  7r>  cents,  the  Lucky 
J ■■.-n  :   f-r  *1,  IL.>  Alwuy^-Ilt-tnty  JVn  ;   f-.-r  #1  20,  the  t-le- 


,%:.</  arc  umt  arrant  ■:•.(,  and,  tlttrtfore,  not  exchangeable 
MORTON'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 

einallcst,  and  No.  10  the  largest  Mammoth  Gold  Pen,  for 

'"l-i-'Mii    Ml. 111!, n  1  II 


i   i\i:\.-,  WITIlitrT  CASKS. 


!      '  '  ir   !,  i'!! "     ol    i 

For  $2  25,  a  No  6  Pen;  $2  75  a  No.  T  Pen;  $3  25  a  No.  £ 
THE  SAME  GOLD  PENS,  IN  SILVER  EXTENSION 


Mil  I  I    Ml     I      I    YLITY,  IN  SILVER- 

Mm       M  L.   Ml     noi  hi  I 
i\rt2fUia  No   4  Pen 


I  \\     t  rg  Q  all  tie*  (tie 

In  regard  to  the  Cheap  Gold  Pens,  he  begs  leave  to  say 

jIi         I  1         (       d  Wilting  and  D  i 

ruble  Pens,  for  the  price,  had  the  Gold  been  furnished  gra- 
J\ntics    ordcriwi   -mint    in    all    Instances   sprcif.i    th- 

-■  ■:i<-.'\:'..i:i  Or  )jiu i 'i-Mar  to  <l:&cribe  the  kind  they  pre- 


v 


;':;-'. 


SOMETHING  MW 

Designs  from  French  Artists. 


Ki£5h.  ^oSbtoS;  C01S»S,UKew5,S8  " 


MOSKWA, 


i-  I'.t,  ■  ■■>.  ctii.n,-..!.!-.  i'.-itiim  the  lu^t  40  years  of  his  prae- 

i  <  i       •  i  i   i  r  ml,  , 


World's  Conqueror. 

For  Consumption,  Couglis,  Colds,  Bn.ulnli.,  .A.-tlinm. 


MANTILLAS. 

BRODIE'S 

SPRING  OPENING 

Took  place  on 

Tuesday,  8th  March. 


The  Leader  of  Fashions, 

■Will  make  an  early  Spring  Opening  of 

Ladies'  Garments. 


"  Leader  of  Fashions." 

No.  300  Canal  Street, 


PUBLISHED  THIS  DAY. 


VICTORIA, 
JE  HEIRESS  OF  CASTLE  CLIFFE. 
By  COUSIN  I 


'olving  the  most  fascinating  v: 


III 

Albums  for  the  Army. 

Our  New  Pocket  Album, 


Seventy-five  Cents, 


SAMUEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 

Photograph  Album  Manufacturers, 


A  New  Song 

By  the  Author  of 


"He  was  not  Afraid  to  Die." 
Charles  Carroll  Sawyer. 


The  "Star"  No  Chimney  Burner, 


.  .  ""p.  ESSIG  &  ca,°M, 


Caution 

The  American  Watch 
Company. 


'AMERICAN  WATCH  I 


"P.  S.  BARTLETT,  1 


■  vvm   i.i.i  l:i;i     '..  i.  u  M....  - 


-  ici.r.  ...ni:,-.]  ■,.,:«,!,.  1^  Ui."-  U.ximn  W.vTrn 


ROBBINS  &  AFFLETON, 
Agents  for  the  American  Watch 
183  BROADWAY,  W.  Y. 


■  Benedict's  MILLINERY  ami  t.i:l«. 

ti.i.i]  .n,.ui.l  i v.   ItfrLFTE  with  every 

SOVELTY  of  the  season.     Milliners  not  a4- 


Munro's  Ten  Cent  Publications. 

i  in         i  ii 


!'i>    "I      ■'■>   I     >ii .  'ii 


Military  and  Naval 


Grays  Patent 
Molded  Collars 


I"    "  I   I   '    ■■     ■ I'   ■'■         II         ■     I        ' 

I  In     '.'[.■;ii:      ■'''■       i"    ■    ■■H!        ■    pi  '!■■■    ■ '.    !■■  ■■ 

Ml  ■    ,        ■         I            ,1                   |)l.     [IM.1.1          <|1      Ml         |.]      II             I 

.i..*n  l    _  i       „r.-  a«         uin  ,      n  i     » 


They  are  mudf  iu  "  N --\  =.-k  =-■■-  i-i  Uu 


"  Gray's  Patent  Molded  Collar." 

UPPHATCH,  JOHNSON  &  CO., 

81  Devonshire  St,  Boston. 

.  Lowrey  &  Co.,  37    Wunrii    St.,  New   Y.-.ri;  :    V,m 


J.  v,:.n   Hun-i.-  A-  C...,  -iU.  Main  St.,  Louisville,  K 
I  ranke il  &  Bro.,  No.  6  «ain  St.,  St.  i.-ui-;   I'.r, 

!'„■,,■..    Mil. ..■„,!:.,..    \\U.  :    l.i'..,.,.l,   IViC'l.:    ^    L.j..,   , 


Ef  ew  Army  Watches. 

ARRANDALE  &  CO.,  Importers,  212  Broadway,  New 

York,  want  Agenta  in  every  c-.unty  and  evt-iy  r.  .■ .'in, 

for  the  sale  of  their  new  styled  of  Watt-he.-.     Li.n-i  Hy 


April  9,  1864.] 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Artioles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each, 

100  Gold  Hunting  Coaed  Wfttcl.es $115  00  each. 

200  Lodiei'  Gold  Watches 40  00  each. 

500  Lndles*  and  Gcnt'e  Silver  Watches  . .      18  00  each. 
SOOO  Vest  and  Neck  Chains 6  00  to  10  00  each. 

8000 Lnva and  Florentine  Brooches..  4  00  to   GOO  each. 
3000  Co i  al.  Opal,  uod  Em  Brooches .  4  00  to   G  00  each. 

8000  Lava  and  Florentine  Ear  Drops.  4  00  to   C  00  each. 
8000  Coral,  Em.,  and  Opal  Ear  Drop:  4  00  to   S  00  each. 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  81 ; 
eleven  for  32  ;  thirty /or  $5 ;  sixty-five 
for  $10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


J,  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


HAHPEKS  WEEKLY. 


!jj>70    county  .1*76 


MONTH  I     I  want  to  hire  ; 


.  MADISON,  Alfred,  Maine. 


POLLAK  &  SON, 


THE  "BIPGEWOOD   patent  12th  Regiment  Ball. 

SMOKING  CASE.  w*£.A,iS£ii»n. 

Deceased  New  York  Soldiers. 


Gcn'l  Thomas  Francis  Meagher  writes: 


urn ci    i!h»;'i  vvi 


ONE  CENT. 

FISH'S  KEROSENE  LAMP  COOK- 
ING APPARATUS, 

v.-ir}i  which  you  uiiiv  prqiuro  (i  meal  for  FIVE  PERSONS 
:.t  a  CoSt  ,t  ONTJ  «E>T.      1'llU  E,  VltOU  $2  TO  $6- 

Also  the    "Union  Attachment," 


oi9j|ABirt, 


DR.  B.  O.  PERRY,  * 

DERMATOLOGIST, 

49  Bond  Street,  New  York, 


EMPLOYMENT 


lrei,  C.  JfUNRO  BROWN, 


Why  I  love  her.    My  I 


Enameled  Chamber 

FURNITURE 


:  Enameled  Furniture  L 


Sutlers,  Agents,  and 
Peddlers  Wanted. 


TO  SOLDIERS. 


Di'th  $100.     AddrfciaV.  IIMZZLLI..  i 


■i.  \v  sn  i'ii:':.~,  M.,ni,t.,v 


DRAWING. 


Attention  Company  I 

jury  to  the  skin.     Any  per.-ioii  u-ni-   (In-  i  in.jiifiir.  :.,u.l 
timlin.-.;  il  not  :ih  reprt.-'uiiti'i],  hy  inform,  nt;  m.'  of  lit.'  i.  nt. 


$11      Watches.       $12 

"  AN  ELEGANT  WATCH." 


Watclkeg  and  Jewelry. 

American,  Swiss,  and  English 

WATCHES 


)yeai*.     .T.  B.  BYNNER, 


,.Hv;;v.  Wyv.y,  ,;.<-v   ' 


Union  Playing  Cards. 

Y!'"'u   M,J,li'.'.Mui  (■'iV.'i!...!.-       .■•■ti.n.u  :,  ria-nU,-.      A  ;.. 
are?'  AMERICAN"   CAKDCOUPANV, 


<t»7      army      a*vy 

V '       WATCH.      «P  • 

bv  mail  Vm-'„  c.. " .  r.„i"    "m  r,.u,.ii._o 

A  Su.vi.r.  Wat™,  same  as  above,  only  J7.    Specially 

$15  European  Timekeeper.         $15 


A^flAMERICANAQH 
Ip^StJ    LEVERS.    *P«$U 


(                               1   1    M              1                 DLLQtrABAHTGE,    nl*  $  0 

Real  English  Duplex  Stop  Watch, 

S,-cu.lr-,    for  ArtilkfiDts    or  timing  iiorbiib,  with  /»£[ 

urc-  null-  impurU'i's  of  tin-  :.bovlT  itvlca  uf  Lmi^i^hu  \\  uU.li- 

/        /    /              ft                   \       i    i            lis 
of  tlit-  "  l-urop.iin  Timekeeper,"  « It  is  n  novelty  here, 

,.V,l,!i.  ,.'.  i.  U  ■.-.  J.'    :.n|;|n\  ,v  CO.,  Imp-it-!.-',:'''  <t  10 

A  Single  Box  of  Brandreth's  Pills  contains 

any  pills  In  the  world  besides.    Fifty-five  hundred  physl- 

i  sickness  will  bo  of  tbe  past. 


per  complaint,  dyspepsia,  loss  of  appe- 


B.  BRANDRETII  in  wbite  letters. 

OFFICE,  BRANDRETII  BUILDING, 

For  sale  by  all  respectable  dealers  in  medicines. 

DO    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 
WliiSKI  KSUli  NIU3TACHES?-MyOngneot»IU 

•J-)E.  ItOBINSON'S  BEST  STOHY. 
GOOD-FOR-NOTHING  DICK) 

THIS  IS  THE  BEST    -  -      I  "I  it, 

and  should  be  read  by  all—especially  the  TOUKG— who  can 
not  fail  to  become  deeply  intiT<.=WJ  in  Hi--  f  .riuu,,-  u\  iho 

MAILED,  POSTAGE  PAID,  ON  RECEIPT  OF  PRICE. 

$50  to  $100  per  Week. 

Standard"  HISTORY" o I     nil.    -hi   iifli;.\   i:i.k:  i.. 

\       i  I       V    II  )  t     16o0— a  very  su- 

AddrSJ60"      ED^.THOVEY^Gen.  Agt., 

HARPER'S 

NEW   MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 

One  Copy  for  one  Year $300 

An  Extra  ^Comf* oralis,  "for  everu  Club  of  Ti:s   Sun- 
:■■  i:ui,;,:-,  iLt  -■-'  7ft  *■«-:!,.  .ill  Copb-  f-jr  VJ7  U). 
Harper's  Magazine  and  Habpee'8  Weekly,  together, 
one  year,  CARPER  &  BROTHERS,  PuuLianEBS. 

Circulation  over  200,000. 
HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

TEEMS. 
One  Copy  for  Four  Months $100 

And  an  Extra  Copv  trill  <V  a'lhivcd  /or\c.,„  Club 
of  Ten    Subuobuiebb,  at  $2  75  each,  or  11   Copies  for 

vi.vF.ims--      "  " 

■  I  ■>,,.    /, 

llAKl'LS;   ,.-'  UI.UI  HERS,  PUBIIWOSE* 
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THE  SOLDIER'S  BEST. 

At  tho  breaking  of  the  morn 


When  the 

Lit  the  air, 
The  clangor  of  a  horn 

To  tho  drowsy  car  was  borne 

With  toil  and  care. 

Uj'S|tnn£ing  he  arose 
From  the  plain, 
Where  ho  sought  a  calm  repose- 
Sought  in  vain. 
Forgets  tho  sleep  he  wooes, 
And  with  dauntless  heart  he  goes 
To  fight  his  country's  foes 


:  bugle-call  had  thrilled 


Were  forgot, 
Through  his  veins  that  bugle-call 

A  freDzy  shot, 
Where  the  blows  do  fastest  fall 
He  would  conquer  over  all, 
Or  a  hero's  funeral  pall 
.       Should  be.his  lot. 
With  a  purpose  widely  rash, 

And  hot  desire, 
In  the  fiercest  fight  he'd  dash; 

He'd  fight  where  sabres  clash, 
Where  leaden  bullets  crash, 
And  belching  cannons  flash 

Deadly  fire. 
When  the  day  had  almost  gone 

And  the  night 
Was  kindly  coming  on 

To  hide  the  sight, 
At  tho  setting  of  the  sun 
A  great  victory  was  won, 
But  some  precious  blood  had  ran 

In  the  fight.* 
And  whore  they.closest  press'd 

O'er  the  ground 
As  their  numbers  did  attest, 

Strewn  around 
*Mid  the  bravest  and  the  best 
Who  had  stood  the  fiery  test, 
His  last  unbroken  rest 

He  had  found. 
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SHALL    GENERAL   M'CLELLAN 
BE  CALLED  INTO  SERVICE? 

TO  supply  the  excitement  which  the  quiet 
tone  of  the  daily  news  at  present  fails  to 
secure,  those  indefatigable  gentlemen,  the  news- 
paper reporters,  inform  us  from  time  to  time  that 
some  retired  General  is  about  to  have  an  active 
command.  General  M'Clellan  is  the  favorite 
hero  of  such  rumors,  and  it  is  not  without  a  sly 
sarcasm  Unit  tlie  post  to  which  the  reporters  as- 
sign him  is  the  defenses  of  Washington.  The 
story  is  readily  believed  by  many  who  ask  why, 
l  good  soldier,  he 


il    Gnu-nil 


political 

ar  has  taught  us  all  not  to  prophesy, 
do  not  say   that    General   M-Ci.i  1.1  vs 

I"'  cal  led    !Tiiur  Mvvk-i'  ;    hul  i  tic 

why    he    should    not    be  arc    evident 


he  has  ceased  to  he  exclusively  a  militarv  per- 
sonage, and  has  become  the  chief  of  a.  political 
party.  Indeed  he  has  been  little  else  since  he 
fell  into  the  hands  of  political  managers  upon 
the  Peninsula,  who  hoped  by  means  of  his  pop- 
ularity 40  restore  thems-lvcs  to  power.     Tho 


dom  of  the  letter  in  favor  of  a  Copperhead  can- 
didate for  Governor  of  Pennsylvania.  But  the 
letter  was  written.  The  people  of  Pennsylvania 
rejected  the  advice  and  repudiated  the  candidate ; 
while  the  military  gentleman  whose  political  sa- 
gacity and  influence  were  to  bo  revealed  by  that 
performance  was  left  in  a  still  more  ludicrous 
position  than  when  he  sat  down,  with  a  mag- 
nificent army,  to  reduce  Mao Rnr. kit's  garrison  at 
Yorktown.  The  managers  of  General  M'Clel- 
lan ought  to  be  held  to  severe  account  by  his 
admirers  for  tho  extremely  bungling  way  in 
which  he  is  brought  before  the  public.  The  ex- 
hibition in  Boston ;  the  copious  and  incessant 
praise  of  Copperheads ;  the  Woodward  letter; 
and  at  last  the  report,  which  is  simply  a  special 
plea  to  prove  that  the  General  is  a  man  who 
would  havo  done  extra ordinaiy  things  if  only 
not  been  so  perverse,  and 
:  many  facts  of  which  the  omission 


previously  printed  in  the  report  upon  the  con- 
duct of  the  war— all  these  are  such  blunders  of 
management  that  the  control  of  the  new  chief 
of  the  party  ought  to  be  intrusted  to  other  hands. 
But  tho  decisive  reason  which  should  con- 
tinue General  M'Clellan  in  retirement  is  the 
fact  that  he  does  not  comprehend  the  war ;  and 
that  although  whilfc  in  tho  field  he  professes  to 
fight  for  the  Union,  yet  his  sympathies  are  with 
tho  system  and  tho  policy  which  are  trying  to 
destroy  it.  Consequently  he  does  not  approve 
the  policy  adopted  by  the  Government  for  the 
overthrow  of  the  rebellion,  and  in  a  very  feeble 
and  foolish  letter,  written  to  the  President,  he 
urged  him  not  to  take  exactly  the  course  which 
has  been  fully  approved  by  the  country.  A  civil 
war  is  not  and  never  can  be  a  mere  question  of 
fighting.  Foreign  wars,  which  involve  merely 
questions  of  territory,  or  succession,  or  special 
insult  or  injury,  may  be  waged  exclusively  by 
technical  military  means,  by  ships,  armies,  and 
■jT.i;.  But  a  I'ivil  v.ar.  winch  involves  a  conflict 
•if  political  principles  or  social  systems,  or  the 
ise  of  natural  rights,  is  not  to  be  disposed 

i  the  principle*  quite  as  much  as  the  brute 

ig  the  form  hut  the  spirit  of  resistance. 


uth  Carolina  muttered  rebellion  in  1833. 
.  silenced  by  the  thunder  of  Jackson's 

>ur  v..- 1  ■    ,,iik    ■>},■:)■■  ■  '..       A!  ■■:'   i'.'i-'.v 


!■  '11   hi0c::in;:  nii    ihr   i'li.sir  hi',!.;   r!,..  h 

he  roots  live  the  danger  is  untouched, 
nanist  might  conquer  Huguenot  in  th< 
he  French  wars.  But  the  victory  was  i 
t  was  only  a  truce.     To-day  we  may  beat  1 


;  Davis  and  rebellion  are  only  blossoms  upon 
tree  of  Slavery.  So  long  as  you  leave  that 
will  have  an  endless  crop  of  Davises  and 


These  arc  the  cementa,  truths  of  this  war, 
and  General  M'Clellan-  has  not  yet  seen  them. 
.Many  of  our  generals  who  began  fighting  with- 
out believing  that  slavery  had  any  tiling  to  do 
with  the  war  have  long  since  accepted  the  logic 
of  facts,  and  now  heartily  embrace  the  only  pos- 
sible policy  for  a  Government  in  earnest.  But 
General  M'Clellan  is  the  chosen  representa- 
tive of  those  who  believe  that  slavery  is  compat- 
republic,  and  that  in 


■  .■.;;.■;■;  i 


to  bo  touched.     How 
;  who  does  not  believe 


it? 

Suppose  he  says  that  he  is  fighting  for  the  Union . 
If,  after  the  experience  of  seventy  years  of  peace 
and  three  years  of  war,  he  still  believes  the 
Union  possible  with  slavery,  how  can  he  effect- 
ively or  heartily  serve  a  Government  which  does 
not  believe  it?  In  the  civil  war  between  Charles 
Stuart  and  the  Parliament  Sir  Thomas  Fair- 
fax was  the  first  Parliamentary  General.  He 
was  an  honest  man,  but  he  believed  in  the  mon- 
archy ;  and  of  course  the  war  languished  until 
Oliver  Cromwell  took  command.  He  did  not 
believe  in  monarchy,  and  he  ended  the  war. 
There  was  a  reaction,  indeed,  and  Charles  Sec- 
tion, and  the  supreme  royal  prerogative  which 
Charles  First  fought  for,  and  which  Oliver 
Cromwell  destroyed,  from  that  time  has  disap- 
peared.  Fairfax  may  have  been  a  better  tech- 
nical  soldier  than  Cromwell.  What  then? 
Cromwell  understood  the  cause,  and  believed 
in  it.  Fairfax  did  not.  So,  at  tho  beginning 
of  our  Revolution,  thcrts  were  two  candidates  for 
the  command  of  our  army,  George  Washing- 
ton and  Charles  Lee.  Washington  was  a 
country  gentlemnn,  who  had  seen  military  serv- 
ice in  his  yonth  ;  Lei:  was  an  accomplished  and 
approved  soldier.  It  was  the  business  of  his  life. 
If  it  had  been  a  purely  military  question,  Lee 
had  the  advantage.     But  his  foreign  birth,  and 

tire  comprehension  of  the  cause  and  devotion  to 

ir,  decided  the  question.      Li-.i.  afterward  served 


with  the  best  opportunities  in  the  world  to  prove 
it,  he  has  not  succeeded.  On  the  other  hand, 
the  one  thing  he  has  proved  beyond  question  is 
his  sympathy  with  slavery  and  slaveholders  and 
their  friends,  and  his  total  want  of  faith  in  the 
policy  of  the  wax.  Unless  that  policy  is  changed 
he  could  not  honestly  support  it.  Why  then 
"      "itary  ahili- 


should  he  be  asked  to  devote  h 


Until  it  is  changed,  therefore,  his  friends  ought 
not  to  wish  him  to  be  recalled  to  the  field.  But 
when  it  is  changed,  when  it  becomes  tho  policy 
of  the  American  people  to  overthrow  tho  rebel- 
of  slaveholders  by  saving  slavery,  then  Gen- 


Lord  havo  mercy  upon  o 


CONGRESSIONAL  LETHARGY. 

Therf.  arc  two  bills  before  Congress  of  the 
utmost  importance,  the  passage  of  which  should 
not  be  delayed,  hut  which  have  been  put  aside 
for  matters  of  much  less  moment.  They  are 
tho  bill  regulating  the  payment  of  colored  troops 
and  the  bill  establishing  a  Freedmen's  Bureau. 
Both  of  them  relate  to  the  negro  question,  but 
considering  that  shirking  the  negro  question  has 
brought  us  into  the  war,  it  is  tolerably  clear  that 
continued  shirking  will  not  get  us  out.  The 
three  most  vital  points  to  which  public  and  leg- 
islative attention  should  be  constantly  directed 
are  the  financial  question,  the  military  question-, 
and  the  negro  question.  They  may  be  very  dis- 
agreeable subjects,  all  of"  them,  but  they  are  un- 
avoidable. And  if  the  Union  men  in  Congress 
would  let  the  Copperhead  twaddle  about"  tho 
eternal  negro  dribble  itself  away  at  its  own  sweet 
will,  the  great  and  necessary  legislative  steps 
would  be  taken. 

There  is  no  more  pressing  practical  issue  than 
the  payment  of  the  colored  troops.  There  can 
be  no  doubt  that  if  it  is  right  to  enlist  such  sol- 
diers it  is  wrong  not  to  pay  them  exactly  ns  all 
soldiers  are  paid.  And  if  the  wages  of  an 
apprentice  enrolled  under  a  draft  or  otherwise 
his  employer,  there  is  still  less 


V..!,.  dry  CVjiperheinl  u.-le^ation  in  Congress, 
that  the  poor  laborer  at  the  North  should  be 
paid  for  his  children  who  are  taken  into  the 
army ;  but  these  gentry 
tyrannical  and 
on  the  border  is  not  well  paid  for  the  slaves 
whose  wages  and  work  he  has  always  appropri- 
ated to  himself.  The  truth  is  that  the  Gov- 
ernment should  summon  every  man  it  wishes, 
black  or  white,  and  pay  them  all  equally  for 
an  equal  service.  Until  it  is  ready  to  do  that 
the  policy  of  colored  enlistments  is  premature. 
But  Congress  may  be  perfectly  well  assured  that 
the  people  of  this  country  are  fully  prepared  for 
that  policy,  and  heartily  approve  it.  Let  Messrs. 
Garrett  Davis,  Powell,  Saul3bdry,  &  Co., 
in  the  Senate,  and  Messrs.  Cox,  Pendleton, 
Wood,  &  Co.,  in  the  House,  therefore,  talk  about 
the  eternal  negro  until  they  are  tired,  and  then  let 
the  bill  be  promptly  passed  which  shall  wipe  out 
the  cl;i"  distinction  among  citizens  in  the  army 
of  the  United  States,  which,  by  not  being  wiped 
out  hitherto  wherever  it  appeared,  lias  produced 
its  inevitable  consequence,  civil  war. 

Nor  is  the  other  point  of  the  Freedmen's 
Bureau  less  pressing  or  less  practical.  States- 
men and  sensible  men  are  to  deal  with  facts, 
and  the  fact  is  that  the  overthrow  of  slavery,  a 
natural  and  inevitable  result  of  the  war,  has 
cast  almost  a  race  upon  our  hands.  Under  the 
circumstances  we  can  not  abandon  them.  We 
arc  hound  to  give  them  the  same  chance  that  all 
other  people  have,  and  to  leave  them  alone  is  to 
deprive  them  of  that  chance.  Our  policy,  there- 
fore, should  be  universal  and  uniform.  The 
freedmen  are  to  be  protected  in  their  equal 
rights  with  other  men  and  nothing  more.  They 
are  not  to  he  made  serfs  attached  to  the  land ; 
they  are  to  be  defended  against  the  conse- 
quences of  slavery  as  shown  in  their  servile  fear 
of  the  white  race  and  against  the  contempt  bred 
by  slavery  in  the  whites  themselves,  which  holds 
that  they  have  no  rights  to  he  respected.  The 
effects  of  slavery  and  the  condition  of  the  eman- 
cipated slaves  are  every  where  effectively  tho 
same,  and  there  is  consequently  not  to  he  one 
policy  in  Louisiana,  and  another  in  South  Caro- 
lina, and  another  in  Alabama.  The  late  slave- 
holders in  all  those  regions  are  to  be  made  to 
understand  clearly  that  the  colored  people  are 
free,  and  have  exactly  th 


duced  in  the  Senate,  is  simpler  and  more  com- 
prehensive. There  should  be  no  delay  in  its 
ample  consideration  and  prompt  passage.  The 
grave  questions  imperatively  thrust  upon  the 
country  by  so  wi(H  and  radical  a  social  convul- 
sion as  flie  present  war  are  not  to  be  settled  by 
scoffing  nnd  sneering  and  jeering  on  the  one 
hand,  or  by  shirking  and  drifting  on  the  other. 
The  Union  men  in  Congress  have  the  work  to 
do,  and  they  must  do  it  without  the  least  sympa- 
thy or  help  from  the  Copperheads.     Wo  have 


ously  differ  in  thci- 
sities  and  duties  o 
tive  bodies  have  t 
Let  us  urge  our  f 
careful. 


But  all  legisla- 
j  habit  of  delay. 
>  active,  firm,  and 


The  late  sale  of  Thackeray's  furniture, 
books,  pictures,  and  collections  of  every  kind 
occupied  four  days,  and  excited  great  atten- 
tion. The  prices  were  very  high;  nor  is  it 
surprising,  because  the  peculiar  character  of  tho 
man  gives  its  own  geniality  to  every  object  as- 
sociated with  him.  There  was  much  plate  and 
china  for  which  he  had  a  great  liking,  and  i he 
decorations  of  hi; 
which  built  it,  ant 
of  so  many  of  his  v> 


of  the  busy  scene  without  a  painful  feeling,  for 
it  is  precisely  one  of  his  own  texts. 

It  is  the  more  striking  because  of  a  passage 
describing  his  presence  at  a  similar  scene  at 
Gore  House,  the  residence  of  Lady  Blf.ssinq- 
ton.  It  had  been  a  merry  house.  Willis,  in 
his  earlier  letters  from  Europe,  describes  it  well. 
The  wits,  the  beauties,  the  gay  world  of  London 
— all  met  there.  Bulwkr,  Disraeli,  Moore, 
and  th"  Inter  set — they  nil  came  and  sat  at  the 
feasts  of  the  blithe  liidi  lady,  when  suddenly 
Debt  gave  such  a  thundering  double-knock  at 
the  door  that  the  revel  ended  in  a  twinkling, 
and  Lady  Elessington,  with  her  exemplary 
son-in-law,  Count  D'Orsay,  crossed  the  chan- 
nel to  Paris.  The  sale  at  Gore  House  follow- 
ed. The  old  habitue's  came  to  look  their  last. 
Thackeray  came  with  the  rest,  and  one  can 
imagine  with  what  feelings.  His  heart  ached, 
we  may  be  sure,  as  he  saw  for  the  last  time  the 
cori  luoghi.  His  eyes  shone  kindly  as  his  heart 
■ahi-peivd,  Vtmitas  vt 
not  imagine  it  only ;  ' 
French  valet  wrote  al 
Paris.     He  describes  the  crowd,  the  eagerness 


i  record.     The 


•  Mr.  Thacki  i:.\y 


ing  scene  to  remember.  Thackeray  did  i 
stand  there  censorious.  He  did  not  think  I 
soft-hearted  Irish  woman  the  greatest  or  i 
best  of  beings,  but  he  rras  just  to  his  own  men 
ries.  He  owed  many  a  pleasant  hour  to  the  p 
rooms,  and  he  was  not  ashamed  to  pay  t 
tribute  of  regret.  She  was  not  Aspnsin ;  i 
But  as  he  moves  through  tho  rooms,  with  mo 

,hi  uui   hem1  l.hu  b'unni:-.    \ 


debate  between  Mr.  Pendleton  of  Ohio,  and 
Mr.  Broomall  of  Pennsylvania,  upon  the  Mon- 
tana  Territorial  bill.  The  Senate  made  the 
verv    ualuial    provision    in    ihnt    hill    the'    ""  '>" 

Now  the  pro-slavery  gentlemen  repose  in  great 
comfort  upon  what  they  call  a  decision  of  the  .Su- 
preme Court  that  negroes  arc  not  citizens;  so 
that  if  they  really  believe  that  the  question  is 
settled,  thev  ought  not  to  he  troubled  by  a  bill 
in  which  the  word  "white"  would  be  sheer  tau- 

^S-fwhen  Mr.  Pendleton  called  attention  to 


Broomall  and  his  friends  agreed  with  the  court. 

lied  with  the  decision.  Mr.  PexdleTON  asked 
him  in  return  whether  he  thought  that  it  hud 
been  so  decided.  Mr.  U.  said  that  he  had  read 
so.  Mr.  P.  still  wished  to  know  if  Mr.  B. 
thought  so.  Mr.  B.,  according  to  the  summary, 
replied  that  he  was  not  called  upon  to  review 
the  decision.     Whereupon  Mr.  Pendleton  an- 
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"Here's  richness!"  quo 
\  skimmed  milk.  Here's 
istthat  Mr.  PetoletS 


heroes  of  MillikeiTs  Bend,  Port  Hudson,  Fort 
Wagner,  and  Olustee,  nre  created  equal,  and' 
with,  nn  inalienable  right  to  life  and  liberty  so 


name  should  have  been  sufficient  to  save 
moaweolth  from  the  tread  of  the  heartless 

This  is  like  the  speech  which  Febnasdo 
Wood  made  List  autumn  at  Bergen,  in  New 
Jersey,  in  which  he  said:  "There  is  no  such 
thing  as  rebellion  under  the  institutions  upon 
which  the  Government  of  this  country  is  found- 
ed. Suppose  New  York  chose  to  secede,  who 
dare  attempt  to  prevent  her?     Virginia  has  the 

same  right  as  New  York It  is  the  duty 

of  the  people  now  to  refuse  to  give  another  man 
or  another  dollar  for  the  purpose  of  carrying  on 


i  asks  why  the  Government,  in  the 


i!--.  rhjhi 


kill  a  rebel  upon  the  battle-field.  They  t 
derived  from  the  clause  which  declares  that 
treason  shall  consist  in  levying  war,  hut  in  that 
which  empowers  the  suspension  of  the  writ  of 
habeas  corpus  when,  in  time  of  rebellion  and  in- 
vasion, the  public  safety  requires  it.      In  such 


ublic  safety  does 


m-;' nt  ri^liilv  unices  ihat  the 
not  require  it.  For  the  great 
ienn  people  feel  toward  such 

pnpers  tus  their  lather*  lelt  to\ 
>«.  which  .aid  of  GeneralWA 


day  censes  to  give  currency  to  political  iniquity 
and  to  legalize  corruption." 

What  the  slanderers  of  Washington  said  of 
him  their  descendants,  the  Copperheads,  now 
say  of  the  Government  of  which  he  was  a  chief 
founder.  They  are  equally  safe  in  public  con- 
tempt.   They  nnd  their  falsehoods  will  be  equal- 

people. 

GENERAL  ORDER  No.  28. 

General  Dix  lias  issued  a  Btriet  order  against 

thieves.      GeneraKHdev  No.  28  recites  that  his  at- 


ords,  giving  the  broker 


r  services,  General  Dix  wisclv  in.  i 


irable  order,  and  wo  wish  only  that 
r  issued.  The  tax-payers  r.f  Rieli- 
jccitillv  have  tiillVreil  ^rievou; ' 

s.     NiilwiHistiindin-  that  'iiiR'li 


f  he  say,--,  "  protect  raernil.s  from  the  frf 
■  e 1 1  iiju-i:  Mi.  in, "anil  al.-u  tha  l:i\-j.;iyevs  I 
.udfl  to  which  they  bu'  e  been  subjected. 


Jath  of  Maid,,  to"  the  Fund  of  the  M 
Fair.  Since  that  time  the  following  additional 
fruLiscriptinns  have  been  banded  in  to  the  Booksell- 
ers' Conimiltoc  o(  the  Fair,  making'  an  au^-e^afe, 
so  far,  of  about  Eleven  Thousand  Four  Hundred 
and  Thirty  Dollars  from  this  source. 

CAELTON  &  PORTETl $B0O 


I;.iiiTi.ni  .1  ,  \Y.\;_-.r.-.,  h  I;ot;tli 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


-   ■■•• .i/niWiHI.  Mr.  Shanc-n  rep.v.rt,l  ■.!.<.•  s,-ii.  i.   i.UI 


ceiving,  or  charging  a  great 
Id  and  adjudged  as  a  forfeit u 


\  s       |  i    (         j   t  \ll 

I   i  i    y      nn     111    ml   I     tl   1        Mi    I    I 

hi Jr'H  i-  Mr.  W  it. 'in  n-i;ed  leave-  to  introduce  a 

till  11  I 


standing.   Ohjtak.n  >■.-„-.  n-.i-, -!.-. 

in    \\  :l-iii->'4t...rj,  nai)  i.-]i.ji(.  to  <Jongreis  the  ascerln 
preventing  colliaion*  on  HuMinter.  IjV  ^i -t-.ti ■■  l.=.  J ■  -j r  vh\-- 

■  :■■        Mr.  LIU  i:yjil:.hifi)  IL  (,  l!,e  objeel  of  tilt'  hill  w. 


Ill         I   1  ii      |        I    I      li      li  I  I'        [      I  ,1 

\n  ili.  i   hi i  >        ,  1  [.,..  mi  i,jq  from  the  payment  ol 

lit.'  I:-'  innvvy  T„  :■(■,-  wall  Cii'uiL-la  at  ihr  end  of  iuilv, 
i. ...a M::-  u.  ni  (lie  crq^irutioii  often  years  from  the  time  tin 
t:i-itv  v.eru  into  op-, mi,  n — TliO  linu-e-  Mica  v.a.-nt  iiu. 
(.Vur.aninceof  iheYVIUcoi.  tin,  IvuionM  hunl;  hill  Tin 
r  ■niiunr,-  ■  struck  on',  l'v  .-,  vat-  of  !>J  a  lmi  !]:-■(  ;:a,  tin 
i:i    li,   ■■■:  i  i.-n,   v.in.  !i    ,.'■     ....a  ■iv.;,    a     I 

banking  association  nut  an;:.  .■,-,-.■>;  i.v  ■  ■...    .   i 

votob'y  which  thellou  c  <li    n      It    the       i    t  ,  n  i 

nient  to  the  MontanoTen  itory  bill,  and  ^kiu-  ;,  <:-,„, uit 
lie  e»id  that  the  Senate's  nmendmen' 


*.iii!-li,l:.ii_.  rioai'.rV  !.'.,,,  M.    a.«".  Ban?, Brooks, ond Cox 

i      i'n       l   tli     i     ill   in,     i    Hn    mar    '     ii     I     I   Hi  ' 

hnlnLiu.l   ::pcT:!iiord  of  rhe  ili.-|ilui:,h!i.->  ctaiM  nav.   ir..;,- 
I'ira  l'  ir,  I  In-  J;q,,,l.l  u.-  ,..i   M- .-.|Lo;    1  li.ac  !.,|  ..-,  (!■,  v  ihjul;    j 


■;!;::  vM; 


''.'■   'I-ii.-i.-l  .--mall  i.( ■  Mill  nit.      On  tlit- 


%\x 


'    innher   tsdn.iigo  ol    pii'-.MUcr.': 


irtlriUon  tit  Vicksburg  on  the  2Stli 


liroe-qunrtenCnlSSf^ln'lhe'seDolc  there 
In  St.  Loufa,  on  the  4th,  the  Itadical  candid 

■:>■   H..;,..|   I.;,    -j.'/la   ,.,;,]   ,n,y. 

attr.-i  ivt.'1'i.'  i-lrctuit,  Inu-ii,.;  driven  the  frit-L 
'    ing  £rom  the  polia. 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

EUROPE. 


AEMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 


I  Or.r>,  rpecinlly  broi 


,   i. a,.:..  ■    ran    in    i 


i 

-   S.h-  V.-il:  V-lNut.,.,     I.--  ■  rive 


In  Dr-A  ir.-t  M  .'lii>'-in  f:.  /iniMit  ct   i-furi-th-iolei 
:!■,  I,m  ,:.,,Ml-al,Ma  .,i   I  ..]■-].]■  .  -I..  .S  lll-lcirnvii   Illdli.l 

Oii.^iiu-i  .ntdi  live  eiLalilLbedft  blockade  at  the 
>i  thB  U.J  l.tvcr. 
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THE  METROPOLITAN  FAIR. 

Titrc  Metropolitan  Fair,  which  ( 

■worthy  of  the  large-hearted  and  patriotic  benevo- 
lence of  the  commercial  metropolis  of  the  conn  fry. 
The  opening  displuv,  in  which  nil  the  military  in 
-  '  cd,  was  magnificent,  attracting 
;  part,  business 


Viiiiwi."  I  attention,      For  I 


i  holiday  attire,  gay  i 


1  flags  and  banners 

i  throng  of  t-ii[iiii5h::lk-   oitiz.-n-.       'II,.- 

•  proec-inn  i:ml'r:n-':'l  sor:i"  Mi::u  inf  :ll1n  , 
ifleavnlrvand  artilh-ry.  Tin-  I/uib'd  Stat.- 
«.ivc"iniii:Midt-'d  bvM-.rjnr-Ucner.d  Diwaud 

The  dispbrv  fn  Broadway  was  in  every 
the  linc-t  which  has  hern  witnessed  tineo 
ption  of  the  Phixce  of  Wales  some  years 


ir-Spangled  Ban- 
ner, and  the  Army  Hymn,  composed  by  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes,  General  Di\',  on  behalf  of  the 
Gentlemen's  Executive  Committee,  formallv  pre- 
sented the  contents  of  the  Fair  to  the  Ladies'  Com- 
mittee. In  his  remarks,  which  were  warmly  ap- 
plauded, ho  complimented  in  high  terms  the  zeal 
and  enthusiasm  displayed  by  the  women  of  the 
North  in  their  labors  for  the  relief  of  our  suffering 
soldiers.  Mr.  Joseph  H.  C  ho  ate,  in  behalf  of  the 
ladies,  responded  to  the  speech  of  General  Dix; 
after  which  the  ceremonies  were  concluded  by  the 
singing  of  "Old  Hundred"  by  the  entire  audience. 
We  give  in  this  number  a  series  of  admirable 
views  of  some  of  the  principal  features  of  the  Fair, 
;.,■•.  ibr-r  mi],  ..r  iiin4iMiji.ii  of  the  grand  opening, 
and  a  diagram  showing  the  location  of  every  de- 
partment ;md  section  of  the  main  building  on  Four- 
teenth Street. 

THE  GRAND  HALL, 
as  we  give  it  on  pa»e*  2-1*  and  2  ln.  presents  a  pic- 


fkHch.  Tin-  wheh  interior  is  one  mass  of  decori- 
tions  and  beautiful  displays  of  tasteful  ingenuity. 
Every  available  inch  of  space  is  filled,  and  every 
branch  of  business  is  represented  in  the  goods  of- 


(illmtrated  on  page  2 ill.  which  occupies  the  centre 
of  the  principal  building.  The  structure  is  of  el- 
liptical form,  about  twenty-five  feet  in  length.'  and 
twenty-eight  in  diameter.  The  symmetrical  pillars 
ore   wreathed  with   [lower:!,   and  moss,  and  over- 

again  trained  up  on  spiral  wreaths,  blending  most 
tn.4el'ull>  wiili  the  ihn-kc-i-  tracery  of  the  column.:. 
The  show-counters  stand  about  three  feet  from  the 
;d.     From  those 


which  is  one  mt 
tions.  A  smaller  templo— a  Temple  of  Liberty— 
surmounts  the  larger  one,  and  this  is  reached  by  a 
spiral  staircase,  which  is  but  one  path  of  flowers. 
On  the  upper  frieze-work  of  the  temple  the  names 
of  the  more  glorious  battle:.)  ot  the  war  are  desig- 
nated, that  of  Gettysburg  being  prominently  prc- 


:  other  battles  follow  i; 


GETTYSBURG.     ANTTETAM. 

FORT  DONELSON.  VI*  k.-BfRG. 

PORT  HUDSON.  NEW  ORLEA 


MIJU.IJ.       CIlATTWnu.-.A. 


The    i 


7  JERSEY  DEPARTMENT. 


'epartment,  which  was  under  the  direction  ofCnor- 


Vieksburg  red,  Antietai 
yellow  and  wliite,  etc. 

illustrated  on  page  245 

in  length,  and  is  cover 
reaching  to  the  roof  ol 


design  hangs  dow 


front  is  ornamented  with  hooks,  ladders,  brass  pipes, 
lanterns,  and  hose,  and  arranged  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  r-epre.M  nt  the  rising  sun.  Underneath  is  the 
motto  "  Union,"  constructed  of  -;as  pipe.-,  which  is 
lighted  at  night,  and  produce-  a  brilliant  eiTi  ct.  A 
large  transparency  overhangs  the  counter,  and  at 
night  attracts  great  attention.  Immediately  over 
the  centre  of  the  counter  is  an  extensive  panel  con- 
taining the  coat  of  arms  of  the  State  of  New  York 
in  alto  relief.  On  each  side  hang  signal-'  nMs  of 
the  various  steam-engines  set  between  shields  hear- 
ing the  names  of  the  principal  battles  in  which  the 
Fire  Zouaves  were  engaged— "Autielam,"  "Get- 
tysburg, ""Fair  Oaks,"  and  "Malvern  Mil1."  over- 
hanging the  counter  to  the  north,  and  "New  Or- 
leans," "Port  Hudson,"  " Vicksbnrg,"  mid  Chat- 
tanooga to  the  south.  This-  department  is  ciowded 
with  every  variety  of  rare  and  costly  offerings.  The 
arrangement  was  made  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
James  L.  Miller,  and  reflects  the  highest  credit  on 
his  taste  and  skill. 

THE  PICTURE-GALLERY, 
Of  which  we  give  a  view  on  page  244,  is  an  elo- 
quent witness   of  the   wealth,    magnificence,   ami 
progress  in  art  and  refinement  of  the  greaic-t  city 

the  main  hall— by  far  the  largest  part— is  devoted 


ion.  These  p:iinriii'_r  =  ore  ail  iar. 'fully  in- 
vitli  the  subject  o|'  the.  work,  the  party  to 
each  at  present  belongs,  ami  |  h  :•  arti-4  who-c 
produced  it.      The  value  of  these    paintings 

xeeeds.^-lJinUaO.      Among  the  paintings,  ex- 


witli  others  of  the  old  and  modern  masters.     The 

collection  of  engravings  in  the  lower  section  of  the 
upper  gallery  cm  bra  tea  selections  from  the  galler- 
ies of  Gocfil  &  Co.  The  photographic  section- 
includes  photographs  of  our  most  eminent  men. 
Among  others  the  following  are  conspicuous:  A 
tine  photograph  of  Secretary  Stanton.  Portrait 
of  Secretary  Welles.    Portraits  of  Generals  Gili^ 


■SllMt.MAN,  KlI.i'.VHIH  R,  Hai.lkck.Ciistei;, 
;  Trouriaxd,  MEACitrr.it.  and  1'i.v. asantmn.  am' 
aups  of  Americun,  En-dish,  French.  Italian,  ami 


lisliing  and  purifying  human  thought  c 

El  TTEENTH      S  TR  E'E  T, 


111©    »l  llj 


%J] I  if  ill  I 
III  lift 


ings,  repre-cutiug  almost  < 
duction  and  home  manufacture.  This  Departmenl 
occupies  a  space  of  90  feet  on  the  northwest  end  of 
the  wing  townrd  Fifteenth  Street;  over  the  wnok 
the  name  of  the  State  spans  a  large  portion  of  th: 
wall,  the  letters  being  in  the  national  colors,  red, 

Under  this  is  a  large  American  oaedc  hearing  the 
shield  of  the  United  States  in  his  talons,  and  sur- 
rounded  by  a  multitude  of  flags  artistically  arranged. 
Under  this,  and  over  the  tent  occupied  by  the  Sol- 
diers' Department,  is  another  shield,  upon  which 
m  arms  of  the  State  are  depicted,  and  on  both  sides 
are  hung  tablets  with  the  names  of  the  counties  in- 
scribed upon  the  blue  ground.    American  streamers 


hrated  in  their  '•  SalniaL'Uinli  '— a 

occupied  by  bazaars  representing 
in  which  gr.ods  appropriate  to  ■ 
sold.  The  Cockloft  Summer  He 
'■-tunc  picture- que  surroundings, 
garden  with  plants  from  the  place  where  the  ori 
inal  stood  (at  Newark,  New  Jersey),  and  sonic  i 
from  Sunny  Side.  Inside  Ibis  house  are  a  grc 
Is,  including  a  table  upon  whi 


Mr.  Ik 


l  the  Union-Square  Buildings 

THE  CHILDREN'S  DEPARTMENT 
ne  of  the  most  interesting  features.     1 

'  •  decorated,  and  has 


ienrcs  for  t.tMeaiiN,  euntvrK  am!  other 
incuts  givii  by  ihe  cliiUlreu.  No  vis 
fail  :■!](. nt. I  j  ,;l  to  f.  1;  in  ;i],.-ii  !he  lilllc 
p;(rf:ci|Vjt.  in  lb,.  j,,_\  of  their  carnival. 
Another  iL'p,iilnie,i!  in  the  l.'uiou-Squ 


old  negro,  whodls 
hearth— the    old   ( 


meals,  too,  spread 


the  Ki]ie!.:a-hoeki  rs  r.-iened  se- 
e  bounds  of  Manhattan.  The 
on  the  Kitchen  table-,  are  pre- 
fathera  sat  down  to  daily  in  the 


THE  INTERNATIONAL  DEPARTMENT 
is  one  of  the  largest  in  the  Fair,  all  nations  being 
represented.  Upon  the  window-screens  are  the 
arms  of  Russia,  Great  Britain,  France,  Austria, 
Prussia,  Denmark,  Belgium,  Hamburg,  Turkey, 
Greece,  Poland,  S|>:iin.  Havana,  < in-many, 
Ireland,  Brazil,  Mexico,  Ionian  Isles,  and  Vene- 


CORPORAL  SIMPSON'S  STORY. 

The  hoys  drew  closer  to  the  fire  ;  they  knew  my 
story  was  worth  hearing,  and,  lighting  their  pipe.*, 
got  ready  to  listen. 

'•  Yes,  a  ri-lit  jolly  ride !  You  remember,  boys, 
that  on  the  2otb  of  March  Captain  Gere,  of  the  Gris- 
wold  LL'ht  Cavalry— yon  have  fought  at  their  side 

of  men  to  the  neighborhoods  of  Berryville  and  Win- 
Chester  on  a  scout.     Well,  we  encamped  at  Mfll- 

about  seven  miles  bom  LV.-ryville.  "  After  lie'  Invs 
were  built,  rations  not  being  over-plentv,  Dick 
Wcutheibee,  servant,  private  Ham-  Johnson,  and 
myself  determined  to  indulge  in  a  little  foraging  on 
our  own  account,  and  in  p.o-.eeuting  out  laudable 
purpose  went  some  two  miles  from  camp  to  a  farm- 
house, where  we  ordered  supper  from  an  old  wo- 

She  didn't  seem  to  care  about  giving  us  what  we 
wanted,  but  we  sat  down  resolutely  by  the  lire, 
giving  her  to  understand  that  we  meant  "to  stuvun- 


bargainedfor.    Suddenly  several  revolvi 
threateningly  into  the  room,  each  havii 

lellow  behind  il  with  '.-hoot    in  his  eve- 
set  about  his  mouth  that  wasn't  at  all  pleasant,  e 


ni/.ed  the  foveino.-t  of  rhe  three  who  came  into  the. 
room  as  Mo-hy,  and  I  knew  he  was  not  apt  to  care 
where  bis  bullets  hit;  and  besides,  the  Captain  and 


more  tempting  now  that  they  were 
tch. 
wevcr.  was  any  thing  but  depressed. 


out  some  way  or  other. 


alto-e^cr  de-pair  ot  getting 


four  fellows  should  pounce  down 
rb.'e  and   1  mounted,  and  under 


with   questions.       'Were  ; 


■  response. 


:  I"|.|  a-viUe?'  was  one  of 

,'  after  a  while,  he  asked, 

from  n  Yankee  Lieutenant.''  "Weatherbee  said  that 
wasn't  the  only  instance  oi  a  rascal  riding  on  an 
honest  man's  horse,  at  which  the  Captain  and 
Lieutenant  laughed.  Then  Mosby  bogan  to  brag, 
'Don't  you  Yanks  now  fear  me  more  than  the 
regular  cavalry  ?'  '  How  do  yon  like  my  style  of. 
fighting?'  and  a  dozen  other  such  questions  were 
addressed  to  us  in  swift  succession,  showing  how 

we  were  mad ;  but  we  held  our  tongues  as  well  as 
wo  could,  and  rodo  on  with  as  much  apparent  in- 

"  As  we  went  along  frequent  pauses  were  made 
at  farm-houses  along  the  road,  and  at  each  two  or 
three  recruits  were  secured  for  MoSby's  gang. 
Nearly  every  house  appeared  to  have  some  friend 
of  his  in  it.     He  would  ride  up  to  a  place,  call  Jim 

hour  -at  the  usual  place,  and  that  they  must  tell 
.loe  ...nil  \Io-c,  and  then  would  rid 
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away.      The  chance  « 


before  I  expected  I 


e  stood  close  by  M...-by'.-, 
and  Ills  pistols  were  aJmost  within  my  reach.      But 

hand,  ready  to  shoot  mo  down  at  the  first  imprudent 

]y  getting  down.  I  pretended  to  tie  my  horse.  As 
1  fumWwlaho.it  the  bridle  1  saw  tut  of  one  eye  that 
the  Captain  was  moving  off,  Lo  look,  as  ho  said,  for 
an  orderly  to  take  the  horses,  Mn.by'*  horse  was 
between  the  Lieutenant  and  myself.  Here  was  a 
chance:  il  I  could  only  get  the  pistols,  1  might  fight 
my  way  out.  Suddenly  I  put  my  foot  into  the  stir- 
rup of  Mosbv's  saddle,  and  laid  hold  of  one  of  the 


out  of  the  woods  yet.  The  Captain,  hearing  i 
discharges,  turned  round  instantly  and  lireil;  1 
he  too  shot  wide  of  the  mark.  Mosby,  all  exci 
nient,  rushed  to  tin-  dor.r,  shouting, 


f  about?" 

n  as  he  stood  in  the 
his  ear,  and  making 


"'  How  do  you  like  our  stylo  of  lighting,  Colonel 

"  And  I  sent  back  this  parting  cry : 

"  '  Come  and  see  us,  boys,  we're  of  the  Now  York 
Twenty-first.' 

"So,  lads,  we  got  away,  leaving  one  vacancy 
among  Mosbv's  officers,  and  carrying  with  us  his 
'gr.'iy  nag,' paddle,  pistols,  and  over-coat.     You  will 

he  is  out  yonder  in  the  woods  eating  Union  proven- 

"One  good  tiling  camo  out  of  our  capture.  Mos- 
by,  as  we  Joamcd  during  our  ride,  and  from  his 
talks  with  the  farmers,  intended  to  attack  Captain 
Gere  at  daylight,  hoping  to  surprise  and  cut  him  to 
pieces.  Of  course  wo  spoiled  that  nice  little  plan 
by  getting  back  in  time  to  give  the  Captain  notice 
of  what  was  going  on,  and  enable  him  to  make 
preparations  for  defense.    Mosby  evidently  thought 


pleased  with  his  exploit  that  they  have  determined 


OUT  OF  THE  DEPTHS. 

A  LONG  merry  shout  broke  tho  stillness  of  the 
autumn  afternoon  as  a  troop  of  children  came 
thronging  out  from  the  brown  school-house  among 
the  maples,  and  then,  breaking  into  groups  of  two 


School  was  out,  and  yet  tho  mistress  lingered 
within,  still  seated  in  her  chair,  with  listless,  droop- 
ing figure,  and  hand  shading  her  heavy  eyes. 

How  those  weary  eyes  had  watched  the  lagging 
hours  of  that  long  day— how  miserably  long  it  had 
been  to  her !  Never  had  her  pupils  seemed  so  rest- 
ive and  troublesome,  never  her  calling  so  irksome 
and  distasteful ;  the  reins  of  authority  had  lain  loose- 
ly in  her  nerveless  fingers,  for  thought,  and  energy, 
and  impulse  hud  all  that  day  refused  to  exert  them- 
selves, while  in  her  woman's  heart  Love  and  Duty 


d  the  sunny  floor,  and  Lois  Deane  sprung  up  with 
little  cry, 'half  of  alarm  and  half  relief,  while  her 
or,  tremulous  little  hands  were  clasped  ill  those 
f  the  tall  young  soldier  bending  over  her. 
A  v.'.'.-retinl,  passionate  wail  broke  from  her  lips: 
"  Oh  !  Allyn,  my  Allyn,  why  must  you  go?    All 


The  mists  th; 


t  all  day  loug,  a 


ing  the  rippling  lair  hair  with  tender  hand,  whi 
shades  of  grief,  perplexity,  and  doubt  chused  eat 

That  was  indeed  a  hard  struggle  that  had  di 
possessed  her  gentle  soul 
and  repose— it .  .-lu-inUng 
m.  different  from  Mb  " 
How  his  heart  still 
cry,  "Allyn,  my  Allyn 
trothed,  who  scarce  ever  whispered  a  caressing 
word,  though  he  /view  she  loved  him  dearly. 

A  little  while,  and  the  tempest  of  grief  had 
sobbed  itself  to  repose,  and  tho  tenderly  patient 
look  came  back  to  her  eyes,  though  still  the  month 
now  ami  then  nuivered,  like  a  little  grieved  chilli's. 
_  The  clock  ticked  on  with  monotonous  drone  in 
from  the  pine  table  there 


i'!l  ■  '",'"-l"  her  ;■>  t'iv-1]  love-olirring.-  every  m 
ing.  Hanged,  in  vu.es  of' broken  tea-cups",  o, 
titer  side  her  piles  of  books,  thev  were  breat 
-Hi  to  her  then  fragrant  hearts.  Allyn's  ami 
about  her,  and  his  cool,  ,-11,1,,,  finger,  till  -tn 
her  hair.  How  naughty  and  rebellious  had 
been  all  day!  "Those  tears  h.el  eased  hev  In 
ache,  and  she  could  think  now  that  every  one 
very  kind  to  her  in  her  lonely  orphanage",  and  , 
try  to  smile  at  her  lover's  cheery  talk.  The  -t 
ral  buoyancy  and  hopefulness  of  youth  were  < 
lag  back,  and  dm  was  ready  to  talk  with  him 


They  even  found  themselves-  drawing  vague 
,1a  ions  pielures  of  happy  days  when,  peace 


Then  they  dwelt  i\  irh  kindling  eutliu-h.-m 
the  Great  Cause,  to  whirl,  they  had  bod,  -iv 
their  hopes  and  aspirations ,  and  wliilc  Allyn 

Republic,  Lois  lelt  all  the  mists  of  doubt  an 


The  fresh  breeze  came  through  the  open  door, 
freighted  with  faint  sweetness  of  wood-scents  and 
pleasant  dreamy  Sounds,  the  lowing  oi  distant  cattle, 
a  song  from  the  village,  nnd  the  clear  note  of  a  bell. 
On  the  verge  of  the  blue  October  sky  ebbing  sun- 
set billows  broke  in  surge  and  foam  of  gold  and 
"  ruby  light,  rolled 


The  light  was  fading  now,  the  shadows  falling 
among  the  maples,  and  the  breeze  growing  damp 
nnd  chill.  Oh!  sweet  parting  hours,  why  must 
they  end?  Allyn  wrapped  the  shawl  carefully 
around  her  slight  form,  and  together  they  left  the 
darkening  school-house,  wandering  down  toward 
the  village.  Deeper  shadows  drifted  down  into 
the  maples,  and  one  by  one  golden  stars  stole  out, 
and  looked  down  upon  them  with  loving  eyes. 

"  Lois,  when  I  am  gone  you  will  go  often  to  see 
Hannah,  will  you  not,  for  my  sake?  I  know  that 
she  is  moody  and  petulant  at  times,  but  I  am  sure 


Will  went  away  it  has  been  my  task  to  comfort  and 
cheer  her." 

Tender,  parting  bequests,  how  fervently  little 
Lois  accepted  them,  though  her  own  heart  in  its 
great  loneliness  was  rising  in  strong,  rebellious 


'  And  >/oii,  my  darling,  whom 


lave  and  arm  fort  you  always, 
Another  long  silence,  and 
low   red  house  where   the   ; 
lodged.     At  the 


I  love  better  than 
Honor  and  God- 
holy  keeping,  and 


reached  the 
gate  they  paused.  A  long,  cling- 
they  had  parted. 


The  autumn  had  passed,  and  the  bleak,  early 
winter  had  set  in.  Fierce  northern  blasts  swept 
through  the  long  lineB  of  forest  trees,  rending  the 
scarlet  banners  of  the  maples,  and  heating  in  fitful 
gusts  against  the  brown  school-house,  where  Lois 
still  gathered  daily  her  little  pupils,  and  patiently 

cheerful,  now  that  her  letters,  those  white-winged 
messengers  from  the  camp,  had  become  so  few  a  id 
irregular.  She  knew  that  Allyu's  regiment  1  ad 
marching  orders;  that  an  engagement  might  be 
brought  on  very  soon;' and  oh!  how  this  great  t  ire 
clouded  her  young  life.     She  could  only  pray  md 


waiting  box  of  good  things. 


They  found  their  way  into  the  village  chitrcii  v,  In 
a  group  of  laughing,  chattering  girls  sat  among  pi 
of  fragrant  green  weaving  wreath  and  garland  1 
font,  und  chancel 

Loh,  .-itting  a  little  apart 
for  Allyu's  regiment  had  been  in  the  light.  The 
light  shone  down  on  the  pretty  head  bent  gracefully 
over  her  work,  the  violet  eyes  full  of  dreamy  sweet- 
ness, and  the  parted  girlish  lips.  The  subtle,  spicy 
aroma  of  the  pine  and  cedar  bud  wafted  her  thoughts 
back  to  last  Cbristmas-lide,  when  Allyn  and  she 
hud  spent  a  short,  bright  afternoon  in  gathering 
greens  for  this  same  pleasant  task.  Again  she  felt 
the  fresh  wind  blowing  on  her  face,  felt  the  press- 
ure of  Allyn' 


i   ground-ivy, 


meled    I 


ll..-  -wif:    1. 1    ■   i  dim      on   be 
t ii i-i in-   stretching  up  her 

The  sudden  stillness  brought  back  her  wnndering 
thoughts.  One  of  the  girls  crossed  over  and  put  a 
paper  into  her  hands.      Her  eyes  ran  swiftly 


'Nottl 


i  little 
:  Private  Allyn  Win- 


Oh,  eiil". 

I  cm  not  w 

rk  any  mor 

to-night!" 

n  tho  strait  to  Haauab. 

Winthrop'j 

ing  for  love  and  sympathy. 
Thus  it  happened  one  night,  when,  through  thick- 
ly falling  snow,  Lois  had  struggled  to  Hannah's  door 


nah  stood  looking  i 
gaze.  Suddenly  st 
Deane,  it  is-just  a  ] 


i"  i. light  la.arth-bla/e,  Hau- 
lier with  slowly  darheiilng 
spoke,  fiercely  ;  "Yes,  Lois 
ue  nf  I//*"'  n'ork    tint  Allyn 


more   nhinlv  1 
hiso.ol.ni,  a 


the  pour  head  drooped  more  meekly. 

"Yes,"  continued  Hannah,  with  fresh  vehe- 
mence, as  if  provoked  by  her  silence — "and  even 
when  lie  had  made  up  hia  mind  to  enlist,  you.  could 
have  stayed  him  it  you  had  lifted  so  much  as  a  fin- 
ger.    Oh  I  don't  believe  you.  cared  for  him  a  bit." 

Poor  Lois,  that  lust  thrust  was  loo  cruel.  Not 
care  for  him  !  How  could  she  say  that?  Merciful 
Lord,  how  hard  it  was !  The  poor,  friendless  girl 
felt  a  sense  of  utter  desolation  creeping  over  her. 
Those  harsh  words,  coming  from  Allyn's  sister, 
pierced  her  like  stabs  of  an  icy  knife.  And  he, 
the  beloved  one,  all  her  world,  and  the  only  light 
of  her  sombre  life,  dead,  perhaps!  Ah,  she  waa 
desolate  indeed ! 

"Mercy  on  us,"  cried  Hanna 


Here,  Ruth,  Ruth,  quick ! 
"Oh,  Hannah,  what  hi 


ernpli.s  ami  slender  wri-N,  dropping  pitying 
.mi  the  lilile  pinched  face,  in  which  now,  as 
.ere  so  like  death,  they  could  see  the  ravages 
'     '      i  intensity  they  had  no  concej>- 


at  last  returned,  and  it  was 
pitiful  to  hear  the  plaintive  moan  which  rose  to  hei 
lip.-  as  >be  slowly  unclosed  her  eyes. 

"  O  Hannah,  Hannah,  if  I  could  only  die  I" 

Thenceforth   Hannah  would  not  hear  of  Lois'; 

leaving  her.     "  She  should  stay  and  take  Allyn't 

place.     She  must  give  up  teaching  for  that  winter 

"  fit  for  any  thing,  and  most  rest  am 


t  recruited  up. 

She  was,  indeed,  too  w 

>rk,  and  she  gratefully 


I  ill  i 


pted  Hannah's  offer. 

while.     Hannah  grew  tc 
grateful. 


Lois  found  it  very  plea-ant  to  he  a  petted  child  ; 
■  was  to  her  a  new  and  delicious  life,  and  she  began 

i  grow  strong,  almost  cheerful  again. 


;  door.  Was  it  a  ter- 
it  evil  that  drove  the 
Faint  and  trembling 


■*  Does  Hannah  Winthrop  live  here  ?" 

Lois  tried  to  speak,  but  could  only  bend  her  head 
in  response. 

"Issue  at  home?" 

"No;"  nearly  inaudible. 

The  soldier  looked  at  her  steadily,  and  a  gravo 
intelligence  overspread  his  face. 

"  Well,  perhaps  von  will  be  good  enough  to  give 
her  '.his.  I  picked  it  up  on  the  ground  after  the 
battle,  and  saw  Allyn's  name  in  it.  I  had  heard 
him  speak  of  his  sister  Hannah,  and  I  thought  I 
would  take  the  trouble  to  hunt  her  up,  as  she  might 
value  it.    I  should  expect  a  comrade  to  do  as  much 

The  soldier  handed  Lois  a  package,  and,  with  a 
respectful  touch  of  his  cap,  was  gone,  leaving  the 


Then  she  turned  with  t 


,  feeling  a  sickness  at 
•  of  that  she  had  only  feared  before 


t  is  miner  pie 


shield  from  the  death-shot  the  heart  she  loved  so 
truly.  Oh,  what  was  there  left  to  live  or  to  pray 
for  any  longer?  As  tho  eyes  fixed  upon  tho  book 
mechanically  traced  tho  page,  anothe.  petition 
caught  their  gaze, 

,;  By  'I  hy  Cross  and  Passion—" 

Oh  sinful  and  rebellious  heart,  was  there  not  Ono 
beside  whose  heavy  cross  all  human  grieiBwerelight? 
She  felt  this  even  from  tho  depths  of  her  sorTand 
heavy  heart.  Now  came  sweet  and  soothing  tears. 
She  would  look  up  to  Him,  the  merciful  One,  the 
Healer,  and  ask  Him  to  pity  and  sustain  her.  And 
then  she  remembered  Allyn's  parting  words— that 
God  would  love  and  comfort  her.  She  would  strive 
not  to  sink  under  her  terrible  grief.  There  were 
other  bereaved  hearts  in  the  world.      She  would 


hen"!'  '1  .  hild,   :  lie  ile\'..-i-  die, 


ips  tho  women  who  then  wept  in  the  ad- 
room —  the  one  with  stoiniy,  pas-hank) 
I  sob--,  and  the  oilier  with  plaintive,  tender 
;..— divined,  when  the  three  came  together 
!ie  sourre  of  Lois's  ijuict  iv-agnation  ;    but  ii 

twas  strange  to  see  Hannah  leaning  on  this 
hild,  who,  strong  in  the  strength  o!  tho 
:ing  Arms,  was  now  the  pillar  of  the  hoiise- 


:r  scattered  (luck,  and  teaching  them  with  new 
vo  and  zeal.  At  home  she  bore  with  never- 
earying  patience  Hannah's  now-returning  queru- 
nsness,  and  strove  to  infuse  into  that  hard  and 
eagre  life  some  of  the  beauty  and  fragrance  of 
jr  own.  Poor,  pining  Ruth,  too,  who  grieved  so 
accusingly  over  the  lost  brother,  ber  baby  lying 
,  the  church-yard,  and  her  husband  away  at  tho 


l  great  grief,  and  she  t! 


I  from  dwelling  on  bor 


Passion-Week,  with  all  its  gloom  anil  sorrow,  had 
gone  by,  and  the  happy  Easter  morning  dawned 
fair  and  beautiful.  Its  warm,  delicious  tunsuine 
flooded  the  church  where  Lois  knelt  among  the  Sun- 
day-school children,  and  filled  her  heart  with  some- 
thing almost  like  gladness— certainly  with  grateful 
love.  The  exquisite  odors  of  flowers— pure  white 
lilies,  jasmine,  and  violet",  that  her  hands  had  helped 

\y  down  upon  her  like  the  benedictions  of  martyrs 
and  saints,  once  bowed  in  deathly  anguish,  now- 
risen  to  life  and  glory.  The  joyful  strains  ot  the 
organ  joined  the  pure  voices  of  the  children  as  they 
soared  upward  in  their  Easter  carol: 
"EaBter  Day  Is  :ome  at  last,  Hallelujah! 
Mournful  thoughts  of  Lent  arc  past,  Hallelujah! 

Dawns  to  bright,  und  shiaes  so  clear,  Hallelujah! 


,.  In,    ■ 


,   eiiolcs  rei-ju,  Hallelujahl" 

Bright  tears  stood  in  Lois's  eyes,  and  sparkled  on 
her  fair  cheek.  And  yet  she  felt  so  peacefully 
happv— on  that  adoring  strain  her  soul  had  been 
lifted  up  above  the  crosses  and  ills  of  life.  The 
music  bad  ceased,  the  children  passed  out  of  the 
church,  and  Lois  followed.  It  would  be  some  timo 
before  service  began;  so  she  walked  slowly  home; 
and  gained  her  own  room  so  quietly  that  no  one 
heard  her.  How  pleasant  that  neat,  maidenly 
chamber  seemed  to  her,  with  the  bright  morning 
sun  shining  in  on  tho  low  walls,  lighting  up  the 
few  pictures,  and  kissing  her  pet  geraniums  into 
bud  and  bloom  I  She  threw  off  shawl  and  bonnet, 
and  sat  down  with  her  Bible  on  her  knees.     Tho 


"Don't  faint,  dear;  don't  be  frightened!"  hur- 
riedly whispered  Hannah  to  her  as  she  sprang 
swiftly  down  the  stairs.     Lois  only  gave  one  look 

at  Hannah's  face,  flushed  with  some  great  joy,  and 
fled  on  to  the  parlor.      All  the  sweet,  saintly  calm 

from  those  eager,  startled  eves.     The  next  moment 

She  was  resting  on  Allyn  Winthrops  breast. 

greeted  the  lost  one's  return  had  subsided,  Allyn 
told  them  with  his  old,  grave  sweetness  how  it  had 
happened  that  he  was  spared  to  them.  The  bullet 
,,;UI,  ,i  -,,  i:;  i ! .  :  i  ■  '  ..!■!■,  iriieted  a  severe  wound, 
having  spent  its  force  on  the  book  that  lay  in  his 
breast;  and  so' Lois's  parting  gift  had  saved  his 
life.     Then  another  shot  came  and  shattered  his 


of  his  sufferings  those 
prisoner,  unable  to  sen 
and  how  at  last,  escaped  from  capti 

spirit,  still 


he  had  come 

health,  but  with  nn- 

in  the  Great 


x  silence  deep  and  t 
•red  Easter  psalm 
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ii  married  lady  of  forty 


'XS!^ 
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ONfe  OF  MANY. 

".Tony  Gaston,  privat>?.  killed." 


Hampshire  hill 

It  was  a  rigl 
Burr.imnliii^r.  t- 


made  luminous  liy  hive,  musical  by  the  prattle  of 
sweet-tungued  children,  holy  by  the  voice  of  dailv 
prayer— a  home  where  bright  eyes  looked  lovingly 
int.,  life's  depths  of  joy  mid  hope,  and  brave  band's 
performed  with  cheerful  industry  life's  dailv  work. 
Vines  clung  tenderly  around  the  low  windows; 
dowers— scarlet,  pink,  and  gold— fringed  the  pleas- 
ant walks;  and  all  daylong,  from  the  poplars  at 
the  door,  birds  sung  their  jocund  airs  in  the  drowsy 
ear  of  summer,  dreaming  amidst  the  glories  of  her 


rolled  with   in 

MH. >!■;<•    great     [ 


■  valleys  the  I 


i  of  smoke  burst  now  and  then 
like  sudden  sunririiigs.  Hut  the  ear  of  the  soldier, 
lying  there  on  the  edge  of  the  flaming  held,  was 
closed  to  the  battle's  tumult.  In  his  ears  softer 
voices  were  breathing;  on  his  eyes  a  sweeter  thau 
battle  glory  was  shining— shining  from  far-off  New 
Hampshire  hills,  where  the  sun  was  lying  like  a 

' '  Lilt  me  up  a  little,"  the  weak  voice  said ;   "  so," 


in  dear  New  Hampshire,  and  a  wife  and  three 
one.-,  are  waiting  fol-  ni(.  there.     I  had  hoped 

been  out  in  September.  I  have  "dreamed  many  a 
night,  lying  under  the  stars,  of  walking  up  the  vil- 
lage street,  and  finding  Tom  and  Kate  and  Susy 
waiting  for  me  at  the  gate,  their  little  faces  all 
aflame  with  joy.  Sometimes  I  have  seemed  to  hear 
them  praying  for  me,  coinrads— praying  with  their 

dark  hours  have  all   been   made   bright   by  that 


lint  all   tint    is  . 


-ith  my  children  round  n 


A  spa-in  checked  his  speech  for  a  moment.  His 
jartwns  bleeding  as  well  as  the  wound  in  his  side. 
resently,  as  if  God  were  holding  up  to  him  the 
ist,  he  went  on,  dreamily : 

"I  remember  weUf  comrade,  the  day  when  Jen- 

i  the  village  green— you  will  see  it  it  you  go  there, 
ith  a  grave-yard  full  of  weather-beaten  tomb- 
blowing  her  sweet 


shalm;  friends  a 


jighbors  stood  around; 


the  white-haired  old  minister— he  had  christened  us 
vith  him— with  n 
then,  with  a  ben- 
ediction resting  upon  our  heads— I  remember  it  as 
yesterday— we  walked  homeward,  oh,  how 
why-path,  under  the  ap- 
"  sper  blessings 


duller. I  down  I  he  .slime  to  If 

"  Victory  !"  the  pale   lips  , 

chili  h.-d   I yr  tin!  ground,   tin 


mi  ili-m  for  i,  In,  Im-.., I. 


v  that  only  tho  eye  of  Faith  can 
clear  sky  beyond  was  lying  on 


So  war's  ravages  g 


-   ,.f   lirM-. 


,-lorious  pause,  saluting  the  Great  Captain  with  a 
mile  as  they  pass  to  the  Last  Review.  "We  who 
emain  at  ease  in  our  home3,  with  only  the  mur- 
nns  of  the  distant  conflict  breaking  on  our  ears, 
now  little  of  the  heroism,  the  sublime  martyrdom, 
he  sweet  faith  and  resignation  which  illustrate  ev- 
ry  battle-day,  and  brighten  hospital  and  camp  all 
•along  the  path  of  strife  ;  know  little  what  suns  of 
hope  go  down  forever  in  the  smoke  of  bloody  fields, 
what  ties  are  rent  never  to  be -ft nit  together  again, 
«  hat  histories  full  of  noble  daring  are  ended  in  one 
flash  and  cannon  peal.  But  should  we  not  remem- 
ber and  think  of  all  this,  and  so  be  juster  than  we 
arc  to  those  who,  all  unsuspected  in  peaceful  times 
of  carrying  under  their  homely  garbs  souls  with  the 
robust  strength  and  faith  of  the  martyr  in  them,  arc 
giving  to-day  on  every  field  such  exhibitions  of  the 
depth  and  allluenee  of  our  national  character  and 
aspirations  as  shall  make  all  coming  time  bright 
with  the  glory  of  this? 


QUITS  JLLONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Constant,  giving  one  low  but  au- 
thoritative tap  at  the  door  of  tho  front  drawing- 
turned  the  handle,  and  found  " 

of  the  "wild  animal." 

lying  on  straw.     There  were  no 

was  not  groveling  a  quatre 


The  -i-li.licr  pan -rd  again,  le, 
lice  tremulous.  Then,  "Put 
■niradc,"  he  said.      "I  will  s 


in  try,  a  Government,  a  law  siron-er  r  1 1 : .  ■  ■ 
,  greater  than  the  maddest  fmv  ,,!'  rehel- 
O'nM  not  Imld  out  a^iin-t  th.-c  thoughts. 
;  eo  at  last  I  told  Jenny  all  that  was  in  mv 
heart ;  and  she,  God  bless  her  brave  soul !  said,  firm- 
ly but  with  tears :  '  Go,  John— tho  Father  will  cans 
for  u» ;  the  country  needs  you  ;  go  1'  And  so,  com- 
rade—yoa  are  Ustcning?_I  kissed  my  little  ones, 
.  and,  with  Jenny's  bieeaing,.!  left  jpy  home,  every 


paraphrasing,  perhaps 
sciously,  Ruy  Bias.    "  I  will  poison  him.    I  will 
trample  upon  him.     My 


,  pur  sang. 

tut,  int,"  qui, ill  M.>n-iuur  Constant,  in 
"  What  n.  dUiiiliancc  you  raise  tu  be 
m  should  have  devoted  yourself  to  melo- 
i.lamr.  ami  not  to  the  manege.  What 
t  Fate  should  compel  you  to  be  n  per- 
inet,  and  that  you  should  have  m>i!iimj 


"Do  you  want  to  wake  Mademoiselle  Rata- 
plan, qui  dort  du-sommeil  des  justes  ?  She  does 
not  ask  milords  to  sup  with  her.  Nor  would  you 
— were  yon  wise — the  wife  of  an  English  gentle- 
man, tin  fashionable,  un  lion,  quoi!" 

A  deep  crimson  veil— a 
but  of  rage,  fell,  like  t 
spectacle,  over 


Milled  wife  of  Monsieur  Francois 
cur  je  suis  votrc  ties  devoucc. 
ngcl.  my  husband!" 


'He  did,"  Constant  echoed,  agreeing  with 
wild  animal  for  once;  "subterfuge  and  fraud 

'His  millions  turned  out  to  be  all  in  protest- 


rat  friends.  It  w, 
ces  beaux  festins. 
>  draw  my  salary 
icur  was  unfaithfu 
"  Vous  lui  avez 
"He  insulted 
ent  on,  seeming 


'nb3nrriPar~ 


dniiiic  la  U'|diiiiic,  in. i   belle 

-■     ncgh  ctcd  me,"  the  "    ' 


u  me,    tnc  may 


sver  dared  to  lay 
Beugleuse  who 


whom  no  parent  or  f 

"Don't  you 
used  to  make  you  dance  t 
nml  a  leather  strap.     You  tried  to  s 
twice,  to  stab  him  once.    You  would  have  put 
i.meiimig  in  hi,  coffee  had  yon  dared.'* 

"Only  when  the  marks  of  his  brutal  hands 
were  on  my  face,  when  the  livid  bar  raised  by 
his  cravacho  was  on  my  shoulders.  There  are 
women  who  like  to  be  beaten.  He  should  have 
married  one  of  them.    I  tell  you  ho  U  un  lachc. " 

"I  know  it  was  not  a  happy  menage.  Love 
flew  out  of  the  window  soon  after  the  honey- 
moon, and  the  furniture  after  it.  You  used  to 
smash  a  great  deal  of  crockery-ware  between 
you.  Well,  you  would  have  your  own  way.  It 
lias  brought  you  to  the  Hotel  Rataplan,  and  to 
asking  milords  to  supper." 

"He  deprived  me  of  my  child— of  my  little 
Lile,"  the  lady  went  on,  after  a  few  moments'  si- 
lence, during  which  her  bosom  heaved,  and  she 
panted  as  though  want  of  breath,  and  not  want 
of  grievances,  compelled  her  to  a  temporary  sur- 


■  haught- 

inc;s  and  tcrriiird  by  iiev  lemper. 

"Bon;  and  the  child,  -.m, ..■,..■ 

"Safe  nud  sound,  away  from  temptation,  at 
school,  chcz  de  bonnes  dames  pui  itaines.  When 
she  is  old  enough  she  shall  he  a  nun,  and  pray 
for  her  wicked  papa  and  mamma." 

"The  brat  is  the  child  of  Francis  Blunt,  and 


that  beautiful  body,  and  that  brilliant  intellect, 
how  was  it  that  so  trifling  a  matter,  such  a  mere 
bagatelle  as  a  heart  was  left  out,  madaine?" 

As  lie  spoke  he  raised  his  flaccid  lids  and  gazed 
upon  her  with  gloomy  intensity.  She  tossed  her 
head  scornfully,  and  adjusted  the  glittering  bnu- 

"Do  yon  wish  to  revive  the  old  story?"  sho 
asked,  with  a  sneer.  "  I  thought  that  in  our 
treaty  of  amity  and  alliance,  offensive  and  de- 
fensive, there  was  a  secret  article  to  the  effect 
that  nothing  ever  was  to  be  said  about  the  days 
when  we  were  young  and  foolish." 

"When  I  was  young,  and  a  fool — a  mad- 

Je  grisonne.    You  are  still  young,  but  foolish  no 


Oh  i 


You\ 


ways  wonderfully  wis 

"As  you  please,"  the  wild  animal,  who  had 
become  strangely  tranquil,  perchance  through 
sheer  lassitude,  uttered.  "I  must  beg  you,  how- 
ever, not  to  bore  me  with  these  old  histories  of 
Colin  and  Jacqueline.  They  are  all  very  well 
in  pastel,  or  in  porcelaine  de  Saxe,  mais  ellcs 
m'ennuient  en  prose.  What  do  you  want  here, 
so  late  at  night?" 

"  We  arc  both  night-birds.  My  visit  in  the 
end  will  be  a  welcome  one.  I  have  brought  you 
a  hundred  pounds  from  your  husband." 

"Donnez,"  said  tho  lady,  coolly,  sad  hold  oat 


AriUL  16,  1864.] 
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»«  your  capacity  l"..r  :il .- 
lied  or  n  thousand  jiounds 


,  ......  Ii.-.ilk-ur  lie  fends.    Certui 


thcihnidv  even  in  I,i..  absence,  "  must  not 

...veil  for  -is  months." 

ml  you  ..Her  a  miserable  hundred  pounds. 


,  cat.  be  ill-spare 
dso  i  re  vory  hm 


uths.    Milord,  lui,  n'est  pas  dm 


Old'-" 


■ « 11=11 1 11 


l0°Mkla?\viS,°agdark°inph 

.  st  inon  affaire.    I  don't  ask  yon  « ith  what 
ngeres  von  are  en  bonne  fortune.     If  yon 

is  to  bleed  him  for  the  good  of 
II  a  trop  de  sang,  ce  moutard- 

unkind  to  him" 

him?" 

re  any  body,  Jean  Baplisto  Con- 

kyou'ditJ1  ItwMbTyouMot 


It"  iV\'V,l'tai,',.   IV  m    nut:'  '   A   chain! 
Voltaire.     It  is  growing  very  late.     ] 

h   d  heller  jshc  me  the  money  and  k 


t  will  do  for  France, 


now  advanced,  bent  over  ficr  ns  she  sat,  swi 
ming  in  her  jewels  and  her  satin,  on  n  sofa,  a 
putting  his  face  close  to  hers,  said  in  Frem 


I  philosophy. 


bout  directing  another  glance   toward 
r  left  the  room.      His  face  had   mined   livid, 

cat  command  over  his  emotions,  and  by  the 
nc  he  reached  the  salle  ii  manger  again  his 
unt.-i.im.-e  «ib  us  »nii. fried  as  ever. 
l?:<f:»ijlan  had  gone  to  Lied.  Constant,  bow- 
er, was  nn  old  habitue  of  the  house,  and  made 
■■  U  male  uighl-], oiler, 


LaM 


ster  I 'luce.      Off  n.dunng   In-  Meil,  hi. 

icy  .  nnld  pierce  ihrough  the  joists  and 
,  the  laths  and  plaster,  and  light  onco 
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liliuiry  frequenters  r. 
iscourscs  delightful] 
as  at  the  apogee  of 

y  of  htimun  aftuirs- 
»  be  eclipsed  by  the 
Why  "Kag"  and  why 


iv  "Fami-.li?"  I, as  a  poor 
n   not,  I   hope,  bound  to 


bers  are  decorated  i 
Oriental  splendor ;  tl 


compare.     The 

gambol  and  gri 


possibly    he    fumisl 

liquors  are  beyond 
ed  and  brJRhtest-b 

plate-glass  doors. 


gars  on  the  steps.  There  are  a 
Hansoms  in  waiting  before  tic 
I>erby  J  lay  drag.,  by  the  Scores 
The  prizes  in  the  race  sweep?  a 


ie  Rag,  and  of  otb 
mug  fellow  on  act 
hatham  or  Alders] 
'  a  Venetian  pala< 


.  Alban's  riace, 


■.     Thccigai 

ines  „,o  siivi 


-Iniillev    ia    ilieol,    iih.aiililiy. 

-arc  ([i-;ii'n.-e'.l  gratuitous- 


buMIle-    b: 

Ns,"  says  So] 
plulcgm-,  " 


Having,  I  flatter  myself,  in  the  preceding  par 
i  graph,  set  myself  right  with  the  ladies  (whon 

hit  e-'-tuliO.  1  will  proceed   to  ihe  r-ou.-iileralini 


use.     The  Carlt, 
i  and  the  Reforn 

■f  the  March  of 


■tt..   loi  I 


bers  of  the  now  defunct  Alfred  were  quarreling 
among  themselves.  The  United  Service  onlv 
admitted  officers  of  hi-h  Llia.lv.  What  remain 
ed,  then,  for  the  young  or  middle-aged  warriors 

Gamridge's  was  not  a  club;   its  coffee-room 

frequenters  was  so  strongly  marked  that  an  ont- 
thc  mysterious  precincts.     A  bagman  who  pre- 


g..t    en     hiUi,ell     : 

Gamridge.m    ex 
typitieatiou,  and 

riers,  Gamxidge' 


tcliali,  gamesters  a 
untry  squires  at  t 

all.  Jacobites  at  tl 


Fl  er  Stieet,  luwv.-rs  at  the  Cock,  and  pu 
crs  at  the  Ball  in'Long  Acre. 

There  had  never,  in  llie  incmnrv  of  the  . 


iug"'1  in"'! 
was  Mrs.V 


y    daughters, 
(inn 


crated  cigars,  and  carefully  charged  ninopcrici 
apiece  for  them.  She  was  equally  careful  tc 
charge  exorbitant  prices  for  every  article  con- 
sumed. You  might  give  a  dinner  nowadavs  ai 
the  Rag  for  what  a  breakfast  cost  at  Gamridge's. 
The  politics  of  Gamridge's  were  High  Tory  ir- 


intend  lectures  at  the  Roval  In; 
Tories  Miccred  contemptuously  a 
morality.      They  were  stanch  ebi 


iln-v  knew  it;-,  v  wuiiU  nave  pleuiy  of  flog 
n  the  good  old'Tory  style.  The  society  ; 
idge's  was  apermaneui  prolesi  .main-.;  rli 
.'Magazine,  and  tlie  siean,. engine,  ; h 


thams,  Faradays,  De  Morgans,  and  compeers. 
Nothing  useful",  save  eating  and  drinking,  was 
ever  attempted  at  Gamridge's;   and  even  those 


ii  I"  ■  u  ■ :  ] :  1 1  ■  ■  I  ile'ii.  Intl  the  popping  ot  ruiks 
io tiles  of  mineral-waters  was  audible  all 
ong.  Dice,  only,  -Mrs.  Wh  rigidlv  rein.-, 
..ink  ai.  "Ifg.-uil.wn.  «  ho  were  -.enl  ].-n 
hcremaikfd.  "vuu.Tcd  d.  <  all  a  main,  ih.-v 
lo  it  in  tbepaii.sh  of  St.  James\  i.nd  n-.t'ii 
.nrisb  .  t  St.  George's."  Mrs.  Vash  was  oi 
he  old  school,  and  liked  to  see  things  dot 


diev  snli-i.b:d 
I  t  ■helleid, am 


Mr.  Francis  1 
boot  ii  quartei 
ght,  tight-ntth 


.  Strc 
nd  Fogydom,  i 
fell  paralytic,  and  so 


on.l    lo.   1 
midnight 


tad  been   b 

oi.l  |.„li-he. 
.nt  lie  u-as  i 
There  ,va, 


up.  He  had  passed  a 
.dy  to  begin  a  night  as  1 
tothing  particular  about 
Ige's.    It  was  a  George-t 

amp  before  the  door  \va 
f  compound  fracture  fro 


fat.-liehl 


There  was  an  imtnen 

nndlesticks,'m!'si'lfoi"s 
a  the  disdainful  excltu 

iud  been  laid  low— "b. 


in  England  were  assembled.  Some  had  fifty 
owed  thrice  fifty  thousand  pounds;  but,  pilor  or 
tion  of  prodigal  sons  and  prodigal  fathers,  hut 
the  high  places,  and  to  have  room  made  fur  them. 

GEN.  ANDREW  JACKSON  SMITH. 

General  Andrew  Jackson  Smith,  whose  por- 
trait we  give  on  page  253,  and  who  has  recently 


vision  of  General  Granger's  army  in 
but  subsequently  was  attached  to  Gene 

Thirteenth  Corps.     General  SMITH  1c 


-trong-hnld.      Ma 
.f  guerrillas,  Oei 


.  the  Mi-i  .sippi  liivr-r,  General  Ssinit 
in  command  of  the  Bed  River  Expedi- 


f  .lanuarv,  ml.  His  father  was  Rev.  Dr. 
l  Lovejoy.  Until  eighteen  years  of  are 
,c  was  spent  on  a  farm.      He  then  lilted  far 


■other,  Bev.  Elijah  P.  Lovejot,  fell,  as  Joh: 

,■  fnv.hm  of  Ihe  ,,.;,,<  and  tin  fr.clmn  <flhr  <W.' 
ver  bis  dead  bod\  OwrN,  at  the  age  of-tweuty-.  ix 


mse.     The  Chicago  T,  Ib'n 
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ADVERTI1  MLNTS 


hi;  pen  is  mightier  than  the 


"i-pHE  FEX   IS  Midi 


LATEST  INVENTION 

GOLD  FENS. 

JUST  OUT. 


foil'  .  :"■['.'.!.    Y.:u-  in.- 1  in   n    |.  ii'  111  i  :     -     ■  i 

i,'„.l  I-.  :.n::  ■  .li mi 1  r.lni..   i'"'1  '1-i-tic  in'ii'iii  lllil  mm' 

Trade  Prices  by  the  Dozen. 


Dnndway,  Nen  York. 

/"'','           ' 

'                             ',    ,         ", 

Den.orest. 

Uicv,.-iikil, "11  pcii  oily;  [Ii'ii]:-,Tuc!:«,<S:c  V'l- 
■\~<  .!.  W.  n-n-iV  it's  Neurtle  &  S.  >!.  1\  P-T" 


THE  "RIDGSWOOS"  PATENT 

S3E0SZINO  CASE. 


RTi   W'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 


I.ongund  Medium  NM"  "In '1    i 


..i-  f.'  ii  i  ..    N... 
.  r   ;.?'i'.n','',;  i,'.!' 

-.r;3."i:'::!i,.c 


Tooth  Wash. 


!    The  American  Watch 
Company. 


12th  Begiment  Ball. 


I  loved  that  dear  old  Flag  tho  be=t,   why 


A  Hew  Song 


"Ho  was  not  Afraid  to  Die." 
Charles  Carroll  Sawyer. 


■ 


Ctfays  Patent 
Molded  Collars 


r  QUALITY,  IX  S1LVE 


'   \,!.;,l"   <»■    th       "  .V.v  ..,.)„,■"  ((..■.;   -IKl.d.:  I-  f.l    th;    /'.  II:: 

:■, ,'-.!,  ,.-„■  I.   (.<■  ;■"<<<  '"''"'  '"  ''■    '-''"""■  "■     li>"!  <<UL'  1"''  ■ 


;:.:|,:,i,_.i.,,,:;ii,:,|i;;ii,:;l,,,oo,t5„rf,o,acre, 


Sensible  Present 

For  a  Soldier! 

Onoof  llnivniil's  I'ntint  Wulot'  -.ml  .Sivetit  1'roof  Mono' 
r  I  i  t       I  t  i       I      I        m 


Soldiers'  Badges. 


Vmll'V."    :':',•!    .  '  -    v\-   'l  'i  -.      ■■     -.-l"'  :.    '  1  -   . 


.  KICITIT,  SOSBroailwo; 


Kidgcv/ood  Smotting  Tobacco, 


Enameled  Chamber 

PUBSITURE 


A  Heavy  Hunting  Cased  Silver  Composite 


ALL  ARTICLES  PCS  SOLDIERS 


Bfentfi  n  perfect  curve,  free  fi 


;■  ure  AS  SMOOTH  INSID 


"Gray's  Patent  Molded  Collar." 


81  Devonshire  St, 


n     t     L  I      I         . 

:  w.^'i'u  "if--1 


Kadamc  Benedict' :  mii.i.i    i  in 
.NOVELTY  of  tlioecn.on.    Mill 


To  Wounded  Soldiers 

Who  have  been  Discharged. 


Tho  "Star"  Wo  Chimney  Burner. 


13ew  Army  Watches. 


r  Imovi'lulgo  Hint  imit.ilioi 


VATCM  CO.,  WoJtham,  Masa.,"  eo 
avetl  on  tlie  inside  plate. 

"AITLLTOW  TRACY  &  CO.,  Woltham,  Moai.,"  oo 
■  vo.1  .o  tho  inside  plate. 

"P.  S.  rtAUTLETT,  Woltham,  Masa.,"  engraved  0 


3  hardly  possible  for  ns  to  nccunUtly  <!•  srvili,.  tho  n 


..Hip  -  the"!',  X  I'.t.'.Tl.l.y,"  it.  1. 


BOBBINS  &  APPLETON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company, 

182  BROADWAY,  W.  T. 


American  Card  Company's 
New    Union    Playing    Cards. 


n.!;^l;?.:,:5,:;iir:;;-::i!;:ti;",;:"!:.^r: 

K'S^i!S*«f^rJS»'r2SSrS!. 


Two  Sample  Packs  in  Card  Cases  sent, 
post-paid,  on  receipt  of  $1. 


■Ii      T,    \m,    IM       M    \        in       J    HI   -  .      .Hun    II       .Mi" 
,1'l'lv  ■■rl.'i','nld.:.l^,j"l.li..-  M.-l'.M-y  ii'nd   liw  wi-A;)y  u> 


i  and  Field-Glasaea 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &.C. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each, 


100  Cold  Wotelie.  . 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  poBtage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  $1 ; 
eleven  for  $2  ;  thirty  for  $5 ;  sixty-five 
for  $10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


$75*-^ 


t$0 


FOLLAE  &  SON, 

tier  and  repaired. 


Watches  and  Jewelry. 

erican,  Swiss,  and  English 

WATCH1S 


SOMETHING  NEW 

IN  PLATING  CARDS. 


II            II.  A.  IMMVI.I.I           v,    at.  bt ,  \ew  Yer 

MMTOr7™^m0feS»l»t?»nfSp»*c 

%nasri£££'si£r£iStei 

BILLIARD  BALLS. 

Patent  compreinC  Ivory  Billiard  Ball-,  0:  nn.I  1 
?H)  „■,■.«,     'J  in    nTl*.i-  |»T    el.     1.   in    ll.-;. 

Uleii 

New  Catalogue  of  Jewelry 

Province  Ii 

'■ 

Union  Playing  Cards. 


drew""         AMEBIC,  a'- :"~M-J< ''  "" n:\\\.'" 


For  60  Cents, 


Tin:  1,    ,  .ti  i,    i    in-,  .   ,    .,.    I    n     vt    ti  .i.s  , 


Attention  Company! 


HnfSF 


I1,,,'"11 


•;::,/,,•.,/ 


$11      Watches.       $12 

"AN  ELEGANT  WATCH." 

Set  in  vi-vy  heavy  Silver  limiting  •■"■^i  nf  ;-|i1p:h11.1  fin- 


Ci.M\^i.&<Ju.:J^V.-:- 


DKM(»v;r;sTs  xkw  vniiK  m.!J>ti;..  ri:o  ni-.w,, 
•nil",  LIVi,  I'Al  I  l;    ill    am:  l:l<   \  — l-  x  «■  v  !..-.,> 

re    in    .-i-tan,-.    and    ,:.,    ■:■■:    p^rii.-Ll  ,r._ 
I.USTKATl.D   NI-.WS.  1.-=  !li ..■  1.,.,  t  ~vi- 


SttS.'fcS 


Mmic.  ni-MORi-iT'S  MIRP.I 


CABPET  WABF. 

WOOL  TWINE. 


Twine;  nnd  Paper- 


,  .   iiiTH  Street,  FMla 


BURNETT'S 

Standard  Flavoring  Extracts 
For  Cooking  Purposes. 

THE  SUPERIORITY  OF  THESE  EXTRACTS  CON. 

Perfect  Purity  and  Great  Strength. 

POPULAR.  HOTELS. 

Pabkee  HOUBB,  Boston. 

"  x»p-:rhir  (<><..,;,  ivc  Iinvo  ever  used. " 


J  Hotel,  Washington,  D,  ( 


Tlte  best  are  the  cheapest  I 


G.L.&J.B.KELTY, 

WINDOW  SHADE 
MANUFACTURERS, 


MEra»i.*i.flifi 


Soldiers  Robbed. 


irhil..  I  lie  rav  nn.I  ntrr. l,le  le-  ..     (lie  liook  eratnine, 

i,.|„l.r  ii  Hi"  I.  -i  .....vk_n,:,l  ran  I  ■■  put  in  the  hud.  of 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 
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General  Grant  ^ 
1  trained  army.  He  will  I 
all  the  military  resources  he 


A  WORD  FOR  THE  HOUR- 

TDXE  the  great  preparations  for  the  cam- 
paign are  proceeding  let  us  not  fall  into 

hare  a  large 


quires.  He  has 
people  and  the  hearty  support  of  the  Govern- 
ment. He  has  the  cause  of  the  country,  of  hu- 
manity, and  of  civilization  to  fight  for ;  and  he 
and  his  men  will  fight  like  men  and  Americans. 
On  the  other  hand,  he  will  be  opposed  by  a  skill- 
ful and  tried  soldier ;  by  a  trained  army,  swelled 
by  a  remorseless  conscription,  fighting  upon 
grour  d  familiar  to  it,  and  for  a  cause  which  it 
has  ardently  espoused.  The  battle  will  be  des- 
perate, as  the  issues  are  momentous.  But  be- 
fore it  is  joined,  let  us,  as  sensible  men,  remem- 
ber how  uncertain  the  event  of  every  battle  is, 


clarmg  that  we  must  and  shall  win.  Unques- 
f  i--.!L;il  ji  v  our  rvii-i:  ivii!  (liiuHv  psvvoiK  hm  only 
upon  the  condition  that  we  show  the  qualities 
which  compel  final  victory;  and  we  merely 
prove  the  want  of  those  qualities  by  a  blind  and 
exulting  confidence  that  we  can  not  be  defeated. 
However  desirable  success  may  be,  and  how- 
ever ample  our  preparation,  those  who  say  that, 
if  we  do  not  triumph  in  chis  or  in  any  particular 
campaign,  there  will  he  a  reaction  of  indigna- 
tion menacing  civil  war  among  ourselves,  say  so 
merely  for  a  mischievous  purpose,  and  with  a 
profound  want  of  appreciation  of  the  American 
character.  For  what  does  it  mean  ?  If  Grant, 
for  instance,  is  defeated,  is  it  proposed  to  give 
up  the  war  for  the  Union  and  to  sue  the  rebels 
for  such  terms  as  they  may  vouchsafe  ?  Or  is  it 
intended  that  we  shall  concede  our  task  to  be 
impossible,  and  ourselves  propose  a  separation? 
No :  those  who  speak  in  this  manner  mean  that 
they  would  prefer  to  take  the  risk  of  civil  com- 
motion here,  rather  than  that  the  conduct  of 

hand-  Hint  now  control  it. 

The  attempt  is  a  party  movement  ingenious- 
ly made,  and  loyal  men  permit  themselves  to  be 
parties  to  ittvhen  they  insist  that  we  must  not  al- 
low ourselves  to  contemplate  the  possibility  of 
failure  in  this  campaign.  Yet  the  device  is  as 
transparent  as  it  is  ingenious.    For  knowing 


,  or  Farragut,  or  BmmsmB,  or  Por- 
•xtiKj  ui  jjuTler,  or  Smith,  from  their  present 
commands,  seeing  that  they  justly  have  the  popu- 


inii-'ifei-eiu/e  of  ihe  Government.  In  t 
it  will  be  urged  that  the  Administration  is  imbe- 
cile. And  it  is  for  this  result  that  the  "  Demo- 
cratic" managers  arc  waiting.  They  declare  in 
Qj-anea  that  his  success  is  sure  if  only  he  is  let 
alone,  <"n  order  to  whet  popular  exasperation  if 
the  fortius  of  war  goes  against  him.  Should 
General  Grant  succeed,  these  managers  will  pre- 


sent him  as  the  man  who  has  saved  the  coun- 
try both  against  the  arms  of  the  rebellion  and 

fail,  they  will  present  General  M'Clellan  as 
the  man  who  represents  a  new  and  more  prom- 
ising policy,  counting  for  support  npon  the  same 
popular  disappointment  and  disgust  which  elect- 
ed Mr.  Seymour  Governor  of  New  York.  This 
is  the  little  game  ;  and  every  man  plays  into  the 
hands  of  its  managers  who  abandons  himself  to 
exulting  and  unreasonable  confidence. 

Let  every  faithful  citizen  bear  steadily  in 
that  the  Government  and  the  Generals  ar 
in  accord ;  that,  even  seconded  by  all  the 
gy  of  the  Administration,  no  General  car 
a  patent  of  victory;  that  if  the  rare  military 
good  fortune  of  the  Lieuten ant-General  should 
desert  him,  it  will  neither  be  his  fault,  nor  that 


.  General  M'Clellan's  posi- 


traitor,  but  because  he  does  not  in  the  least  com- 
prehend the  straggle,  as  his  own  Report  and  let- 
ters show;  and  because  he  is  in  the  hands  of 
designing  men  without  convictions  of  any  kind, 
the  recent  political  allies  of  the  rebels,  and  the 
present  silent  or  very  doubtful  friends  of  the 
L'niun  in  extremity. 

Three  years  of  fierce  civil  war,  as  they  have 
made  us  sadder,  should 
men.  Editors  may  declare,  i 
years  ago,  that  we  shall  dine 
the  4th  of  July,  and  that  General  Grant  needs 
only  to  strike  one  blow  and  he  will  break  the 
back-bone  of  the  rebellion.  But  events  turn  no 
such  fine  periods.  We  are  to  have  varying  for- 
tunes in  the  war  hereafter  as  heretofore.  Its 
progress  and  promise  are  to  be  marked  from 

and  the  growth  of  opinion,  not  by  the  issue  of 
any  single  battle  or  even  isolated  campaign. 
Summer  does  not  leap  at  once  perfect  from  the 
winter  snows.  There  are  warm  days  in  March, 
and  then  chill  winds  and  frosts  in  April.  Even 
May  may  have  its  biting  air.  But  through 
frosts  and  chills  and  storms  the  summer  is  sure- 
ly coming.  O  ye  of  little  faith,  could  ye  not 
watch  one  hour?  Let  us  be  men,  not  children, 
and  then  we  shall  be  equal  either  to  present  vic- 
tory or  defeat. 


ME.  LONG  AND  ME.  HAEEIS. 

The  principle  in  the  case  of  these  gentlemen 
is  perfectly  clear.  There  is  a  vast  conspiracy 
against  the  Union  and  Government  of  the  Unit- 
ed States.  Mr.  Long  and  Mr.  Harris  are  leg- 
islators sworn  to  support  both.  They  declare 
frankly  that  they  are  in  favor  of  allowing  them 
to  be  overthrown:  for  Mr.  Long  says  that  we 
mnst  recognize  the  Confederacy,  and  Mr.  Har- 
ris frankly  hopes  that  we  shall  not  succeed  in 
the  war.  Now,  if  these  gentlemen  are  honest  in 
saying  so  they  confess  that  they  can  not,  and  do 
not  wish  to  keep  their  oaths.  For  how  can  they 
legislate  for  the  maintenance  of  what  they  de- 
clare can  not  be  maintained  at  all,  and  ought 
not,  in  any  case,  to  be  maintained  by  force? 
They  acknowledge  the  success  of  the  rebellion. 

f  !  "  I 

for  the  dissolution  of  the  Union,  which 
at  the  rebels  wish.     If  they  are  honest, 
i       i  i  i     )    v  h)  should  they  not 

taken  at  their  word  ? 

They  do  not,  indeed,  as  yet  bear  arms  against 
the  Government,  nor  did  Breckinridge  when 
he  made  similar  speeches  in  Congress  after  the 
take  arms  until  Octo- 
ber, 18G1.  But  if,  as  even  Judge  Barnard  al- 
lows, a  man  who  discourages  enlistments  is  trai- 
torous, and  may  be  properly  punished,  the  House 
riepve-entatives,  which  is  the  judge  of  the 
qualifications  of  its  own  members,  may  surely 
expel  two  of  them  who  honestly  justify  the  at- 
authority.     It  is  true 

attempt  it.  But 
mora!  distinction 
The  accessory  to 
a  murder  is  hanged  equally  with  the  murderer 
himself.  Nor,  if  they  are  expelled,  are  they 
punished  for  words  spoken  in  debate,  but.  for  a 
practical  complicity  with  the  conspiracy,  which, 
except  for  that  speaking,  could  not  he  known. 

expediency.  But  surely  they  should  be  expelled 
or  left  alone.  In  refusing  to  expel  and  at  the 
same  time  declaring  them  to  be  unworthy  mem- 
bers—that is,  worthy  of  expulsion— the  House 
stultifies  itself.  Suppose  that  either  of  the 
members  had  s;iid  upon  the  floor,  "I  have  sent 
arms  to  our  Southern  brethren."  They  would 
be  merely  words  spoken  in  debate.  But  would 
the  House  content  itself  with  voting  that  the 
gentlemen  were  unworthy  of  their  seats,  and 
"then  proceed,  with  these  gentlemen  still  voting, 
to  le^islafe  for  the  suppression  of  the  rebellion? 
Now  Mr.  Long  and  Mr.  Harris  deliberately 
acquiesce  in  the  overthrow  of  the  Government 
as  a  foregone  conclusion.  Can  a  House  which 
3  to  put  down  the  rebellion  by  force, 


culpable  as  by  force  of  a 


bers  to  remain  for  the  sole  purpose  of  retarding 
and  perplexing  its  action  lest,  if  they  are 
polled,  rlie  right  of  free  speech  should  seen 
be  violated  ? 

The  famous  case  of  Mr.  Qutncy  and  Mr.  Clay 
in  the  debate  upon  the  war  of  1812  has  bi 
cited.     But  Mr.  Quixcy,  with  all  his  bitter 
hemence,  professed  himself  as  devoted  as  1 
Clay  to  the  defense  of  the  integrity  of  the  co 
try,  and  the  maintenance  of  the  Government 
tact.     If  he  had  declared  his  acquiescence  in  the 
of  the  Government,  does  any  body  sup- 
:  that  Speaker  Clay  would  not  have  n 
expulsion,  and  been  supported  by  the 

the  whole  country  ?  It  is  not  the 
policy  of  the  war  for  the  Union,  nor  the  ( 
of  its  conduct,  nor  the  corruption  and  weakness 
which  they  might  declare  attended  it;  but  it  is 
the  object  of  the  war,  namely  the  maintenance 
of  the  Government  and  the  Union,  which  Mr. 
Long-  and  Mr.  Harris  abandon.    How  can  they, 


pj-.»0''I.IU! 


frankness  of 
speech  to  save  him  from  removal?  So  in  this 
case :  it  is  not  a  question  of  freedom  of  opinion 
or  of  speech.  We  are  engaged  in  a  war  which 
must  be  prosecuted  or  abandoned.  Congress 
represents  a  people  which  wishes  it  to  go  on. 
"  they  can  to  promote 


;  of  them  says  honest- 
mind,  and  I  can  not 

it  to  wish,  and  ought 


that  purpose.  If  nny  o" 
ly,  "I  have  changed  m 
keep  my  oath,  because 
impossible,"  ought  he  J 


lenod  in  his  e.-.r-uiiienfs?  Then,  if  he  were 
re-elected,  it  would  be  evident  that  he  spoke 
their  opinion.  Until  then  it  muBt  be  assumed, 
in  such  a  crisis,  that  he  does  not.  As  for  mak- 
ing them  martyrs  if  they  are  expelled,  and  cre- 
ating sympathy  for  the  rebellion  through  sympa- 
thy for  them,  the  case  of  "Vallandigham  shows 
that  loyal  men  need  not  be  troubled.  That  case 
is  perfectly  well  understood  by  the  people  of  this 
country,  and  this  would  not  be  less  so. 


JUDGE  BARNARD'S  CHARGES. 

Judge  Barnard's  name  has  been  lately 
brought  before  the  public  by  a  charge  to  the 
Grand  Jury  of  the  Oyer  and  Terminer,  and  by 
another  charge  against  one  of  the  editors  of  the 
Evening  Post.  The  latter  was  immediately 
branded  as  false  by  the  journal  assailed,  and 
we  presume  nobody  believed  or  believes  it,  be- 
ren  more  convincing  than 
lions  even  from  the  bench. 

The  other  charge,  that  to  the  Grand  jury, 
contains  several  wholesome  truths  which,  had 
they  not  been  hitherto  uniformly  despised  and 
outraged  by  the  political  allies  of  the  Judge, 
would  have  saved  us  from  the  war.  The  learn- 
ed Justice  declares  that  the  right  of  free  discus- 
sion is  a  cardinal  condition  of  a  republic.  No- 
ihiii;.;  is  iruev.  And  because  slavery  can  not  co- 
exist with  it,  slavery  is  incompatible  with  a  re- 
piU'iio.  We  coufj;i-nruUite  the  magistrate  upon 
his  perception,  although  it  be  somewhat  tardy, 
of  an  elemental  political  truth. 

But  the  Judge's  charge  was  not  so  carefully 
pondered  as  it  should  have  been.  When  a 
learned  pundit  announces  that  white  is  white, 
he  should  take  great  care  not  to  say  that  it  is 
black  before  he  sits  down.  His  Honor  says, 
and  very  truly,  in  one  part  of  his  essay:  "This 
I       i  ill    rcedom  of  a  Repub- 

lic that  every  citizen  should  have  the  full  right 
to  express  his  views  on  any  political  measure  or 


n  traitorous  act  to  induce  and.  persnaite 
tot  to  enlist.  Why  so  ?  If  a  man  thinks 
*r  wrong,  and  the  acts  of  the  Administra- 
i.  i-msoenting  if  unjii-tiiiablo,  why,  upon 
ld^e's  own  ground,  may  he  not  say  so  to 
llow-citizens  in  the  hope  of  persuading 
not  to  support  those  acts  by  enlisting  in 

the  army  ?     The  learned  Judge  is  guilty  of  a 

gross  and  .absurd  inconsistency. 


The  muddle  in  b 


Honor's  mind  is  occasioned 
by  his  failure  to  remember  that  the  Constitution 
provides  for  war  as  well  as  peace ;  and  that  many 
things  are  lawful  in  the  one  condition  which  are 
not  in  the  other.     The  most  fundamental  right 
of  personal  liberty,  for  instance,  is  arbitrarily 
pended  by  the  Constitution  when  rebellion 
invasion  requires  its  suspension.      And  the 
:ater  includes  the  less,  your  Honor.     If  your 
mor's  self  may,  in  time  of  war,  be  constitu- 
tionally and  summarily  arrested  by  General  Dix 
3iit  the  relief  of  the  habeas  corpus,  not  less 
Mr.  Vallandigham  be  silenced  at  the  dis- 
cretion of  the  military  commander.     It  is  very 
sharp  practice,  if  the  Court  please ;  but  such  is 
3  nature  of  war,  and  such  is  the  prevision  and 
;  provision  of  the  Constitution. 


emerged  from  a  war.  They  knew  its  necessities 
and  conditions.  They  laid  down  the  cardinal 
ights  of  citizens  in  peace ;  but  they  were  much 
"  not  to  foresee  that  those  rights  might 
erysys- 
They 


The  learned  Judge  is  right  in  saying  that  to 
discourage  enlistments  for  the  Government  v, 
it  is  singling  in  civil  v* 


it  clench,  and  hold  t 

But  not  the  less  is  it  expressly  Constitutional, 

and  a  fundamental  necessity  for  every  g 


THE  AMENDMENT  TO  THE  CON- 
STITUTION, 

On  the  8th  of  April,  1864,  at  the  close  of  the 
third  year  of  a  civil  war  produced  by  the  trag- 
ical and  futile  effort  to  unite  in  one  peaceful 
government  the  principle  of  the  fullest  popular 
freedom  and  of  the  most  abject  despotism,  the 
Senate  of  the  United  States,  by  a  vote  of  thirty- 
eight  to  six,  proposed  to  amend  the  Constitution 
in  the  manner  itself  provides,  for  the  purpose  of 
prohibiting  slavery  in  the  United  States.  That 
nothing  might  be  wanting  to  the  moral  grandeur 
and  dignity  of  the  occasion,  the  resistance  offer- 
ed to  this  truly  American  act  by  the  truly  un- 
American  advocates  of  human  slavery  was  as 
contemptible  as  the  system  itself  is  revolting. 

Of  the  six  Senators  who  voted  against  the 
resolution  four  made  brief  speeches.  Mr.  Pow- 
ell, of  Kentucky,  said  ihiii  if  i here  hud  hron  n<> 
Abolitionists  there  would  have  been  no  rebel- 
lion: an  inanity  too  incredible.  Mr.  Sauls- 
bury,  of  Delaware,  proposed  to  secure  liberty  of 
speech  and  of  the  press,  and  re-establish  the 
principles  of  the  Missouri  Compromise— which 
was  a  proposition  to  feed  a  fire  with  water.  For 
how  can  slavery  and  free  speech  coexist?  Mr. 
Davis,  of  Kentucky,  declared  the  constitutional 
abolition  of  slavery  a  wicked  and  unjust  act, 
against  which  he  was  aware  the  protest  of  an 
angel  would  be  of  no  avail ;  forgetting  that  the 
only  angel  who  would  have  wished  to  protest 
was  named  Lucifer,  and  fell  from  heaven. 
Mr.  I\ri..>on,,u.i  ,  of  Odduniiu,  announced  rime 
he  was  devoted  to  human  freedom,  and  there- 
fore, as  a  true  friend  of  man,  should  vote  in  fa- 
vor of  slavery. 

And  this  was  the  expiring  gasp  in  the  United 
States  Senate  of  the  infernal  iniquity  to  whose 
service  the  clear,  cold  casuistry  and  subtle  soph- 
Calhoun  was  formerly  devoted ;  before 


struggle,  will  own  that  when  the 
iated  by  the  Senate  is  completed, 
rifice  of  youth  and  hope  and  love 
,  and  that  the  future  of  equal  jus- 
well  bought 
by  all  the  blood  and  sorrow  of  the  war. 

The  issue  is  at  last  openly  joined.     If  the 

vote,  the  Congressional  elections  of  next  autumn 
will  turn  upon  the  question  of  the  Constitutional 
Amendment,  and  the  vote  of  this  spring  shows 
what  the  result  will  be. 


"MEAN  PETTIFOGGING." 

The  feebleness  and  poverty  of  the  Opposi- 
tion in  Congress  are  in  nothing  more  conspicu- 
ous than  in  the  tacit  recognition  of  Mr,  Cox  as 
its  leader  upon  the  floor.  It  is  natural,  indeed ; 
for  as  the  Opposition  clings  to  t' 
the  protection 


i  its  orator  displays 


3  the  amenities  of  h 


InIv.im;    life,     idle    ms.p.iaJi! 
plantati 


ibers  should  suffer  themselves  for  a 
be  badgered  and  dragooned  by  this 
gentleman,  the  personal  oftensiveness  of  whose 
'    "    not  relieved  by  any  weight 
or  cogency  of  argument,  or  by  the  impression 
of  any  profound  patriotic  conviction. 

Why  should  a  man  like  General  Garfitxd, 


nd  the  country  has  been  tried  and  proved  by 
re,  bandy  words  for  an  instant  with  Mr.  Cox 
pon  the  question  of  their  comparative  regard 
„■  the  Con-iinition?  Mr.  Cox  was  the  chief 
ipporter  of  Mr.  Vallanbigham  for  Governor 
of  Ohio.  Could  his  position  be  more  clearly  de- 
fined? Or  could  any  amount  of  loud  talk  in 
CpngFMS  about  his  overpowering  regard  for  the 
Constitution  obscure  that  position?  What  was 
it  object  for  which  he  obstreperously  pro- 
,,..,,„!  hb  respect  for" 
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We  can  not  quote  copiously  from  a  litt 
of  Rich  uniform  excellence,  but  we  hope  t 
word  may  -erve  to  direct  attentit.n  to  th-  ' 


to  waste  words  ?  'When  Mr.  Kelley,  of  Penn- 
sylvania, said  that  he  had  risen  to  expose  the 
mean  pettifogging  of  the  championB  of  secession 
upon  the  floor  of  Congress,  lie  did  not  charac- 
terize by  too  strong  an  epithet  the  speeches  to 
which  he  triumphantly  replied. 


AUTOGRAPH  LEAVES. 

LlEtrrENANT-COLONi:LAj,EXANX>i:it  Buss,  of  Gen- 
eral Wau.acf.'s  staff  in  Miiryhuid,  has  prepared  a 
linirme  and  most  valuahle  contribution  to  the  Sani- 
tary Fair  which  is  to  open  in  Baltimore  upon  the 
30th  of  April,  a  day  of  tragical  interest  in  the  his- 


,nl,  a  (l'iv  oi   tr,e_ 
1  city.     He  has  o 


'  the  author.     These  have  all 
i  fac-simile,  so  as  to  reproduce 
the  originals  perfectly.     The  originals  are  to  be 
bound  in  a  volume  and  sold,   either  by  raffle  or 


more  than  in  Boston), 

<|niHt..'    style,    ■ 


i  for  sale,  bound  in  the  same  ex- 
..,  ...th  Tickkor'3  Life  of  Prcscott. 
The  book  will  be  called  "  Autograph  Leaves  of  Our 
Countrv's  Authors,"  and  will  have 
tion  hy'JnnN  P.  Kennedy, 


r  of  "  Morse-Shoe 


i  Life  of 


fac-simile  autograph.      The 
two  opening  autographs  of  the  volume,  after  the 

preface,  are  Ketes'3  Star-Spangled  Banner  and 
President  Lincoln's  speech  at  Gettysburg,  the  most 
perfect  piece  of  American  eloquence,  and  as  noble 
and  jmthetic  and  appropriate  as  the  oration  of  Peri- 
cles over  the  Peloponnesian  dead.  The  last  piece 
in  the  volume  is  the  autograph  of  "Home,  sweet 

Among  the  other  autographs  which  wo 
her  from  a  cursory  glance,  are  a  pagT  of  the 
Washington  by  "Washington  Irving;  some  pages 
of  the  Bravo  by  Cooper  ;  the  character  of  William 
the  Silent  by  Motley  j  a  letter  of  Piiksoott's  ;  the 
Excelsior  by  Longfellow;  'Zeklo's  Wooing  by 
Lowell;  the  Army  Hymn  by  Holmes  ;  The  Mari- 
ners by  Bayard  Taylor;  the  passage  describing 
sunrise  from  the  Dudley  Observatory  Oration  by 
Edward  Everett;  Rosalie,  a  poem  by  Washing- 
ton Alston  ;  a  page  of  Dr.  Channel's  ;  Thy  will 
be  done,  by  WnrrriER ;  a  charming  poem  by  Mrs. 
H.  B.  Stowe;  some  pages  from  One  of  the  Twice- 
Told  Tales  by  Hawthorne  ;  a  translation  from  the 
Spanish  by  George  Tioknor.  These  are  but  a 
dozen  from  the  host.  There  could  not  well  be  a 
more  interesting  book,  and  Colonel  Buss  has  done 
us  all  a  favor  oy  the  happy  thought  of  multiplying 


such  persons,  as  the  ah-  is  clearer 
ing  around  us  because  of  the  steady  winds  that 
blow  elsewhere.  Her  ample  sympathy,  her  remark- 
"      '    r  moral  intrepidity,  her  line  seu.-c, 


yet  sj,e;iketh."     Kiddy  gifted  in  cl 

mind  there  is  a  completeness  in  Mrs.  Kirkland's 

career  which,  although  her  life  ended  so  suddenly, 

will  alwavs  prevent  its  seeming  to  bo  a  fragment. 
Steady  and  faithful,  ready  for  every  moment  " 
even'  duty  of  Hie,  whenever  death  may  slrike,  s 
souls  are  equally  ready,  and  life  ends  Ir.mm.id.ui 
Almo-t  until  midnight  she  was  busy  with  heart 
hand  in  devotion  to  the  work  by  which  this  na 
iB  to  be  saved  and  mankind  helped  forward, 
work  of  the  war,  and  with  her  hands,  as  it  w 
still  lilted,  she  passes  forward  out  oi  sight.     Her 

a  benefit.     Her  memory  is  an  inspiration.     Early 
and  always  about  her  Father' 


.  di-hiln.ited   a-  a  tract   ill  the    : 


would  be  a  good  i 


r  consisted  in  the  univei.-al  eouvierion  that,  ho 

integrity  and  wisdom  by  soldier  and  by  citizen 
s  his  strength;  but  no  endearing  name  was  be- 
stowed on  him  by  his  soldiers;  or  if  it  ever  'was 
done  it  did  not  adhere,  and  has  not  becomo  histor- 
ical. Napoleon  was  worshiped  by  his  soldiers,  and 
received  the  soldierly  nickname  of  the  Little  Cor- 
poral, as  old  Fritz,  Marshal  Forward,  and  old  Hick- 
bestowed  on  Fkedehick  the  Cleat,  on 
!j;,  m;i;,  and   on    General   .f  .h'kson,  air! 


WILLIAM  D.  TICKNOR. 

We  have  to  record,  besides  the  death  of  the  dis- 
oguished  authoress,  Mr-.  Kikkt.axi',  that  of  tho 
ell-known  Boston  pubhsher,  William  D.  Tick- 
nor,  which  was  equally  sudden.  Authors  and  pub- 
lishers will  bear  equal  testimony  to  the  uniform 
courtesy  and  kindliness  of  Mr.  Ticknor.  while  his 
name  will  be  always  pleasantly  ;is-ociated  with  tho 
publication  of  many  of  our  standard  works,  in  a  form 


on.  Every  visitor  ot'  iln-  <>l.i 
ie  corner  of  Washington  and 
,  in  Boston,  will  long  miss  his  cordial 
regard  with  a  sincere  regret  the  place 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


■«.  M'DouguU  »..d   I     ...II 
against,  it,     Mr.  Powell  in-erased  '1!1  amendment  rta  mind- 

wlucli  was  rejected,  1    t    :■'.     I       1    I  '        I    1  <  ■  <• 

■■ 

$200,000  for  the  benefit  of  the  Indians  who  (led  into  the 
count  of  the  rebellious 


by  the  pledge  of  United  States  stocks,  and  to  provide 
1-)  ...j — /.i  )>v  M,.'ri.K.|.e!-  ic,   ihe  II-"-.  .  witl„.o.l   neiH-ri.-,I 
change.— Mr.  Harlao  introduced  a  loll  for  Hi.-  reliol  oi  c.-r- 


.  i,  j.i.h.-.iH  -i 


Tlics-iluer!  v.t-nt  ,,v,,r.— Th»  fl-u-i-  then  proceeded  to  tin 

l"s:,.     .•'V.r,.!  i,  ■'■:U..'ll:  >:■■<■■■  u-iWu,  uud  one  appropriat- 
L,i  :  -,  .-iiy t.v:-  Die  erecti,.P  of  a  Penitentiary,  Jail,  and 


---P""-"  "/to  SwnfideSn  o 


ii-t.-i-e-l  in  In-  -]..;rh  el  the  .by  before.     After  an  exciting 

o-|,,io  Hi,.  i.-...|iiIi.-d  v. ,-i.l  f.H-r  until  Tim- -.by.      1  > . i .  - 

Mr.Harn  ,-'  M.:,vl-oi,i.  l.-.-Ulv  ;,v..„,-,   1 


■■  I),  :.,.  ,  ■  ,ti-  !■  -r".  i'  :  ■i-t  ■:  em- 
laid  of  politicrd  moralily.  Mi. 
\V:,.dil>unie,  of  lllinoi.:,  iirbuilly  ouYred  a  re,eluti,-ii  t-, 
exii.-l  .Mr.   Horns,  v.ld.-ii  n-r.-iv.-l  SI  v.-;,.-h  ..i-nct  ij>.  I.ul 

\      I,  I  -I     MT!     III.-         1     -U     111.     I!  IV!.   ■ V..  r 

111  I  1      H  n      I  Grant's  report  of 

the  1  .utile  oi  I.  i,:Hi:m. ,.,.;,!,  nil. I  the  report  -  .-I  the ;  nb-r.>Ui- 

iHt!,..'inc...J  i he  iV'tional  Uuik  or  Currency  bill,  the  con- 
'     joint  rc^olutien  m    I  i       l      1  t 


Twentieth.    Major-Ge 

Sherman.    Major-Gen  era! 

>e.'t>hH  Mount  l-HLii  nud  l.omrviev,,  Alkalies,  re  turned  to 
tin-  l!HiiT..ri  1 1, .-Ark- m  *■■■  Kivrr,  on  the  el  t  ult..hs.vme; 
iiiflieled  .vvi.-.u.  damage  on  the  ,-Ueiny.  Mount  Klbi  and 
It  :,o  :„iii*        n    f,..m  I         II    tT 

of  35  wagons  loaded  with  camp  and  gawuon  equipments, 

killed  mill  ■.'...-.nil,  It-.!,     on.  ■  men  ,,ipt.ured  a  large  quantity 

of  n.iive  ..i.i-n'lieii-:  Micro.  All  tho  leeniin  in  Mi---,.uri 
are  ordered  to  the  field,  and  velemna  who  .ire  on  iuvlone.li 

mi   mi. -KiiHii. led    -ml,-.      V-uly   oil   the   re-cidi: 


lion.     ,',■,,■.  ',:,_0..nu'i-(=.'  eii.dl  have  power  to  ,.-iilorce  tUi- 
legtslotion."     This  unit  he 
ly  the  Tresiden 


.u.;,,.: 


the  evidence  in   the  c^-e  in   relation  to  the  late  military 

,.,,,,, i,. ,..u  mi,.  |-i,,,,.l:H  v.  1,1,1,  ic;is  ordered  t...  he  printed. 

from   the  report  of  the   NuVid  (J. -n .uiit t.-c-,  ol    uliich   Mr. 


Uie/XSoto^n  a  "mXb^t!'wit h  aj 
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rm.follo/.iiiL-ollio  I.-.O.1011.-.'  the  tdnlT  of  General  Grant 

I  ,ll|  111       1  m        I     i   <  1  .It'll       \     I    >ui  l    i  , 

o,.l'!,V-'tk!''''t."!r'nt'i  -,!■  iel"\V.'l:"i;.os/  ■, ,"'u ;:,!'■  ■_]'>%■  '■- 

:c;v!    0,|,t-in     F.   :-.    b.:i:n:,   A     i   e.o'    A'lj-it.n.l-G-u- 
1;     (.'"la-'lll    til  <■!«.!      U.     I    <    C.    A-    I    1,111       VelMl.on  -I,,.,.. 


n-vv,  nhfidy  over  nve  inousauu  uavu  uixu  >. 

If    ,-.  j,,  .r;      Hi-    lo   ml-.-."-    >  V-        ■  !■     ill'  I  olio/    ill-   -,- 

The  iron-clad  frigate  Irom 


1  into"  the  Department 


,r  duly  t...  M:ij,,i--Getieral  liC-XLEE. 

niief  M„j>h-   /.,..;,  with  tree,.-.-   .'O  h  ■■.!■!.  I--.OIMI 
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may?     Oh!  Kflthc- 


No,   I  won't  b 
Joesn't  «)u-  p 

inlnxlu.-t 
■a-.-  yuu 

d." 
don't  you  think  her 

B  ih !  doesn't  alio  please  mo  ;  don't  I  think  her 
d£  me?     It  is  edifying  to  hear  yon  high-niind- 

r    iscendcntal  follow.-,  talk  sometimes  ;  yon  put 
rs^  ves  quite  on  a  pax  with  us  sinners.     Doesn't 

p"  :asc  ino  now,  and  don't  I  ttiiuk  her  hand- 
el      Suppose  I  had  offered  up  some  dark-eyed 

have  opened  upon  me  with  hints  of  my  Mil  tank  way 
n  ?     "Wouldn't  you  have  asked 
uef  charm— the  first,  the  final 
the  pretty  flesh  and  blood  of  her?" 
"  Duko,    the   demon  is   particularly  unruly   to- 
night.    What  nils  you,  old  fellow?" 

"What  ails  me?  Poverty  ails  me,  and  twenty 
thousand  other  wickednesses.  You  ask  mo  to  be 
introduced  to  that  Princess  Katherine  there.  I'm 
a  iitMU.j'Ttforher!" 

"Why  not?  Miss  Rothes" 
but  she's  a  sensible  ono;  shi 
company  for  the  amount  of  th< 


life.     I  can't 


i  and  flowers  ?     They  £ 


1  even  the  contemplation  of  In:-.- 


■■Von  are- morbid,  and  exaggerate,  Duke." 
"  Oh,  do  I  ?  Let  us  see.  Hero  am  I,  five-and- 
thirty  to-day,  with  four  children  on  my  hands, 
and  just  means  enough  to  keep  their  bodies  and 
souls  together,  and  provide  a  second-rato  governess 
to  tench  them  miinnera,  morals,  and  religion.  You'd 
advise  mo  to  lower  my  lance  at  this  Princess  Kathe- 
rine, I  dare  say,  nnd  ask  her  if  she  wouldn't  like  to 
bestow  her  hand  and  fortune  upon  a  fellow  in  need; 
to  go  there  and  tats  charge  of  those  four  young 
ones,  who  are  like  so  many  young  savages  ;  to  help 
restore  order  and  harmony  to  Shannon-Leigh,  where 
there  is  nothing  but  decay  and  ruin  and  neglect. 


n.-tuus.  Wo  keep  but  one  : 
;. 'in. mages  somehow.  One  se 
i><  iii.iiiv  of  both  were  there,  f; 
■  i.-iid.iys  there?      You'd  black  y 


I  and  two  in.--. 


li  your  (.«i L.  h 

vito  you  over  to  a  Christmas  party,  you'd  look  in 
vain  for  flowers  in  the  conservatory  to  carry  to 
Miss  Louisa.  I  believe  Mrs.  Gill— you  remember 
Mr;.  Gill?— she  was  tho  housekeeper  then,  and  calls 
herself  a  servant  now.      She'6  my  best  friend  after 

a  faithful  creature  who  believes  in  her  Bible,  and 
mends  the  children's  clothes  and  their  bad  ways  at 

tion,  some  fine  morning,  that  Robert  Hall,  the  fa- 
mous English  divine,  asked  his  housekeeper." 
"Eh,  what  was  that?    I  have  forgotten." 

met  her  with : 

"  '  Betty,  do  you  love  the  Lord  Jesus?' 

"  -Betty,  do  voulovome?' 
"'Yes,  Sir.'' 

"  They  were  married  forthwith." 
Sid  Chalmers,  gay,  happy,  and  prosperous,  could 
scarcely  understand  thia  bitter,  scornful  talk.     He 
i  Duke 


i  slender  pittance,  and  of 

shelter  of  himself  and  his  deserted  children.  These 
were  the  facts  — bitter  facts  enough;  but  young 
Chalmers  was  disqualified  from  judgment  of  their 
effect,  as  well  by  temperament  as  by  circuiustunecs. 
He,  serene,  easy,  tranquil-natured,  could  never  have 
been  so  hard  und  sardonic  under  any  trial  of  life. 
He  might  have  been  saddened  into  melancholy, 
but  he,  never  would  have  known  such  savage  dis- 
content as  this  of  Duko  Shannon.  Katherine 
Rothes,  flying  down  tho  room  to  the  numbers  of  a 
waltz,  caught  tho  glances  of  these  two  as  they  dhj- 


She  thought  : 
,;er>ha-  with  I. 
Katherine,  w 


I  *ond.T*h«UI  IS  that  Sid  tin!- 
to-night," 

had  more  people  to  think  of  than' 
could  not  help  thinking 


ranger  Sid  Chahnei.-  had  with 
lod.ni,  pel   on       s,      mIU        ,j  ,  , 


parol;  for  in  contrast,  this  gloomy  face  flowered  out 
from  tho  heavy  tossed  masses  of  hair  that  fell  upon 
his  forehead ;  and  the  stalwart  figure,  that  by  every 
movement  betrayed  the  grace  of  an  accomplished 
gentleman,  was  clothed  carelessly  and  somewhat 
roughlyinan  ordinaiytravelingsuit.  Thehands, 
too,  which  now  and  then  brushed  back,  the  falling 


0  ...irefullv    Uj.t,   v 

ve  been  when  Dul 
des,  and  pledged  1 


bitter,  but  he  had  a  dissolute  appearance.  The 
eyes  wero  sunken,  and  tho  whole  expression  and  as- 
pect of  his  face  was  haggard  and  exhausted. 

"What  a  pity!"  thought  Katherine  Rothes, 
"There  is  a  man  who  ought  to  havo  been  some- 
thing fine  and  splendid,  but  who  is  throwing  hii 
life  away."     So  Miss  Rothes  passed  judgment. 

At  length  it  camo  Sid  Chalmers's  time  to  dance 
with  her.  He  went  away  from  dismal  Duke  Shan- 
non, who  had  given  his  kind  heart 
ache,  to  this  bright,  gay  girl,  as  he  would  go 
slormy  night  to  cloudless  .lay.      But  the  first 


'Who  i 


1  tell  her  the  whole  story. 


An. I  -!■.■  tn:id.- 
why  don'l  you 
looking  at  Sid 

Sid  colored   fiercely,  and  bright    Kate   Rothes, 
s  laughed  and  hit 


tried  to  make  her  comprehend  how  this 
man,  with  his  cares  and  ,-lrugglcs  and 
griefs,  had  no  heart  for  forming  new  acquaintances. 
It  is  doubtful  whether  Sid  Chalmers  comprehend- 
ed half  so  well  aB  Katherino  Rothes  all  the  time. 
KiUherinc's  nature  had  some  of  the  quick,  sensitive 
elements  which  go  a  great  way  in  bringing  cornpre- 


hing  of  that  sort,  "went  on  Sid. 
1  Why,  he  oughtto  be  a  minister  to  n  foreign  court, 

;the  country  .phndidK  ."Sid  kept  on. 


And  Katherine,  with  her  kind  heart  and  her 
eon  relish  for  any  thing  beyond  the  usual  routine 
f  fashionable  life,  listened  interestedly  to  every 


tentively,  and  forget  Duke  Shannon  and  hi?  history. 
But  this  night,  at  least,  he  piqued  her  curiosity  and 
occupied  her  thoughts.  As  she  stood  while  Sid 
Chalmers  put  on  her  white  silk  cloak,  she  said  to 
him,  archly,  lifting  her  bright  face  to  look  at  him, 
as  he  bent  over  her: 
"I'm  convinced  that  Si 


You 


1  time  or  other  I  am  to 
)f  yours  in  spite  of  bis 
ery  prophetic.  Don't 
him  now  every  word  I  say:  but  it  is 
e  shall  meet;  remember  what  I  say." 
all  spoken  with  a  laugh  ;  and  Sid  knew 
3  from  the  gay,  high  spirits  which  the 
te  scene,  and  the  music  inspired;  but 
made  hiin  feel  grave.     Long  after  he 


to  be  the  last.     He  thought  as  he  had  said:   "I 
shall  see  you  to-morrow." 

But  that  to-morrow  found  Katherine  Rothes  hast- 


"  It  is  my  only  opportunity,  Sara.     I  mui 

"Come  with  me  and  wait  a  while.  Kate.  ' 

Katherine  Rothes's  eye-  filled  with  tear.-. 

"  I  have  waited.  Sara  ;  it  is  six  months  .- 

began  to  look  out  for  a  situation.      If  I  wait 

longer  1  ehall  not  have  money  enough  to  be, 

expenses  of  the  journey." 


"Who  told  you  so 

' '  Mary  Kingston.  She  visited 
neighborhood  last  summer,  and  heard  all  about  him. 
She  says  he  never  calls  any  where,  aud  two  or  three 
times  when  the  neighbors  called  upon  him,  he  Mas 
actually  rude,  almost  insulting  to  them,  and  plainly 
intimated  that  he  preferred  to  be  left  alone.  Ho 
conies  tearing  down  from  the  city  every  Saturday 
night,  and  instead  of  going  to  church  with  his  poor 
motherless  children,  lie  goes  riding  about  the  coun- 
try with  a  parcel  of  dogs  at  his  heels,  and  sits  up 
half  the  night  when  he  is  back  again,  drinking  and 
smoking.  And  more  than  all,  there  is  a  report  that 
lie  is  going  to  marry  one  of  the  servants.  Now, 
Kaly  dear,  1  do  think  it's  a  risk  to  go  into  such  a 
place — I  wouldn't.  Why,  Mary  said!  that  the  last 
governess  there  didn't  get  enough  to  eat,  aud  they 
never  have  tires  enough  in  the  winter." 

"  Sara,  did  you  ever  know  a  man  or  a  woman  to 
live  much  to  themselves  without  Mrs,  Grundy's  tak- 
ing offense,  and  making  mountains  out  of  mole-hills 
in  her  stories  about  them?      I  dare  say  this  is  some- 

Bnt  though  Katherine  offered  such  calm  ex- 
planation of  the  difficulty,  she  by  no  means  felt  the 
ease  aud  confidence  she  expressed.  To  tell  the 
truth  she  was  really  disturbed  and  depressed,  and 
a  little  dismayed  at  tho  prospect  before  her ;  but  she 


edge  that  it  was  necessary  for  her  to  woi 

"Has  Bhe  come  to  that  ?"  was  the  enri 

ibai  Kaih.-iiue  loithe- was  seeking  for  a 


vould  have  executed  successfully  if  life  had 
ipared,  was  now,  in  its  inextricable  involvement, 
property.      When 


told  Katherim 
.d  meant  by  those 


words.  But  it  took  months  to  settle 
and  to  bring  Katherino,  who  had  neve 
thing  but  tho  most  lavish  luxury,  to 


could  teach 
French  and  music.     The  salary  was  $300  per 
num.    The  address  given  was :  "Mr.  Shannon,  firm 
Wall  Street.     Now 
she  did  not  once  re< 
-11  main  months  ago  when 


3Kath- 


winter-quarters  at  Jamaica. 

So  she  sent  her  letter  with  its  references  to  the 
address  specified,  and  received  a  brief  but  satisfac- 
tory answer,  giving  the  location  of  Shannon-Leigh, 


She  examined  the  handwriting  of  this  letter  with 
l  good  deal  of  curiosity.  It  was  very  unlike  a  busi- 
lcss-hand,  open  and  clear— the  strokes  wore  firm 
>ut  delicate ;  there  was  no  waste  of  ink ;  and  the 
style  suggested  more  an 


.of  let 


1  tlesk.      The  brief  wording, 

lemtemii!!.  forma!  though  ii  wa  ■. 
"i  indication  of  civilisation 
!ara,  less  wise,  laughed  at 
t  it.  suggesting  "  that  a  domestic  fiend  could 
he  exterior  of  a  polished  gentleman.     Indeed 


Katherine  caught  a 


But  not 


It  was  a  dark,  dull  day  in  February  when  she  ar- 

ived  at  tiie  last  station.     The  rest  of  the  journey 
■a.s  to  he  by  private  conveyance — onlyaf 
ut  night  was  fast  closing  in,  and  every 


all  her  life  traveled 

big  for  her,  and  that  it  was 
passenger  to  require  attendance 

"  Shannon-Leigh  ?"  and  .he  tickct-uiavler  looked 

to  Bates's,  and  see  if  he  can  send  a  lady  over  to 
Shannon-Leigh.     Any  baggage,  mum?" 

He  looked  at  her  again  as  she  told  him  tho  num- 
ber of  her  trunks,  and  Katherine  felt  her  face  flush 
uncomfortably.  It  was  quite  dark  when  the  car- 
riage appeared,  and  the  whole  way  she  tried  to  rea- 


sailed  her.  Why  hadn't  she  listened  to  Sara's  warn- 
ing voice,  was  her  first  thought  as  she  entered  the 
carriage.     Then  she  essayed  her  old  determined 


Mieee:-.      And  i> 


■  nnd 


herself  at  Shannon- Leigh.  She  dimly  discerns  a 
great  house  as  they  drive  up  the  wide  avenue,  but  no 
ray  of  light  any  where  to  give  it  warmth  and  cheer. 
But  as  tho  driver  gives  a  vigorous  ring  at  the  bell 
there  appear.-,  through  the  great  ground-glasses  of 
the  side-windows  a  faint  radiance,  which  presently 


'I  am  the  new  governess;  did  you  not  expect 
i"  Katherine  asked,  abruptly,  mid  with  some 
itcur,  for  she  was  getting  her  L-pLrit  roused  by 

■Air.  .Shannon  didn't  say  when  you  wc&c  com- 
:,"  was  the  explanatory  answer;  and  she  turned 

ills-  enough  fa'  KaUieriiie.  U 


'■Will  you  tell  one  t 

like  my  trunks  in  my  r 

"There's  no  men- J 


.  Katherine  stopped  L 
1  immediately?" 


Leigh,  Miss;  I'm  the  only  one,  man  or  woman," 

\wi,  the  sh;,rp  reply  to  lids  request. 

And  then  Katherino  heard  her  giving  directions 
to  her  charioteer  outside,  and  presently  saw  her 
assisting  him,  in  a  strong,  helpful  way,  about  the 

There  was  only  a  single  candle  left  her  to  light 
her  room,  and  in  the  open  wood-grato  there  was  no 
vestige  of  fiiel,  and  the  register  at  the  side  of  the 
fire-place  was  cold  as  a  stone. 

Katherine's  spirits,  which  had  roused  at  the  care- 
prospect.  Chilled,  and  wean-,  and  faint  with  hun- 
ger, she  at  last  broke  down,  and  burst  into  tears. 
A  knock  at  the  door  startled  her.  She  turned  her 
hack  to  the  li^ht  and  Mrs.  Cill  entered  with  towels. 

_  Could  I  have  a  fire  in  my  room?"  asked  Kath- 
erine. as  composedly  as  she  could, 

Mrs.  (.ill  ,-iared  at  her;   and  the  grim  visage 


ire  every  day,"  answered 
t  don't  know  where  'twill 


.Miss: 


might  as  well  know 
Twa.-n'i  always  so.     Shannon-Leigh  v 
in  fine  fashion  once,  but  every  thing's  changed  now'; 
the  money's  gone.     I  do  what  I  can  with  what  I 
gel.  ;md  Unit's  idl  any  body  caudo." 

This  was  said  with  a  scowling  defiance  that  took 
away  half  the  force  of  truth,  which  would  have 
given  it  the  dignity  of  simplicity. 

Katherine  did  not  know  whether  to  pity  or  dis- 


1  will  pay  for  it  myself. 


left  the  room.  By-and-by,  as  she  stood  brushing 
her  hah-,  another  knock  caino  upon  the  door;  and 
there  entered  a  boy  of  perhaps  eleven  or  twelve, 
large  of  his  age,  and  roughly  clad  in  coarse,  gray 
cloth,  but  with  an  air  like  a  young  prince,  as  he 
■'  '  tleposited  the   basket  of 


r  face,  perused  it 
moment,  then  took  an  inventory  0" 
figure,  before  he  answered  that  ho  was  Kalph  Shan- 

Katherine  could  not  help  being  interested  in  him, 
be  was  so  haughtily  handsome,  and  with  that  sin- 
gular, unboy-like  tinge  of  the  pride  of  broken  for- 

She  was  presently  summoned  to  tea  by  Mrs.  Gill 
herself,  who  conducted  her  into  a  room  whose  depth 
and  space  looked  gloomy  and  desolate  by  tho  light 
of  the  one  candle,  which  flared  from  a  stately  silver 


out  any  renewing  had  worn  and  marred  its  pristine 
elegance.  But  Katherine  gave  these  details  only  a 
cursory  glance.  What  interested  her  most  were  tho 
four  faces  that  were  clustered  about  the  fire.  Ralph's 
first,  locked  and  haughty  in  expression ;  next  him, 
a  girl  a  little  younger  than  he,  as  coarsely  clad  in  a 
dark  woolen  gown,  but  as  active  and  talkative  as 
her  brother  was  moody  and  silent.  Her  straight " 
figure,  her  delicate  face,  round  which  a  mass  of 

pretty  even  in  her  dark,  ill-made  dress ;  and  a  little 
flippant  tongue  was  busy  in  some  teasing  talk  as 
Katherine  entered.  Down  on  the  hearth  a  smaller 
girl,  dark  as  Kalph.  was  busy  thrusting  splinters 
of  wood  between  the  bars  of  the  grate ;  and  stand- 
ing beside  her  was  another  hoy,  a  pale,  thin  elf, 
whose  magnificent  blue  eyes  alone  redeemed  him 
from  ugliness.  They  all  turned  as  the  door  opened 
and  Mrs.  Gill  entered  with  Katherine.  and  the  two 
elder  bowed  their  heads  as  Mrs.  Gill  informed  them, 
by  way  of  introduction,  what  they  had  known  be- 


V  loudly  whispered  the  elf 
Katherine, 


"My  name  is  ML-s  Rothes,"  answered 
:  Hiding  in  spite  of  herself. 

'•  Every  one  we've  had  before  had  a 
name:  there  was  MacCunn,  and  Mac  NY. 
Lean,"  remarked  the  little  dark  girl,  w 


As  thev  took  their  places  at  the  table,  Kalph  at 
the  head  and  his  oldest  sister  opposite,  Katherine 
noticed  that  they  did  it  in  an  easy  manner,  as  if 
such  was  their  natural  custom.  The  table,  too,  was 
well  appointed;  there  was  both  silver  and  glass, 
and  the  china  was  of  India.  There  was  also  plenty 
of  food,  of  a  homely  character,  and  well  cooked; 
and  Mrs.  Gill,  whom  the  children  called  Gilley, 
wailed  in  grim  propriety. 

This  evening  was  a  pretty  good  Indication  to 
Katherine  of  what  she  might  expect.  They  wero 
confidential,  sympathetic,  companionable  to  each 
other  as  their  tempers  were;  they  seemed  to  have 
no  distrust  among  themselves,  no  enmities  or  quar- 
rels  beyond  a  little  teasing  ;   but  to  an  outsider  they 
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It  was   Sunday   in. -mine, 

81k1  opened  the  door  of  the 
was  the  only  room,  besides  Ui 
room,  where  fires  wen-  kept, 


.  school  room;  and. 


ing  she  saw  standing  by  the  fire 
Tvho-c  dark  haggard  face,  who-?  inn 
figure,  struck  hern;,  oddly  familiar. 


v.ilii  Hi-  3ttl.it 
eagle  eye  scan 

(It   chil-lr.  n 


manner  of  common  courtesy,  his 
her  with  closest  scrutiny.     Then 

in:/  |;itr  the  previous 


up  to  his  father  and  put  out  his  hand.     There  was 

nn  eager,  excited  look  in  the  hoy's  face,  Katherine 
could  not  tell  then  whother  of  pain  or  pleasure. 
Mr.  Simmon  held  the  smaller  hand  in  his  own  n 
second ;  then,  witli  half  a  sruile,  said,  "I've  brought 
down  a  new  hook  fur  you,  Kalph." 

1'loy,  the  graceful  golden-haired  girl,  here  stepped 
up,  her  hisouci-.mec  a  trifle  subdued,  and  looking 
more  womanly  and  lovelier  than  Katherine  had 
ever  seen  her  yet.  There  was  a  beautiful  bright 
color  in  her  rounded  cheeks,  and  her  soft  silk  hair 
was  put  into  exquisite  order.     She  had  put  on,  too, 


Kkhanl.  J  lie;.'  \\:<>  ciily  lie  linn  ,m<i  m.-^-.i. 
ciallv  observant  of  Maud,  the  little  dark  girl, 
chattered,  without  the  least  fear  of  him,  whe 
phased  tier,  about  her  rabbits,  her  cats,  and  the 
while  mice  0 lily's  cousin  had  brought  her.      As 


cd  viiguely.  Suddenly  he  ceased  this  banter,  raised 
his  eyes  to  Floy,  who  was  playing  off  her  pretty 
"    i  Ralph,  with 


Floy 


desisted  with  painful  blushes  and  tears  of  \ 
Ralph's  glance  seemed  to  meet  his  father's  in  dep- 
recation, but  it  was  met  by  another  glance  and  a 
gesture  of  the  white,  elegant  hand,  which  put  away 
all  deprecation  to  his  will.  That  ge-ture,  that  stern, 
balf-.-avage!ook!  As  Katherine  met  them  the  mist 
of  forgctfiilness  floated  away,  and  she  heard  the  in- 
toning of  a  German  waltz,  and  met  the  blue  eyes 
of  Sid  ( 'halmers  beaming  beside  a  darker,  gloomier 
pair.  She  heard,  too,  that  strange  sad  story  told 
over  again,  and  remembered  with  wonder  her  hist 
words  to  Sid  as  they  parted.     It  was  impossible  to 


He  passed  the  day 


Ralph.     Early  on  Monday  morning  1 
fore  they  were  down  stairs.     So  we* 

went  by,  bringing  the  Bame  present 
To  Floy,  win 


t  with  her— 
;en  perhaps,  who  paid  her  boyish 
admiration  ot  iook,  and  for  whom  Floy  was  putting 
on  all  her  little  graces  and  airs— a  miniature  woman 
in  every  gesture  and  expression.  Katherine  look- 
ed up,  smiling;  but  the  view  she  caught  of  Mr, 
Shannon's  face,   who  from    the  other  window   was 


oreu-iui)-.  Katherine  tai,l  : 

"Pardon  me,  Mr.  Shannon, 
but  she  is  also  placed  under  my  care;  and  I  can 
not  ,-ee  injustice  like  this  done  without  a  protest." 

There  was  that  in  his  tone,  a  mocking  devil  of 
sarcasm  that  rou.-cil  her  .-till  more.      She  burst  out 


d\     When  he  lilted  his 
:  best  judge  of  her  char- 


him,  so  sympathetic  with  the  wil< 
that  had  sent  poor  Floy  away,  thai 
cried  herself.      Her  thoughts  fullm 


purpose  in  her  face,  for  as  -he  moved  i 
stepped  forward  and  put  a  detaining  k 
arm,  saying,  as  he  did  eo, 


returned,  haughtily ;    "  I  trust  that  I  can 
needful  kindness  and  partisan- 
be  guilty  of  the 


sin  of  alienating  a  child  f 
There  was  meaning  at 

drew  back,  his  dark,  haj 


'You  do  not  under- 


■:  war I   nit...   t'..vbear.'111'e  by 

Sunday.      Gluomv   and   ab- 
itherino  could  not  help  seeing 


:  was  somewhere  good.     Proud  t 


old  Maud  had  wept  the  loss  of  her  only  doll,  he 
remembered  to  bring  home  to  her  a  pretty  Parisian 
substitute  at  the  end  of  the  week. 

To  Katherine  herself  he  had  relaxed  something 
of  his  silence— nothing  of  his  coldness.  But  pacing 
up  and  down  the  room,  or  at  the  table,  ho  would 
gravely  enter  into  conversation  with  her  about 
books,  or  any  abstract  question,  never  a  word  of 
the  society  they  had  both  left.     In  these  conversa- 


that  iudica  eel  what  this  man  might  onco  have  been, 
under  happier  influences;  of  Mary  Kingston's  ac- 
count of  him,  and  her  own  estimate  when  she  first 
met  him,  she  saw  little  corroboration.  Gloomy, 
unjust  she  had  seen  him,  but  never 


coarse,  brutal,  or  dissolute. 

June  at  length  came,  making  the 
and  the  wild  neglected  garden  of  .l 
full  of  blossoming  beauty.      '     " 


solate  fields 
nn. .n-  L.'i-h 
aft  days  ap- 
of  Shannon-Leigh/ell  into  the 
habit  of  coining  home  in  an  earlier  train ;  and  wan- 
dering about  in  the  woods,  his  face  grew  softer  un- 
der the  soft  spell  of  the  days;  and  his  mood  relaxed 
a  little  of  its  gloom  and  bitterness.     At  times  he 
1  the  children  a?  th- y 
and  the  remarks 
ingestions  he  would  make  were  invariably  full 
een,  subtle  knowledge. 

fp  to  this  time  Katherine  had  seen  no  visitor 
r  the  house  ;  but  one  night,  as  she  strolled  home 
i  a  late  walk  with  Ralph,  who  was  really  attacli- 
hiniself  to  her,  she  heard  new  tunes  floating 
i  the  open  window.  New  yet  familiar.  She 
t  in,  and  somebody  came  forward  in  the  twilight 


i  .q. ]..:..   t..>  K:.lln ■!■!!!. ■  and  (I 


sion  of  sympathy  that  made  Katherine  think,  of  all 
the  time  since  she  had  seen  him  last.  When  lights 
were  brought  Sid  exclaimed,  in  his  honest  way, 

"How  thin  you  are,  Katherine!" 

She  colored  under  all  the  thoughts  his  words 
brought,  and,  looking  tip,  caught  tho  keen  eyes  of 


ere  Mr.  Shannon  walked  out  of  the  room, 
eat  relief;  and  in  her  long  talk 
with  Sid  he  was  made  to  understand  how  utterly 
she  had  forgotten  his  friend  and  their  talk  about 
him,  until  sho  found  herself  an  inmate  of  his  house. 
"  I  came  unbidden,  you  know,  Katherine ;  Duke 
is  too  proud  to  invite  guests  now ;  but  I  heard  that 

This  unbidden  guest  brought  brightness  and  gay- 
ety  with  him.  In  hi-  genial  pK-.-cu.-c  K allien ne 
found  something  of  her  old  sparkle.  With  him  she 
talked  about  the  people  they  knew.  With  him  she 
sung  again,  letting  her  lovely  voico  out  along  the 
sweet  measures  of  her  old  songs.  With  him  she 
walked  through  the  woods  of  Shannon-Leigh,  com- 
ing back  with  the  olden  bloom  tinting  her  cheeks. 

Mr.  Shannon  came  home  now  every  night  while 

looked  pale  and  care-worn.  Mrs.  Gill's  face  as  she 
regarded  him,  Katherine  observed,  was  anxious. 
Mrs.  Gill  was  no  longer  hard  and  distrustful  of  the 
new  governess.      She  had  discovered  that  she  was 


11  u>  a-  faithful  as  llirk  the  ma-tiff.  She 
ed  in  the  Shannon  family  for  years,  and 
Ralph  as  a  baby.  When  their  i. .mines 
w-ti  she  stepped  with. Hit  los-  of  .ligni;\  from 
portion  a,-  housekeeper  and  took  up  all  the 
the  luni.-ohold  ;  and  in.iiiing  could  mem.'  her 
r  purpose.  She  was  a  .-hong,  hard-iea.tared 
■x  heart  was  of  gold. 


Sid  Chalmers  stood  listening,  his  soul  in  his  eyes, 
floating  down  "  Agathe,"  when  a  child's  long-drawn, 


1  the  parlor,  his  face  oxpre-Mng  - 
litter  passion  that  Kathcrin.'s  soi 
a  moment  she  obeyed  an  impul 


panion.  Tho  feeling  that  had  sicken 
caused  her  to  close  the  door  between  1 
scene  she  approached.     Mr.  Shannon  w; 


"Go  to  your  room,  Florence,  and  remain  there 
ntil  I  send  for  you." 
As  Hoy  disappeared  ho  wheeled  round  to  Kath- 
"        "brows.     "Miss  Rothes!"     Kathc- 
i  him  with 

He  flung  his  head  up. 


light.     It  was 

resemblance, 
merits  pauso  while  Katherino  made  her  observa- 
tion. Then  he  went  on  hastily,  as  though  a  neces- 
sity urged  him  :  "You  know 


this  represents.  You  see  for  yourself  where  the  re- 
semblance lies,  but  you  do  not  see  the  deeper  and 
more  fatal  points  of  resemblance.  You  do  not  see 
that  with  every  turn  of  the  head,  every  trick  of 
vanity,  every  taste  for  decoration  and  display,  even 
the  pretty  wiles  which  win  you  to  affection,  I  de- 


God  k 


faulty  in  my  treatment  of  these  < 
child  :  but  I  tried  gentleness  and  f( 

side,  Heaven  help  n 


to  open  the  door  for  her.  But  Katherine  had  for- 
gotten to  rise,  forgotten  what  was  expected  of  her 
by  any  womanly  caution.  A  white  dizziness  of 
emotion  had  passed  over  her,  blinding  her  eyes 
with  tears.  He  caught  that  look ;  caught  that 
vivid  soft  flame  that  suffused  her  soft  cheek  with 
its  scarlet,  and  the  next  moment  he  was  bending 
over  her,  his  dark  face  glowing  with  surprised  emo- 


At  first  naught  else  but  this  heaven  of  love  in  his 
accents ;  then,  in  the  last  sad  emphasis,  the  remem- 
brance of  his  narrowed  life,  the  cares,  the  strug- 
gle-, the  deprivations;  all  these  rose  up  as  impas- 
Babla  barriers.  But  ho  held  her  clasped  closely 
against  his  breast  while  he  said :  "  So— stay  with 
me  for  a  moment,  Katherine,  before  you  go." 

The  passionate  pathos  of  his  voice  aroused  her  to 
his  sorrowful  meaning.  She  lifted  her  head;  her 
eyes  met  his;  ft  smile  broke-  softly  the  sweet  lino 
of  her  lips.  Eyes  and  smile,  what  new  meaning 
him  I  What  hope,  and  strength,  and 
pall  of 


had  buried  himself 
where  he  was  surly  as  a  lord,  and  proud  as  a  beg- 
gar if  any  one  chanced  to  unearth  him." 

Sid  Chalmers  looked  wistfully  out  toward  the 
great  sea  that  flowed  before  him,  and  when  his 


misanthropy,  and  made  him  believe  in  life  again. 
Not  a  year  ago  he  was  lost  to  interest  of  any  kind. 
Stunned,  as  it  were,  by  his  bitter  misfortunes,  he 
would  not  put  out  his  hand  to  seek  or  take.  Now— 
well,  voti  kni  w    that  he  had  got  t 


But  as  he  sits  there  viewing  tho  distant  sails  ho 
does  not  think  of  what  he  has  dono ;  he  thinks  of 
Katherino  and  that  other  summer  when,  in  tho 
pride  of  her  beauty  and  fortune,  she  laughed  at  the 
avoidanco  of  his  gloomy  friend,  and,  half  in  pique, 
made  her  playful  prophecy  thereat.  And  he  thinks : 
"So  the  governess  of  Shannon-Leigh  has  the  pow- 
er to  restore  what  Katherine  Rothes  tho  heiress 
could  never  have  accomplished.  And  Katherine 
is  happy— well." 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 

MAXIMS  BY  OUR  SAGE. 


lo  tl.e  -,;-,,  Aim.,  ])..]uini  lit- 

JmSS  Sptel  "going  tame'rao'Si, 

;§£ 

iii.'.  mil!    !ii-.H|.,..|-ily.       U    i.'.'llie 

™ 

dorse  a  scoundrel  when  you  ma 

A  alow  pulsation  is  the  eign  of  a  long  tif 
A  cross  wife,  like  the  bird  of  Minerva,  doe 

who  lived  in  the  ,iii;u  oi  Jura.  '  i.  el" 
Uted  118  a  scholar  nud  »  wit.      lb:  ili- 

m  ■.■ti-.'iit;  pi'.j}..  rt.il  v  lur  iim..-,ei)l    nil. 
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"  JToTtm-'G  but  n  private— a  common  private  !" 

It  would  bo  in  vain  to  attempttu  portray  the  Lady 

Macbetbian  scorn  which  curved  Harriet  Deane's  lip 


"  Hush  !"  said  tbo  imperious  beauty,  holding  up 

ter.      Gilbert  Armour  was  promoted  to  bo_  second 

lieutenant,  was  he  not?" 

"Yes." 

"And  you  are  bis  equal  in  all  respects?" 

"Yes." 

"Might you  not  also  have  shared  his  honors?" 

"  I  might,  I  suppose,  Harriet,"  said  the  young 
eolilier,  fixing  bis  calm  dark  eye  upon  her  fair, 
flushed  face,  "  if  I  had  chosen  to  share  them  at  the 
expense,  of  poor  Talcott,  who  earned  his  shoulder- 
straps  long  ago.  They  should  have  been  his  by 
even-  right,  months  since,  but  poverty  and  obscu- 
rity are  not  the  best  place-winners.  Either  Gilbert 
Armour  or  I  must  stand  aside  to  see  a  wronged 
man  righted.  Ho  did  not  choose  to  sacrifice  pro- 
motion to  a  scruple.    I  did,  Harriet— was  I  wrong  ?" 

''Oh,  of  course,  it's  nothing  to  me,"  said  Miss 
Deane.  "You  were  perfectly  right  in  consulting 
your  own  choice.  Will  you  be  good  enough  to  hand 
me  lii.it  work-basket?" 

John  Carlyle  sat  looking  at  the  pretty  creature 
around  whom  the  love  of  his  strong  nature  had  been 
entwined  with  a  fervor  rare  enough  in  these  mat- 
ter-of-fact clays,  in  wistful  perplexity.  Shining 
auburn  hair  parted  away  from  a  low,  pcarl-puro 
brow— deep  blue  eyes,  like  the  velvety  petal  of  a 
pansy,  and  a  mouth  whose  intense  crimson  remind- 
ed you  of  the  inside  leaves  of  a  Lord  Raglan  rose — 


"  lixcuse  me,  Sir,"  interposed  Mi-  Deane, 
studied  ccremory.  "  T  am  particularly  bu-y  <■- 
ing  thesu  stitches— if  you  would  be  so  obligin 


>iiight-,"  he  imiM-il.    walking 


n  not  go  away  in  such  torturing 
She  is  vexed  about  the  shoulder- 
rher  ,-ake,  i  had  them,  yet  I  would 


The  clear  January  ,ky 
stars,  and  the  solemn  oh 
chimed  nine  from  its  dim  belfry,  when  he  entered 
the  bright  room  with  its  mossy  blue  carpet  and 
hangings  of  azure  silk,  and  Parian  statuettes  hidden 


■'   th-    apartment,   decidedly    < 

ad  interrupted. 

rell  state  at  once  that  I'm  quite  ready  to  receb 
"Nonsense,  Gilbert  !"  .said  Mary  Klplihistone,  1: 
i  glad  you  consider 


liglu-.'  ih.rri  !      I  tl.itik  ii 


lowed  the  direction  of  his, 

tion,  and  saw  the  rose-tint  mounting  to  Harry's 

cheek,  and  the  purple-blue  eyes  hidden  by  their 


How  long  he  stood  there, 

in_-  tlnMii-!,  In.,  l.r.iin.  and  . 
a  cold  hand  grasping  at  it?  ■ 


.ith  a  giddy  pain  surg- 


ig  up  of  the  little  party, 
nd  playful  adiejix. 

Harry  Deane 
m;  light  hand  resting  on 
iothic  chair— Gilbert  Armour  lounged  on  a  sofa, 
.-here  the  blue  silk  curtains  swept  over  the  en- 
rance  to  a  buy-window.  As  John  Carlylo  pressed 
orwaid.  Miss  Llphinstone  laid  her  hand  ou  his 

•'No,  no,"  Bhe  wnispered,  archly,  "  don't  you  see 
t's  an  understood  matter  with  Gilbert  and  ilarrv? 
iivviue  your  arm  home,  for  Gilbert  will 


'l.'mi'l   speak  to  ll.e!"  -be   subbed  ;    -'don't 

li-  me,  Gilbert  Armour!     I  wish  you'd  go  Ii 


and  Licutc 
"  Well,  I've  got  my  disoiisKil  i"  quoth  he  to  him- 


...■It.  hiring'  his  1->h.a   nm-ta-  he   i 


mt  last  out  the  day 
1  let  him  go  easily, 
l  unnecessary  opera- 


chancc  for  hi.-  life.      "Where's  the  ether?" 

"You  want  no  ether ;  he  is  totally  insensible  I" 
The  words  fell  like  meaningless  jangles  of  sound 
on  John  Carlyle's  car  as  he  lay,  ono  in  a  multitude 
of  wounded  and  dying  men,  in  a  weather-beaten 
old  shed.  The  busy  doctor  and  the  kind-hearted 
young  cadet  made  no  impression  on  his  fading 
mind ;  he  heard  what  they  said  as  if  they  had  been 
talking  of  some  one  else.  There  was  no  volition- 
no  intellect.  Life  seemed  ebbing  away  from  him 
as  the  sparkling  tide  goes  creeping— creeping  from 
under  the  stranded  boat! 

All  at  once  there  came  a  sudden,  6harp  pain  as 

then  lolTomd  insensibility. 

"Ten  to  one  he'll  die,"  said  the  surgeon,  in- 
differently, as  ho  replaced  tho  glittering  tools. 
"  There's  no  use  bandaging  it  so  carefully." 

But  the  young  cadet  l.nelt  down  to  fasten  tho 
wrappings,  wondering  in  his  secret  heart  if  tho  time 
would  ever  come  when  he.-loo,  should  speak  so  care- 
lessly of  a  fellow -creature's  life,  God-given  ! 

John  Carlylo  did  not  die,  the  grim  old  surgeon 
to  the  contrary  notwithstanding. 

There  had  been  a  glorious  thunder-shower.  Along 
the  west  tiling  heavy  draperies  of  violet-black  cloud, 
edged  with  dazzling  fringes  of  gold,  while  the  blue 
zenith,  smiling  through  its  brief  tears,  seemed  lit- 
iT.iih  u>.-uin)  in  li,|uid  li::ht.  And  from  far  off 
apple-orchards  pink  with  billows  of  tossing  bloom, 
and  sunny  slopes  all  empurpled  with  wild  violets, 
came  sudden  sweeps  of  fragrance  on  the  city  winds, 
carrying  the    Wall   Street  jobbers   and   shriveled 

boys,  looking  for  the  first  strawberry  blossom  un- 
der the  rosy  canopy  of  the  old  apple-trees  ! 

The  fresh  breeze,  eddying  fantastically  into  the 
wide,  open  hotel  window,  lifted  tho  damp  masses 
of  hair  on  John  Carlyle's  wasted  forehead  as  he  sat 
in  the  easy-chair  beside  the  casement,  and  passed 
its  cool  fingers  softly  over  his  burning  temples,  as 
if  it  fain  would  whisper,  ''Don't  repine  any  longer! 
Look  out  on  the  glad  blue  sky,  and  feel  Heaven's 
on  your  check!" 


.■  lu:ii'  r,.s  slipped  off  and 
i  slowly  from  ihe  \  ital  .-otuees;  that  night 
ever  throbbed  in  all  my  vein-,  and  1  madly 
~  He's  tears  dropping  en 
never  awaking  from 


He  laughed  bitterly 
tat   was  almost   a  sc 


e  perpetually-recurring 

s  life ;  it  is  not  often  that  heart  and  hope 
man's  breast  at  twenty-six. 
clustering  domes  and  tho  spires  of  the 


word  had  syllabled  it:  elf  somehow 


j  on  the  carpet  beside 


"Oh,  let  me  kneel  here,  John  !"  she  Bobbed; 
"let  me  hide  my  face  until  I  have  told  you  all. 
If  I  could  but  call  back  those  dreary  days  when  I 


and  I  love  you  still !     And  oh  !  if  you  will  only  let 
me  be  your  little  wife,  I  will  nurse  you  so  tenderly 


from  you  now,  John,  or  I  shall  d 

The  sweet,   pleading   lace,  w 
eyes  shining  through   tears,  am) 

t'arhl-V  glad  vision! 


"  Ilarrv,'' said  lie,  after  a  minute,  " 
hat  I  fancied  you  liked  Gilbert  Anne 
The  superb  scorn  on  her  arched  lip  v 


■clv.'l-hiiie 

ilig   searlet 


i  here  courting  you,  if  you  hadn't 


QUITS  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


It  was  very  late,  or  rather  very  early,  and 

Gamridge's  was  in  full  conclave.  There  was 
laughing,  and  there  was  swearing;  bets  were 
laid,  and  taken,  and  booked;  stories  were  told; 
and  jokes  were  created  ;  and  scandals  were,  not 
covertly  buzzed,  but  openly  roared  about.  There 
was  much  sincerity  at  Gamridge's,  toward  two 
in  the  morning.  A  few  of  the  dandies  were 
drunk,  and  their  candor  was,  Consequently,  com- 
prehensible; but  others,  older  and  move  sea- 
soned vessels,  were  quite  as  sincere,  being  sim- 
ply cynical.  They  did  not,  perhaps,  wear  their 
sleeves,  the  majority  of  the 
being  troubled  with  centres 


wore,  iiisieai],  an  impudent 


jin.~-ii,le   W 

o!'  vitaliiy 
glorying  i 

for  nil  that  was  good  or  pure— or  stupid— which 
was  the  Gamridgenn  synonym  for  goodness  and 
purity;  a  bold,  defiant,  almost  chivalrous,  and 
completely  diabolical  pride— pride  of  birth,  'pride 
of  rank,  pride  of  person,  pride  of  dress,  pride  of 
intellect  (there  were  some  fools  there,  cenainlv, 
and  they  were  proud  of  their  folly,  ami  plumed 
themselves  upon  their  draw]  or  their  lisp),  pride, 


raging  up  and  down,  and  seek- 
ing wjiom  tie  may  devote.     It  is  only  when  his 

shaky,  that  be  begins  to  crawl  in  the  dust,  like 

a  serpent,  and  wind  his  body  round  trees,  and 
whisper  counsels  full  of  peiditiun  ;.>  t L_n ■  -ill v. 


lidge's.     There  was 

body   was   as  bad   as   his   neighbor.     At   two 

o'clock  in  the  morning  there  was  no  need  for 

Chiswicb,  in  the  parks,  at  the  theatres,  you  saw 
the  beautiful  Gobelins  tapestry,  marvelous  in 
the  minute  finish  of  its  work,  suffused  with  glow- 
ing yet  tender  tints.  But  at  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  at  Gamridge's,  the  tapestry  was  turned 
up  and  pinned  against  the  wall.  You  saw  the 
reverse  of  the  picture— you  saw  what  was  behind 
the  exquisite  work  and  the   glowing   tints.     A 

loops,  and  cobbles,  and  darns,  tftd  frayed  ends 
of  dirty  worsted  protruding  from  a  coarse  canvas 
ground. 

A  roar  of  acclaim  broke  forth  as  Blunt  entered 

dandies.  The  famous  marquis  of  those  days 
thrust  forward  his  shoulder-of-rnutton  palm  and 
squeezed  Blunt's  delicate  hand.  Francis  Blunt, 
Esquire,  was,  perhaps,  the  only  frequenter  of 
Gamridge's  who  kept  his  mask  on  at  two  o'clock 
in  the  morning. 

The  dandies  crowded  round  him,  for  he  had  a 
renown  for  saying  things  wliich,  if  not  brilliantly 
clever,  were  at  lenst  spiteful,  and  consequently 
amusing.  But  Mr.  Blunt  was,  this  morning,  in 
no  mood  for  venting  epigrams  or  retailing  scan- 
dalous anecdotes.     He  could  ill  conceal  his  pre- 


■  I-  IvUmmiiv  here?"  he  n 


colleague  he  addressed,  Captain  Langhorne,  of 
the  Guards.  "Been  drinking  oceans  of  soda- 
and-B,  and  getting  very  spooney.  Mounthawk- 
iugton  says  he's  in  love.     I  say  it's  lush." 

In  the  reign  of  King  William  the  Fourth  the 
aristocracy  were  not  ashamed  to  use  habitually 
the  language  of  costermongers.  In  these  days, 
the  writer  believes,  the  superior  orders  never  soil 
their  lips  with  slang  terms. 

"Will  he  play?"  Blunt  whispered  to  the 
Guardsman. 

"  Whom  d'ye  mean?     Mounthawkington?" 

"  He  play  ?  A  hurdy-gurdy,  perhaps.  I  don't 
mean  him.  He's  not  worth  placing  beggar-my- 
neighbor  with;  for  my  neighbor,  Mounthawking- 
ton. is  beggared  already.     I  mean  Debounair." 

"  I  tell  you  he's  spooney.  He'd  do  any  thing 
you  told  him  to  do.  He  is  the  soft  and  verdant 
spinach,  and  sighs  for  the  due  accompaniment 
of  gammon.  If  you  si  retched  a  tight  rope  across 
the  room  he'd  dance  upon  it  like  Madame  Snqui 
—till  he  tumbled  off  tipsy.  He's  game  to  play 
any  tiling,  from  blind  hookey  up  to  chicken  haz- 
ard.    He's  very  spooney,  and  decidedly  sprung." 

"Will  you  see  that  he  doesn't  drink  too  much? 
Keep  him  off  Champagne.  It'll  drive  him  mad. 
Keep  him  on  his  soda-and-B.     That  won't  do 


■  U>  ■■ 


s  beahhr- 


lne  in  i  he  morning,   for  as  much  us  ready 
ey  and  I.O.U.'s  payable  within 
hour-  -.'.ill  give  me." 

The  Guardsman  whistled.  "You've  been  hit 
rather  hard,  Blunt,  lately,"  he  remarked,  "and 
you  wnnt  your  innings,  I  suppose  ?  Well,  De- 
bounair is  as  good  ns  another,  I  suppose.  Only 
don't  knock  htm  down  as  though  you  were  pitch- 
ing at  the  pins  in  a  skittle-alley.  Lot  him  down 
softly,  poor  lad.    Lcthimfullonafcatliex-hed," 


"  Have  you  so  much  sympathy  for  him  ?" 

"Well,  he's  only  a  boy,  you  know.  It's  a 
pity  to  knock  him  down  all  at  once,  because— 
because,  you  know,  he>'s  young,  and  there's  a 
good  deal  more  plucking  about  him— and  if  you 
skin  htm  alive  all  at  once,  ho  might  get  sick  of 
the  thing,  and  turn  steady." 

"I see.  Well,  you  shall  have  him  when  I've 
done  with  him.  There'll  be  plenty  of  pickings 
left,  I'll  promise  you." 

"Deuce  doubt  you.     Do  you  want  any  fellow 


Lord  Henry  Dcbonuair 


"Thanks,  not  on< 
and  -elf;  that's  all." 

"And  old  Nick  as  double  dummy.  Well, 
I've  no  wish  to  spoil  sport.  Good  digestion  wait 
on  appetite,  and  luck  on  both,  and  a  potful  of 
ready  on  all  three.  What  do  you  go  in  for  ? 
The  bones?"  J 

"No;  not  for  serious  business.  We  must,  for 
form's  sake,  have  an  hour  at  Crockey's,  but  the 
real  affair  must  come  off  at  the  count's.  I  want 
him  at  King  John,  in  a  side-room,  while  the  rest 
of  you  fellows  are  deej 


All  this,  sm 
been  uttered  i 

old  fellow?" 
voiced  in  the  bland  and  cheery  tone  of  which 
Francis  Blunt,  Esquire,  was  an  admirable  mas- 


the  discrcetest  whisper;    but, 


■  to-night,"  Mr. 


"The  Griffin  means  nib 
Langhorne,  of  the  Guard-,  cursorily  remarked  a 
few  moments  afterward  to  Lord  Claude  Mount- 
hawkington. 

"Oh!  confound  him,"  replied  the  dandy  ad- 
younger  son  of  a  poor  noble- 


''On  the  squares!  of  squares. 

He's  the  soul  of  honor,  my  de 

peckish,   and   want   some   oysters   and   stout.' 

And  Mr,  Langhorne  of  the  Guards  passed  on. 
"liebounair,  old  fellmi,  howarcyou?" 
Lord  Henry Debonnair  liked  to  be  called  "oh' 

fellow."     He  was  very  young.     He  was  a  boy 

He  had  a  "  " 


pilfi 

belonged,  might 
and  the  act  of  fu 

but  be  continued 


It  was  likewise  the  thing,  in  those  days,  to 
drink;  so  Lord  Henry  Debonnair  drank — Cham- 
pagne, Moselle,  Tokay,  soda-aud-B.,  and  not 
uufrequently  the  fortifying  but  stupefying  dog's- 
nose  with  the  friendlv  eal.e-n:,  .,,  ;!ie  e  uin 
but  poisonous  Geneva  with  the  convivial  gladi- 
ator, or  affable  hanger-on  of  the  prize-ring.  It 
was  the  thing  in  the  reign  of  King  William  the 
Fourth  to  associate  with  cabmen  and  pugilists. 
As  Lord  Henry's  little  head  was  very  weak,  in- 
toxication, in  its  most  demonstrative  form,  was 
of  by  no  means  rare  occurrence  with  him  ;  and 
he  had  been  at  least  half  a  dozen  times  locked 

1.11..    ill     ■.  yriiili-:    OK.  :  1  <  ■]  :■  ■'. '  ■  a  1 1    :■;  ,U  !'  ■ !  l-h-  f;!)d 

the  next  morning  fined  five  shillings.     It  was 
the  thing  to  be  locked  up  at  night,  and  banter 


:.si   ■  -expei 

*de  four.  But  he  kept  a  voluminous  betting- 
ok,  and  backed  the  favorite,  or  laid  against  the 
Id,  for  all  sorts  of  events,  double  and  single, 
the  extent  of  some  thousands  of  pounds  year- 
Ho  betted  as  he  gambled,  as  be  drunk,  n- 
did  worse,  as  he  went  to  prize-fights  and 
ck-fights  and  ratting-matches,  as  he  drove  a 
lr-iu-hand  (he  who  was  hardly  out  of  a  go- 
rt),  as  he  kept  race-horses  and  bull-dogs,  not 

i  luxuries— for  next  to  lollipops  his  most 
d  taste  was  for  boiled  muttou  and 
;e:  pudding,  and  ginger-beer— but  be- 
cause it  was  the  "thing"  among  the  "set"  to 
which  ho  belonged.  He  was  very  lazy,  very 
thoughtless,  and  very  profligate,  because  it  was 


t  whose  type  i: 


■  reieu  of  Quei-u  Vieh-vkt  i 


Francis  Blunt,  Esquire,  had  twisted  this  young 
nobleman  round  his  linger.  He  had  passed  a 
silken  string  through  his  nose,  and  led  him  by 
it,  with  perfect  case  and  comfort  to  both  parties. 
He  was  far  too  clever  to  toady  the  young  lord. 
He  patronised  him.     Lord  Henry  looked  up  to 

,,,,1,1,.  nhilo-upher,  am!  friend,  He  recognized 
all  the  attraction  of  Griffin  Blunt's  brilliant  de- 
pravity. Ho  felt,  in  his  boyish  mind,  proud  u. 
know  so  experienced  a  profligate,  so  culliv    .ed 


youngster  at 
protege-.     It  \ 


ivudy   niuiK-y 
Blunt  obtained  i 


ble  name-  of  Dehonpair  t 
at  all  kinds,  of  dates.  His  lordship  was  u 
troubled  to  i-'firt  w''-h  ready  cash  when  tin-  I 
came  due.    He  had  only  to  sign  1 '      " ' 


April  23.  1R64.] 


HABPEKS  "WEEKLY. 


i\ ...  Jean  Baptistc  Constant,  a  trifle  on  account 
u!'  his  wages.  Oh,  the  wonderful  power  of  pa- 
i.'-'r-money,  and  how  wide-spreading  are  the 
wings  of  Icarus  until  the  wax  melts  off!  Then 
he  comes  down  plump;  as  Law  did;  as  Turgot 
diil;  as  the  latest  edition  of  Chevy  Chase  will  do. 
Frank  Blunt  drew  his  arm  through  that  of 
Lord  Henry,  and  soothed,  and  flattered,  and  told 

before  sunrise,  and  whose  brains  he  would  have 
been,  under  any  circumstances,  glad  enough  to 
blow  out:  believing,  as  he  did,  that  Dcbonnair 
admired  his  wife  too  much.  Poor  boy!  Has 
there  not  been  seen,  ere  now,  a  little  spaniel 
puppy  .log  frisking  about  in  the  den  of  a  Bengal 
tigress?  Blunt  allowed  no  trace  either  of  Ins 
design  or  of  his  resentment  to  show  itself.  He 
was  a  diplomatic  villain,  not  a  melodramatic 
Plunder  vmir  enemy  first,  and  murder 
d'lenvnrd,  if  there  ho  orea-im,  lor  il  :  so 
„■  camions  current   of  l-'nni'.'i-  Uiiint,  In- 


quires', reasoning. 
As  fate  would  ] 
night  or 


destined,  that 

or  to  kill  Lord 

______  Debonnair.    'For,  just  as  the  boy  and  he 

had  quitted  Gamridge's  hospitable  roof,  and  were 
mounting  the  former's  cabriolet,  en  route  for 
Crock- Vs.  two  men  nfinihl.'^ed,  lightly  crensy. 
decided'ly  shabby,  and  unmistakably  Jewish, 
mien,  made  their  appearance  in  the  lamplight, 
one  on  either  side  of  the  aforesaid  cabriolet.  A 
third  man,  who  was  older,  and  shabbier,'  and 
greasier,  and  more  mildewed,  but  not  Jewish, 
appeared,  with  pantomimic  suddenness,  at  the 
horse's  head. 

'  Good  Heavens,  Blunt,  what  is  the  meaning 


well-assumed  coolness,  but  with  a  very  pale  lace, 
"  that  I  am  taken  in  execution— arrested,  as  it  is 
called — for  three  thousand  five  hundred  pounds, 
and  that,  instead  of  going  in  your  cab  to  Crock- 


respected  gentlemen, 


CHAPTER  XV. 


The  morning  broke  very  sadly  and  drearily 

to  the  little  child  left,  quite  alone,  at  Rhodo- 
dendron House.  The  servant-maid,  with  whom 
she  had  been  put  to  sleep,  had  risen  at  six  o'clock, 
for  her  work  was  of  the  hardest,  and  her  pabu- 
lum of  rest  infinitesimal.  So  when,  about  half 
an  hour  afterward,  the  bold  sun  came  hammer- 
ing through  Lily's  evelids,  preaching  to  old  and 
young  alike,  that  eternal  sermon  against  Sloth, 
the  girl's  place  beside  her  being  yet. warm,  but 
deserted,  it  is  not,  I  hope,  to  be  taken  as  a  very 
wonderful  event  if  Lily  began  immediately  to 
crv.  It  does  not  take  much  to  bring  tears  from 
the  eyes  of  a  little  child.  The  infant  weeps  in- 
stead of  cogitating;  and  the  result  arrived  at 
is  about  as  logical  in  the  one  case  as  in  the  other. 
Lily's  dolor  was  as  yet  of  no  very  outrageous 
kind.  It  was  less  a  fractious  roar  than  a  meek 
wail  of  expostulation.  Her  sorrows  dawned  with 
the  day :  the  noontide  of  misery  was  to  come. 
She  had  but  a  very  faint  idea  of  where  she  was, 
and  a 'fainter  still  of  how  she  had  come  there. 
Every  thing  was  strange  to  her.  Her  memory 
was  naturally  short.  The  events  of  the  previous 
day  had  been  rapid,  crowded,  and  unusual.  The 
upshot  was  hopeless  confusion.  So  she  betook 
herself  to  tears.  The  sun,  however,  after  vindi- 
cating his  dignity  and  potency  before  stirring  her 
up  so  rudely,  seemed  to  relent.  He  condescend- 
ed to  console  her.  He  was  a  generous  giant  aft- 
er all,  and  acknowledged  that  so  tiny  a  lie-a-bed 
might  urge  some  plea  in  abatement  of  his  wrath. 
There  was  time— hard  and  cruel  time  enough — 
for  Lilv  to  acquire  habits  of  early  rising.  So 
murmuring  (if  the  Sun  indeed  can  sing)  that 
beautiful  burden  to  the  old 


wonderful  things,  lb  had  a  plenteous  store,  and 
a  rich,  and  a  brave;  and  the  child  smiled  in  Ins 
company.    The  sun's  beams  dried  her  eyes.    She 

rays  ;  the  strip  of  drugget  tesselated  in  a  bright 
pattern,  the  knobs  on  the  chest  of  drawers  gleani- 
ing  in  the  shine.  Then,  outside,  some  creeping 
grecu  plants,  stirred  by  the  morning  breeze, 
chose,  with  a  merry  furtiveness,  to  peep  in  upon 
her  through  the  panes  ;  and  the  sun  turned  them 
to  all  kinds  of  colors.  Her  mind  was  yet  as  light 
as  a  leaf:  volatile,  and  carried  hither  and  thith- 
er as  the  wind  listed.  She  laughed,  and  forgot 
her  little  woe,  and  found  herself  playing  with  the 
pillow,  which,  to  her,  speedily  became  animate 
and  a  thing  to  be  fondled,  dandled,  chidden, 
and  apostrophized.  It  is  the  privilege  of  very 
little  girls  to  be  able  to  turn  any  thing  i  ' 
puppet ;  as  it  is  of  very  little  boys  to  mak 
thing  into  soldiers.  I  once  knew  the  small 
daughter,  aged  three,  of  n  tinker,  who  e 
for  a  whole  hour  a  dead  rat  for  a  doll. 

A^  nobody  came,  howevor,  and  the  painful  fact 
of  the  pillow  having  no  legs  became  apparent, 
'  '  i  yesterday's 


s  ballad," 


furnished  with  a  clapper  forged  from  Xantippe  s 
tongue,  and  finally  cracked  and  flawed  under 
Hie  special  auspices  of  Mr.  Denison,  Q.C.  It 
was  a  most  appalling  bell.  It  elected,  first,  to 
creak  and  groan,  and  then  to  emit  a  frightful 
rasping  clangor  that  set  your  teeth  on  edge,  aud 
made  your  bosom's  lord  sit  so  uneasily  on  his 
throne  as  to  seem  in  danger  of  tumbling  off. 
You  could  hear  the  duller  sound  of  the  tugging 

bell  against  the  brick  wall  by  the  side  of  which 
it  was  hung,  besides  the  persistent  bang,  bang, 
banging  of  the  clapper  itself.  It  was  a  campa- 
nile of  evil  omen,  a  sound  of  doom,  a  most 
abominable  bell— the  school-bell  of  Rhododen- 

Thc  five-and-thirty  boarders  in  Rhododendron 
House  knew  well  enough,  from  long  and  sad  ex- 
perience, what  the  bell  meant.  It  signified  Get 
up!     Get  up  this  minute  !     Get  up  this  instant ! 


minished   rations   of 

sluggishly  or  speedily 
pupils  proceeded  to  1 
themselves.  Allofthi 
and  at  prayer-t" 


To  poor  little  Lily  the  bell  represented  only  so 
much  deafening  noise,  mingled  with  some  vague 
and  indefinite  n 
It  made  her  cry 
previously  excited  ] 
end  nf  live  minutes, 
instrument  had  not  surceased  in  its  uproar,  it  is 
not  at  all  out  of  the  range  of  probability  that  the 
terrified  child  might  have  screamed  herself  into 

"Hoity-toity!"  quoth  Miss  Barbara  Bunny- 
castle,  entering  the  room  at  this  juncture, 
"what's  all  this  noise  about?  No  crying  al- 
lowed here,  Miss  Floris  You  should  have  been 
up  and  dressed  half  an  hour  ago,  little  one." 

She  was  quite  another  Miss  Barbara  JJuuuy- 
castle  to  the  young  lady  who  had  received  Lily 
the  night  before.  Her  voice  was  sharper,  her 
gait  tinner,  her  manner  more  determined.  She 
seemed  to  forget  that  there  were  any  such  per- 
sons as  parents,  and  spoke  only  to  pupils.     Cake 

was  suggestive    only  of    bread   and  scrape  and 
sky-blue.      The  holidays  were  a  million  miles 


Mil!  the  guidt, 
young  charges 


only  neglected  to  leave 
her  couch  at  the  first  sound  of  the  "gctting-up 
bell,"  and  apparel  herself  in  her  everyday  gar- 


i  ignorant  of  t 

be  behindhand  in  reaching  tb 
dignified  with  the  name  of  i 


three  squares  of  yellow  soap.     Miss  FJoris  was 

young  lady's  frock,  or  entreat  her,  in  return,  to 

pupil  who  could  not  ev^n  part  her  hair,  and 
knew  nothing  of  the  proper  maintenance  of  a 
comb  bag?  But,  by  degrees,  it  dawned  on  Miss 
Barbara  that  Lily  Floris  was  a  very  little,  little 
cluld— a  mere  baby,  in  fact— and  that  there  was 
plenty  of  time  to  break  her  into  the  manege  pur- 
sued at  the  Stockwell  academy  of  female  equi- 
tation. Even  the  education  of  Adelaide  and 
Theodora,  those  paragons  of  judicious  training, 
must  have  had  a  beginning.  Next,  it  occurred 
to  Miss  Barbara  that  the  little 


half,  and  that 
ich  more  equally 
the  force  of  circi 


ie  made  to  represent 
Accordingly,  bowing 
'  shrugged  the 
shoulders  of  her  mind,  and  concluded  that  the 
all'air,  although  dreadfully  irregular, 
made  the  best  of;   and, 


Lion,'- 


.   may  be),  aliei     .hov.  mr    j 


ipeniiig  a  casement,  drove  a  liv« 
icr  bed,  she  was  inconsolable 
,\ith  uuassuageable  bitterness. 


■  ilv.  cllm:.'. 
ow  Lily's  soul. 
i  diiiboiii-i],  and 

r.     She 

i.iimry  ; 
hearing 

Iclpyr,    :iiid 


from,  brick  chapela  in  grim 


ided  to  order  up  .Mi- 
and  to  array  the  new  inmate  in 
provided  for  her.  Nay,  she  even 
went  so  far  as  to  take  soap  and  towel  in  hand 
and  to  frictioiii/.e  aud  slouch,  in  alternate  douches 
and  dry  rubs,  the  face  and  hands  of  her  protegee. 
Lily  feit  more  alone  than  ever.  She  missed 
the  warm  bath,  the  soft  sponge,  the  soothing 
words  and  merry  tales,  with  which  her  old 
nurse  used  to  make  the  ordeal  of  the  tub  tolera- 
ble. Now  the  tub  was  replaced  by  the  servant- 
girl's  wash-hand  basin,  a  fictile  bowl  of  many 
cracks,  not  much  bigger  than  a  pie-dish.  She 
was  dreadfully  afraid— she  knew  not  why— of 
her  instructress;  but  she  could  not  subdue  a 
stifled  sobbing.  When,  added  to  anguish  of 
mind,  you  happen  to  have  some  soap  in  your 

"  Miss  Barbara  observed  the  child's  grief,  and, 
as  she  wnsbed  her,  chid  her. 

"You  mustn't  cry,"  she  said,  sharply. 
wrong  and  foolish  ;  aud  besides  it'll  _ 
your  learning  your  lessons.     Do  you  know  what 

''Ess,"  replied  Lily,  wdio  had  once  or 
essayed  to  put  a  doll  through  a  course  ( 
ineiitary    instruction,    but,    for  the    rest,   li 


t's  right,"  quoth  Barbara.  "You' 
>  learn  while  you're  here,  I  can  te 
is  the  parent  of  vice;  and  you'd 


>  you  understand,  mo?" 


'  Ess,"  replied  Lily  again,  feeling  that  she  was 
cd  upon  to  say  something,  but  understanding 
mt  as  much  of  the  drift  of  the  query  as  of  the 
primordial  organization  of  matter. 

"Then  dry  your  eyes  directly.     You  mustn't 
as  if  you  were  unhappy.     No' 


dressed  you  this  morning,  and,  till  you're  able 
'o  it  yourself,  the  servant  will  see  after  you. 
not  a  nursery-maid ;  understand  that.     Now 


"Then  why  don't  you  do  as  you're  bidd 
pni>ued  .Miss  Barbara,  giving  a  very  slights 


son;,ge;  who  spoke  so  sharply  and  scrubbed 
d,  hovering  over  her,  an  indefinable  feel- 
ing of  insubordination  took  possession  of  her 


crammed    then' 

dniegel  ;   and  t 

Here  was   a 

Miss  Barbara  f 


cour.se  to  flapping  ;  "ii  the  oilier  hand,  the  child 
only  responded  to  commands  by  more  passionate 
"  is.  So  Miss  Barbara  took  a  middle  course, 
and  seizing  the  recalcitrant  by  one  arm,  shook 

"  Will  you  come  now,  you  aggravating  little 

aing?"  -lie  exclaimed. 
The  shaking  was  slight  enough,  but  it  was 
uitc  sufficient  to  subdue  the  aggravating  little 
hing — she  who,  up  to  that  moment,  had  never 
had  a  finger  laid  upon  her  in  anger.  Mis?  Bar- 
bara had  not  clutched  her  with  any  extraordi- 
nary vigor;  but  she  was  muscular,  and  her  lin- 
'  ad  left  faint  red  streaks"  on  Lily's  baby- 
flesh.  The  child  looked  at  these  marks,- and 
iknowlcdged  at  once  the  presence  of  superior 
ill,  ol  irresistible  force.  An  extinguisher  de- 
scended quickly,  and  for  good,  on 
flame  of  revolt.  She  gave  in— 
.Miss  Barbata.  to  rearrange  her  rumpled 


■  ill   ke>  ing 


i  stairs,  i.-Iing- 


l-.-ni-L-d  ill.'  ianioiis  work  on  Education  wi 
by  Mr.  John  Locke,  author  of  an  Essay  o> 
Conduct  of  the  Human  Understanding,  in  v 
that  profound  pliilo-upher  relates  a  lijit-hc 
anecdote  of  a  lady— a  most  affable  materna 


before  she  could  sub- 
due her  obstinacy.  v  "Arid  had  she  stopped  at 
the  seventh  whipping,"  opines  the  grave  Mr. 
Locke,  "  the  child  would  have  been  ruined." 
Fortunately  Lily's  little  outbreak  had  been  got 


r  by  the 


have  been  after  eight  shakings. 

So  down  they  went,  passing  through  the  lav- 
atory before  mentioned,  when  two  or  three  lag- 
ging boarders,  who  had  been  late  in  obtaining 
a  hold  on  the  jack-towels  and  the  yellow  soap, 
or  were  still  daflving  with  the  comb-bag,  or  vain- 
ly endeavoring  to  find  eyes  for  their  hooks, -fled, 
half  unkempt,  before  Miss  Bunnycastlc's  face, 
like  chaff  before  the  wind.  Then  they  descend- 
ed half  a  dozen  break-neck  stairs,  and  leaving 
a  lobby,  hung  with  bags,  and  cloaks,  and  play- 
ground hats  and  bonnets,  behind  them,  entered 

ed  with  desks  painted  black,  and  wooden  forms, 
and  a  few  maps,  and  a  closed  book-case  strongly 
-'at  the  upper  end 
sat  Mrs.  Bunny- 


a  pile  of  open  volumes  U 
ported  on  either  side,  like 

. louse  of  Lords,  by  lower 

,  occupied  by  Miss  Celia  and  Miss 


laide  Bunnvcastlc.'  The  English  and  the  French 
governesses', or  "teachers, "as  they  were  less  rev- 
ercntlv  called  by  tiic  pupils,  occupied  desks  at 
the  further  end  of  the  school-room,  and  Miss 
Barbara  had  a  kind  of  roving  commission  all 
over  the  academic  premises,  to  inspect,  to  watch, 
to  report,  and  to  reprove.  Her  eye  was  every 
where,  and  her  body  was  in  most  places. 

It  would  seem  that,  on  tin-  particular  niom- 
hr_,  the  whole  pomp  aud  state  of  the  establish- 
men;  of  Rhododendron  House  had  been  brought 
out  to  impress  the  new  pupil — though  she  was 

and  reverence.  It  was  rarely,  under  ordinary 
circumstances,  that  Mrs.  Bunnycastle  made  her 


sixers  deign   to  attend  the 

arliest  assembly  of 

ie  first  appearance 

she  found  herself 

her  future  bona.- — to  sav  not 

ling  of  the  five-and- 

r  desks,  whose  gaze 

appeared  to  be  directed   tow 

"Don't  stare  about  von  so,"  whispered  Miss 

Barbara  to  Lily;  she  had  to  stoop  a  long  way 

down  to  whisper.      "Little  girls  shouldn't  stare. 

||:1],|,i1>    Lily    needed    bu 

I"*')'-    ,',1"-'  i;h""H '"' 

;uid,  Lading  her   hands  wit 

'news'  what'     Emphatically  He  knew  what. 

i v,...    ■■■-  ■-■<■>  ■"l  ■  iu  ibng  noise,  ua  '■ 


'  knowledge"  with  an  omega.  After 
e  orthodox  orisons  she  read  a  lengthy  homily 
om  a  thin  dog's-eared  book,  which,  according 
a  tradition  among  the  girls,  had  been  written 
■  a  dean,  who  was  Mrs.  Bunnycastle's  grand- 
ipa.  The  homily  was  full  of  very  hard  wordy, 
id  consequently  most  wholesome  and  improv- 

reference  to  some  by-gone  theological  contro- 

e   five-and-thirty  boarders.      However,  there 
ljea.ni.ifid  passage  about  the  idolatries  of 
'   "     .Bunnycastle,  according  to  di- 


Thes 


who  had  joined  in  the 

great  zeal  and  ap 

degrees  of  shrillness,  i 

their  places  again,   and   Mrs.  Buunyastle 
promulgate  d' 

the  shape  of  lessons  and  bad  marks 

■"    ■     ienthesettingofibc 

nous  evening  nnd  the  rising  of 

morning;   and  then,  when  one 


proceeded 
uliens-cs. 


.  and  til   illt 

id  shufl 
unnycai 

'"  pain-  and 


,  to  all  appei 
lying  in  wait  below  till  the  climax  of  shrill  orn- 
ery and  uproar  should  be  reached,, suddenly  bmst 
upon  the  assembly,  not  in  person,  but  vicarious- 
ly, by  ringing  the  bell  for  breakfast.  A  very  hot 
person  was  the  cook.  She  would  bend  over  her 
sauce-pans  in  the  kitchen  till  she  attained,  as  it 
seemed,  a  red  heat,  and  would  then  rush  upstairs 
into  the  play-ground,  and  lug  at  the  bell  till  she 
was  cool:  thus  triumphantly  vindicating  the  prin- 


THE  EMPEROR  MAXIMILIAN 
AND  HIS  "WIFE. 

Ferdinand  Maximilian  Joseph,  Archduke  of 
Austria,  and  Emperor  of  Mexico  by  the  intrigues 

of  Lot! is  Napoleon,  v.  hn-e  portrait  we  give  on  page 
•260,  is  the  son  of  Archduke  Francis  Ch aisles  aud 
of  Archduchess  Soiuha,  Princess  of  Bavaria,  and  is 
the  eldest  brother  of  the  present  Emperor  of  Aus- 
tria, Fbancis  Joseph  I.  He  was  born  July  6, 1832, 
and  is  now  consequently  just  in  tbe  fresh  summer 
of  his  years.     He  holds  the  rank  of  Admiral  and 


rank  of  his  profession,  aided  very  materially,  uf 
course,  by  the  fact  of  his  exalted  birth.  Ho  is  de- 
scribed as  a  remarkably  plain  aud  republican  sort 
of  personage,  and  has  certainly  enjoyed  great  popu- 
larity iu  T "       ' 


people  of  tic    I.oiuImi-iUj- 
othcr  position  he  has  filled. 
Ambition  is  probably  bis  greatest  weakness. 

Tt,,.  (1j)Vi  of  (I.--  imperial  <ao»  n  of  Mexico  was 
made  to  tbe  Archduke  by  a  Mexican  deputation  -n 
October  3,  1863,  aud  was  accepted  by  bun  under 


rln«  u  from  tw  o  sources— ] .  A  IWeien  Legion,  in  the 
sendee  and  pay  of  Maximilian  ;  2.  A  body  of  na- 
tive Mexicans",  such  as  can  be  hired  to  uphold  the 
usurpation.  The  Foreign  Legion,  which  is  to  con- 
sist at  lost  of  Gl'lUO  men.  is  making  up  in  part  from 

men   were  embarking  at  Cherbourg  1 


The  wile  of  Maximilian  is  Princes*  0 
.km. -liter  of  Ki.ie  I.i-ocoia.  I.  of  the  Belgians 
whmu  he  was  married  Jnlv  27,  1857.  Prim 
CiiAKLo-nr:  was  horn  June'?,  1840,  and  is  coi 
queiitly  twenty-four  year-  of  age,  and  io  said  U 
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HALL,  UNION  SQUARE. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
1ST    ABRAHAM   LINCOLN. 

.    '.   -CL:  ■    ill-,    ,'     V'l  us  aWlK^FS, 
I'ilUvLAMATIuNS,  AMJ   MESSAGES, 

m-T<.i;>    <>v   mi''.V'.\i'imim'>II'.aT10N. 

;,'    Ill-.SF.Y.I.     K.VVM.'T.,     r.'llM'.'Mh-    N.^.     L  111,09. 


Dyspepsia  and 
Costiveness  cured. 


:,  ■  It  <  im-1  of  l  'y^i'i^m,  Hlten.lnl  by  n  ^r.ft 
rhia  gentleman,  Mr.  Daniel  J.  Tenny,  reel 

nL    He  is  an  intelligent  man,  and  there  1 


■  who  .lylr  :!i.:-.is- 


1  respectable  dealera  in  r 


12  Card  Photographs  for  $1. 


THE     RIDG3WOOD    PATENT 

SMOKING  <SASE. 


Munro's  Ten  Cent  Publications.   Novdta: 

No.  1.  The  H miters.     '-'.    I  !.,■  Tr,M.[..  r'-   KvtP-,t.      iv    1  ho 


A  New  Song 


'He  was  not  Afraid  to  Die." 
Charles  Carroll  Sawyer. 


;■  'Ur-i>\,  :.i  l  .hi  .ii  Avitiii..,  i: klyr..  N.  >  . 


To  Learn  Piano  Playing  Easily, 

ivlinv    it   llui    ln-.-n    iiiti-:,.inr,,1     '  Fric.j   *3   im.     .jUVKU 


ABH7BAF 


5000 

Agents  Wanted, 

NEW  GOLlTpEN. 


Gray's  Patent 
MoldedCollars 


BADGES.    BADGES. 


Enameled  Chamber 

FURNITURE 


DIMMKI-TS  N.  Y.  ir.M'STRATI  I)  SEWS, 
„„l  ,"!,','!''1>  !"""!"'  "'  llhl  /r...i..„«on  oil  live  buI.jock 
prehcn.lvo  .^...""l'uT.l'.'J'.u.l  •ji'i'  ll^t'Jl'luZ'  '£! 


i~l  Tliey  ;.r.  ..t.i.vi  ally  ,u  ...jounced  the  neatest  and 
n  n  I  it  ..  ]  t  t  curve,  free  from  the 
The  cravat  causes  no  j.u.-k,.T,  .m  (ho  m.i.le  of  the  tum- 
IT  1  I  t      n    1 

The  riaroi.e  I'ollur  has  a  emooth  and  evenly  finiahed 


"Gray's  Patent  Molded  Collar." 


CARPET  WAKF. 

WOOL  TWINE. 


g  NEW  BOOKS  POH  ONE  DOX.lt,  AK.-- 


A\ll   ■   1- 1  I'l-  \J  II,  l',,l,!i  |„,     l:.,,t,iu.      Ag.oil,  u.uiio.l. 


U.  S.  10-30  BONDS. 


,  1JU-1,  which  provides  t 


,      ;  ,.  \i,  .     i-i  . 


either  Registered  or  Coupor, 


i  ($500),  and  One  Thousand  I 


■  i  :!ih..crii.n-..n"  a  coriiiic^te  H'd" 


-■.f.;cri|li  ■!!"    '..ill  i.o    i-.-.  .-ivt-.j    1 


Fiest  National  Bank  OV  Svracuse,  N 
Tutud  National  Bank  of  Ssbaotbb,  E- 

Fi  <>■-,■  National  Bash  0 


!■■  IJai:.ti-«iki>,  i.'i.nn. 


The  Sum  of  Disease 
Reduced. 


SvNorgiB  of  Bkandeetd-b  Pills  Cotiatite  Qttali: 


FliiVATF   i;i'VEi;NMLNT  >TAMF1:<  omhok.x.      s. 
upon  it  B.  DRAMDKETH  in  white  letters. 
PRINCIPAL  OFFICE,  BRANDRETH  BUILDING. 


WATCHES. 

A  Heavy  Hunting  Cased  Silver  Conipwite 
the  appearance  of  SolidSilver,  sold  by  the  cane  at  $T2  t'o. 

rl-  o,-ov  i:,\. ,;■.'-  !t  ■';■„■,  'ih, ,',"'.  in  h.'-uvy  h.,nd  m.,,, 

Tli,:   Great   Srw  A>;>i»   WalrK  e.-)K'c  billy   for  SoLi irr--, 
ii  |H'rt(?cM]ii!f'-I;ot>jicv,.i»!v  -,;v<. 

WARRANTEE. 


Broker's  Stock  of 


I    !■.••■  ■!■,■,..    M-ivir,..7   :...    ,],  iT  fl  (I'  0   1,    ,■ 


The  Kerosene  Lamp  Heater  Co,, 
206  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


FISH'S  PATENT  COOKING  LAMP, 


will-  Hi.-  .1.-1'  :.Hi]  .-.|»i>'-  ■■)   l-!ith    I'  Al.raliiiin. 


I  /  N 


hinvi   .t..     hi.!    ,U    i-l  ,■ ]■.■■[   b> 


liir--hv_-  1l'-in;"^!.l!'-r-.-.'-  l>,'—b'-L'  l-V-m;    I  h'<  L-lihy  : 

III  1  i  i  1        M  i 


ASTHMA. 


MMF.  DKMoRFSTS   MIl;U'>koF  FASHION^.— Tlio 
rV':i'-r"".M-ll'i,ir's'lr    I '.  C  ,-  ,'.„'!   ll.;,"''mf  'n,.|  I  liV   Mir- 


SOMETHING  NEW 

IN  PLAT! 
LOVE  S 


':..'.'    11.' A.  CaJ\m'lL,  .y.  :,,,-.iu  -I.,  New  Vo.k. 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co.. 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &o. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!!      Jg\ 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Collar  each, 


Silver  Watches  of  all  Descriptions, 

DOLLARS  l.i  SLVLNTY  DOLLARS  each. 

Fine  Gold  Watch  Chains, 

D0LLaSVSY'  TWENTlr-F1VE.  *»  OUE  HUNDRED 

Fine  Gold  Ear-rings  and  Fins, 

"™mV^T™Fh™'oNEH'rabEED 


Watches  and  Jewelry. 

American,  Swim,  and  English 

WATCHES 


Great  Chance  to  make  Money' 


■  l:-r  fir.ip? 400 

d  Florentine  Ear  Drops.  4  00 


6100  Gent's  Brenst  Pins 


B00O  Wntch  Keys 

0000  Stooe  Set  Rings 

0000  GoW  Pcna.  Silver  M'ted  Holdcra 

0000  Gold  Peno,  with  ?ilver  .^ten-ion 

Cft*es  ftDd  Pencils 

In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  $1  ; 
eleven  for  $2  ;  thirty  for  §5 ;  sixty-five 
for  {10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 
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$50  AMERICAN  $5® 
LEVER  WATCHES. 


Card  Photographs. 


A  Great  Success. 


Committee-Man. 


all!     Then  you  may  go.    -They  have  a  pnrtinlily  fur  Dh- 


FISK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 
Securities. 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


Jet,  Coral,  and  Steel  Goods. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  &.  Graham, 

19  Maiden  Lane  &  22  John  Street.  N.  Y., 

31  Rue  da  Chateau  d'Eau.  Paris. 

Sands  St.,  Birmingham,  Enrjr. 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 

479  Broadway,  below  Broome  St., 


No.  2.  $5  so!  No.  i'.'$6  Wo!  No.  A.  $8. 

The  Putnam  Manufacturing  Co, 
S.C.NOETIj 


ORCSCOFE, 

*":,""X'i 


rt^i? 


Dyspepsia  Tablets, 

iMJNO.'and  „,],!  by  d'r'..rBi"»  iwiolly.     oil 

l„,x      1>,-|„,,  N,.,  ■,,;  r,  ,,i,     -      :,,  iv  > ■  ■  i ; : .  -t. 


■  THE  BOWEN  MICROSCOPE, 


IVORY  JEWELRY. 

;'S,  'Ju  iVm,     M,:  N     V  ,  ,-i.:n    ,1  Hi,.  (I,, i.i.i  : 


Soldiers  to  the  I 


.Vi'i'i,1'  ',','„;,".'. 


&!%<&§&- 


~Xk0^e.cEcL3fc. 


JOHN  RAWMNS,  815  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

$100   Per  Week   $100 
Blade  Clear, 


SHhfcBSfttt 


CEDARSAMPHOR 


. ' p™  "^vaLt'er  LOW,  I 


Wards  Shirts 

SENT  EVERYWHERE 
byMAILorEXPRESS 


f-Measurement  for  Shirts. 


Steeleollars 


S.  W.  H.  WARD,  387  Broadway,  N.  Y, 

The  Universal  Clothes  Wringer 

ff\  Was  pronounced  m.pei 


&„ 


GOLD  PENS  AND  CASES 


d»7      ARMY      d»iy 
«P  ■       WATCH.      *P  • 


$15 ' "European  Timekeeper.  $15 


&QflAmER!CAN&.bii 

$OU    LEVERS.    SPOV 


Soldiers    of  the   Union ! ! ! 

Head  the  foUowing  Letters  received  from  3 


Professor  Holloway's 
Pills  and  Ointment. 

See  to  your  Health! 
Your  Life  is  Valuable  ! ! 

cr.;.  >,,t..,:-.,  \\  1  LI  11  1    1  1    u   ) 

For  35  cents,  88  cents,  or  $1  40, 

80  Maiden  Lane,  N.  Y. 


Co.  E,  5th  Regt.,  Exceffiio; 


L\-.  D,  lUHIi  l;,-r.   iMin,   Wl    , 

CAUTION. 


tgotnboxofPUIa 


,  for  60  cents.    Addreu  C.  F  SHULTS,  Troy,  N.  Y. 


HARPERS 


IsSSteorCmmiwi 


Voi,.  VIII.— No.  383.] 

NEW  YORK,   SATURDAY,  APRIL  30,  1864.                           [*^ig%I$l£*I!$S§6E. 

1„. -:„\   :,.r„,viil.ir  to  Art   nf  Oil. 

■"■■■■■                 ■      "■      "     "      ■     ■'       1        "■                      1        <    1-        '       i-i              ■    .1         !■        ,-,•■     I 

■t  M   the  F-.iiHi.tti  District  of  Npw  York. 

April  20,  1864. 

That  day  of  our  sun-bright  nuptials 

For 'the  swords — one  night,  a  week  ago, 

With  the  musket  and  the  sword ! 

The  remnant,  just  eleven. 

By    PRIVATE    MILES    O'REILLY 
AVc  raided  our  hands  to  heaven, 

Shrill  rang  tin'   fifes,   (he   bugles  blared, 
And  beneath  a  cloudless  heaven 

Twinkled  a  thousand  bayonets, 
And  the  swords  were  thirty-seven. 

Gathered  around  a  banqueting  board 
■     With  seats  for  thirty-seven; 
There  were  two  limped  in  on  crutches, 

And  two  had  each  but  a  hand 
To  pour  the  wine  and  raise  the  cup 

And  on  the  rolls  of  muster 

Of  the  thousand  stalwart  bayonets 

As  we  toasted  "Our  flag  and  land!" 

There  were  just  a  thousand  bayonets, 
And  the  swords  were  thirty-seven, 

As  we  took  the  oath  of  service 

With  our  right  hands  raised  to  heaven, 

Two  hundred  march  to-day; 
Hundreds  lie  in  Virginia  swamps,  * 

And  hundreds   in    Mnryhmd   clay; 
And  other  hundreds,  less  happy,  drag 

Their  shattered  limbs  around, 

And  the  room  seemed  filled  with  whispers 
As  we  looked  at  the  vacant  seats, 

And,,  with  choking  throats,  we  pushed  aside 
The  rich  but  untasted  meats; 

Then  in  silence  we  brimmed  our  glasses, 
As  we  rose  up— just  eleven, 

Oh  'twas  a  gallant  day, 

And  envy  the  deep,  long,  blessed  sleep 

And  bowed  as  we  drank  to  the  loved  and  the  dead 

In  memory  still  adored, 

Of  the  battle-field's  holy  ground. 

Who  had  made  us  thirty-seven  ! 
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THE  NEW  EMPEROR. 

THE  arrival  of  an  Austrian  Prince  to  seat 
himself,  under  French  protection,  upon  n 
throne  built  upon  the  ruins  of  the  Mexican  Re 
public,  is  one  of  the  most  significant  event,  in 
the  history  of  thisContinent.  Somewhntlessthan 
fiftv  years  ago  the  chief  Powers  in  Europe  allied 
themselves  against  constitutional  governments. 
They  enforced  their  will  by  arms  in  Naples  and 
Spain.  Great  Britain,  which,  under  Castle- 
beai:h,  at  the  Congress  of  Vienna,  had  gone  near 
to  a  ■  ni  betrayal  of  her  own  cause,  awoke,  un- 
der George  Canning,  and  asserted  the  rights 
of  constitutional  governments.  The  Holy  Alli- 
ance, Fiance  taking  the  lead,  restored  the  "grace 
of  God"  monarchy  in  Spain,  and  proposed  to 
compel  the  Spanish  American  colonies  to  return 
'      -old  allegiance  to  the  Spanish  crown. 


Can 


i  England, 


i  the 


i  of  this  Continent 


•thai 


he  consented  to  unite  in  the  declaration;  and 
in  the  next  Message  of  Mr.  Monroe  the  doc- 
trine was  laid  down  by  the*President,  which  has 
been  known  ever  since  as  the  Monroe  doctrine ; 
the  substance  of  which  is  a  declaration  by  the 
United  States  that  any  effort  upon  the  part  of 
am  European  power 
system  to  any  part  o 
would  be  regarded  a 
and  safety.  "We  would  not  interfere  with  ex 
ing  colonies,  but  an  attempt  to  control  the  t 
tiny  of  American  States  whose  independe 
we  had  recognized  would 
friendly  act. 

The  reason  of  this  action  was  evit 
Holy  Alliance  had  assumed  the  poli 
torship  of  Europe.  They  wished  to 
of  the  world.  They  denied  the  rig] 
tntional  government?,  and  they  had 
them  by  force  of  arms.  They  designed  to  ex- 
tend the  same  policy  to  this  hemisphere,  and 
naturally  and  properly  the  United  States,  seat- 
ed here,  and  the  chief  free  popular  government 
in  the  world,  declared  that  it  assumed  the  cham- 
pionship of  all  the  established  free  governments 
upon  this  Continent.  Absolutism  was  triumph- 
ant in  Europe  and  threatened  America.  Europe 
threw  down  the  gage.  America  picked  it  up 
and  replied,  "You  strike  at  your  peril."  This 
was  the  Monroe  doctrine,  the  league  of  Liberty 
against  the  Holy  Alliance  and  despotism. 

Although  never  formally  allowed,  it  has  been 
practically  recognized  by  the  European  Govern- 
ments, until,  under  cover  of  our  civil  troubles, 
the  declaration  of  forty  years  ago  and  our  con- 
stant policy  have  been  disregarded.  A  Euro- 
pean army  lands  in  Mexico  ;  'subdues  the  coun- 
try; overthrows  the  Republic;  establishes  an 
Empire ;  and  calls  and  escorts  an  Austrian 
Prince  to  the  throne.  Thereupon  the  United 
States  Congress,  pausing  in  the  midst  of  the 
fiercest  party  conflicts  in  a  c-  " 
]y  declares  that  the  feeling  and  purpose  of 
people  have  not  changed,  and  that  they  can 
acknowledge  a  government  so  established  upon 


MAxntrLiANwillarrive.  He  will  be  enthroned. 
He  will  invite  diplomatic  recognition  of  his  em- 
pire. The  United  States  Government  will  po- 
litely defer  and  delay,  or  it  will  gravely  decline. 
Is  Louis  Napoleon  likely  to  fall  to  sucking  his 

Shall  we,  then,  make  war  upon  France?  asks 
an  impatient  reader.  But  the  question  rather 
is,  whether  France  will  make  war  upon  us.  Is 
it  likely,  in  view  of  tho  recent  vote  of  the  House 
and  of  public  sentiment  upon  the  subject,  that 
France  will  remain  in  Mexico  unchallenged  by 
us?  If  the  probability  is  that  she  will  not,  is 
Loois  Napoleon  likely  to  wait  until  we  are  bet- 
ter able  to  oppose  him  ? 

It  is  unfortunate  that  Mr.  Corwin's  treaty  was 
not  approved  In  the  summer  of  18G1 ;  but  much 
may  be  forgiven  to  our  total  inexperience  and 
incredulity.  We  thought  we  had  our  hands  full 
at  home.  There  are  many  who  think  so  now, 
and  who  therefore  advise  that  the  Mexican  ques- 
tion should  be  supposed  not  to  exist.  But  it  is 
too  practical  a  question  to  be  evaded.  It  is  not 
whether  we  have  not  our  hands  full  now,  hut 
whether  they  will  not  be  fuller  when  Maximil- 
ian arrives.     The  ostrich  is  not  the  symbol  of 

question  whether  the  Monroe  doctrine  shall  be 
maintained  or  abandoned.  If  the  moment  for 
decision  has  not  yet  arrived,  and  if  we  mean  to 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  THJE  CAM- 
PAIGN. 

The  opening  of  the  campaign  by  the  rebels 
shows  the.  .spirit  in  which  it  is  to  be  conducted. 
The  massacre  of  the  bluck  soldiers  at  Fort  Pil- 
low; the  burning  of  tho  Quarter-master  of  the 
Thirteenth  Tennessee  Regiment;  the  ferocioiiB 
tone  of  the  rebel  papers ;  the  brutal 
of  Colonel  Dahlgren's  body,  are  all 

t  their  fierce  extremity  the  men  win 

o  long  barbarized  by  Slavery  have 

ally  raised  the  black  flag,  and  propose  to  dash 

jives  with  the  fury 
-hilivuri  Union  armies. 


RETALIATION. 


Wrrn  the  fine  tact  of  simp! 
ident,  in  his  little  speech  at 
Fair  in  Baltimore,  said  exactly  what  we  all  wish- 


:  mi-in:il  declaration  of  1 


necev-aiy,  ,■ 

gi-v  aguiiist 


,  and  we  can  not   think  anv  i 


-  menaced  l>^  the  evict  dan- 


;  country  i 


the  question  in  every  mind,  does  the  I 
ites  mean  to  allow  its  soldiers  to  be  bu 
i  cold  blood  ?    The  President  replies, 


enough  to  be  protected  by  i 


Forrest's  murders  differ  from  those  of  Quan- 
trell.  On  the  other  hand,  we  must  not  forget 
that  the  same  papers  which  brought  the  Presi- 
dent's speech  promising  retaliation  brought  us 
also  the  return  of  the  rebel  General  in  Florida, 
containing,  for  the  relief  of  friends  at  home,  the 
names  and  injuries  of  our  wounded  men  in  his 
hands,  and  that  the  list  included  the  colored  sol- 
diers of  the  Fifty-fourth  and  Fifty-fifth.  Mussa- 
i'lni-<.-tt>  regiments. 

But  if  public  "opinion  has  justified  a  stronger 
policy  from  the  beginning  — if  the  criminally 
stupid  promises  of  M'Clellan  and  Halleck  to 
protect  slavery  and  to  repel   ' 


ART-CRITICISM. 

reeent  :n-licl.->  in  th.j  j'rifauw  Upon  the 
the   Fuii-  i,  ilha'v  ami  eUewhcre  lay  un 


been  so  industriously  wea- 
friends  the  painters,  and  ca 
Naturally  there 


upon  the 


The 

:OSt  u-iribl.-. 
t  Virginia  i 
i  rebel  inhumanity  will  settlt 
grimly  to  their  work.     The 


F  this  will  be  the 


rdinal  object  of  its  policy  upon  this  continen 
nst  be  the  destruction  of  the  Union.  No  En 
pean  monarch,  and  least  of  all  Louis  Napo 
.us,  .supposes  that  if  the  United  States  were  a 
■ace  they  would  iou!;  i  :  ■  ■'.■■■■.:■  .h.  n  ..■ 
un  and  conquest  of  Mexico  under  the  pretense 
leged  by  France.      Louis  Napoleon  comes 

■uhlished  here,  in  the  person  of  the  Austrian, 
j  becomes,  politically,  a  party  to  tho  war. 
i'on i  that  iiioiueni,  and  especially  after  the  lure 
tion  of  the  House,  it  is  in  every  way  his 


t  we  should  not  succeed. 


■  -i.'td  ...' 


Governn 
namely  t 


Whether  the  progress 

•  iii'r  November  has  I 

regard  the  Mexican  Government 


i  empire  m 


friendly  relations, 

political 
French  occupation 


people   may  "  freely''   take. 


the  aid  of  Copperheads  and  Peace  men  at  the 
North,  will  but  confirm  the  conviction  and  the 
knowledge  of  all  thoughtful  citizens.  That  they 
are  tho  recognized  accessories  of  the  rebels  will 
remove  the  doubts  that  any  man  may  have  en- 
t|jtained  of  the  necessity  of  the  summary  meas- 
ures which  the  authorities  have  occasionally 

Every  month  simplifies  tho  contest.  It  is  be- 
tween the  haughty  aristocracy  of  the  South  al- 
lied to  the  Northern  Copperheads,  who,  to  help 
that  aristocracy,  try  to  excite  discontent  and 
trouble  among  ourselves,  and  the  great  body  of 
the  American  people  in  the  free  States.  Every 
Northern  Copperhead  and  Peace  man  is  a  pan- 
der to  the  party  at  the  South,  which  is  fighting 
for  the  principle  that  capital  ought  to  own  labor, 
and  that  laboring  men  of  every  color  and  nation- 
ality ought  to  he  slaves  and  treated  like  cattle. 
Men  like  Andrews,  who  led  the  rioters  last  sum- 
mer ;  like  Fernando  Wood,  who  is  constantly 
talking  about  "the  laboring  classes,"  and  who 
carried  the  taxes  of  the  city  of  New  York  nearly 
to  nine  millions;  like  Hahris  and  Powell  in 
Congress,  who  delight  in  being  tho  owners  of 

which  would  degrade  and  imbrute  every  labor- 
ing man  in  the  country.  If  they  could  have 
their  way  they  would  make  peace  with  Jeffer- 
son Davis  and  his  faction  upon  Davis's  own 
terms.  "What  do  laboringmen  think  they  would 
gain  by  a  peace  which  would  enable  a  Virginian 
to  self  his  slaves  in  New  York?  For  the  war 
ill  end  either  by  opening  every  State  in  the 
Union  to  the  free  immigration  of  free  laborers, 
or  by  the  establishment  of  a  system  in  which  the 
laboring  men  of  tho  North  of  every  color  and 
1  exactly  as  the  black  laborers 
been.  The  demagogues,  the 
Copperheads,  and  Peace  men  will  say  that  it 
i  before  the  war.  But  every  intelli- 
in  the  land  knows  that  the  war  was 
le  slaveholders  upon  the  country  be- 
effort  to  accomplish  this  result  was 
And  the  present  leaders  of  the  Peace 
;he  most  conspicuous  abettors  of  that 

wonder,  therefore,  that  the  rebels  open- 
;hese  leaders  to  be  their  friends.  Do 
low  that  if  they  can  get  to  Maryland 


colored  soldier  and  the  officers  of 
their  regiments  from  duty,  or  make  the  enemy 
feel  that  they  are  our  soldiers.  It  is  very  sad 
that  rebel  prisoners  of  war  should  be  shot  for 
the  crimes  of  Forrest.  But  it  is  very  sad,  no 
less,  that  soldiers  fighting  for  our  flag  have  been 
buried  alive  after  surrendering,  and  it  is  still 
sadder  that  such  barbarities  should  he  encour- 
aged by  refraining  from  retaliation.  Do  we 
mean  to  allow  Mr.  Jefferson  Davis,  or  this 
man  FoiutEsr,  or  Quantrell,  to  dictate  who 

ho  shall  not.  fight  for  the  American 
flag?  The  massacre  at  Fort  Pillow  is  a  direct 
challenge  to  our  Government  to  prove  whether 
it  is  in  earnest  or  not  in  emancipating  slaves 
and  employing  colored  troops.  There  should 
be  no  possibility  of  mistake  in  the  reply.  Let 
the  action  of  the  Government  he  as  prompt  and 
terrible  as  it  will  be  final.  Then  the  battles  of 
this  campaign  will  begin  with  the  clear  convic- 
tion upon  the  part  of  the  rebels  that  we  mean 
what  we  say ;  and  that  the  flag  will  protect  to 
the  last,  and  by  every  means  of  war,  including 
retaliation  of  blood,  every  soldier*who  fights  for 
us  beneath  it. 


i'.ul  while  -we  hi:niily  rejoice  a 
tional  spirit  of  these  criticisms,  and  can  easily  see 
that  their  sharpness  springs  from  the  mental  strain 
of  a  conscientious  resolution  to  do  something  which 
is  known  to  be  disagreeable,  yet  we  by  no  means 
agree  with  all  their  verdicts.  The  philosophy  set 
forth  by  the  critic  is  that  Tmth  is  the  end  of  art, 
;  called  beau 
lat  in  art  it  is  a  fair  question  w 
necessarily  Reality— or,  as  GoKiiiE  says, 
r  everv  true  work  of  art  must  not  ueee.-sari- 
■  L-,  whatever  the  character  of  the  Mil.jeet  muv 
admit  that  Truth  should  he  the  end,  and 
degree  that  Uie\   are 


nit   picture 
uthful.     1 


A  NEAT  EXTINGUISHER. 

In  his  speech  in  the  Senate  in  favor  of  human 
slavery,  Mr.  Powell  of  Kentucky  had  a  great 
deal  to  say  about  the  freedom  of  the  press  and 
of  speech.  He  was  haranguing  in  favor  of  a 
system  which  denies  and  annihilates  every  kind 
of  liberty  whatever,  and  intentionally  degrades 
and  imbrutes  Human  nature,  and  the  Senator 
exclaimed,  "Before  God,  I  shall  advise  the  peo- 
ple every  where,  rather  than  submit  to  the  deg- 
radation of  having  free  speech,  a  free  press,  and 
free  ballot  taken  from  them,  to  strike  the  usurp- 
ers to  the  ground  1"  Will  it  be  believed  that 
the  man  who  says  this  boastfully  declares  that  he 
lot  only  takes  free 


of  the  people  whom  he  claims  as  his  property, 
but  deprives  them  of  their  personal  liberty, 
buys  them,  sells  them,  sells  their  children;  holds 
them  fast  in  a  system  by  which  they  are  regard- 
ed as  cattle— and  then  stands  up  in  the  Senate 
of  the  United  States  and  declares  that  milder 


Mexican  people,  voting 
n  the  presence  of  a  French  army 
un  empire  (lor  Almonte  and  the 
Paris  to  ask  Maximilian  to  be 
the  army  left,  as  appears  from 
correspondence  of  1801)  are  not 


.     will     N 


succeed.  Do  they 
not  know  that  he  will  heartily  welcome  them  ? 
Yes,  they  know  it,  and  we  know  it.  The  war 
as  it  progresses  clears  our  eyes  and  strengthens 
our  hearts  and  hands.  Every  such  incident  as 
the  massucre  at  Fort  Pillow  reveals  more  plain- 
ly the  true  spirit  of  this  rebellion,  and  the  true 
character  of  the  Northern  sympathy  with  it. 


truth  than  individual  experiences  Can  it  be  so 
inevitable,  palpable,  and  universal  as  to  justify  a 
tremendous  vociferation  »\  any  individual  judgment 


to  Mr.  Faiu'.eu  in  one  way,  .nil  to 
Mr.  Kl.NSOT,  for  iiiL.tanee,  in  anoihen  and  that 
tho  critic  sees  it  with  Mr.  F.vniiKU  and  not  with 
Mr.  Kensrtt.  But  on  what  ground  is  it  asserted 
that  Mr.  Kensett  does  not  see  it  as  h 
it;  in  other  words,  that  his  picture  is 
The  critic  says,  "  I  have  observed  Nat 


nd,e!a,ad? 


Mr.  Farber's  picture  i*  therefore  faUe  and  ideal.' 
Will  the  critic  reply  that  it  is  not  a  matter  of  opin- 
ion, because  the  facts  of  Nature  are  so  and  not  oth- 
erwise ?  But  how  is  any  man  to  know  what  is  the 
fact  except  by  reference  to  his  ov,u  experience? 
Thus  he  merely  completes  the  circle  and  ends  where 

Is  it  not  true  that  Nature  looks  very  differently 


din. 


ran  a  tilt  at  Claim:.  Lie  might  as  well  have 
eried  the  luxe  of  roses.  "Those  tree*,  why.  t 
are  flocks  of  sheep,  they  are  nut  lolm^e,  '  a 
Buskin.  "Yes,  and  I  neither  know  nor  < 
whether  thev  are  oak*,  die-units,  or  pines,  win 
l,i-pithe  Areadia."  i=  the  inevitable  reply. 

The  urtist  can   hut  represent  Nature  as  he  . 
her.      Whether  his  interpretation  is  correct,  ■ 


Do  i 


terfugc  of  this  slaveholding  Senator,  bewailing 
the  loss  of  free  speech, -might  be  made  perfectly 
transparent,  Senator  Harlan  quietly  read  from 
the  record  of  tho  first  session  of  the  Thirty-sixth 
Congress  that,  upon  his  proposition  to  allow  free- 
dom of  speech  and  of  the  press  on  the  question 
of  Slavery  and  all  other  subjects— a  right  ex- 
pressly guaranteed  by  the  Constitution— Mr. 
Powell  voted  nay.  Of  comae  he  did,  and  he 
would  vote  nay  to-day,  i" 
ejLi\elv  made  to  allow  the 
New  York.  Mr.  Powell' 
ing  citation  of  Mr.  Harlan's  was  that  free  speech 
i„  i  he  Mave  States  wo 
Very  well.  Were  his  own  words  not  warm  in 
his  mouth  that  rather  than  submit  to  the  degra- 
dation of  having  free  speech  taken  away  he 
would  advise  striking  the  usurpers  to  the  ground  ? 
and  does  he  not  see  the  exquisite  absurdity  of 
gravely  confessing  in  a  republic  that  you  have 
an  iusii.utiou  which  is  (no  dangerous  to  discuss? 
Mr.  Powell's  speech  was  only  an  expiring 
gasp  of  the  hvdrn  in  whose  folds  our  liberties 
have  heen  ^allocated  for  thirty  years. 


free  spec 

;  -hive-   rebel. 


Shakespeare's  birthday  and  the  greatest  of  poets 


It  certainly  dees  i 


the  Gnat  Ilevcl  of  Beard's,  whi 

startling  strain  of  rlahelji-qne  *ai 

's  Mother  by  the  Cradle, 
Exhibition ;   how  tend 

landscape  works  of  Mr.  Kensett  we  !ind  no  less  f 
eeritv.  lidelity,  and  care.  Last  evening  the  N 
Joivey  heights  toward  Morristown  were  hanked 
solid  purple  ae/aiii->l  the.  "orange  Hinset  \wlii 
.-lev.,*' and  It  was  not  difflclt  to  understand  . 
I-  vuhluV.  picture.  To-day  the  -mae  hills  float  ; 
ulimmer  in  sunny  ha.'.e.  and  Kknskit  is  ja-nli 
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THE  WASTE  OF  WAR. 


N..,v  York  r,..-,„„-„l.  r....-„ 


tercd  the  Bcrvico  after 

the.  first  battle  of  Bull  Pu 

After  participating  in  t 

:hc  battle  of  Fredcricksbu 

MOefflSSd  men  and 

crossing  the  river,  were  cl 

tailed  on  a  duty  which 

but  168  men  and  16  office 

to  tyke  j.irt  in  tlio  storming  of  the.  heights.    At  tl 

cln.e  of  1  lie  (lav,  2  of  th 

o  16  officers  were  dead  an 

men,  142  out  of  168  we 

.     This  regiment  belongc 

to  a  bri-aue  wiiieti  left  this  citv  3400  strong,  the 

bom::  lour  regiments  in 

consolul.ttru,  reduced  to  a  battalion  of  620  abl 

IhiiIi.'iI  nun,  under  the 

command  of  a  tieutenan 

tl«-  holy  war 
rttinl  tlin.ii.Ji 


fiim,  find  every  life  l'li;i!  i.~  hnii-'l 
nil  liml  .inciter  blossoms  among 


thoSickSoMier  :m.t  i!.,-  >;-:...■.  ,,]  i.harin- 


]  daylight  effect 
low  Mr.  Nam'- 
1  studied  had  i 


ssailed.  They  always  are.  If  the  favorites  of 
'oiumitk'e  must  pay  the  penalty.     They  lay  theii 

re  ah  A.  or  an  N.  A.,  why  not  insist  that  Mr.  Nast. 
r  Mr.  Swais,  or  Mr.  Pabton,  or  whoever  he  mai 
,  who  i,  ,i  ithcr,  shall  h 


■,c  I  he  pWe 

,.[   the  A,:. i.L. 
>i!  n.ll.-aivl  1 


(102),  Nasi's  "  Faithful  unto  Death"  (144),  Thorn- 
mm'.  •'\V;,,-i,,v  In:i."  M'Entee's  "Woods  and 
Fields  in  Autumn"  (147),  Craxch's  "Venetian 
Views"  (10G  and  254),  Hennessy's  "Mother"  (41), 
the  mekR  in  Hasfxtine's  "  Iron-hound  Coast  of 
Maine"  (158),  La  Faroe's  "Fog  blowing  in"  (54), 
or-.-  unions  die  pictures  which  struck  us  upon  a  rapid 

eg  moon  sees  grouped  around 

numy-  pictures  for  careful  ob- 
a  niueh  higher  than  thai.  of  [»\- 


the  opera. 

is  something  in'  the  pertinacity  of  Mr. 
Mabotzek  which  is  tiulv  admirable 
lagers  come  and  go.     Thev  dazzle  for  1 


nee  tho  Tmmtorr. 
lamiu/n,  Mr.  Man- 
',  let  us  hear  again 


lilt*  fiarler.     Rossini  has  been  feasting  Pai 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


•  .  IV-  \,.v  .1    \|.i'r..|>  t.HL.ui  hill  repealing  tlie 


!.  ■speculation  in   l,..|.,'.      -,-v<>:  ..1 


'\ 


JvWe.Thicago,    Da! 

Philadelphia,  Boston,  N       \  .,,!:,  ,v'lh..n-.  ,  . 
md  Portland.     No  owunnf,.:,,  ,h»ll  l,uv,  ;l 


xHSr 


ii  .■  Hi--...  ,»,.!, i  ■. 


■■(.it,,!   thru,  -,|i>,i,ai'a,  ,, 


S  office,  who  may  willfully  d. 

in   Or.:gon  and  California 


nkir)-  :i  uniform  till.-  -f  *K»"',  m-i ,-,.,,]  ..f,h>, 
■fr..iii  $1 to  *10,i.Oti.     The  bill  way  then  p 


hospital  supplies,  tho  nggi-egate  being  $.S,n87,640,  instead 
loose  approp      t  I        i 

mail     iiiri.M-in-    Mv    :,]->ui  .>|,r,r,li,  II    I,.    i..y    r-j-rU* 
n.. I.  .■.■.■,.,m!iiil-     I     |     r  t.-nl.   ;,.,<!   .,'.!   ..v.r  ^-r  .>  J  3 1  •  y-.<r  i.tirnan. 


,10   tho  inhabitant*  of  tho  District   • 

p  iseed  —The  Sen- 
,■  tlu-a  pr.n.:.-.  del  t.i  i  hi'  --oh  -Munition  of  the  Legislative, 
■■r-iiiw,  ,,nl  .lu.li,  i  .1  .■\|>;....j..ii1ii,.i,  bill.      An  ameud- 

...    ,]._. \ir.  suiim.'i  .  .,n.  d  up  tho  hill  to  repeal  all  aetb 

1      I       i       f      ir     t      I         l  1  li  ill  u  t     th 

I  .v:..i  ;,,,,,!.■ ,.fili,- s.utti  Ml  their  right.*.     The  State,*,  to 

1  i  i Hv   I      1  r 

- :sr - ■  ■  - 1 . 1  tin-  .ii  t  ::\<[< r.-.v.-l  F,  (.■ii.-.rv  1\   IT**.;,  h.i   '.),,•  s..-a' 


tl       II  11  I   )l    1  —  \ 

The  second  resolution,  ilmt  tin-  Spn.k.a-  tdioiild  read  (hat 

.Mr.  i.,.1.-'^  ■■ilin-'.'  ivii.t  then  ngroed  to,  and  the  House  ad- 

j  .inn.-. I — —.!/«■-/  l.Y   Th.-  M..n-a-  m-riLTa,?,!  to  (he  n-p-.r! 

'■""'•'   '-aHi."-A    hill    muHi.i.   :.,-■   th..   ,    v.i.li.U,",,:.  ,  f   :!„ 
,.,'Mt,,  i„.vl-    -■,...  bip  dervke  between  the  United  States 


'' ->J^''!n.i  :.:.<:, v'.y'^'\!V:\''y,:;1  ":;;p; 


V.  Breckinridge  es'desirous  of  entering  the  ..  ivH,>  ,.f  tho 

ti.fl.  (Jlllnlioflr.f  ,-.. Un, „■!■■-.- ;,l-n.-,[l|:tll-  M-v.-l-filf-l'i',.'.--,  t-vt-17 

in  the  law  of  any  State  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding. 

a  railroifd  bridge  over  the  falls  of  tho  Ohio,  nenrLcaH*6v?I°e. 
—Mr.  Rice  reported  n  bill  netting  apurt  tho  .hi  Hou-o  of 

l>i..ii,-.-,  ii,.tc\.M.,tiii|;  tif.Ho  onuih.i-,  [.„>■. ,f  thrii   oi«.H 

1  i         I    i      1   I  i        i  I  i     I     i         1 

Con. ml  Thny.T  fi-.m  Fori  Smith.     On  the  2d  tbe  rebel 

G-i-t-r.il  Mi.  il.v  iitt,..  k.il  (,.-ii.  ml    ~U-,-\<-:-    r.:;.r-gnaid   im- 

Iiiver,  and  after  five  hours*  fighting  was  repulsed  with  the 

'ii...  ,-.  i,.|.  lo.-'unrl,.-,-,!  Miih^uu  i.i-o  showing  some  Higna 
■'"■"■        >   l  ■   ,<■    i  I  to  be  concentrating  at 

evii.k-  ile.'  ■■■  iei  liplh  ii.      Him.ir.  ,1-  <>i  oi.  .,  i'ooI  v.  ,'i'i„  i'/iuv 

Fotomac'lmo  ViT  In?*1  haVh^V^f^Sl)011  nCTOBS  th6 

The  Red  River  evpe.lli '.-n  l'.„!  oi.-f  ,Vitl, ', tiv,'V,',:.     A.l- 

CoKrps  finally  enrno  up  and  checked  the  enemy,  who  were 

th...  li.L-ii:.    'I!,.-'  tm  -L-.M.-i.  M,til.- Battery  lost  all  itsgune, 


jnthnve  hundred  let  toiM  1 1    ■•■  llirhmond  HieH-tlur  |i-lnt', 

FOREIGN  NEWS. 

EUROPE. 
u  HosTTUTtES  In  Schleswlg  and  Holsteln  are  actively  con- 
learn  thfit  a  heavy  bombttrdment  of  Dfippel  took  place  on 

into  the  Island  of  AH.:-ii,  and  tlius  turn  Iho  M:,n,:h  j->  , 
: ■""  ■■■■■'■■^<l  ■'■■■'■■'■  '"-uno  i"  pi  "■'  am  dnllyaco  mpllined, 
the  Danes  would  bo  placed  In  a  nu.st  ni-hul  ...ndiliot,. 

The  official  journal  of  bidden  ..■■.-.■( i   U.,,,,,-,,!,  I,,, 

wThoilt  a0  f  ""'"a  d  J1"  nCcep,aLce  of  "J,0  Co'""™™ 

r,r.,illlH^,M.[...,r...fl-V:ll:. 1      VI.     If,   <i, ,,,,„.,..    i',',,n,.h     ()M.. 

Uter  of  Foreign  Affairs,  nn.l  i  ii,  ,-  <; ,(-ii,,i-  i,  ,„..-,.,  „,,, 

to  represent  Denmark  nt  the  Uoaference.     Lord  Prtliner- 


f  Sutherland. 


reply,  defended  the  action  of  Lord  Lyone,  and  showed  that 
the  said  Consuls  hud  been  dismissed  for  a  good  and  auffi. 
cient  reason— for  using  their  official  positions  to  aid  tho 


ported  that  the  Courts  of  London,  Rome,  Vic 
St.  Petersburg;,  Spain,  and  France,  have  agrt 
nize  the  Emperor  of  Mexico  immediately  on  h 


aoa  anotner  torce  was  coming  up  mm  Uurango.     i  he  re- 

has  been  occupied  by  the  French.     Proposals  have  beeu 


..  ii    nt-  time  tnken  place  in  Poland 

e  to  visit  London,  Vieiinu.  .m.i  „l  .,  .- >.  n.:, ■', -Hnu\ 


."  'v.'i'.'^'.'"""'/.^" 


AEIMT  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 

The  report  of  the  Commissary.General  of  Prisoners,  ac- 
companying the  Secretary  of  War' a  report,  ha-  jut  Hen 
t    111  I     1       It  t-1  tl     I  i    .j   t    r    till    tl      i         d 

Lieutenant-General,  5  Major-Genernls,  &  Bripadlcr-Gen- 

■V.,  \  ■:■,,   -,.■.:■-':■    i    :■   o.-'li  ■',■:''     '.'..-,.      ■'..   ,,    ■■ ':    ,      >■"'.,:,    I 

in,  U,  iLiii.-.n-.Mvli..iu  >-o:-,    1  M.  j. .:■■■*  leio-r..  I  ,'ti.I  7  l;i-ij.:i,dier-. 

There  luve  Ix-eu  l.M,U3T  rebels  exchanged  against  110,866 


Wild,   Biukev,  Cuktiivm,  ,u,d  I'n.,:.,  :,,■   I'.,  i,.,,,!,,-! 

..,.,;..     m    i]„..      I   v-IUntr-     •''-■'■   t,   ,    Mi.-.V,     )-   ...  .:.»,■:■■:.    . 
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SKETCHES  OF  THE  RED  RIVER 

Lnncaslw  was  sunk  and  the  Switzerland  badly  al- 

EXPEDITION. 

the  Red  Hirer  Expedition,  which  1ms  so  far  been  at- 

together  with   several  supply  steamers,   hospital- 

boats,  etc.     Among  the  vessels  are  the  following: 

Fort  Herm-ui,7  guns;   Cricket,  8  guns;  L«fnj<ti€,<d 

guns;   Neosho,  3  guns:    Oscar/,;  2  guns  ;    Lti-<lj)wt,'d 

was  a  for  mid  ible  work,  quadrangular  in  shape,  with 

guns;  Choctaw,  8 guns;   Osage,  3  guns ;  Chithcothc, 

4  guns;  Louisville,  14  guns;  Carondeiet,  14  guns; 

/jatt-ii,     18    glllis;     J',ft;lwi/,     It    gnu-;      < .irx'r.j.     S 

the  casemates  of  wliich  were  considered  capable  of 

guns;   Mound  Cd>/,  14  guns;   General  Pnce,  4  guns ; 

Lexington,  8  guns  ;    Ouachita,  3  guns  ;   jff/at*  tfaw*, 

13  guns.      Of  these,  the  0*«9t  and  y.w«rt  are  tur- 

guns  on  these  casemates,  and  succeeded  in  sending 

reted.    The  lAifag.tte,  F.x>;„»  t,  CUuctaw,  Chllicoth, , 

her  shotstrai-htthrmi-h  them.     About  8 UU  negroes 

Benton,    Carondtlet,    Louisville,    Pittsburg,    Mound 

Citg,  and  ICssex  are  iron-clads.     The  Lexington  is 

one  of  the  three  wooden  boats  first  put  in  commis- 

sion on  the  Mississippi.     The  Ouachita  and  Black 

Our  sketch  of  the  celebrated  mm  Switzerland,  be- 

plated.       The   others   are  denominated   tin-clads. 

longing  to  the  Mississippi  squadron,  represents  her 

Our  sketch  was  taken  as  the  vessels  were  lying 

near  Alexandria,  preparing  to  go  up  the  river.     At 

hist  accounts  they  had  passed  the  obstructions  placed 

in  the  channel  by  the  rebels,  and  were  approaching 

burg  batteries  on  the  23th  of  March,  18G3,  when  the 

Shreveport. 
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'THE  TRESS  ON  THE  FIELD. 
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THE  SOWING  OF  THE  SEED. 

The  seed  of  Liberty  was  sown 

Upon  our  soil  long  years  ago, 
And  strong  men  watched  it  day  by  day, 


Tho  storm  descended  In  its  might, 

And  down  tho  heavy  hailstones  fi 
While  far-off  nations  smiling,  said, 
"Tho  storm  prevails— tho  seed  is  d( 


i  frowned  on  its  rapid  growth— 
■  stern  rovilings  filled  the  air— 
from  North,  South,  East,  and  West, 
ho  wise  men,  and  the  oppress'd, 


The  roots  li 
And  still  abovi 


liml.s  bestrew  the  ground; 
earth,  secure  and  warm, 


;  out  again 


In  vain  thy  foes  may  gather  round 
To  rend  thee  quivering  from  the  ground, 
For  thou  shalt  still  prevail ! 

Still  tower  aloft  thy  giant  form. 
Abroad  thy  leafy  branches  wave; 

On  lonely  heath-on  mountain  side- 
On  every  patriot's  grave ! 

Bid  the  whole  earth  the  lesson  learn, 

That  where'er  Freedom's  seed  takes  root, 
Though  often  sown  in  doubt,  or  haste, 
Not  one  shall  die,  nor  turn  to  waste, 

Nor  cease  from  hearing  fruit. 

QUITE  ALONE. 

Bt  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


le  gobbled  I) 


the  tn>t  •'  get  ting-up  bell,"  the  first 
ng,  and  the  first  school  breakfast, 


his  immensity.  Of  the  great  boiling,  turbid  sea 
of  the  external  world  she  could  know  nothing — 
the  dragon's  jaws  formed  the  entrance  to  the 
school,  and  were  garnished  with  many  fangs. 
So  she  abode  within,  and  at  tirst  trembled,  but 
gradually  grew  accustomed  to  the  arched-in- 
wards, and  ribbed  sides,  and  vast  viscera  of  the 


.v:is  fond  »l  her  school. 

•l'jiu-,  -lip  had  nothing  else  in  the  world 

1  'i!'       '-''h''  !"'<-'|>l<    >'  ho  h;i< '.hi  |,, 


)  put  any  toys  a; 

uiMte  papa   had. 


3  important  to  think  of  at  the  moment, 
not  so  much  as  a  doll.  The  rough  old 
its  she  used  to  potter  about  with  in  the 
's  house  soon  faded  into  the  nothings 


-■'     "'!'■     ■■    ■■■■-   "■■  ru    iu    ,,,.,,.,    ;.'.. 
faraway,   v,  ho  n-ed  to  be  fund  of  her, 
with    her,    and    b:i,r    with    h,t-    l,nl,' 
Then,  the  |!l;W(u'is  !.,,,-  an.!  t'oiin  b 

er  he  had  red  hair  or  black  hair— i 
wore  a  beard,  or  whi-keis,  or  i,nlll] 


tempers. 


bably  1 


E  csccllsut  m+u. , 


the  apron  on  which 
Lily  used  to  sit  before  the  fire,  warm  and  dry 
and  glowing  from  her  bath,  purring  like  a  kitten 
— the  apron  which  hud  strings  to  be  pulled,  and 
twisted,  and  untied  by  her  uncertain  little  fin- 
gers, to  the  great  discomfort,  but  never-failing 
delight  of  the  good  woman — the  apron  to  whose 

some  excursions  into  the  back  garden.  But  the 
apron  was  doomed.  The  records  of  that  court 
of  exchequer  crumbled  into  decay,  and  away 
went  nurse,  apron,  and  all,  not  to  ho  remem- 

for  some,  and  woe  unutterable  to  others— we 
shall  remember  every  thing. 

This  l:lsi  holdfast  being  taken  away,  what  re- 
mained? Rhododendron  House,  and  nothing 
mure.  The  apparition  of  (he  two  strange  men 
who  had  brought  her  by  night  to  school  had 
scarcely  ruffled  the  surfnee  of  the  lake,  had 
scarcely  breathed  upon  the  mirror.  They  could 
scarcely  have  been  forgotten,  for  they  had  never 
been  remembered.  When  the  Miss  Bunnycns- 
tles  spoke  to  Lily  about  her  papa,  and  told  her 
that  he  was  a  perfect  gentleman,  and  brought  a 
man-servant  with  him  who  was  almost  as  grand 
a  gentleman  as  he,  she  could  respond  only  by  a 


Mi     Urax,  > 

O.ih.,1    Y,0-. 


-etui  full 


innycastle bleated, "Lawka1  inert  v,  what 
Two  of  the  MissBunnyeastles  linered  ; 
third,  .Mi-  ISarbara.  r-hl  Lily,  severch  , 


tile  she  had  set  herself,  first  intuit 
'  her  own  volition,  to  learn  things. 
n  lessons.     For  the  first  year  all 


t  by  any  possibility 


condition  of  a  dunce.  So  Lily  t 
books  that  had  pictures  in  thei 
attempts  were  made  to  drum  tht 

the  a.  companying  letter-press  hit 

have  copy-books,  or  good  marks 
—too  small  for  any  thing,  in  fact 
or  trot  about  as  she  listed.  Iron 
ground,   from  play-ground  to  i 


ment,   to  the  eloquence  of  Mrs. 

governesses,  whieh  were  ilrhiew  t 

the  monotonous  drone  of  the  your 

appointed  times  and  seasons  they 

lessons.     In  fine,  she  became  as  much  a  pet  at 

plaything  in  the  establishment  as  any  very  tii 


.inii.uis.  of  ihe 
o  her-and  to 

g  boll-    a-   a- 


light  : 


Miss : 


lei-ol  General  Wolfe,  win 


-lion,  -lint v,hu  died   al    la-l  ..f  ddnm 

had  tip-ilird  hiuiseil'  with  "the  saccharii 
mentation  of  fivepenee  -  halfpenny  niois 
grocer's  shop  in  High  Street,  Chiphain, 


el  of  the  play-ground  was 
rill  of  delight  came  over 
ag  the  pebbles  one  day  i 


about  the  miniature  allotment  gardei 


their  pocket-money, 


coming  up  in  various  forms  of  weedine-s  or  scrub- 
not  the  speeuhitive'Miss  Newton,  who  was  al- 
ways planting  acorns  in  the  fond  hope  thnt  some 
time   between   their  plantation  rind   her   going 

giant  oarks?G  'was*  there  LTmL'sTios^  The 
miserly  boarder,  who  buried  halfpence,  nay  four- 
Ami  then  Miss  Furblow,  the  draper's  daughter, 
had  a  dandy  set  of  garden-tools,  all  shining  in 
iron  and  newly-turned  wood — tools  which  ex- 
cited the  bitter  envy  of  Iter  companions,  who  had 
usually  about  one  half-toothless  rake,  and  one 
bent  spade  with  a  broken  handle,  to  half  a  dozen 


"orrner  times,  had  < 


•r  of  Newgate  is  to  .some  gmwu  pro- 
it  ever  open?  Why  was  it  closed? 
ere  behind  it?    Mr.  Jagg  hated  the 


ke  scornfully  of  the  five-a 
i  pufc  of  young  hussies,"  i 


uy    att- 


ar.-, al  i ■  i j 4 1 1 ■  i ;jr 1 1 r.  escalade  loj 
s  purposes  by  Jagg.  Jagg 
egal  right  of  the  Bumma-iks  t, 
evaux-de-fiise.     There  was  much 

correspondence;  the  solicitors  of 
lses  were  consulted:  Jagg  otdv  re- 
going 


ion    thai    he    »a- 

of  winking   at 


n  an  aggravated  assault  case  at  the  very  least 

ii  |-1 in;---   ai   leas],   ilial    v.  le  ,],-.,  .„„■   Valine   m 

c  been  in  force  at  the  period.  The  feud  at 
;  was  compromised,  and  the  chevaux-de-fiisc 
i  suffered  to  rust  in  peace.  They  were  not 
y  firmly  fixed,  and  half  of  the  spikes  inmhled 
r  into  Jngg's  garden  :  who  avenged  himself, 
us  hope,  by  forthwith  disposing  of  them  at 


for  this  envenomed  ■ 


thev  had.  declined  -  standing  out  to  the  last  t 
washing,  nni-ic,  and  scat  at  church,  should 
extras.  Others  declared  that  the  ladies  of  E 
dodendron  House  had  manifested  an  almost 
seemly  anxiety  to  secure  Miss  Jagg  as  an 
mate  ;  but  thnt  her  uncivil  parent  had  eontu 
lioiisly  declared  that  he  would  sooner  send 
to  a  charity  school  than  to  the  Bunnycnst 
Finally,  it  was  darkly  I     "     ' 


nsive,  defensive,  and  1 


nfeeling  Jagg,  on  his  side,  and  with  chiiraeter- 
;tic  coarseness,  declared,  laying  a  scornful  lin- 

mnd  out  the  whole  tiling  was  a  Plant,  and  had 

This  was   not   among   the   things   that  Lily 

■minded  me  of  the  great  liuimycastle  and  , 


tdJagg 


ng-room  and  the  sup 
s  but  rarely  pcrmittet 
I  the  bedrooms— fron 


there,  and  what  they  held.  There  were  fearful 
speculations  as  to  the  birds  and  flowers  on  chintz 
draperies,  aud  dreadful  images  conjured  no  of 
what,  or  who,  might  he  hidden  behind  heavy 
curtains,  or  under  Mrs.  Bunnvcvtle's  four-pest', 
er,  or  within  the  parapet  of  the  great  canopied 


■;,|„,        ,.|        |1, 


."cmple  of  Concord  in  Hvdc  Park,  and  the  Uor 
ible  Ceremony  of  Suttee   as  performed  in   tin 
"     Reverend  Mr.  M'Qiuisbie,  E-l 
—     snnry  Chronicle 


East.  Indi 

and  the  Island  of  C. 


ml     pcnplrd   wilh    lle-h    ,Mn\   blood.        Til.  I 

"'    neat  lnmher-r n.  where   nil  I  he  I'.v. 

irty  hoarders'  boxes  were   deposited  i 


for  "having  out"  sundry  trifling  disputes  oi'  the 
previous  evening  or  the  instant  morning,  by  the 

interchange  of  sly  nips  and  pinches,  nudgings 
and  raspings  of  boots  against  ankles.  They  were 
but  children,  and  1  dare  sav  not  more  spit-  fid  to 
each  other  than  nuns  in  a  convent.  Was  it  not 
while  Mrs.  Bunnyeastle  was  wanning  to  the  very 

lions,  that  Miss  Dallwallah,'the  young  la.lycon- 


young  lady,  being  suddenly  roused  to  ungovern- 
able ire  by  a  pinch  from  Miss  Libscomhc,  h*er 

neighbor,  who  had  a  remarkably  ingenious  knack 
of  holding  flesh  between  her  linger  and  thumb, 
fell  upon  that  young  lady,  and  bit  her  in  the 
arm  ?  Mr.  Drax  had  to  be  sent  for ;  the  vindic- 
tive Pallwallah's  teeth  were  sharp,  and  she  had 
drawn  blood.      The  ldter.il  is  legretiahle  to  say, 

the  outrage.  "It  served  Libby  right,"  she  cool- 
through,  I'm' sure  I  wish  it  had  been  her  nose  !" 
Miss  Dallwallah  was  htteeii,  and  was  not  only 

have  her  ears  boxed.  She  was  a  very  rich  young 
lady;  and  had  so  many  ornaments  of  barbaric 

Juggernaut.  She  was  a  parlor-hoarder,  and  ex- 
(■eciJinglv  good-tempered,  save  when  contradicted 
The  Bunnyenstles  were  pu/./led  bow  to  treat  the 

nV  Mi-  l>all«.iliali».*  "1I1..1  hyena."      MU  4\i. 
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lore  to  the  establishment,  opined  that  Miss  Dall- 
wallah  was  mad,  and  that  sooner  or  later  Miss 
Lilisffinihc  would  he  seized  with  hydrophobia. 

"  She'll  bark  like  :i  dog,"  quoth  Miss  Miller, 
"and  run  about  biting  other  girls,  and  then  her 
father  and  mother  '11  be  obliged  to  have  her 

""What  nonsense!"  exclaimed  Miss  Tallboys, 
the  eldest  of  the  pari  or- boarders,  and  the  cap- 
tainess,  indeed,  of  the  school,  for  she  was  nearly 
seventeen  years  of  age.     "  Smothered  between 


■nil      -.  -Iiii 


er  broke  in,  maliciously.  "Tallboys  &  Co 
Creaming  lioehcsier  Ales.  My  papa  used 
have  it  till  he  said  they  put  gall  instead  of  ho 

"You're  an  i 
in  great  indignution, 

wallah   came    I'Mitiuiii.t:   i 

hall'-lhiliday,  ami    I 
chatting  round  the 

"Miss  Miller  says  you're  mad,"  broke  in  a 

"Perhaps  you'd  like  to  bite  me/'  Mis-  Miller 
herself  continued,  tossing  her  curls,  which  were 
flaxen,  and  turning  up  her  nose,  which  was 
snub. 

"I  don't  want  to  bite  any  body,"  replied  the 
Indian,  quite  humble  now.  "I  aw  a  mad,  pas- 
sorry  I  bit  Lizzy  Libby.  I'm  sorry  I  hit  her. 
Only  she  vexed  me.  I'm  sorry  she's  gone  away, 
and  if  I  could  find  out  where  she  lived  I'd  take 
her  my  little  enameled  gold  watch,  and  ask  her 
on  my  knees  to  accept  it  and  forgive  me.  But 
she  shouldn't,  have  vexed  me." 

•'  ;-■!,.■    v.  a-:   a    vnlgar  til  lie  t h i  11  g, "  MlSS  TflllbOyS 

remarked,  disdainfully. 


Buunyrastlc  ought  to  have  punished  hie.      1 

bread  and  water  for  a  fortnight,  only  my  pi 
so  rich,  and  I've  always  been  brought  up  t 


Srailcr,  giving  a  turn  to  the  con- 

"  Mi/  papa's  a  judge,  and  is  the  head  of  a 
district  twice  as  big  again  as  Yorkshire,"  re- 
sumed Miss  Dallwallah,  with  tranquil  dignity. 

And,  forthwith,  all  the  young  ladies  plunged 
into  emulous  vauntings  of  their  respective  par- 
entage, as  is  the  custom  of  young  ladies,  and 
middle-aged  ladies,  and  bid  ladies — to  say  no- 
"  "i  or  without  encourage- 


brag  of  our  parents,  we  b:\ig  of  utir  children,  or, 
haply,  being  celibate,  of  our  parrots  or  our  lap- 
dogs,  our  port  or  our  piefves.  And  so  the 
world  goes. 

Miss  Tallboys,  whose  Christian  name  was 
Grace,  and  who  was  a  slender  and  elegant 
blonde;  Miss  Dallwallah,  otherwise  Juggernaut, 
otherwise  the  Begum,  otherwise  Lallah  Ituokh, 
otherwise  the  Sultana  Scheherazade,  otherwise 
a  hundred  other  fantastic  sobriquets  culled  from 
Oriental  sources,  and  sportively  bestowed  upon 


When  she  did  not  bite  ;  and  Miss  Tbrupp.  whose 
parents  were  commercial  (Thrupp  &  Calliper, 
ship-brokers,  Mincing  Lane),  who  was  nearly 
sixteen,  and  who  was  amiable,  but  afflicted  with 
red  hair;  were  the  three  senior  pupils  in  Rho- 
dodendron House.  *Fheir  relatives  were  all 
wealthy,  and  they  were,  consequently,  held  in 
i  Bunnyeiistlcs.     They 


'  period  —  generally  do.     They  ; 

■  Uln'i'al   allowance   of  purkcl-u ey  as 

and  I  hope  young  hulii-.-,  i\  la.   ha.\- 
will  not  accuse  me  of  libeling  their 


1  I'.-nlihil  -i,|, 
and  candied 
sati-l'aetory 

^•et-tutVi- 


i  smuggle  in  a  novel 


:i,\ 


','.,'"'      '     '••■   pupil  by  my>terioi 
unbosoming    of   gos-ipiug    eoulidence    with    tl 

folks  whom   she    iina- .1    i,','.,"''  ',,■!,',,!'  ['!,'\\ 

The  dazzling  diamonds,  ami  ;  o,.-h  ],...-  ,|., 
zling  teeth  of  Mr.  Blunt  were  still  fresh  in  Mj 
Buunycastle's   recollection,   and  ehe   gave   tl 
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SPRING  HERALDS. 


:i  forest  boughs  between, 


A  waif  of  summers  past. 
Hom.-slard>righrsuow-drop<-,'i 

Frc-li  I'rnm  their  rimwv  M 
A  daisy  -inili ku;  lltmngh  tli<-  1 

Or  crocus-cup  of  gold. 


i  itinlliim  notes  of  love. 

of  recent  birth, 
Which  round  tho  heart  may  cling : 

in  nll-pcrvuding  influence  on  the  cart! 
The  .spirit  of  the  Spring. 


NOTHING  BUT  A  FARMER. 


on  horseback.  One  was  a  gentleman  m  the  prime 
of  life— a  handsome,  stately-looking  gentleman— 
who  bent  almost  to  his  saddle-bow  from  time  to 
time,  as  he  turned  with  unmistakable  glances  of 
admiration  toward  his  companion,  a  girl  in  the  fresh- 
est Ijloi.m  of  youth,  ami  beautiful  as  June  blossoms 

Tho  face  was  roguish,  yet  Bweet,  with  a  lurking 
flash  in  the  dark  bright  eyes.  There  was  some- 
thing of  pride,  too,  In  the  short  upper  lip,  that  was 
curving  now  with  smiles  as  she  talked,  and  shook 
back  from  her  cheeks  the  intruding  curb. 

"  I  knew  it,"  sighed  Mrs.  Brande—"  I  knew  all 
the  while  that  a  girl  like  Katharine  Vanx,  so  pret- 
ty and  so  gav,  and  with  so  many  chances  to  morn-, 
would  never" be  contented  to  have  a  man  with  his 


galloping  over  the  country  with  George  Hawlcy, 
mini  old  enough  to  be  her  father." 

fully,  n-;d  slowly  folding  Calvert's  hit  letter  prcv 


Two 


shoulders,  and 


She  started,  for  ho  had  come  in  softly— stolen 

over  the  threbhnld  to  surprise  her,  just  as  he  had 
used  to  do  when  he  was  a  little  boy  ;  and  now  he 
was  a  man  grown— a  tall,  stalwart,  strong-limbed 

"Oh,  Calvert!"  she  cried,  putting  her  arms 
round  his  neck,  "  I'm  so  glad  you've  come." 

"So  am  I,  mother."  And  shaking  back  the  heavy 
darkness  of  his  clustering  locks,  half  bashfully— 
"How's  Katharine?" 

The  widow  shrunk  a  little;  hut  either  Calvert 
did  not  or  would  not  notice  it,  and  putting  her  mo- 
therly hand  on  his  hair,  she  looked  fondly  yet  sad- 
ly up  at  him,  so 


e  you  have  grown,  Calv. 
1  Hope   KatharincTI   thi 


-  household  task,  and  she 
o  you've  got  your  house 


Inward  Hi-'  I.eantiinl.  fare  tl 

WCet,  bright,  l'^ni-h   I" 

—the    dail;    floating   curl-, 

laughing  eyes  (.he  had  not 


linl-  <■ 


t  tor  tne  roses  that  grow  a 
7  seemed  to  make  some 


girl's  dark  eye-  li.i-.li  and  her  ... 

up  like  tho  proud  Kathie  Vanx  she  was,  and  touch- 
in-  her  bursa  sharply  with  her  whip  she  gave  Mr. 
Hawley  a  haughty  little  nod  and  dashed  on. 

He  was  by  her  side  again  in  an  instant.  And 
Calvert  Brande,  parting  the  rose-bushos,  sprang 
through  the  window,  and  went  trampling  away— 
any  where,  so  that  no  human  eye  should  see  his  an- 


i  woman  again  !      If  Kathie 


Cottage  stood  Fathie  Vanx  tha 
dream  in  g  that  he  lover  was  so  nt 
glow  shone  on  hi  ■,  and  lighted  u 


beside  her.  June-lights  v 
and  some  thought,  tender 
June  itself,  shed  rare  bio 

Georgo  Hawley  had  ju 
did  not  look  after  him. 
with  something  very  likt 


lGood-e 


lloudy  and  hi-  brows  Unit.      But  that 

iveucss  had  pa_--od  now,  aud  she  -voml  like  a 
I  sweet  C'lilLodiii.enl  of  ilial  .lime  twilight, 
g  of  what?  Calvert  Brande  wondered  uh>t 
ane  towaid  her  up  the  pretty  tlowcr-bonleicd 


■'Kathie  Vaux  hasn't  been  over  this  threshold 
i  more'n  three  weeks,"  Mrs.  Brande  said,  shortly. 
Calvert  looked  anxious  and  puzzled.     Then  a* 


see  Calvert's  mother  s 


.  for  fear  of  talk.    Wo- 


ami  LiL.Ua  M,-ur|i!\   at   Iht,,im. 


md  a  merrier  laugh,  or  alighu-r  heart,  than  .Tnce 
i  wont  away.  I  don't  believe  she's  thought  of 
i  half-a-dozen  times  since  you  went  away,  Cal- 


!"l    petals  .-■lii-weriiig  about  lie.-. 
andIovii_ 

Vanx'a. 
But  for  a  memory  Calvert  would  have  caught  h 
to  him  and  sealed  those  tender  eyes  with  kissc 
But  coming  up  through  tho  thicket  there,  ho  hi 
seen  Geiuge  Haw  lev  just  passing  avvuy  from  Wood- 
bine Cottage,  and  the  sight  had  made-  IT 
teeth  with  rage.  That  pretty  picture 
the  porch  did  not  tranquilizo  him.  " 
standing  there  with  her  ever  sinee  tl.  m 


r  deceit  seemed,  i 


:h  the  more  she  deserved  the  less  in- 
clined was  she  to  submit  to  them.  BeeideB,  Mrs. 
reproached  her  in  language  that  rankled 
5  mere  conjecture  that  she  had  repeated 
eproaches  to  Calvert  was  almost  unen- 
durable. "  He  was  looking  at  her  as  these  thoughts 
passed  through  her  mind.  Her  hand  had  dropped 
away  from  his  shoulder,  and  color  had  come  into  hor 
cheeks  again. 

thought  something  terrible  had  happened,  to 
to  me,  after  so  long,  this  way,"  Kathie  said  to 
f;  "but  he  is  only  jcaloii-.  and  jealousy  is  a 
latvfol  iliing,  and  I  don't  deserve  to  be  treated 
dl !"  and  with  a  little  toss  of  her  head  Kuthie 
offa  spray  from  the  vine  beside  her  and  care- 
lessly drew  it  through  her  white  fingers,  while  she 
"       'When  did 


"Were  you?"  Her  eye  lla-hed  a  little,  :\\\A  she 
swept  a  torrent  of  the  blossoms  down  with  her  im- 
patient hand.     She  was  saying  to  herself,  "  He  has 


ie  is  glad  to  he  rid  of  me  so  easy, "  Calvert  was 

thinking  with  paling  eyes  tor  he  had  hoped  against 
hope  that  Kathie  would  have  something  to  say  for 


tought;    "but  I  won't.      To  think 
come  to  me  this  way  after  so  long ;  h 

a  i  hanec  fur  myself.      I'm  sure  I  haven't  d 
things.o  very  dreadful."     Bi  '   '     ' 


a  long  pause. , 

My,  and  setting  his  tee 

that  is  more  like  you 

The  girl's  face  was  hke.s 
tin-  green  leaves  about  it, 
wtu-.-  eyelid-  said,  .|iih  My, 


BtltSneKlleW  Wei!  elliMigU 

uld  not  have  done  if  Calvert 
t. 
Calvert?"  she  asked,  after 

alvert  Brande  said,  haught- 

ll  :  ''  1   only  came  to  tell  vim, 
>  free  of  me,  free  as  the  wind, 


,  Calv. 

sed  bis  hat  with  a  look  at  her  thai  -In' 
see,  and  strode  away  down  the  walk  with 
muttered  utterance,  "So  that  dream  is 

due's  dark  i  ye  flashed  as  she  looked  aller 
Tuel.  unkind!"  she  murmured;   but  even 

her  ,-lender  hands  upon  her  bosom,  she 
i..  I   resolved  to  call  to  him,  and  beg  him 


i  back  if  she  waited,  and 


ne  ss,  and  Katharine  '.-la  ail  grew  heavier  and  heav- 
ier, till  ,-he  could  .-earcely  carry  it  about. 
The  third  day,  at  evening,  she  put  on  her  hat, 

and  -leal  nig  all)  ighied  glances  about,  crept  away  by 

h  path  through  the  wood,  to  the  vicinity  of  the  house 
in  which  Mrs.  Brando  lived. 

There,  shrouded  among  the  trees,  she  stood  and 
watched  a  long  time,  but  saw  no  one  save  Mrs. 
Brande  passing  in  and  out.     She  went  nearer,  so 

incurred  great  risk  of  being  seen  herself.    But  still 

ihe  saw  no  form  save  the  widow's. 

"Where  can  Calvert  be  ? "  she  moaned  to  h 

then  she  fled  away  I ■  again,  thinking  he 


o!     Nol"    He  had  just 

came  up  beside  her,  and  the  look  she 

I  that  involuntary  lifting  of  the  soft  ai 


jealiae.y 

now.     No,  Kathtt- 


.vay  his  anger  as  though  it  had  been 


Not  quite,  for  he  recoiled  as  she  bent  toward  h 

iok(d  at  lur  out  ol  eye?  lurid  with  scorn  and  am 


home  and  gone  right  a 
people  said. 

Kathie  waited  for  r. 


the  room  away  from,  and  then  back  to  Mrs.  Brando, 
with  a  half-affrighted  expression.  Then  clinging 
to  the  door-post,  and  pushing  back  her  curls  with 
mie  little  baud,  she  asked    in  a  low  voice, 

"Has  Calvert  gone  away  again,  Mrs.  Brando  ?" 

"  Yes,  he's  gone, "  said  the  widow,  shortly ;  "  my 

boy's  gone  away  again  as  quick  as  ho  came.     It 

wasn't  my  fault  his  going  though."     She  looked 

siernlv  thnnigh  the  window. 

"Was  it  mine;  do  you  think  it  was  mine?"  ques- 
tioned Katharine,  timidly,  advancing  a  littlo  and 

ul  woe  in  their  depthsi 

The  widow  did  not  look  at  her.    •'  Ho  came  homo 


pathy  what   tortures  would  not  have  wrung 

t  her  pride.     "He  was  like  a  crazy  man  that 

night  after  he  left  you,"  she  said ;  "  ho  never  slept 

;,  and  he  walked  the  floor,  tramp,  tramp,  all 

Presently  she  added,  "  Some-  men  now  would  be 
forgiving  yon ;  but  Calvert  ain't  one  of  that 


-.  Ih-ao.le's 
od  him  all 
r'll  forgive 


The  widow  shook  t 
lint  I'm  to  go  tomee 
in  a  few  weeks ;  ho  didn't  ask  me,  but  I  told  him  'i 
should ;  and  he's  got  business  on  the  wav  that'll 
keep  him  back  a  while  for  me  to  get  ready.  But 
that  ain't  what  I  was  going  to  say.     I  was  going  to 

■•      ill;!l      >'    '""     '     ■"'■     ''I*11      >     l!     '-Si    llil-l     I..T.      ...M-,      O.M 

are.     It  won't  do  no  good,  but  I'll  toll  him.     I  guess 
you  do  feel  bad,  and  I  like  you  the  better  for  it.      I 


glance  around,  and  thon,  dropping  upon  the.llooi 
burst  into  such  a  passion  of  weeping  as  frightenc 
Mrs.  Brande  terribly.  The  girl's  hat  had  (alien  oil 
and,  kneeling  down  by  her,  Mrs.  Brande  smoothe 
bright  curls  and  begged  her  i 


not  be  comforted. 


But  the  sad  h 

The  poor  lady  fcir.  a  little  conscience  smitten  and 
self-reproachful  herself.  She  never  had  quite  liked 
Katharine,  just  as  Calvert  had  said,  and  she  was 

her.  She  suspected,  too,  with  pretty  good  reason, 
thai  if  she  had  not  inhaled  him  so  before  he  saw 
Katharine  that  the  quarrel  would  not  have  taken 

"But  what  made  him  most  angry,  Katharine," 
she  said,  "  was  seeing  you  and  George  Hawley  rido 
by  together,  and  looking  eo  taken  up  with  each 


wouldn't  talk  to  him  all  the  way  horn 
much  when  we  got  there.     He  would  t 


-,  Hrai-ele.  hut  t  c.nldn't  help  that." 

■'  He  did,  did  he  !"  eNclalmcd  Mrs.  Brande,  open- 


Calvert  all  the  time,  for 

did  vou  tell  him,  Kathie 

■i  tufi    em  -oi tnghi  didn't  expect  to  hear. 

I  can't  tell  you  what  it  was." 

"Maybe  you  told  him  you'd  have  him  if  you 
couldu't  get  Calvert." the  widow  said,  suspiciously. 
"  I  didn't!"  Katharine  Paid,  indignantly.     "Cal- 
vert's worth  a  thousand  like  George  Hawley,  and 

"Well,  I  don't  know  why  you  need  make  such 
a  secret  of  what  you  said  if  you  ainlt  going  to  have 
him/'  Mrs.  Brande  said,  with  a  lurking  jealousy  in 


while  and  put  on  her  ha 
tremulous  "good-night, 

She  came " 
blushed  curie 


She  got  up  a 

■iodine  (be  wi 

next  morning  with  a  fac 


Uh!  I  didn't  ii 

guile    hack.   t<. 


j  Vaux,  than  Calvert  Brando's  was." 

W  it."  Katharine  said,  and  drooped  against 

Overton  her  blanched  face  with  her  hands. 


"that  it  teas 

As  she  proceeded  with  her  work,  sb 

going  away  so  soon ;  but  I  can't  bear  b 
things  dragging  in  tho  dirt  aud  looki 
reproachful  like." 

Kathie's  littlo  fingers  fluttered  aboi 

morning-glories,  and  s 


subdued  tones ;  aud  when  she  looked  up.  a-  she  di 
rarely,  there  was  a  gleam  in  hctvdark  bright  ey. 
that  was  half  tears,  half  something  else,  I  hat  Mr 
Brande  could  not  make  out,  and  was  a  little  afrai 
of.     She  understood  it  after  a  while. 

••Wouldn't  it  be  nice  to  go  out  to  Ashley  and  t 
up  Calvert's  vines  for  him  before  lie  gets  back.- 
.aid  Kathie.  with  a  shy  look  at  Mrs.  Brande. 


,  hesitatingly.     Some- 


bow  she  suspected  t 
"  Mrs.  Brande !" 


■.Mr.-.    I '.ran. 
She 'lilted  1 


.    ine    go  with  y 

■es  as  she  said  I 


itiful,  but  shocked. 
aid,  bluntly,  "ynuw 
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all.     No,  no,  child;  just  you  lie  patient,  a 

t..]l  him,  mid  I'll  make  it  all  riirlit,  it  it  caul. 


■i '.in  von  tell  me  where  to  wn 


woods,  or  marry  Mr.  Hawley,  or  t-umething  < 
desperate  sort.     So  her  .eyes  opened'  very  wide  as 
elio  asked,  "What  other  thing,  dear?" 


Katharine,  solemnly , 


lTii  ?     1  wish  von  would  tell  me  wlmt  von  .- 
Mr.  Hawley,  child?" 

"I'll  tell. you  when  I  tell  Calvert,  dear 
Rraude."  And  with  a  low  laugh  and  her  ey 
..I  i.';ir-.  Kutliie  ran  away. 


When  she  : 

.i  greed    upon    ] 
i-,, -ml    Aside*-,  ; 


■  got  ready  in  due  lime  to  f 
leard,  meanwhile,  willi  some 
-..me    relief,  thai    Katharine 


i  journey  with  him  t 


i  win.  could  let  me  go  so  easily  as  she 


Perhaps  hut  fur  her  pique  atKathl 
lo  Bay  good-by  Mrs.  Brande  would  1 
tome  longer.  It  is  impossible  to  s; 
whether  Calvert  Braudc  would  have 


A  wo- 
of ii.    Don't 


e  Katharine  had  got  a  very  daring  proj- 


•I  may  take  a  fancy  to  go  to  the  r 


"  -.iid  indulgent  Mr.  Vaux. 

,  I  may  go  there,"  said  Kathic,  i 


ny  where  else,  Mr.  Vaux 
t  a  good  joke. 


off,  laughing,  as 

s  going  to,  and  the  route  to  lie  taken  to 
get  there,  Kuthie  yet  made  a  pretty  direct  way  to 
Ashley.  She  never  stopped  to  think  whether  .she 
was  iloing  an  imprud  nt  thing  or  not.  She  was  a 
spoiled  child,  used  to  having  her  own  way  and  car- 
rying out  the  strangest  whims.  She  wouldn't  al- 
low herself  oven  to  imagine  what  Calvert  would 
6.iy.  She  got  to  Ashley  ahout  the  lost  of  June, 
and  found  it  a  new,  rather  pretty,  and  quite  small 
country  village. 

She  knew  that  Calvert's  farm  was  on  the  out- 
skirts of  the  t 


J  after  much  poising  ol  her-elf  on  the 
tvindow-sill,  and  much  hesitating  whether  to  got 
>ut  or  in,  she  got  in,  laughing  and  crying  in  the 


tl'    I  itehea,  the  lie 
■  wo-.d  placed  in  ii 


,-hv  o,  asking  auv  woman  iit»>>  the 
shrine  he  was  fitting  up  (he  want 
see  it  first),  and  he  himself  was 
though  a  very  t\nnd.-i  fnl  man.  h 
he  expected  to  know  ahout  such  1 


She  hired  r 
roin  tho  few 


*  going  on  stopped  i 


"Cab 


'  and  i/.u-c  ; 


The  man,  whose  assistance  Knthie 
said  he  "  didn't  know  nothin'  ahout  it 
nod  toward  Kathic,  who  pretended  n< 

"Well,  you'll  find  out  it  vou  ideas,.,"  Miid  tho 
Mr.  Brande  left  the  key  of 
gave  strict  orders  that  I 
Iho  house  or  yard  during 


in  after  the  key;  and  if  he  hain't  come,  I  6houW 

Katharine  heard  every  thing,  and  after  an  in- 
ant's  frightened  hesitation  came  forward. 
The  man  started  at  the  exquisite  little  face  that 

lied  itself' toward  him  — Kathi«>  wasn't  un.:on-eious 


!. inking  straight  at  him  with  a  |.air  of  the  brightest 

while  she  asked  him,  with  a  sufficiently  demur 

aii-.  wli.n  lie  wanted. 

he  had  previously  said.      He  stammered,   but   li< 

evidently  meant  what  he  said.      Katharine  had  go 

account  for  her  presence  there  or  quit  the  prem 


Desperate  emergencies:  call  for  desperate  expe- 
dients. Kathie  Vaux  was  just  the  rash,  impulsive 
girl  for  such  on  emergency. 

Dropping  her  long  lashes,  she  watched  tho  man 
in  under  them,  while  she  said,  gravely, 


fainly  have  been  alter  it  before  r, 
i?"  the  man  said,  i,JUi  ; 


I'm  just  going  to  be  his  1 


l.uYrjhh  mystified 


laugh,  saying, 

to  he   impertinent.    Mi-?,    I 
should  like  to  know  who  you  he,  any  how  ?'' 

My  name  is  Vaux— Miss  Vaux,  Sir." 

Thenj 

Ohdea 
keej.-T.  y.ju  : 

nd  she  with  great  difficulty  kept  from  laughing  a' 

"Why  didn't  Mr.  Brande  tell  you  where  to  fine 

ic  key?"  he  asked,  presently. 
"  It  was  singular,  wasn't  it?      But  he  never  sai( 
word  about  it,  nor  /.     We  didn't  either  of  111 

link  of  it,- 1  dare  say.      I  hope  you  have  it  witl 

The  man  looked  bewildered  still,  hut  he  said  hc'< 
;nd  the  key  over,  and  rode  away,  wondering  wha 
'.rande  wanted  of  such  a  housekeeper  as  that.  How 
ver,  he  sent  the  key  as  he  had  promised ;  and  aft 
er  another  day's  interval  came  himself  to  see  hov 
things  were  going.  He  bad  his  misgivings  abou 
letting  a  stranger,  though  ever  s 


be  his  wife  (he  knew  that  from 
must  have  encouraged  George  I 
or  he  would  never  have  gone  • 


she  hadn't  any !       She  was  married  to   Hawlev, 
perhaps,  by  this  time.     Hawley  was  rich,  and  he 

v.   ,    ;■:-■  K-uhJ,     :--.:.  ■  j   ,    ,,. 

He  paused  upon  tho  step,  with  hi.*  hand  upon 


dreams,  now  forever  h 
said,  he  was  very  m 


;oor,  turned  away  without  1 

"Why,  Calvert,"  said  M 
ou  said  there  wasn't  no  cur 
ou  didn't  put  them  up,  I'll 


Mastering  his  emotion  with  a  strong  effort,  Col- 
vert  entered  in  reply  to  his  mother's  call. 

"  You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  you  did  them  your- 
self?" she  questioned,  pointing  to  the  curtains  that 
swept  -in. wily  down. 

CuUert  looked,  and  his  eye  lightened. 

"  I  gave  orders  that  no  one  was  to  bo  suffered  to 
enter  hero  during  my  absence,"  he  said,  angrily. 

Ho  passed  on  to  the  next  room,  noting  every 

where  the  indescribable  change  that  had  come  upon 
every  thing,  and  noting  it  with  an  eye  that  flashed 


mi,  ,,,i, 


nt  first  slightly  resisted 


—drooping  so  low  that  the  soft,  bright  curls  trailed 
the  floor. 

Toor  Kathie  had  kept  her  courage  very  well  1111- 

thing  like  a  realization  of  what  she  had  done  came 


Ashley 

ahvavs,  laughed 
When 


2  up  to  the  gate,  L 


She  had  never  planned  how  -\u-  -boo  hi  nice 
she  bad  vaguely  imant  to  tell  him  all,  bow 
"  been,  and  ask  him  to  forgive  her.    Oi 
"     such  an  appeal  0 


he  wouldn't  be  able  t 

and  she  had  imagin 

But  now  scales  s< 

victe'd    I 


i  suddenly  to  drop  from  I 


■  crt,  understood  every  thing  at  a  glance,  and  with 
1  look  of  deprecation  at  her  son— shocked  as  she 
vas  herself— passed  between  him  and  poor  shrink- 

ng  Kathie. 

"Go  OUt,  Calvert,   pleas,.,  and   I. a\.-  h.-r    io   me," 


nouth,  ho  said,  gently, 

;d  her  to  the  door. 

x,  poor  thing ;  don't  be 


But  he  only  smiled  strangely  at  her,  and  shut  the 

Going  back  to  Kathie,  though  she  shrank  and 
would  not  lift  her  head,  he  took  her  .quite  up  in  his 

si  i-.mg  arms  and  went  and  sat  down. 

His  face  was  pale  as  death,  and  he  let  her  hide 
hers  vet  a  little  while  he  questioned, 

"  What  does  all  this  mean,  Kathie  ?" 

No  answer. 

She  tried  to  writhe  away  from  him,  and  would 
have  knelt  upon  tho  floor  again,  crying : 
"lelf-n 

1  wasn't  .-ati-lied 


But  he  held  her  and  * 

.i.il.l  nut  let 

ring  ber  face  to  nncove 

ii-  If  to  hh 

,  he  rea 

ti  l;mi  1  Ii  ■mucli  all  its  hu 

lir  ..I.I  sw.Ttnc.-'.  the  old  Kathi.    . 

.     And 

le  kissed  the  little  fac 

let  her  h.dc  .t  in  a  str 

llge  iniil  ,e, .1 

Jt  was  long  before  he  could  make  her  entirely 

comprehend  that  lie  loved  her  just  us  much  ns  ever, 
ami  a  great  deal  more. 

"After  this,  too?"  she  questioned. 

"Alter  this  too,"  he  said,  smiling;  "it  was  a  wild, 
strange  thing  to  do,  but  it  was  just  like  Kathie 
Vaux  to  do  it ;  and  while  I  disapprove— because  she 

her  here  in  my  arms  now  if  she  had  not  done  just  as 
Bhe  has— I  am  glad." 

They  had  no  other  explanation  than  that  Cal- 
vert Brande  had  not  meant  to  forgive,  but.  lie  was 
fairly  taken  by  surprise,  and  In  ii  weak  moment 


Hco 

Kathie  hesitated 
"Well,  what  was  it?"  he  ask 
folly. 

-  He   siid     -..([i.ilnn.e     while    , 
Hfcout  Calvert  being  untiling  but 


however,  that  it 


t  Brande,  if  he  v 


LOVE  AND  WAR. 

He  stooped  and  kissed  her-  again  and  . 


She  watched  him  pass  down  the  village  street 
Where  the  elm-trees  cast  cool  lines  of  shad 

Moving  along  in  the  ranks  while  heat 
The  echoing  drum,  and  the  tramp  of  feet 
Kept  time  with  the  tunc  it  played. 


Hark  to  the  din  of  the  savage  fi 

That  through  the  battle's  terribli 

Great  God  will  defend  tin 

The  sunset's  gold  in  tho  burning  w 

Is  deepening  now  to  twilight's  r< 

And  fades  the  light  on  the  mountai 

While  down  in  the  vale,  where  the 

Sleep  the  uuburicd  dead. 


1  this,  perpetrated  by  the  r 


plate  with  pain  tho  savage  practices  which  rebe 
inhumanity  thus  forces  upon  the  service,  The  ac 
count  of  the  massacre  as  telegraphed  from  Cairo  i: 


(lupunhi: 


THE  WAR  IN  GEORGIA. 

We  give  on  page  285  a  View  ef  a  Signal-Sta. 
Tiers  of  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  whose  ad- 
vance is  at  Ringgold,  Georgia.  This  town  was  for- 
merly a  place  of  considerable  importance,  but  is 
now  n  scene  of  utter  desolation.  The  mills,  fao 
*„-.:»=  «„a  .*-»«.-i.n..Bea  are  a  mass  of  ruins,  having 
g  the  retreat  ol  the  rebel  army. 
Tma.ruiia.  I.'.  Davis  says: 
of  Captain  H..w.;a-i  k  on 

Lookout 


the  Ridge   

troops  „f  Cetieral   Il.e-Kht.  just 


1   Buzzard's    Uoost  —  the   Gup  at 
onnoi-sanee  ended— ore  also  visi- 


..  ;-,,dd.aiU  brightening  up.  said, 
.  forgotten!  Kathie,  yon  never 
vet  you  made  George  Hawley  ( 


Ringgold,  of  which 


of  the  Confederacy  than  an 
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believed  you  wholly  I 


Tlio  words  of  Tove  von  said  olio 

And  if  I  thought  of  them— ivba 

I  mi 

,  be  fooled  like  other  me 

.11,1,1 

-Ig 

ve  you,  lady,  scorn  for  sc 

It  wa. 

for  love  I  vuinly  sued  t 

It -ma 

Not  ■ 

mething  in  a  woman's  gu 

To  mo 

ifh  her  new  toy  for  an 

Then  tlinp  it  down,  with  cruel 

i  aro  not  what  they  s 


LOVE  AND  ENTERPRISE. 


-  n'lW'ts  tin.'   hir-.tory  of  n   life-lime. 

now  and  tliiMi  in  the  shade'  of  wi 


t  out,  with  hitfh  liopes  nud 


<A  tli"  I'oiileek'iaev  ;    and  i 


■  thing  before  us, 
bands  of  rebel  troopers 
jrogress,  and  leaving  on 


adventure,  wo  dashed  alon^-— pa^t   thrifty   He-Ids, 

uig  from  door  and  window,  past  villages  too  con- 
temptible for  our  notice— singing,  laughing  as  we 
I'ode,  careless  of  present  ihiUL-er,  indifferent  ul  tooth- 
er In  the  probubk"  hazards  of  the  future. 

all  points,  we  had  not  escaped  conflict  and  alight 
loss.  At  sev:rai  points  in  our  excursion  we  had 
been  sharply  engaged;  and  while  many  of  the  en- 
awn  gallant  riders  had  been  left  to  keep  them  com- 
pany on  the  field.  But  notwithstanding  all  this  we 
swept  gavly  forward,  spreadiug  terror  everywhere, 
oven  with  smiles  on  our  fuces  and  laughter  on  our 

We  had  ridden  smartly  all  day,  and  now  in  the 

twilight  a  detachment  of  ii-  were  sweeping  into  F.n- 


e  foraging  for  such  cheer 
ms  the  hospitable  people 


very  eomfo, table.-, 
eoiile-sed,  which 

and  refreshing  oursdv* 

be  off.     I  had  taken  si 
town,  with  an  old  man 

kindness,     I  said  my  o 
politest  style, 


hiiviii!';   ali-r.i.jy   mounted.       I'.ut   1    was  to 

>-.   iliat   time,   under  Giierson's  brave 

s  1  leaped  towunl  my  lioisc,  in  my  ha-te 

■■'■ullir.i'li'-,  H  nail   ].H-,'j.'.:iii,:;;  Hull]   ll„-  .-itU; 
[■■   caughl    my   e-ojl.       Stuoping   bun  i,-.ilv 


<t  the  moment,  from  the  agony 
.ciiiny;  my  eyes,  J  found  mv-ell 


comrades?      Have   they  i 


;  if  to  reasj-ure  ine,  he  continued:  "  But  j 
be  afraid,  Sir;  we'll  take  care  of  you." 
my  horse,"  1  said;  "what  has  become 


"I  cut  him  loose  and  1 
it  wouldn't  have  done  fo 
have  found  him  picketed 


my  door.    No  doubt 
indeed.     Left  alone,  hall  blind, 


i-.ir.li  .i   -ringiug  j'.iiii   m   u.\    Ijm.'   ami  eyes,  v 


ill-  into  die  bowels  of  some  rebel  Hades. 

Tho    old    man    evidently    comprehend 
houghts. 

■'  Don't  give  your.t'lr  any  unem-iiir—-;," 


h-i.ii.  She  was  a  round,  n,-\  little  body,  w 
-  black  eye-  ami  thick  ivavy  liair  falling  o 
face,  and  a  soft,  clieery  tone  in  her  voice  t 


softly  hack,  held  out  to  tho  father  a  little  flag  with 
all  the  stars  upon  it.     He  fondled  it  a  moment. 

"  We  have  kept  it,  Sir,"  bo  then  said,  "hidden 
away  out  of  sight  for  two  long  years.     I  look  at  it 
keeps  fresh 


ood  old  times  before 
us  if  you  will  only 


Well,  I  wtiA  safe  for  a  time— safe  from  the  re 
civilians  anil  solelier^.  sw  alining  all  around  us. 
not  sale  from  the  little  minx,  Jane  Weston,  wh 
with  mo  every  after 


i  away.     My  eye  was  t 


saw  at  last  wbat  state  I  was  in,  and  grew  shy  and 
rerterved.  But  I  was  too  old  a  campaigner  to  bo 
alarmed  at  that.     I  just  took  her  oue  day  in  my 


tight  un-.li.er  day  for  the  Unio 
went  to  be  my  wile;  and.  -trail] 
tie  creature,  overcoming  bur 
rig    t  out,  saying,  ruguisbh, 


uotiMli  f     e\«-r 


i  hurriedly  home  with  a  t: 


c  o\  ,.-i  on    bead  for  giving  you  3 
you  forthwith." 
always  expected  to  he  discovt 


"  Pickets  are  every  where,  and  it  will  be  impossible 

r„li      I      I.   ol.lglu     .'lilN   ll-|ltl\  .     y.lld     -.-,,     ,'llh'l'     ;■      llllie, 

with  many  tears,  the  father  uud  daughter  determ- 
ined to  uttempt  with  me  to  reach  our  lineE.  How 
much  it  cost  them  to  abandon  their  home  and  all 
the  precious  belongings,  to  turn  their  faces  toward 
d  people,  only  those  who  have 


suffered  as  they  t 


That  night  we  stole  out  under  a  starless  sky,  mul 
with  such  light  effects  as  we  could  carry,  set  our 
faces  Northward.  Putrols  were  all  around  us,  but 
1  dodged  them  all,  how  I  can  not  tell.     For  days 

we  traveled  on,  following  unfrequented  roads,  sleep- 


that  rolled  with  tho  noise  of  u  thousand  guns  along 
the  heights  of  Lookout,  came  into  Chattanooga. 

There,  very  soon,  kindly  hands  soothed  our  weari- 
ness nursed  Jane  into  health,  and  rubbed  from  our 


Then,  one  day,  I  said  to  Jane, 

"  We  are  under  tho  old  flag  now,  darling ;  I  am 
ready  to  become  its  defender  again;  shall  we  be 
married  ?" 

With  a  blush  she  said  Yes;  and  a  week  after  we 
stood  up  before  a  chaplain,  and  with  tough  General 
looking  on  us  a  witness,  were  married;    the 


oval  benedictions  upon  our  uuion. 

Thus  it  was  that  the  scratch  of  a  nail  got  me  a 
vife,  and  as  fair  and  sweet  a  wife  as  any  soldier 


i  rebel  colonel  occupied  i 


i  of  Smith  pruttliug  to  1 


My  name  is  John  Smith.     But  Enterprise  and  a 
usty  nail  gave  mo  a  wife ;  and  it  is  only  fair  that 
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nl 
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.i"*?"*">W, 


TIIIK  HIT 

CHATTANOOGA. 

THE  LIFE  AN n";  AMH 
UEUTENANT-<;i:Nl.f;.U,  ( 


t  Fit;-biuv  )  ■.,,.!, n 
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SPECIAL  NOTICE 

To  Wounded  Soldiers. 


LETTERS,  GREENBACKS,  and  PHOTOGRAPHS. 
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Attention  Company! 


jin-y  to  the  skin.      An>   ]>i.t ,..n   u-in-   tlii.-  <  mviwnt,  :•::■ 
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The  Printer's  Devil;  a  t 


BADGES.    BADGES. 

SulfJ  silver  i  ■i,mlmi]y  lias  (engraved  to  order),  $1  00  ea. 


1864  rqarc^s%c.  186i 


And  ItlCB and  RATS, 
In  spite  of  CATS, 
OaUtj  slip  about. 


Great  Chance  to  make  Money! 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 


WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &o. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 

100  Gold  Hunting  Cased  Watches $115  00  each. 

SOOO  Lava  and  Florentine  Brooches..  4  00  to    0  00  each. 
3000  Coral,  Opal,  and  Em.  Brooches .  4  00  to  6  00  each,  i 

S0O0  Coral,  Em.,  and  OpAl  Ear  Drops  4  00  to    8  00  each. 

8000  Watch  Keys 2  00  to    6  00  each. 

5000  Sets  of  Boson.  Studs 2  80  to    6  00  each. 

5000  Sets  Ladies'  Jeirelry 5  00  to  10  00  each. 

10000  Gold  Pens,  Silver  M'Ud  Holders  4  00  to   5  00  each. 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  muBt  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  §Z ; 
eleven  for  $2  ;  thirty  for  $5 ;  sixty-five 
for  ?10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


y  our  correspondents  in  regit 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


Union  Flaying  Cards. 

Colonel  forKlng,  Goddess  of  Liberty  for  Queen,  and  Major 

Tto  usual  diwwuntw  the  tnide.    Send  for  a  Circular.    A&- 
14  Chambers  St.,  N.  V.,  or  ICO  William  Street,  N.  Y. 


Baker's  Rheumatic  Balm. 


4  More  enchanting  than  a  Fairy  Tale,  more  exciting  than  a  Novel,  its  t 
charm  is  yet  that  every  word  is  true." — London  News. 


SPEKE'S  AFRICA. 

JOURNAL 

DISCOVERY  OF  THE  SOURCE  OF  THE  NIL] 

By  JOHN  HANNING  SPEKE, 


1TH  MAPS  AND  PORTRAITS,  AND  HOME 

Chiefly  from  Drawings  by  Captain  Grant,' 
8vo,  590  pp.,  Cloth,  $3  50. 


B^f  Liberal  Terms  to  Agents  and  Caiwassers. 
Sent  by  Mail,  Postage-Free,  on  Receipt  of  Price. 
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WATCHES. 
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Printing-Press  for  Sale. 
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CARPET  WARP. 

WOOL  TWINE. 


"Good  Looking.". 

-pTHNOLOGY,    PHYSIOLOGY,    PHRENOLOGY. 


5000 

Agents  Wanted, 

NEW  GOLD  "pEN. 
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50,000  AGENTS  WANTED. 

B.  T.  HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing  Jeweler,  203  Broadway,  N.  Y. 
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MARY  LYSDSAY.     A  Novel.     By  the  Lady  Eiiily  Pon- 
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OUR  DEAD  ARMIES. 

i  e.-<>   hin.dr..d    tlu.io-and    innk   and   lik-   lire 

Tnder  the  Captains  ^r  fulfilled  i-.'m.-m  ii. 
Led  to  immortal  triumph  muco  the  day 
On  which  they  won  the  hero's  perfect  < 


I  broken  columns  throng  the  rear 
,e  front  war's  looming  engine-  play 


Ho  crv  for  help  from  Iron,  rank; 
Rises  alwe  the  storm  of  fire 
They  huld_cnch  forward  post 


The  fortresses  they  guard  shall  never  yield 
To  gnawing  famine  or  to  bursting  shell ; 

Ko  widening  breach  shall  ever  be  revealed, 
No  pallid  flag  its  tale  of  shame  shall  tell. 

Through  the  dark  winter  hours  of  storm  and  frosty 

'.'..;    u      v-,.     ,■  ,i  i|[':.    ^M.ni.i.H  U.;i-    ra.y     nia  .in. 

The  whole  two  hundred  thousand,  at  their  post. 

The  hidden  future  need  shall  see  them  stand 
"With  changeless  front  to  guard  the  altar  firos 
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UNION  FOR  UNION. 

THERE  are  three  classes  of  persons  engaged 


Vnioh  Convention  called  at  Baltimore.     First, 

human  liberty  known  as  Copperheads.  Second, 
the  declared  opponents  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  nom- 

the  Baltimore  call  "insolent!"  and  criticises  the 
Administration  with  all  the  acridity  of  the  fierc- 
est rebel  journals.  Third,  the  class  which  is 
wholly  devoted  to  the  country  .and  to  liberty, 
Km  i-  dissatisfied  with  the  influences  that  sur- 
round the  President,  and  are  persuaded  that 
Mr.  Seward  and  Mr.  Blair  are  almost  as  dan- 
gerous to  the  good  cause  as  Jefferson  Davis 


pli-h  ilic  great  work.  If  they  know  such  : 
clearly  it  is  their  duty  to  persuade  the  c. 
to  adopt  him.  If  they  merely  wish  that 
were  such  a  one,  do  not  the  times  require 
ihing  else  than  expressions  of  regret  and 
i-faction?  It'  they  believe  the  continued 
ence  of  Mr.  Seward  and  Mr.  Blair  i 
Cabinet  to  be  detrimental  to  the  count: 

ly,  fairly,  ■      " 

upon  facts,  and  not  upon  rumors  i 
sertions.     When  the  President  is  persuaded  t 
the  cause  is  injured  by  any  of  his  advisers,  ; 


as  open  as  possible.  The  treatment  of  General 
Butler  was  formerly  one  of  the  chief  charges 
ngninst  what  was  called  the  influence  of  Mr. 
Seward.  Well,  Mr.  Seward  remains,  and 
General  Bl-ti.ek  declares  himself  to  be  entirely 
satisfied  with  his  present  treatment.  We  are 
nut  deiemhng  Mr.  Seward  nor  denouncing 
him;  but  our  friends  ought  to  bear  in  mind 
that  it  is  very  easy  to  overestimate  the  influ- 


ion.     It  is  surprising  that  any  man  who  bus 

lu'cfullv  read  it  should  call  it  narrow,  partisan, 
t  exclusive.  It  is  as  comprehensive  as  patriot- 
's tainted  by  party-spirit.     Indeed 


IIIM'olKiili 


qualified  voters  who  desirt 
maintenance  of  the  Union,  tlie  supremacy  of  t 
Cnn-tiiutiun,  and  the  complete  suppression 
the  existing  rebellion,  ■■■///.  the  cause  thermr: 
vigorous  war,  and  all  n/>t  uml  efficient  mean. 
Such  voters  are  requested  to  cloct  delegati 
Is  this  not  a  platform  ii-H>n  whieh  every  ]n\ 
Union  man  can  stand,  Generuls  BlJlXBR  ai 
Dix,  Mr.  Dickinson  and  Senator  Johns. 
equally  with#Genernls   Fj.kmont   and  Bank 


Mr.  W  _■:_■:_.>  and  Senator  S 

it  be  simpler,  broader,  belter? 

Every  man  who  wishes  to  see  e 
rights  established  in  nil  the  Stales, 
overthrow  of  the  oligarchical  spirit 


make  it  broader 
or  stronger.  It  is  already  addressed  to  those 
very  persons  and  to  none  other.  It  certainly  is 
not  addressed  to  gentlemen  like  the  Seymours, 
Vaxlandigham,  the  Woods,  Long,  and  Har- 
ris, nor  to  Jefferson  Davis  and  his  Confed- 
erates. But  to  every  loyal  Union  man  who 
wishes  to  establish  pence  upon  equal  liberty  it  is 
addressed  with  a   directness  that   he   can   not 

And  how  is  it  a  party  call  ?  It  is  issued,  in- 
deed, by  the  Chicago  Committee;  but  that  is  a 
necessity  of  the  case.     That  Committee  is  the 

void's,  and  speaks  by  their  authority.  And  hy 
that  authority  a  party  platform  is  repudiated  al- 
together. Had  a  few  gentlemen  of  the  several 
late  political  organizations  combined  in  a  call, 
it  would  have  had  the  force  of  their  personal  in- 
fluence, but  it  could  not  have  been  so  weighty  as 
if  they  had  been  by  consent  of  the  voters,  their 
representatives.      ' 


i  facto 


■  hue  party  ties  ((f  the  Corn- 


call.     They  propose  nothing  but  tin 

of  the  country  by  every  necessary  mt 

fying  the  destruction  of  slavery  as  on 

Can  this,  in  candor,  he  stigmatized  as  a  party 

call  or  a  narrow  call?     Is  there  a  loyal  citizen 

any  where  in  the   country,  whatever  his   party 

antecedents,  who  may  not  heartily  and  wholly 

md  to  it?     And  is  it  not  the  duty  of  all 

who  wish  as  little  division  as  possible  among 

rue  enemies  of  the  rebellion  to  refrain  from 

hy 


t    and     1 1 1 1  <  ■ .  -  n  ■  H  i  L . .  i  l  - -i  1     Ilium    mmi    in    tlo- 

Tlie  Union  men  are  unquestionably  the  mass 
tlie  people  of  the  free  States.  But  they  must 
it  forget  that  every  spring  nnd  autumn  the 
ictions  are  not  unanimous.  They  must  re- 
einbei*  that  last  November  Pennsylvania  was 
rried  by  less  than  twenty  thousand  majority 
i-  tlie  Union,  and  that  if  lite  summer  campaign 
the  field  is  unsuccessful  we  shall  need  all  our 
lity  nnd  ardor  to  withstand  the  disarrangement 
mli  will  ensue.  Let  us  seek,  then,  rather  for 
grounds  of  union  than  of  difference.  We  can 
not  all  be  satisfied  altogether.  Shall  we  not 
ounsel  of  our  patience  and  faith  in  justice 
e  people  rattier  than  of  impati 


e and di- 


hose  of  the  country  ?     Is  1: 

itself  may  be  risked  in  order  to  secure  it  ?  Wc 
are  unwilling  to  believe  that  he  would  acknowl- 
edge it.  Yet  he  must  be  fully  aware  that  it  is 
privately  and  publicly  asserted  that  he  means  to 

he  a  candidate  in  any  ease  ;   that  those  who  de- 


Lincoi.n,  even  if  he  be  nominat 
e  of  Fremont  as  their  rallying  ci 
continued  silence  under  such  t 

Certainly   if  General   1-immum    si Id  deel 


Convention,  he  would  neither  decrease  r 
vor  of  the  Convention  toward  him  nor  t 
speet  with  which  so  many  Union  men,  w 
tend  (o  support  the  Baltimore  nomination 
been  accustomed  to  regard  him. 

Those  who  speak  in  his  name   repudin 
action  of  the  Union  Convention  i 

people,  hut  the  politicians;  mid  they  propose  t 
obviate  this  difiiculty  by  calling  another  Con 
vention.  Quia  cuatodiet  custodea  r  How  is  th 
new  Convention  to  be  purged  of  politicians 

These  ^.-nlleuien  object  that  the  Baltimore  Cot 


Andi 


.  Li-s- 


tcruative? — an    unpledged   assembly   called 

be,  or  one  which  is  called  to  defeat  the  nomin 
tiou  of  a  certain  candidate?  The  friends  < 
General  Fbkmost  have  as  fair  a  chance  to  ser 
delegates  to  the  Baltimore  Convention  as  the 
friends  of  any  other  candidate ;  and  when  they 
declare  that  they  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
it,  they  say  very  frankly  that,  as  they  can  not 
hope  to  control  it,  they  will  repudiate  it. 

1 1   i  hi-  i-  ([,,■  ..|ijri(   v.hhli  animate-,  llit'lil- — if 


General  Fki 
Springfield,  Missouri, 


RELUCTANT  JUSTICE. 


made  by  authority  to  those  already  enlisted. 
The  House  ought  not  to  delay  for  a  day  to  agree 
to  the  bill.  For  nothing  is  clearer  than  that 
the  policy  of  employing  colored  troops  should  be 
renounced  altogether,  or  that  we  should  treat 
them  honorably.  Professor  Peck,  of  Obcrlin 
College,  who  has  investigated  the  condition  of 
these  troops  on  the  Atlantic  const,  reports  that 


soldiers  is  rapidly  demoralizing  them.  Chap- 
lain Conway  writes  to  the  same  effect.  At  Fort 
Esperenza,  in  Texas,  a  colored  battalion  of  the 

("-■in  i.  ..-nili  l;)i<>di'  Island  .ArtiJtcM  n-hl.-cd  (...  re- 
ceive their  pay,  and  declared  themselves  out  of  the 
service;  and  the  sad  case  of  Sergeant  Walker 
in  Florida,  who  was  shot  because  be  would  not 
submit  to  be  oheatcd  by  the  authority  of  the 
United  States,  is  fresh  in  our  memories,  and 
will  always  be  shameful   for  our  name.     And 


color,  may  justly  be  deprived  of  liberty  and  all 
the  other  rights  of  human  nature,  they  may  cer- 
tainly be  deprived  of  life  at  the  will  of  their  cap- 
tors. Massacre,  barbarism,  the  most  shocking 
inhumanity,  are  to  be  expected  in  a  people  who 
have  been  unfortunately  bred  under  the  slave 

■  ■■.  -.|.u i.        I'.ni   i\r   have  i  in.-   i  r,;lii   in  ivquiie  man- 

liness  and  honor  and  justice  of  those  who  have 
been  more  fortunate.  S/hull  we  sacrifice  the 
good  name  of  our  native  land  to  the  indulgence 
of  a  wretched  prejudice? 

'"Well,"  says  some  reader,  "I  think  they 
had  better  be  paid— but  what  a  pity  that  wc  had 

call  upon  them  to  help  us!"    Why  so?   Why 


)  another?     When  it  i 


local!  i, 

of  every  hue  should  be  summoned?  The  remark 
is  only  an  evidence  of  the  far-reaching  taint  of 
the  slavery  from  which  our  troubles  spring.  For, 
r\<  ..-[. i  iur  iln-  s'.sR-ni  .vhi.di  fu.nid-  !d..ek  in.-n 
as  pariahs,  it  would  be  as  natural,  and  as  much 
of  course,  that  they  should  fight  for  the  Govern- 
ment which  protected  their  rights  in  common 
with  all  others,  as  that  Gnscons  and  Normans 
should  fight  together  for  France,  or  Scotchmen, 
Welshmen,  and  Yorkshire-men  for  England. 

Of  all  the  inane  remarks  with  which  the 
earlier  duys  of  the  war  were  rife  none  was  more 
ludicrously  silly  than  the  exclamation,  "Well, 
if  white  men  can't  put  down  this  rebellion  it 
had  better  succeed."  It  might  as  wisely  have 
been  said,  "If  the  men  with  pug  noses,  or  red 


;  high,  or  the  blue- 


of  all  the  pco- 
The  cause  of  the  United  States  is  the 


pie,  of  every  descent, 


Continental  Congress.  Andin 
the  Federalist, 
just  published  by  Lippincoxt,  Mr.  John  C. 
Hamilton  records  with  emphasis  the  well-know  n 


aud  editor  ndds,  "He 


the  altar  of  freedom.  Ii 
and  acted  as  the  fathers 
lieYed  we  should  have  b 


3  purely  arbitrary  distinctions  between  citizeua 
add  have  been  destroyed.  And  when  we  fully 
lieve  our  own  principle,  and  bring  the  Govern. 
;nt  to  conform,  we  shall  I 


ART  CRITICISM. 

Last  week  we  welcomed  the  art  criticisms  of  the 
Tribune  for  their  sincerity-  and  ability,  however  we 
might  differ  with  the  judgmei  '  '* 
This  week  we  wish  to  speak  o 
way  in  which  those  criticisms  have  been  attacked. 
They  are  the  plainest  opinions  of  pictures  founded 
upon  principles  plainly  stated,  and  they  are  de- 
nounced as  "  personal  injuries."  The  critic  is  in- 
sulted, if  not  threatened,  in  private  speech  and  In 
published  communications,  for  a  faithful  perform- 
ance of  his  duty.      But  the  insult  is  addressed  to 

the  individual  critic,  aud  every  journulist  ought  to 
take  up  the  gage  thus  truculently  thrown  down. 

The  oidy  open  question  in  the  whole  matter  ia, 
whether  there  has  been  any  personal  attack  made 
by  the  critic  ;  a  question  which  the  must  exasperated 


I! 


-  instance,   t 


that  the  premise  of  Mr.  KhNsi-n  i- 

such  pictures  as  the  October  Afternoon  upon  Luke 

agree  with  him  ;  hut  it  is  perfectly  clear  that  ho  U 
i«.   iii.-o-  ncnltiii^   Mi.  Ki  ;.;i  n    ll I   In    ?l I-J 

say  that  he  thought  Mr.  Fabreb  had^i  truer  eye 
for  nature  than  Mr.  Kessett.  And  even  if  there 
had  been  personality  in  the  criticisms,  certainly  the 

contemptible  per- 


ally  thnn  any  one  else  can  write  him  by  calling  hiiu 
so.  i  f  you  ask  what  right  he  lias  to  have  an  opinion, 
you  ask  a  question  not  worth  an  answer.    Or,  again, 

ii' vmi  demand  what  lie  knows  of  pictures,  the  reply 


tion  ?    Mr.  Leutze,  f 

WasbingtonCrossing 
upon  his  subject,  he  hi 


lethod,  so  elaborate  a 


i  likely  to  be  more  than 


then  be  applied  to  all  other  arts.      Only  poets  must 

criticise  poetry;  only   unisi.-mii-,  mii-a-,      W ■  . 

oaly  may  be  allowed  to  criticise  BANCnOFT.  BnrAN'f 

any  one  bus  often  listened  to  music  in  the  company 
of  musicians,  or  if  he  recalls  what  he  may  havo 
heard  painters  say  of  each  other's  pictures,  he  nut 
readily  fancy  whether  criticism  would  be  gentler  it 
it  were  confined  in  every  art  to  experts  in  that  art. 
Are  picture;,  painted  for  painters  or  for  the  public? 
Do  poet-  sing  for  poets 


.ually  e 


I  Academy  it   it  be  l 


Cole  to  IhuisAKD,  or  Hubbard  1 

strongly  condemn  the   spirit  wbiel: 
played  in   the  rejoinder 


i  in  a  critic  to  sav  that 


CiiLian  is  not  a  great  painter  and  t 


men  as  Hi  nti-Nc hin  and  Dcnano 
those  articles?  They  are  denied  e 
cellence.  Very  well,  grant  that  i 
but  what  is  the  way  to  meet  such  cr 
that  gcntlemei 


and  amiable  characters  r 


he  judged  hy  their  works.      The 
artist  always  stands,  at  the  mere 


Here,  we  are  told,  t 


tlie  pictures  are  iinworlhv  ihe  [_-.-iiil.-ii 

them  for  sale.     The  community  of  bin 

not  very  sure  of  their  own  taste,  are 

refrain    from    buying   lest    they 
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how  is  tbat  worth  to  be  established  but  by  a  frank 
expression  of  opinion  ?  Are  authors  also  to  be  al- 
lowed to  protest  against  adverse  criticism,  because  it 
injures  the  sale  of  their  books?  If,  indeed,  a  man 
paints  a  picture  as  a  piece  of  furniture,  and  merely 
wishes  to  get  the  highest  price  lie  can  for  it,  without 
regard  to  its  intrinsic  value  or  to  the  intelligence  of 
the  purchaser —counting,  indeed,  upuii  the  ignorance 
of  the  buyer— he  must  be  held  to  prostitute  his  art, 
innllK?ju.'U:edaccordini;lv.  But  in  that  case  the  intel- 
ligent buyers  bavc  aright  to  protest.  Theynmyjust- 
'   mid  be  spoiled  hvthehi-h 


1,  .nkwhyl 


v  criticism  of  pictures 
,  who  shall  critiei-e- 


may  he  the  critic,  the  question  of  his  competency 
can  not  be  arbitrarily  determined ;  it  can  be  settled 
only  by  the  criticism  itself.  If  this  assaults  tradi- 
tions in  art  and  traditional  reputations,  it  may  he 
confounded  by  an  equally  strong  statement  of  op- 
posing principles,  but  it  can  not  be  evaded  by  per- 
sonal acrimony  and  indignation.  For  it  should  ho 
remembered  that  every  man  who  attacks  any  estab- 
lished reputation  docs  so  at  the  risk  of  annihilating 
himself.     We  all  know  tbat  there  has  been  really 

and  we  ought  to  welcome  heartily  any  effort  at  it, 
however  mistaken  wo  may  believe  the  philosophy 
to  be  upon  which  it  is  founded.  For  it  gives  us  the 
opportunity  of  setting  forth  what  we  may  believe  to 
be  (be  true  philosophy,  and  of  establishing  the  works 
of  our  favorites  upon  clearly  defined  grounds.  The 
criticisms  in  the  Tribune  are  evidently  the  result  of 
careful  study  and  profound  interest  in  art.  They 
uiv  personally  impartial,  and  evidently  wholly  sin- 
cere. We  do  not  agree  with  them  altogether;  but 
then,  on  the  other  hand,  the  critic  does  not  probably 
agree  with  us.  And  if  there  Is  any  painter  who  can 
not  rend  them   without   indignation,  we   beg  him 


"  OUR  MUTUAL  FRIEND.' 

,'iii.-  is  The  title  of  Dkki-ns'.s  new  novi 
t  pint  i. J'  which  will  uppeui-  in  the  Jim-:  in 
'f«i-f,  /■',:  Mtiiju-i,,,:.      'I  here  lun  been  :i  goo 


,'it.      It  is  Imrdly  i il,Ie  I 


'.-.      And  as  John  I:'m:-ii  u.  to  v.  horn  lie  oV<] 
oin>  ot  liis  earlier  .--lone-   is  one  of  the  mo  i  ii 

_■    "1     T>ll     kl.NS'-    L1--.1.    ]■.['■-.    Htul    0)10    L.)     111.-    liui 


I  iineliallr-ii^.'d  if  it  had  been  a  slip 


iug  reciprocity.  Mutual  friendship  is  the  feeling 
tun  rtaim-d  bv  two  persons  eacii  for  the  other.  A 
and  B  are  mutual  friends.  C  is  their  common 
friend.  Webster  says  that  the  word  mutual  may 
be  and  often  is  applied  to  numbers  acting  in  coii- 


■  is  likeh   to  be  v 
The-  protii.se  po\ 


id  fertility  of  the  author 


t  his  l 


harm  in  his  new  works.  But  fortunately  for  oi 
■  v;n  enjoyment  we  are  not  of  them,  and  we  b 
ieve  them  to  be  very  lew  omuiig  the  multitude  < 
lis  audience.  We  look  for  ''Our  Mutual  Knew 
'.it!,  the  -ame  eagerness  tliat  the  reader-,  of  "Iva. 

'  VVaverley." 


C.U'TAlN    SI/'J.KI.T,   IHHlk, 


nj.-t    lii.M.-n    geuL'iMpliio.al   j>r.tb- 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


■ £= 


il   I    1     11     ii        I    \    I      I        Mo         i  ;   II     I     ill  j     r         ■     f 

II     ,,j   i       J  ___   [j  HI  1  fl       1 

oil;  vote-'  <.t"  tlie  U'o  H..n.-i-i  ..ti   the  hill  lo  p.MviJe   a  lorri- 

v..:.-,  ,v],l!,.,l  bnVHv,  yn.l  tli.- Snui.1i:  ayiv...]  f."tl..-  r,-<[u.-t 

Ite.ji-ter    turfy. live   ye.ir.'   aft.T  tin-  aer  ...1   „ivt.-.-ri.—  M.:, 

■:.■;,,  i  M..IJHUI   he    :i:i|.r,. ,,1^.-1    \- .  ■"    i  .-Inur,  ■,--■.:    tlif.l    m:i)    ],. 


■■■■■  '.-1 ;   the  ,t,,rv  ,,fj  ,.,,  -i,-,.,,   I',-  r;,i-ed  from  $1  to  $2  a 

oa. Apnl -I1:,.    A  I. ill  u„-.FM,e,l  creatine  :i>.  roMiliou- 


"  a(,-:iinst  Re|ii'e.-entiuive  Dlai 


ii-i  oioiwh"n'v1u>u!  „    l','.',  'ol  live  , ,!■,■'','■  ,'io'," -hrHl'he  'im- 


:'';''''"-''-''-''''?::'ll".'';i 


Taui0llfol       h        '"i"' ""''"  '""    "" 
'lotwer^.M^'o1  °f  WI,|C1'  h™°  ™" 


,!„■:      ,„,„,.. nn,„     ,  ,.  ,,,.   L ,    „,( 

S™n6°tei°wi°],r7e 

|.,.,.|  ,v„l,  i.  rrii  I.-  .  ,r.-, ,.  .1.  ,n  ; 

"•''''   .'"'liraS. 

h.™*  ..a  i.  tad  i-—i<».,did 

(igliting  vu  terrific— okj  wl.Hers  prTy  it',,, ..,'',..  .  .,!',:' 

•  T;"'!.';;'XZ' !<"'■, 

Vi,K.t.;,nll,  (-„rps  i,,.t  ,.,,, 1  .■  ;.,.;. 

on'nrtrilJTlth*  to™ 

'  ^  'l','' '  i,  ill '  ",  I  ,'uirn'l  yfilid  cffC?"'r 

tatn  the  .wS'lIneTlj 

Li"u?J™wc°itoc'Jli,!„;;„',.!,;l,k 
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the  Iron  Cylinders  v 

now  being  sunk. 
We  may  h 


!  for  tbe  Tunnel;"  and 


UNION  SCOUTS  IN  LOUISIANA. 

We  give  on  our  first  page  a  sketch  illustrating  an 

Jnterestlngfeaturc  of  tho  war  in  Louisiana.  Among 
Ihc  nif^l  i'  -rul  anMliario  of  General  Banks  in  his 
Operations  in  that  State,  is  a  band  of  native  Scouts, 
led  by  Captain  Drmi,r.Y,  who,  knowing  the  country 
and  accustomed  to  danger,  penetrate  every  where  in 
March  of  information.  Many  of  these  scouts  are 
desperate  men,  who  have  suffered  nil  manner  of 
outrage  at  the  hands  of  the  enemy,  and  who,  on  that 





„:,.■!       ■,,:;■    I",. 


who  have  driven  them  to  tho 
shelter  of  the  swamps  and  forests.  Captain  Dunr.KT 
is  described  as  a  slight,  win'  man,  about  forty-five 
years  old,  with  a  small  eye  which  is  all  black,  and  a 
face  which  strikes  one  as  full  of  cunning.  A  corre- 
spondent savs  of  him  :  "  lie  told  me  that  hehndbeen 
a  physician" on  the  Calcasieu  River ;  that  he  escaped 
the  conscription  and  had  been  living  a  wandering 
life  for  three  years;  that  lie  had  been  back  and  forth 
from  the  Rio" Grande  to  Mobile,  had  always  escaped 
wounds,  and  I  think  had  not  been  even  shot  at. 
One  of  his  men  told  me  that  one  night  he  followed 
a  party  of  conscript-hunters  to  their  camp,  waited 


liking  to.  One  of  tho  party  waked,  and  Dddlev 
lay  down  quietly  among  them  until  his  hunter  fell 
asleep,  when  he  helped  himself  to  the  gun,  and  'si- 
lently passed  away.* " 


nt  of  a  recent  exodus  during 

isance  into  the  enemy's  territory.     The  deserip- 

i  will  apply  exactly  to  other 


like  character  in  o 


s  of  the  field  j  "Comin 


horses— many  of  thorn,  however,  coming  to  us  on 
Their  masters' horses.  One  party  tell  into  the  ml- 
urn n  with  an  old  family  coach,  said  to  contain  eight- 
een, principally  pi.-l .aniiim"*.  This  was  preceded 
by  an  old  fellow  with  a  torch,  carrying  a  woman 
*a-stradillo'  behind  him.  All  the  women  rode  this 
not  baring  been  provided  by  tho 


of  Union  troops,  at  once  saddled  his  masters'  horse, 
mounted,  and  taking  another  'boy'  up  behind  him, 
waved  his  hand  gracefully  to  the  rest  of  tho  slaves, 
mostly  girls.    'Good-hy,  folks  feaid  he;  Tsegwine 


id  o'  poor  class  of  whites 
mgh  to  eat.'  Some  oth- 
'hnd  gone  to  Charlotte- 


other  eatables,  telling  the  soldiers  to  help  them- 
selves— '  For,'  he  added,  '  we  are  gwino  right  along 
with  yer,  he !  he !'  Many  joined  without  a  word ; 
one  fellow  had  Keen  u-m/ina  for  us  for  some  hours. 
A  partyplowingin  afield  regarded  the  column  with 
indifference  for  some  time,  when  suddenly  a  light 
broke  opon  one :  'Why,  boys,  it's  de  Yanks!'  And 
the  horses  were  cut  loose  from  the  plow  in  quick 
time,  the  negroes  mounting  them  and  falling  in. 
They  all  got  in  safely;   even  the  coach  did  not 


I  I -il'ly  from  fear  of  Templim 


FEEEDMAN'S  VILLAGE,  ARLING- 
TON, VIRGINIA. 


iro  203  n  view  of  the 

i'l.r'l  on   Arlington  Heights 
The  village  is  n 


'I  hf  villii^o  is  ijuitc  lively,  h.-ivintr  :i  lur^f  in 
hernl'eiiilfheTi  i„  it.  1-V.r  these  there  is  a  sehi 
house;  there  is,  besides,  a  "  home"  for  the  aget 
hrxpit,-,],  eburrli.  tsilnr  sn.i  other  work-shops,  * 
other  public,  buildings.    The  principal  street  is  o 


[quarter of  a  mile  long,  and  tho  plai 


THE  DEVIL'S  FRYING-PAN. 


lounged  idly  about  the 
bulwarks  dreaming  of 


Northern  homt 
Astern  stretched  broad  '■^u-ue-  of  moonlit  w 


lose  abeam  rose  Little 
St.  Simon's  Island,  while  a  dark  cloud  upon  the  hori- 
zon showed  where  Sapelo  lay. 

"Dull  work  this  blockading,  Fenwick,"  yawned 


Why  don't  you  get  yours 


■  fair  friends  in  Bos- 


r  that  I  have.     You  see  I 


improve  the  cppi.rnmiiies  t 


"Why,  no,  lea 

yer  was  actually 
"But  then  you  ii 
)  none  of  us  can 


scioiisn.^s  oi  being  yen-  young  ni 
left  off  pulling  his  mustnclm  a  it 
quarter-deck,  casting  a  ecrutiniz 
and  slernly  Lidding  the  look-out  r 


1  suddenly  restored  his 
attention  from  the  stars  to  things  terrestrial,  or 
rather  maritime,  and  immediately  shouted, 

"Boat  ahoy  1" 

"There  it  is,"  remarked  the  surgeon,  as  Benton 
Rprangtothe  side  and  looked  over,  and  pointed  to 

small  black  object  slowly  approaching  the  sloop 


What  wit,  Doctor?1 

"One  of  Count  Monhoddo's 
of  the  transformatio 


Hallo  there!     Range  a 


Te  Ban,  mas'r,  dat's  short  for  Calit 

le  t"  tell   yiT  Slimfin." 

'  Well,  Ban,  make  last  your  dug-out  t 


in  an  under-voice,  whil 

sweied,  good-naturedly, 

"  No.  Ban  ;   but  I  can  servo  your  turn  as  well  s 
if  I  were,      What  is  it?" 

"Reck'n  I'll  wait  an'  see  mas'r  cap'n,  mas'r, 

ivhirnrd  Ran.  afhu  a  little  hesitation. 

"  Tho  old  man  wouldn't  want  to  l.o  eallcd  up  k 


turned  the-  Mir^e 


"We  will  sec."  And  the  Dnetnr  bidding  Cali- 
ban follow  him,  led  the  way  to  a  secluded  jiart  of 
tho  deck,  where  he  placed  the  negro  full  in  tho 

ouuly  down  at  him  from  the  altitude  of  lib  six  feet 

"Where  do  you  come  from,  Ban  ?"  asked  ho,  at 

"Do  DebhiPs  Fryin'.Pan,  mas'r." 
"  And  a  very  likely  specimen  of  his  cookery  you 
are,"  mentally  ejaculated  the  Doctor,  but  the  only 


audible  response  was  a  wonder! 
"The  Devil's  Frying-Pan  I" 
"Who  lives  there  besides  you?" 


"And  how  did  you  get  here?" 

"  In  de  dug-out,  mas'r." 

"I  know.    Butwhere  in  the  Devil's  Frying-pan? 

"  Right  up  in  de  Soun',  maB*r,  'bout  two  mile 
om  d*s,  I  reckon." 
"Is  it  an  island?' 

"  And  who  gave  it  that  name  ?" 


i  he  bought 
ier  and.  yon 


"  And  vfmr  father  brought  your  mo 
lotlie  Devil's  Frying-Pan  to  live?" 

"  Yis,  mas'r.    It  don't  blong  to  no  one  in  'ticlar, 

"And  Imw  old  are  yon,  Caliban?" 
"  Donno,  mas'r.     Didn'  nebbcr  a6k." 
"  And  how  do  your  father  and  you  live?     How 
do  yon  earn  money,  I  mean?" 


arf  trade-  ii  off.     Den  I  fiddles  for  de  dariein' 


rli-inrl.  him   iviilioul   nci---ii 
M:u-i.    in   wlhi-f  mind    the 


proportions  bail  inspired  a  much  greater  degree  of 
reverence  than  he  was  inclined  to  accord  to  the  ju- 
venile Lieutenant,  drew  confidentially  close  to  his 
m.1,.,  before  he  replied, 

"  Yis,  mas'r,  I  tell  you  all  Tjout  it.  Disyership 
am  sot  to  cotch  all  dem  dat  tries  to  go  in  an'  out  dis 
yer  Soun',  ain't  she?" 

"All  that  belong  to  the  rebels,  or  are  trying  to 
trade  \i  iHi  them.      Why  do  you  ask?" 

E  dere's  a  big  schooner  in  here,  hidin'awav 


Yank.'.'-  Kir 
'  -.le-'  art 


rer  night. 


"Do  ossifcrs  an'  some  ob  de  gom'lemcn  dat's 
nine  pa=singer  in  Iier  conic  ashore  dis  arternoon  to 
ink  ream' at  de  Dehhil's  Fry  in '-Pan,  cause  its  kind 
'  curus  dere,  an'  I  heerd  'em  talk.  Den  dey  tolo 
ad  to  kitch  a  right  smart  chance  o'  fish  an'  git 
nme  istors  or  lobsters  to-morrer,  an'  mam's  gwine 
■>  cook  a  supper  fer  'em,  an'  I  tolo  'em  I  could  fid- 

ked  dat  tip-top,  a 


i  say  itey  ronld 


sail  t 


"Yis.  mas'r.  So  den  i  'fleeted  dat  ef  de  Yan- 
kees wanted  fer  ter  kitch  'em  all,  dere'd  be  afus*- 
rate  chance,  an'  mabbe  mas'r  Cap'n  'd  gib  a  pore 

you  led  us  into  a  trap,  and  sold  us  to  tho  rebels, 
just  as  you  now  offer  to  sell  them  to  us?"  demanded 
Fenwick,  sternly,  as  lie  fixed  his  penetrating  eyes 
upon  tin-  negro's  face. 

••'Spec's  you'd  shoot  me  jes'  like  dog.  Sarvo 
nm  right  too."  returned  Ban  emphatically,  and  with 


of  his  examiner. 

"You  are  right.  Whatever  happened  tons,  your 
own  life  would  be  the  price  of  treachery.  Remem- 
ber that,  my.  boy,  and  draw  back  oven  now  if  you 
are  no!  Mire  of  yourself." 

truve  ob  what  I  sez,"  remarked  Ban,  tranquilly. 

"Very  well.  I  will  ask  Lieutenant  Benton  to 
report  your  errand  to  tho  Captain.     I  suppose  you 

"  Lordy,  yis.  mas'r.  Ef  de  folks  aboard  dc  Sword- 
Fish  sights  de  ole  dug-out,  an'  'spoofs  whar  she's 
ben,  it's  all  day  wid  (lis  nigger,  an'  wid  yore  plans 


Fan,  surround  the  house  and  secure 
makers,  and  then  proceed  to  capture  th 
it  not  being  thought  advisable  to  invoh 
in  the  intricate  channels  anil  dangerous 

friend,  Lieutenant  Benton,  and  his  pow> 

anee  was  gratefully  accepted. 


rinds  of  the  guests,  and   might 


,  the  slightest  knowle 


i  of  the  locale  of  the 


Under  these  circumstance*  Ban  was  recalled  to 
ic  e.-.nn-il,  and  the  difficulty  stated. 
""!' won't  nebbcr  do  for  di-  chile  tobememgst 

i  knows  de  chan'l  an' 


chile,  Nep  is." 
"How  old  is  he?" 
"Lord,  mas'r,  we  c 
bout  dat.     We  jca  gn 


mindin' whcuM 


i.  Nep  he  good  big  boy." 
ug  him  off,  and  wo  will  ec 
When  will  you  be  here  ?' 


i.sy  arter  dey  gits  dere.  Den  he  toll  mas'r  cap'n 
>w  many  of 'cm  come,  an'  p'raps  hark  roun'  an' 
i'  out  suffin  Tiout  how  many's  lof  aboard  de  Sword- 

"  And  can  he  find  his  way  out  to  the  Drarjon-Ff'j 


hold  of  you, ■'  :-;uA  :\u-  i  'aptain,  sternly. 

"Ef  mas'r  cap'n  tinksi's  lyin' to  him  he  no  need 

shootin'an'hangiu'me  an' my  brother  as  ef  we  was 
tryin'  to  do  him  all  de  bad  we  could."  And  Cali- 
ban, half-sulky,  hall-burr,  left  the  cabin  abruptly, 
and  laboriously  climbed  on  dock. 

"■  He's  honest,  Captain,  take  my  word  for  it,  ami 
I  have  no  doubt  his  information  is  perfectly  relia- 
ble," said  Dr.  Fenwick,  earnestly.  And  the  Cap- 
tain, who  depended  very  much  upon  his  friend's 
judgment,  ordered  tho  steward  to  regale  Ban  with 
another  gla^s  of  grog,  and  then  to  bring  bim  to  the 

The  dwarf  a  injured  feelings  were,  easily  pacified 


way  from  1  ho  l'r.i;l,  >>-f-''i/  in  the 
11  its  inmates. 

Sun=et  of  the  |o11,,vmi;:  day  i 


crew  of  the  sloop  as  had  been  detailed  for  the  ap- 
proaching e-qieditinn  i'ul!  of  busy  preparation  and 


ranged  a 


Some  few  croakers  found  pleasure  in    intimating 

who  were  so  "precious  green"  as  to  walk  into  it 

with  their  eyes  open  deserved  no  hotter  than  the 
late  probably  awaiting  them.     Another  party  held 

would  not  dare  to  pursue  the  matter,  and  that  no 

pilot  would  appear.    This  suggestion,  however,  was 
.speedily  negatived  hy  the  hail  of 
"Boat  ahoy!" 

!  the  Drnaw.rh;.  and  n   tall  young 

mbly  to  the  deck,  with  the  brief 


TalL 


■'Own  brother  lo  the  fellow  who  wan  here  J 
night?" 

The  quotion  was  pardonable;  for  this  fcc< 
envoy  from  tho  Devil's  Frying-Pan  presented 
great  a  contrast  to  the  first  as  can  well  be  c- 
ceived  in  members  of  the  same  family, 
straight,  and  finely  proportioned  in  figure,  nis  teat- 
tires  were  regular  and  lofty,  his  eyes  large  and  - 
clear,  and  his  expression  Md  and  intelligent,  in 
fact,  could  his  bright  brown  skin  have  been  changed 
for  Saxon  red  and  white,  Nep  would  have  ranked 
indisputably  as  an  uncommonly  fine-looking  fellow. 
In  age  he  appeared  to  be  about  eighteen  years  old. 
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mas'r.      Dis  de  Fryi 
■aid  Hop,  pointing  I 


-\\  inl;tn«i,  'til!  under  guidance  of  Nep. 
Passing  through  Ihe  ro.-ky  gap  they  Ion  ml  lliem- 
\es  in  a  largo  level  area,  c.mprisirig  perhaps  a 
'ni  aero*,  divided  into  Ik-Id  and  pasturage,  with 
ornowhat  negieetod  garden-patch  surrounding  a 
■  in  of  n.nsirW.'iUe  extent,  from  whose  low  win- 
ts  streamed  a  ruddy  light,  while  the  shrill  notes 
a  vinliii,  mingled  wilh  roars  of  laughter,  gave 
dence  that  tho.  inmutcsof  the  Devil's  Frying-Pau 

'Stop  here,  mas'r,  wile  I  g<>  an  peek  roun'  a  Hlly 
'suggested  Xfp.  and  the  party  were  accordingly 
terl  while  he  erept  softly  up,  peeled  through  the 


'  pov''   hard  at  it.  -iiicrin'.  an'  danoin',  an'  dvi 

onn'de  house  has  gid  a  micro'  likker,  an' he's  - 
n  ile  doorway  \i  id  he  ■run  on  di  Hour  '-ide  ..h 
.11    F.-in  1m-  liddlio'  away  lit  to  far  de  olo  fid( 


:  have  lone  to  look,  then.      Forward 


old  Sally's  highest  < 
ing  with  mink  ; 


-  -upper,   prepared  i 


,  who  had  nndcrtaken  - 


■  >]i,liti'„i  r.l'  iMTvnii-  exejtenient,  « 
ient  when  his  wildly-mlling  eye: 

Th»  Btireeon  had  barely  ha. I  tin 


I   through   the  opposite  door  ru-hed  a  (mini 
aowering  the  sentry  before  he 

-  mn-kot.  and  jrrapylin:::  tn-n  e- 


■urger.n  applying  hi«  -1 hler  to  the   frail 

tm    ii    in,    ,,u<\    tlm-wing    him-elf  through 


jlifted  wrist  in  his"  left 
shifted  hi6  right  from  the 
ntagonist,  mid  tripping  li 


"  You're  sale,  my  line  follow. 

Teuton    grappling   with    a   nun 
the  stripling  strengthofthe  I. in, 


i  "vnnat.  h  li.r 


I  in  llirowing  his  autau-i'iii-l-,  ae.l  will,  „llf. 
»  l|j"  ''host,  and  han.l   lienely  gripinir 

i  reselling  alter  his  knife. 

of   Mood,   fell   furwanl  ;   and   allla.ngli    In- 


"Coward  1"  shouted  ]">r.  FVnwick.  roused  for  tin 
first  time  from  his  usual  phlegmatic  calm  at  seeinf 
tin-  blood  of  his  young  favorite,  and  wrenching  tin 
knife  from  the  hand  of  the  astonished  rebel,  he  wn 
about  to  inflict  summary  vengeance,  when  Ban 
springing  like  a   cat  from   the  perch  where  he  ha< 

ingwith  All  hie  might,  alighted  full  upon  the  fieu. 


laugh  of  ycr  o'  minet.T.      De  truf  is,  mas'r,  ■ 
chile  can't  help—" 


'Well       l(,„/ 

'Mas'r,  a 

■What,  t 


irnsum?" 

e  negro,  nervously. 


"Hold hard,  th 

n,  Dan."  Dunn 

■htotlieiu- 

di-appouiiment,  tho  Doctor,  inste 

merely  armed  hin 

..■11'  e.ill>    ■.,,!. 

id  eaptivo  as  seeurelv  as  tin'  li 

This  done,  am 

tho  fight  being 

ed  Lieutenant,  an( 

"There,  my  bo 

apidlv  dr.-. 

it,  with  the  help 

'  hi.  p(,,ke,-.,ase  of  instrume 

and  Ban's  ready 

aid,  "that's  all 

.mt:    and.    , 

"  Speak  .piirklv.  then,  a-  w 
There  is  no  time  to  spare.'1 


i-ked  | lie   |l(ict(ir. 


-  nftl,:.  Devil'..  I'll 


.-ail.    and    brilliant     Lulu  .nk . 


■'  W  ell,  mu-Y,  .lough  I's  dat  ugly  dat  1  uebber 
re  to  look  down  in  de  water  irVii  it  still,  I's  got 
es,  an'  I  knows  dat  Livy  mighty  nice  gal  to  look 
.  an'  got  awful  pooh'  ways  too,  an'  tie  sofest  leetly 
ce  dat  eberyou  hear,  mas'r.  Now  I  don'  'spec'," 
d  here  Han  sighed  deeply,  "dat  dis  pooty  leetly 
!  gwine  to  look  at  a  pore  ugly  creter  like  dis  ycr, 
ugh  mas'r  .she's  dat  good  an'  kin'  to  ebery  one  dat 
t*  nel.ber  showed  she  fought  Dan  look  any  i 


shipped  as  passengers,  and 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


i   <   i  i  * 


1 1,.    \f.,}~!  ,-/  ,'r(.f.i.',  ■•  (,oo-nn<*.>.J  Ov-m  M.  Ih-urne  »H1i 


'-l><>  y< -leag  I..  i 
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HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[May  7.  1864. 


May  7,  18U4.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


m»     ,    .,  li.ijJ!;;  :;   -  "\    i 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


THE  SWEETEST  SONG.       ' 

Clodds  were  flying,  blue  skies  glancing 
Bright  and  shy  as  April  bluebirds 
Or  a  bashful  maiden's  eyes; 


Reached  up  toward  i 


There  in 

grass-grown  path 

1  1 

ngered 

to  the  waves'  loi 

■lat 

Breakit 

g  on  a  pebbly  si 

ore; 

r  free,  glad  ehor 

■Winter 

and  the  town's  i 

proa 

Long  I  1 

ngered ;'  balm  for 

Ion 

TMd  spi 

its  groweth  only 

e  green,  still  hau 

t  li 

tc  this 

And  I  tu 

ned  away,  telnet 

nt, 

Prom  i 

spot  so  full  of  pence 

Homeward,  past  long  rows  of  houses, 
Past  low  fields  where  famine  browses, 

Gaunt  and  lean  as  Pharaoh's  dream; 
But  I  heard  n  blithe  bird  singing, 

And  the  sky  wore  April's  gleam. 
And  adown  the  trodden  pathway 
Stepped  a  little  figure  toward  mo, 

Spring  winds  blowing  back  her  hair; 

In  her  quaint  yet  childish  air. 


"What  it  was  t hi-  trim.  -I.;-;,  >  •■.  i!,- 
Prattled  to  herself  about, 

Till  I  heard,  "Put  on'my  shaker," 
Spoken  without  fear  or  doubt. 

Then  I  stooped  to  do  her  bidding, 


Which  her  chubby,  small  hai 
ebbles  gathered  from  the  road 

That  was  all  my  eyes  beheld 
F  you'll  tell  me  what  the  broo 

I'll  translate  her  artless  lay; 

Of  all  songs  I  heard  that  dn 


QUITE  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTEI.  xvin. 

Yeahs  sped  on,  and  the  baby  bee 
the  child  a  school-girl.  Years  sped 
in  wars,  tumults,  and  revolts,  in  1 
shipwrecks,  in  debates  and  dancing 

some  dull  round  of  li 
little  quarrel^  Tittle  plen 
dodendron  House  did 


iig-pai 


Curt 


Reform,  or  the  new  Poor-La* 
Board.  Unmoved  it  beheld  Strasbmg  expedi- 
tion-, Ficschi  conspiracies,  trials  of  Dorchester 
laborers.  Fashions  came  in  and  nine  out.  hut 
there  was  no  material  alteration  in  the  cut  of 
pinafore*  a!  Siockwell.  Corn-law  questions  con- 
vulsed I  he  con  in  n,  and  Mi-  llnnnvea-tlc  grinu- 
bled  at  the  baker's  bill,  but  the  live-and-ihirty 
boarders  had  four  thin  parallelograms  apiece, 
of  bread  thinly  veueered  with  Dorset  butter,  for 
breakfast,  and  four  for  tea,  whether  wheat  was 

ver-ie-  agitated  parliaments,  engendered  mon- 
strous hliic-boukn.  and  made  financiers'  lives  a 
burden  to  them ;  but  every  Saturday,  at  noon, 
Mi--    Adelaide     Bunnyciislle     appeared    in    the 

ere'  weekly  pocket-money,  piled  in  symmetrical 
little  heap*,  mainly  composed  of  coppers.  The 
hebdomadal  average  was  fourpence.  A  young 
holy  who  had  sixj-ence  a  week  whs  held  to  have 
an  intimate  connection  with  the  plutoerncv  ■  a 
shilling  a  week,  and  she  was  set  down  wealthy. 
A-  tor  the  parlor-hoarder*,  who  brought  golden 


Mdcred  a-  daughters  of  the  house  o| 'Rothschild 
Miss  Dallwallah  had  once  actually  exhibited  ; 
Jive-pound  note,  payable  on  demand  by  the  Gov- 
ernor and  Company  of  the  Bank  of"  England 
It  was   bran-new,  crisp,   and  gleaming.      Shi 


nycastlc,   alarmed  at 
strated   wI^m/co. 


olidavs,  Mr.  Coopiiighui^t  earth  replied. 
if  Mi-.  Hiinuvca-.ilc  wu,  not  satisfied  with 
upil,  he  was  ready  to  remove  the  young 
,i  the  next  vacation,  and  that,  indeed,  he 
„■  n  thinking  of  seeking  out  a  superior 
for  Mi-.    Dalhvntlah,  who,  jn    all    J.roha- 


ncelul  and  well  formed,  she  i 
all.  She  had  developed  l.v 
had  not  "shot  up"  in  the  bean 


ell  lor d,  and    gami-li-'d 

loachable    rcgnl.nitv  and   v 
uthoritatively  declared  thai 


er;  Lily's  nose  was  so  decidedly  retrousse  , 
i  he  elo.e  upon  the  absolute  snub,  lint  it  w: 
very  charming  little  no-e  for  all  thai— the  .-or 

iglit  mid  short,  hut  coquettish,  as  abridge  ov 

ii  ai!i!r<  ill  rivulet  in  a  pleasure-garden.     Tin 
er  forehead  was  decidedly  a  little  too  low. 
as  been  my  fortune  to  make  ncquaintaiu  e  wis 

1    t        I        I      ill        fill        i     l  uuu  I  hi 

m  not  dispo-ed  to  abide  by  the  dictum  of  Mi 
Barbaia  Bmmvcastle,  who  <le].lorcd  the  shallot. 
icss  of  Lilv's'bn.w,  and  was  certain  that  si 
,-ould  turn'out  a  fool.      Finally,  the  shape  , 


l,r 

mil.       1 

nrelievod  bv  expression 

Lily's  1 

\lin-e    hroa. 

no  -1 

vhose  minute  dognt 

lisii 

mi  ik 

.    he    Cull 

ed 

nsure.     It  is  certain 

^1.'- 

refi 

v.  tlie  .1. 

i.-,l  in  1, 

7com4"Mion!'onc 

°toi 

1,'il. 

bad  a 

Mr." 

si' 

iug.  the 

irizc-fighter.     But 

ilar  iin.l 

the 

l>, 

Ifold,  in 
wistful' 1 

lance  found  compc 
he  merry  smile  tha 

:,.'i 

'.V',,, 

, 

isbing,  intelligent  beam' 

" 

«■>'"-: 

in  her  soft  and  plea 

ill.l 

1..-.I.  i 

'.'" 

",!'* 

it'',','. 

njci'y 

i  1 

■  ks. 

fla. 

ds. 

Win., 

'""■™'d 

te  turned  very  red, 

and 

■lll.ke 

French  "Na,"  the  Englis 
Lily  had  said  "I  sha'n 
crescendo),  and  "It's  ui 


Lily  being  somewhat  vain. 

She  was  now  eight   years  old,  and   neither 

'In n..r    an    intellectual    prodigy.       He l"   ma- 
ters and   mistresses   had  very  t\-w  complaint-  t 


Barbaia  had  hatl  to  scold  li 
a-  treading  her  shoe,  down 
r  (.inatoie,  or  losing  h.a1  ju 


Wi 


.    on    exception  of  the   attempts  at 
lelding offenders  m  nt    u    I  wh,  b       r 

Be  it  also,  to  the  honor  of  the  little  woman, 

recorded  that  she  never  grumbled.     Now,  in  or- 

lo  be  a  grumbler  at  school  it  docs  not  at  all 

apdog  oftener  growls  over' his  chicken  and 
;iii  than  a  mongrel  does  over  his  bare  bone. 

(Jardcu  of  Eden)  murmur  most.  I  dare  say 
a  work-house  child  fed  on  gruel  and  "  sec- 
s"  broad  from  year's  end  to  year's  end  is,  in 
long-run,  less  given  to  repine  at  her  lot  than 
onng   lady  at  boarding-school,  with   three 

iAe:  meals  as  many,  and  as  abundant,1  mi  the 
row!     The  Buuiiycastles  were  economical, 

made  as  much  out  of  the  housekeeping  as 
.»i.h  decency.  .■onuMiieutly  could;    but  they 


■.  nourishing.'     But  J,i!v  lived. 
iirtn'-si-,  and  acu-e  lliein  of 


mtity  and  qualit; 
The  \\  cdncda 


iable  appetiieof  female  youi 
of  a  cormorant,  to  equal  a  j. 


cimg  witn  tneir  oreau-ai 
If  Lily  had  been  any  tin 


..jrk  between  the  authori- 
ng and  the  pupils,  owing  to  these  chronic  ciiti- 
n li  tl m,ine.     Tli.'  child  had  full  license 

parlor;  and  might  have  been  found  a  very  con- 
venient spy  in  the  two  naturally  hostile  camps. 
A.  Jesuit's" mouth  would  have  watered  to  instruct 


She  had  now 

K!„,   Ind.'lldl1..!! 


.    he    a    hvi.oerite    at    school 
ign,  and  abortive  in  their  in- 

n  three  years  and  a  half  at 


[May  7, 1864. 

She  had  been  set  down,  by  general 


,nd  the  regular  dischai 


Lily's  school-bills  was  i 


Miss  Dallwallah  was,  t 
tme  position :   the 

'ivil  Service  detaining  licrpapn  in  hi-disiani  in 

Ml  1  ■,,,]   ,,,       11   \1        !      11       11    h   h..  i 


deserted  school- 
ed house— for  the  Miss  Br 

foitied    ill     liolid.iV-Tmie   S-. 


Lily  had  never  pa-sed,  save 

Those  wenrv  weeks  priced  : 
the  scarcely  less  d 


.■  pleasant 
a  Margate  m  quest  of 
and  Mrs.  Bunnycastle 
mes,  very  amusing  com- 
yet  eight  years  of  age— 


J,;:;: ; 


y  cease  to  emerge  from  the  names  of 
npils  cut  on  desks  and  forme.  Lily 
ed,  with  a  shuddering  dread,  the  lonc- 


)  sally  from  beneath 


their  l.e.ls  wi 

n  the 

■inline,  i,,,"  In 

her   simple   soul,  wh 

bedis 

'  Al't.-r  she  1 

fid  been  dressed,  and  h 

tidied,  and  m 

de  generally  spruce  nnr 
ss  Barbara  look  her  b 

liuiiiin 

There  wis 

li.'),- 

i ilg'l.ir  her. 

in'iler' "'■!■,,',','' 

li.U 

,   mi   |.i..I.;iI.1m 

somer  than  t 

e   fir. 

had'been.      Sli 

splendidly  dressed : 

i,  splendidly  th; 

denlv  collccti 

Si." 

Ariiliinn  Nights,  ins 

antly  put  her  tl 

absolute  and 

i.il.l.. 

llJI.n  -ijinlion  el 

na  Scheherazade,  of 

whom  Miss  Dal 

the  imaginary 

She  lin.l  a  ere.lt 

tn. il, 

d,  and  of  lace  th 

ind  of  flowers  that  waved,  and  a  great  many  or- 
lamcnts  of  jewels  and  gold  that  jingled  and  made 
i  shine.  It  occurred  to  Lily  that  had  she  pur- 
aliased  the  picture  of  that  lady  from  the  gallery 

>f  Mr.  Marks,  or  Mr.  Park,  lor   a  penny  plain. 


la.lv.    She 
ind  it  had 


health  and  progress,  since,  from 
command,  he  was  well  informed 
itters  himself.  To  the  satisfaction 
astlcs  at  receiving  so  liberal  a  sli- 


:n  Lily  was  fast  verging  upon 


•     CHAPTER  XIX. 

lilt's  visitors. 

Miss  Florib  sent  for  to  the  drawing-roon 

V  strange  lady  for  Lily !    The  whole  school  woi 

Hie  vcrv  maid-servants  were  amazed.  Such 
thing  had  never  occurred  during  the  little  gir 
I  three  years  and  a  half  3  residence  at,  Rhododei 


li,    11V, nine 

to  rap  that  revered  article  of  1 

cover,  when  Miss  Barbara,  witl 

ii'',- 

meekly  trot 

ng  after  her,  entercil  the  aparn 

and 

•■Had   ; 

u  not  better  keep  me  all  day 

Is 

llli,  liltle    1, 

tell, illll^e    II 

hours  before  she  grants  me  ai 

|  ''I;'h  T' 

ed  her  eyes  at  being  spoken  of 

1  to  her.      Tins  was  evidently  a 

very 

cross  lady  : 

as  cross  as  the  tall  English  te 

it  away  for  pulling  the   girls' 

Mlien  tliev 

veto  remiss  in  their  geography- 

-the 

Miss      Ituilll 

and 

Willi    |.elf,i 

j.i'ojiriety  and   candor,  that,  i 

thing  of  th 

t  kind  wie.  10  he  done,  thev  con 

it  tlieiuselves.      Lilv  noticed,  too,  apart  frol 

eer.sft; 

ience  of  the  lady's  manner,  tin 

t  re-ciulit.'  that  o|  i  he   I'nnnwn 

,!'-r 

...  ofanvLngli-h  girl  in  the  school.      She  - 

poke 

more   like 

Mademoiselle,    for    -honne-s    c 

tiled 

"Mamselle 

"French  governess  at  Rhododei 

House,   win 

UnnmcaMl 

ie,  and  to  weep  about  her  ancestors. 

Mo-Bai 

ara  drew  herself  up  somewhat  a 

Ojc- 

Mat  7,  1864.] 
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idescended  to  pay  her 

want  any  preparatioi 
h  undiminished  violen 

she  6topped  herself  for 


and  obeyed  the  command:  approaching  the  lady, 
however,  sideways,  and  with  one  small  forcfingci 
in  her  mouth. 

"Don't  look  like  a  fool !"  cried  the  handsome 
ladv. 

Lily  did  iir>t  know  wli.it  else  to  look  like;  or, 
to  itn  mi  in  i  ores  led  spectator,  she  might  have 
looked  very  much  like  a  little  girl  in  active  prep. 
aration  for  a  good  cry.     Her  perturbation  was 

child  toward  her,  and  with  no  very  gentle  hand 
offered  very  unmistakable  evidence  that  she.  was 
about  to  undress  her.  She  stnyed  her  hand,  how- 
ever, at  the  sight  of  Lily's  little  gleaming  white 
shoulders,  which— .1  most  curious  and  inconse- 
quential lady  this— she  proceeded,  incontinent, 
to  cover  with  very  fierce  hot  kisses.  And  then, 
that  nothing  might  be  wanting  to  the  oddity  of 


n.l.-.l   I'lull,. 


;  hut  Miss  Barbara,  al 
ced  to  yield  to  snperio 
ras  satisfied  in  mfnd  a 


Miss  Babby"  (this  was  the  petit  noin 
all  the  five-and-thirtv  hoarders,  Lilv, 


I'm  Mire  I  don't 
'■There,  voiu 
was  on  the  point 
ly  interposed;  "itsnauf 
girl,  you  know.     Mind 
prayers.    If  you  don't,  v-mll  he- puni-hrd."    'Plus 


l„  ,1,1,,,,:  1 


1  iik.'  a  greni 


.  "I  see  you're  clean  enough 
Do  you  give  her  a  bath  every  morning  ?"  she  re 
-iium-.I.  :i.l<lr.'--iiiL!  Miss  Barbara. 

".Mis-  Fieri?,"  retorted  that  young  lady,  com 
bining  a  diplomatic  evasion  with  much  mora 
suavity,  "has  constantly  received  unremitting 
attention,  both  as  regards  her  physical  and  men 

"How  fine  you  schoolmistresses  talk!"  th< 


ttle  girl  opened  her  eyes,  and  Miss  Ba* 
ned  hers  too.  Had  riot  the  strange  lad 
•Miss  Floris? 


.  havere.Konio  hdicve,  -Mi-  liunme: 
rkc-d,  «ith  lofij  CMiidt-eeiiM.m,  "that  ? 
>  is  rapidly  approaching  her  righih  hi 


i  they  beat  yon  ?"  the  lai 


"Tant  pis."  said  the  lady.  "When  I 
young  they  11-cl  to  heat  me  like  a  sack.  1 
true,"  sho  added,  turning  lo  Miss  Barbara. 

Mi>s  BunnvcaMle  made  a  genteel  inclinu 


nd  all  that,"  the  lady  added,  musing.      "It  did 

ive  every  body  50.  There,"  she  cried,  giving 
;:■)'  body  a  sudden  wrench,  as  though  she  wished 
>  rid  herself  of  an  unpleasant  theme  of  thought, 
I  dare  say  you're  too  frightened  to  tell  the 
•nth  while  your  schoolmistress  is  near.  Please 
)  have  her  dressed,  and  I  will  take  her  out  for  a 

The  last  part  of  her  speech  was  addressed  to 

liss  Barbara,  and  the  governess  thought  it  high 
me  to  make  a  stand  upon  it. 


,  foraRwonder,°ve 
that.     M.  Constai 


h.'i    •rl|l„,|d,i||^  rverv  year.' 
"Ihe,,,e|y     .0,""  Miss 


Bat   what   nrmsense  all  this  is'     Do  you   knoi 
th,  handwriting  nf  M.  .  Teim  Mapli-le  f„,istaut  ? 
■■l'erfeeilv  well,  Madam." 


golden  beads,  and  Hung  rather  than  handed  i 
Miss  Bunnycastle   a   note  written   in   M.  C01 

slant's  remarkably  small  and  neat  handwrilin, 


■JSfiL 


-dcnini-clle-    Bin 


I'r.umes,  that  young  lady's 
"  The  letter,  I  s 


i  let  the  dear  little  child  go.     I  don 

c  most  insulting,  and  unless  the  ger 
10  themselves  ,0  fetch  Mi.s  I-h.rK  < 


011  want  to  go,  Lily?" 

The  subject  of  this  controversy,  simply  rea 
ng  that  the  strange  lady  frightened  her 'an. 1 
he  was  very  fond  ...I'  Mis;  lSunnvca-tle, 
iioreover,  that  it  was  decidedly  preferable  ( 
ailed  a  darling  than  a  brat/replied,  her 
cart  palpiiatiug  violently,  that  s|,c  wii, 
appy  where,  she  was,  and  that  she  didn't  - 


gririd-iuonimg.' 


nycastle  reckoned  wit 
ge  lady  rose  in  amg, 


"You  devil!" 
genteel  establishment  tor  young  ladies  !     "I  will 
have  the  child.    Do  your  worst.    I  say  she  shall 


The  front  gato 
would  hardly  l« 
l..  scale  the  iron  railings.     J 

in  t Ik-  drawing-room,  and  I 


.nd  the  lady  decidedly  looked  as  though 

It  was  a  strange  dilemma;  »n  uprooting 

on  in  llie  or. In,  mle  i-hi.  i-l  i\,.r|,|  of  ],'!,,  •,], ,,] 
ron  House.  A  servant  ...  rnag  lor,  and 
li-s  Ijtinnyca«tles  siiniinoned.  Then  a  spe< 
luba-sy  was  di-patclicd  to  Mrs.  [Jamil  rn-i!e 


Thai    di-eK.,.|    I 


othing  owing.     Li! 


ment.  The  lady; 
sure,  Mr.  Drax  lit 
Clearly,  tlio  only  ( 

It 


cS; 


dy's  bearing  Lira, 

• -■'■   ("i    tin     belter.      She  c 

smile  on  Mr.  Drax.     She  told  him  that  he  had 

tallied  so  exactly  with  the  quality  on  which  he 
so  much  prided  himself  that  Mr.  Drax  was  in 
eestiwcs,  and  even  Celia  and  Adelaide  thought 
that  their  sister  had  been  a  little  too  hasty.  To 
ho  sure,  they,  too,  had  not  seen  the  handsome 


l"l Iv  object  ill   lo,n|,orari!v   removing  In  r  r.a- 

to  take  her  out  for  a  hnlidn'v  and  parol, a-c  her 
some  new  clothes;  and  she 'faithfully  promised 
to  return  with  the  child,  on  that  self-same  even- 
ing. Finally,  a  treaty  of  peace  was  arranged. 
As  a  matter  of  form,  a  fresh  embassy  was  dis- 


mch  of  K 

ary  and  seliohe 


ms  around  tin;  little  girl's  neck,  and  ■ 
ny  valid  reason  in  the  world  that  I  1 
J  wept  over  her  as  though  her  heart  v 


id,  but  she  conhln'i  lr  I,. 
be  back  soon.  Thoie  a. 
ngout.  Her -i-ler.  acre 
ax  had  pledged  ],i-i  <1i-ere 
iiv  of  J.  U.  Constant's   ai 


'l    1    la  i"    I;'  ■art.    ' 

iy.     She' dried,. 

■ 

h 

ng  ladies,  yoin 
ii,;  I  olio- v,  hoe. 


iraiional    impiiNc    led    Miss 

•  '    t  in  ii 
by  the 

i;c!l 


Barhiua.    alter    Lily 

kind  of  sweeping  and  defiant  triumph  by 

strange  lady  who  had  so  remarkable 


.ogrnpli. 


th  time,  the  dreary  o 

1  good  marks  and  bad 


she  thought  the  child  would 

itress  is  a  "cross  old  thing," 
nothing  more,  whole  generations  of  young 


diets,  pohte  society  finds  little  difficulty  in  set- 
ting down  the  governess  as  a  prim,  precise,  fas- 
tidious personage,  lull  of  angular  ways  and  ludi- 
crous rigidity.  She  is  somebody  to  be  carica- 
tured, or  snubbed,  or  superciliously  patronized. 
Ah !  if  we  only  thought  a  little  more  of  what 
she  had  to  go  through.  Ah  !  if  wo  only  reflected 
a  little  on  how  sick  grows  the  head  that  has  to 
listen  to  the  strains,  how  numbed  grows  the 


;nce  half  a  dozen  times  ii 
and  falling  on  the  cubs  tl 
ipe  and  thrashing  them  f 
'-suffering  woman  is  coin 
nagging,  and  wrangling, 

genteeiest  of  tunes.     In 


very  1 


don'"  meet,  a  dozen. 

Tea-time  came  and  went ;  then  play-hour ; 
then  study-hour;  at  last  the  limes  for  reading 
prayers  and  going  to  bed.  Miss  Floris  had  not 
come  back.  Her  continued  absence  was  com- 
mon talk  in  the  school-room.  Among  the  girls, 
one  party,  the  more  imaginative,  speculated  on 
the  dreadful  things  that  would  be  done  to  a  pu- 
pil who  staid  beyond  her  leave  ;  another,  and 
more  practical  section,  opined  that  Lily  would 
he  held  harmless,  seeing  what  a  favorite  .die  Mas 
with  the  authorities. 

Time  went  on,  and  the  Miss  Bunnycasllcs  sat 

heart  to  eat.     The  i  lock   wits'. m  the    n»l  ■■  oi 


i  the  c 


Floris 


I'ai 


man  ;  and,  closo  upon  her  heels,  i 

nearly  breathless  with    ha-ae,  in  a 
excitement,  .lean  Baptiste  Constai 


!l!   lam  ruined,  I  am  rnine. 
an.      "Where    is    she"      iVh 

Malediction  I" 


r  (so  V 


iritis 


are.)  ,  - 


had  no  right  to  be.  It  was  in  Regent  Street. 
He  had  followed  the  coach  as  rapidly  as  he  could, 
and,  by  voice  and  gestures,  had  endeavored  to 
arrest  its  progress.  But  all  was  in  vain.  The 
place  was  Regent  Street ;  the  time,  the  full  title 
ngth,  in  despair,  he  ha. I 
'      chase,    vainly 


ompelled  to  abandoi 


i  had  r. 


,[,,],  i.-s — (.ernuemio,,^  |„.  ,,.,||,:.,j  , 


The  Buiinycustles  c 
""    jp      ' 
do?     They' 

advice  t)f  Mr.  Drax 


'  Lily  to  leave ;  bm  whs 
hey  had  long  hesitated, 


.  had  at  last 
and 

;ely. 


They  . 
tiCnlrn' 


J    B.  Consin,-, 
amething  very  1 


■actedly.     "Fool  that  I' 
would  do  anything!" 


:  the  payments   1 


The  council  remained  i 


were  veiy  welcome  to  keep  v 

I' w;irdi'ohe  us  some  slight  coi 


T 

finely 

hi. 

grogi 

Br 

T', 

GAMBLING  EST  STOCKS. 

here  represented  is  one  that  may  I 
y  at  the  new  stock-board  in  the  Fifth 
where  operators,  whose  eagerness  for 
i,  not  satisfied  In-  their  dae-cxperienc 
e  iu  numbers  and  gamble  far  into  the 

GENERAL  GEEGG. 

ha,  and  is  only  thirty  years  of  age. 

irst  Dragoons,  with  full 

its 'with  the"  Indians  in 
eptcuiber,  1868,  and  In 


villi  rani,  of  laagsdier-fieueral  ..!  t  • 
November  20.  1862.     This  iippoini 

.firmed  in  March.  1813.  In  February 
ai.|...iut..l   commander  of  the  Thir 
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"  '■i..-ins  h.t  i  I ^. il,.  ;: 

,-,_li„-i,,-_.   i.-ii   ..-.n,.!.   I   in   1 


nr.ml  ,,;  1;.-<I  Iliv 


tin-  |.i.--iit  ,v,i-.      lii-iii-rnl  Ti i-  i-  n 

1i.-1i.m:ii-..  ;  1,.-  i-nt.-iv.l  IV.-vt  IViut  in  S- 
1KV.P.  mill  i"  -lull.  lM-.M.  mi,  iiii.il..  S.-.i.n. 
.ml  ..I  Hi,.  1- ..i.i  1 1.  h.l.-.utrv.  Firan  Miu.l 
1-,-lirain-v,  l--:;i,  In-  iiet.-.l  a-  A.ljnt.nit,  „i 

mm*  in. ,.i..  rn|.t.iiii.    in  s. -1,1,1111,. -,.  is;;,;  i 

in.nl.-  A^~i^f..nL  .\.l|iil.int-i;,.|i,-|-,il  i.iiii  l! 
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THE  SHAKESPEARE  TERCEN- 

 lies  ,-l,,.,-.l  by  i|,e  forma.  .■lrer],|inec-  of  the  mon- 

THE  REBEL  RAM  AT  PLYMOUTH, 

gun,  and  asked  what  ehai-rii  <-i>ni;iincd.     lie  was 

TENARY. 

■  "i" -'"'i !  ''V.r1!  i'.-'pr.'.,'.'.'.-'.! ' !.  i'.:, ","  i-!,'i''iri.l'f-,'!mi,'.''Ni 

NORTH  CAROLINA. 

"Let  us  fire  this,  and  .  .t-rwaid  v.-  will  ■■.Wr  him  a 

Wr.  give  on  this  page  ;i  sketch  of  the  encounter 

'jctter  dose,  solid  shot.'1     Captain  Fi.ns.srR  sighted 

!«».» .-» ■»■„<,■„„„„  ,,..,„„.;uAr,rii'j.".ii„ 

between  the  Rebel  I!nm  and  ttie  Federal  gun-heat 

staked  oft' onil  s.iiTeimde.l  v.iili  lope-  protool.  tire 

nent  lo  bis  memory  in  Ocnlral  Pail;.      The  ccre- 

exe.v/Ki-.ii.  in  lehieh  n  -1-  ; Iilmn:  I.I.mI;  oi'iitaii- 

fuse,  which  struck  the  roof  of  the  Ram,  rebounded, 

Jk!<l  in  a  sinking  condition,  having  heen  run  down 

and  hit  Captain  l'i.r--i:r..     In  striking  h'uu  the  shell 

=  WILLIAM  sTlAKlCsLLAIII-:, 

l.y  the  Ram.      '1  he  s,>.:iluu!,l  iv.i,  hnn.  rl v   ::■  k-ny- 

exploded,  and  killed  the  gallant    officer  instantly, 
almost  tearing  him  to  pieces.      The  Miami  then  re- 

boat,  and  carried  a  battery  of  six  grnis.      Upon 

iiv,  who  recited".™  original  poem,  and  the  i'orninl 

The  M.eeiei.  in  uill  add  ,'iootlier  permanent  at- 

finding the  tiouthjit  /■!  disabled,  the  Ram  gave  chase 

dying  of  the  stone  by  Mr.  Haokbtt.'    The  ccre- 

traction  to  the  Park. 

to  the  Miami.     Captain  Flussek  stood  by  the  large 

u  p  a  number  of  the  officers  and  crew  oi  the  SonthjidJ. 
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BUKIED  ALIVE. 

■  h  Daniel  Tyler,  aiul  my  r 


,<  mtiitervir  lithium 


■  i.v.i  ,.,.„■(  of  ic--i-'.-iiU-.  ■-:-■- f.^'<  ii=ti- 


thought:  "This,  Daniel  Tyler,  la  your  opportn: 
tyl"  Need  I  tell  you  how  I  acted  upon  tl 
thought;  how,  in  one  second  of  time,  I  leaped  < 
of  slavery  into  freedom,  and  from  a  slave  becaint 


Fum-iiV  rough-riders. 

It  was  a  dav  of  horrors— that  12th  of  March. 
There  wer«  Be  ' 


,  i  i.ij- 


iTeiuu 


Cavalry,  and  four  hundred  Macks,  ns  I  have  said, 
all  under  command  of  brave  Major  Booth.  The 
fort  consisted  simply  of  earth-works,  on  which  we 
had  mounted  hnlf  a  dozen  (runs.  We  knew  that 
Forrest  had  been  pillaging  the  country  all  about  us, 
and  imagined  That  perhaps  lie  would  pny 


e  thought  d 
those  of  us  who  were  black, 

expect  iit  the  h.'imN  of  tlio  n- 


US    tlHUIL-ll    M 


;of  respect  to  the  tW: ;  but  1  cr- 
•iK'li  notion-  of  honor  ami  :^.....J 
we  stopped  firing  they  swornird 


faith.    The 

all  about  the  fort,  and  while  the  flag  wi 

divtwhiii.  made  a  deviate  charge 

Up  to  that  time  only  about  tl.iitv  of  our 


charge  the  enemy  got  wi 
d  fortliwith  there  ensuec 
i  describe.  Seeing  that 
most  of  us  threw  down  i 


down    the   fu-iti 

cs   in   their  tracks.      There  was 

musket.      He  ho 

d  been  a  free  neirro  iv.  Michigan. 

bllt    \oll]t)U-lTl'd 

i  year  ago  to  fight  for  the  Union. 

He.  with  other? 

hud  fought  a  shelter  under  the 

hank  of  the   ri 

er,  hut    a  cold  -  blooded   monster 

putting  a  pistol  clo-e  to  his  head, 

was  Ihen  liinkt- 

on  the  arm,  and  oiilv  a  dav  after 

died,  dcliii.a.s, 

Robert  Hall,  an 

lospital  when  the  massacre  com- 

meaced.    The  d 

■  il-  gashed  bis  head  hull  iblv  with 

1   then   cut   oft   part  of  his  right 

wercv.      Then 

lierc  was  Harrison,  of  the  Thir- 

surrender,  and  then  robbed  ol  all  hit)  effects.     Iie- 

ruiiiim^  along  the  river  hank,  I 

tOUlitcd    lifty    d 

id    1  njoii  soldiers  lying  in  their 

•  nhointo  it.  nmUut  loo  e.  'I  ho  l-^t  hVaM 
into  tin-  ihuiiK-i  an.l  wo..  f,lll(,j  (.-bore  some 
3  below.  There  wore,  alas,  lew  bu.-h  fortunate 
was  shot  near  the  river  just  about  dark.    Run- 


■  mtoaken,      With  half  a 
ice  picked  up  and  carried 


,-ad.  ami  i.',;(n  u 


till  uli^.-i     Hoc  i,,.,  hitched;. 


wly,  painfully,   I  rolled  I 


Ha-  ru'M  thinL:  I  rerii'-iii!"-i-  1 

icic  I  am  now.      They  had  f<> 

lei!,  and  brought  me  to  a  plat 


ADVERTISKr,iE\  IX 


Morton's  Gold  Pkns 


Pianoforte  Songs,  Ballads,  Duets, 
Quartets,  &c 

"  THE  SILVER  CHORD." 


Attention  Company! 

mil   have  tlaii-  iii..=i«-i   V-  turned!  II,.-.-,  -\  7m y  tini.-  viilliii 
lljm!  |„.  i  ■),:,.[. I,   Im  uhv  u.Ulrc:^,  :-,i  i,.r  ...Itlio  u,,v. 

Address,  A.  C.  CLARK, 

?'°' Albany,  NSY. 


MP 


Union  Flaying  Cards. 

I'.a.mH  f.-r  Kinc,  finil.le^ol' [.ihtrtyforQneon^ii.l  Mnjor 


U.  S.  10-€0  BONDS. 


tliia  i-  supplementary,  the  Secretary  o 
LION   DOLLAKS   duriue;  the  mnviii 


1  Bunks.    They  are  TO  BE  REDEEMED  IN  COIN- 


jutil   then    icJeuurtloa   FIVi:    I'LR    CLNT.    INTLRLST 


Uara  ($500),  One  Thousand  Dollars  ($1000), 
3  Coupon  Bondn  of  the  denomination  of  Fifty 


First  National  Bank  of  Harttomi,  <.' 
First  National  Bank  op  STAur-oan,  C 


Third  National  Bank  of  C 


THE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 
SWORD." 


Eagle  Gas  Stove  Works. 


Price  $1  50  I'^cl^ttlr-.      J;nek>trl.'<ivr:MX  LMi.lv 

l. .11-    .■Lll.l     Li'.,   i-  ■  i-llll   :.         I'll     ■■   2i5  ■""'■-'    i"'1'    '■"'■■ 

,\ . ! .  I  l  —  ■,!!  .,r,l,., ,..«,  .1.   I'.  DlillJGI  .  M.O., 


Do  they  Pray  for  Me  at  Homo? 


Baker's  Rheumatic  Balm. 

'ills  remedy  IioaLeeii  r.^.1 mi  !„■  „,,,,[]  v.  .1  -!,.■  ).,  .,.n. 


Two  Dollars  made  f 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 


WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 


:'0,iut,  i.i^i,  ■LudEtu.  Biooclioi.  ■ 

u  Mu.p.kiMuKk't  EnrDropa ' 

0  Coral,  Km.,  aiiJ  Opal  Ear  Dvopa  ( 
Pi 

GOOO  Stone  Sot  Riogn 

6WQ  Seta  Ladies*  Jewelry.'. 

Mwo  Gold  Peru,  Silver  JTK 

WOOU  Gold  Pen*  willj  Silver  Estension 

toes  and  Pencils 4 

All  of  the  above  lut  of  Goods  will  be  a. 


Ill  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
.  paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in. 
closed  when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  $1 ; 
eleven  for  $2  ;  thirty  for  $5  ;  sixty-five 
for  510 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


Y.iyUilmuue.aijdr. 


J.  H.  WIN) SLOW  &  CO., 


New  Army  Watches, 


D'   \ 


SOMETHING  NEW 

IN  FLAYING  CARDS. 

LOVE  SCENES. 

Designs  from  French  Artists. 

'    '  ■'      '■  ,:  '  " 

;':::;;:>■ "i  -^^"^^SfiSSSSS, 


BRANDRETH'S 
FILLS  vs.  FEVERS. 


I  OF  THE  BODY. 


The  U.  S.  10-40  Loan. 


Albums  for  the  Army. 

Our  New  Pocket  Album, 

Seventy-five  Cents, 


SAMUEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 


C7F.  A  Mi>\T|I._A-.-ut-  n.muJ  L,  ,<:ll  S'liim;  M... 


ICE  CREAM, 

JthePhilApliyoflt.Miinul 


I  v.'  YiiliK  1U  I  -ri:A  ]  I  I.   .1  \vs, 
■  II;  \  i  I  I.   M.W.-..  ...  Hie  ir,.-i  .i.l- 


THE  TOILET 

l'1vij!1niH.«uu1-J(iSErH  IH.-UNETT&Co.,o(Ii< 


...  ill-  „  ': 


uy^U,  two  for  ii  Iriuixl,  ,md  t 


G.L.&JBKELTY, 
i:  WINDOW  SHADE 


t  I'm'  Hi,-  Sfwinir-Mi.tliii 


:, 


To  Wounded  Soldiers. 

t-'iV,.:  ^hU'tHL  I   MTl'l'"-'\  []]'<  A!^;V  At.]   \."y 
111  V.-ik,  ,.,         i     1    v  [    |      i    ,  in 


■:.''■  i.'.l.     l'h_!::.'!vi!i,'.n."'-i.    Tln-'ilu'i'ti'.-d     i'-p'i'.'itilt.  "'";.. 
Slayer.     10.*The  TiirM.-.l^fh.-i- ..'    1  l'.  TIk'  |[,ml,i'-  Tr 

I  I    I       '   I        *  r  I   | . 

tJl  ulUrLML-NK'JiCu.,  i:!7  Wulmm  M.,  N.  V. 


ll  t  1  1 

w  !■  "''"'  "Vv-^w'Tw'  »' i!iK  "fSru  \\<n'v 

l-VA--.lt 

Economy  in 

Silks,  Gloves,  Ribbons,  &c. 

511,  and  T58  Broad 

,,    l    J  ,..i          ilh  Av,.    „   1   Mi    -t 

ARMY  BADGES. 


Li:  .\>i>  <.:..!  I.   Pww.t.r,  of  iv.iy  de^nptioii 

i,l  ..ni'iii  ^m'"„i,!i  'ih','!'  ,!'  '...'  'iVr.M.t 


n^^^^isg 


nr':,:::,;r:;:,,::.r,i::,;,s^^sj 


c-drrtoi-.linm-y  attwti-ii.-,  iimu'ii;  wliich  is  Q  largo  Doubl 


DR.  B.  O.  PERRY, 

DERMATOLOGIST, 

49  Bond  Street,  Now  York, 


"  Good  Looking." 

pTHMiLonv,  rm.-r<ii  m,  v.  pn  1:1  >:,.[. 


Enameled  Chamber 

FURNITURE 


5000 

Agents  Wanted, 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR 

NEW  GOLD  FEN. 


>■■;:■ l.^liiK— '.I  Hi,    hid,,    <   (M-io-1  1;..|.l  ,...[1  Qm.l.-.      Mi.v-lo 
|.-x,-.  -<_■■,!  ttyiMMIoiir^filit  .■!  tlio  IfllnvhiL:  prm**: 

Vuiu    ^iLvmt-Muu-sn.i.    L',nosv    UuuiEBS,  1«   JIOKOooO 


.  Luyi.."iLib.  Wu  aud  ^ 


WATCHES. 


WARRANTEE.     - 


CARPET  WARF. 

WOOL  TWINE. 


BADGES.    BADGES. 


i  Ui.«J»-ay.  New  Vorfc 


Great  Chance  to  make  Money  I 

i0*«5a00O  of ^ WATCHES^ JE WELEY, 


fF  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


Ml  HI.  AI    i  MMMUN    .   I  N-l 


.  1'v  |..  I  ;...  i  ii.  ,  Mm..  »...!  i 


iv'',.|'.,i>l';'i.i.     A.l'.lrtV'.'i:  ii'i  I'l'i'i'ii1.  .1.1...  i  i.:.   Uk 


12  Card  Photo graphs  for  $1 . 


ry  mi.ki:- I'-.    X.    V     II. I  L 


ill'      -    tv«|!«r3iE'.p;' 


The  Printer's  Dovil;  ' 


HARPER'S 

NEW   MONTHLY   MAGAZINE. 


Circulation  over  100,000. 


li-UiPLK  j.  tsi;oi  Jit.i;>,  r 
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,,i„.     Tl, 


F2SK  &  HATCH. 
Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 

Securities. 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


19  Maiden  Lane  &.  22  John  Street  N.  Y., 
31  Rue  du  Chateau  d'Ean,  Paris. 


Shnlts'  Onjrnent, 


9! 

S  3 

«! 
it 

8  8 


-;  . 


.  ■  - 


Good  News  for  the 
Army. 


CARD  PHOTOGRAPHS 


Stereoscopes  and  Stereoscopic 


A  Bad  Breath,-rfc   (?,-.■ 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co. 

479  Broadway,  below  Broome  St, 


What  Secretary  CHASE  says  of  the  New 


Hoyt's  Hiawatha  Hair  Restorative. 


Hoyt's  Imperial  Coloring  Cream, 


'$TERLING2&MBR0J^ 
.  It  WillMake  Your  Hair 
Grow  Thick  And  LoNci 


BUCKLEY'S  MELODIST. 


$50  AMERICAN  $50 
LEVER  WATCHES. 


BENJAMIN': 
CURE  TRUSS  cl.r.] 


Professor  Hollowav's 
Pills  and  Ointment. 


Tour  Life  is  Valuable 


cents,  or  $1  40, 


80  Maiden  Lane,  N.  Y. 


&.} 


10,000  Copies  sold  in  Ono  Week. 
THE  NATIONAL  ALMANAC 

Arid  Animal  Record  for  1864. 


IVORY  JEWELRY. 


BRIDCEWAIER  PAINT 


MILITARY  SURVEYING, 


T.  B.  BYNNEB, 


<fc7        ARMY        <|»7 
•" '       WATCH.      V  • 


$15  European  Timekeeper.  «j}15 


$11      Watches.       $12 

"AN  ELEGANT  WATCH." 


Wards  Shirts 

SENT  EVERYWHERE! 
byMAILorEXPRESS 


Self-Measurement  for  Shirts. 


STEELeCOLLARS 


S.  W.  H.  WARD.  387  Broadway.  N.  Y. 


Soldiers  Discharged 


From  the  "Louisville 


l!f 


$15       Per  Day,       $80 


Scurvy  and  Scrofulous  Eruptions  "'"' 


Vol.  VIIL— No.  385.] 
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THE  SHARP-SHOOTER. 

Solium  is  I  climb  to  the  top  of  I 


I  fire  on  the  enemy's  picket. 

All's  fair,  it  is  said,  in  love  and  war, 
And  both  are  concerned  in  my  story; 

To  the  lover,  why,  life  and  love  are  all— 
To  the  soldier  death  is  glory. 

'Twas  down  in  Virginia  i  the  sky  was  fair, 
And  the  honr  of  noon  was  neanng; 

The  sun  poured  down  with  a  Sonthem  fire; 
And  I  stood  at  the  edge  of  a  clearing— 

While  opposite  lurked  a  rebel  in  gray, 
Where  the  open  space  was  bounded 

By  a  dark  pine  wood;  and  shrill  and  sharp 
The  crack  of  our  rifles  sounded. 

Then  a-  deadly  aim  I  took  at  my  foe— 

Now  hear  to  the  end  of  my  story, 
And  I'll  tell  you  what  to  a  lover  is  love, 
.   And  how  death  to  the  soldier  is  glory. 

"Advance!"  came  the  word  along  our  lines; 
Then  woke  the  echoes  infernal ! 

And  clear  and  loud  above  crash  and  roar 
Rang  the  voice  of  our  grim  old  Colonel. 

I  glanced  as  I  passed  at  my  fallen  foe- 
Do  you  wonder  if  I  faltered? 

'Twas  the  man  who  married  the  girl  I  loved, 
Though  his  face  was  strangely  altered. 

I  rather  had  lain  where  he  lay  that  day, 
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Satdbday,  May  14,  1864. 
THE  SITUATION. 

THE  summer  opens  upon  a  situation  which  is 
every  where  most  interesting.  In  Europe 
the  question  of  general  war  will  be  virtually  de- 
cided by  the  success  of  our  campaigns.  Europe 
is  undoubtedly  ripe  for  revolution.  The  Gov- 
ernments mistrust  each  other,  and  the  people 
watch  the  Governments.  Austria  and  Prussia 
have  rushed  into  a  war  with  Denmark,  in  order 
that  they  may  continue  their  hold  on  Germany 
and  thwart  the  free  constitutional  tendencies  of 
Denmark,  which  would  inevitably  affect  the  Ger- 
man frontier  and  be  felt  in  Berlin  and  Vienna. 
The  London  Conference  will  doubtless  agree 
upon  some  way  to  avoid  a  continuance  of  the 
war,  which  is  a  threat  to  the  present  condition 
of  affairs,  and  which  makes  Europe  more  sens- 
itive to  the  chances  of  our  struggle.  In  En- 
gland the  ministry  of  Lord  Palmlkston,  strong- 
ly intrenched  for  many  years  in  the  lymph  of 
the  British  people,  now  begins  to  totter.  It 
has  been  defeated  in  Parliament.  Even  the 
liberal  journals  prophecy  its  fall,  and  it  has 
yielded  to  the  Tory  assaults  in  the  resignation 
of  Mr.  Stansfeld.  ,  Meanwhile  the  Queen  is 
losing  her  popularity  by  her  long  seclusion,  nor 
doe3  she  regain  it  by  announcing  that  she  can 
no  loDger  fulfill  the  merely  ceremonial  duty  of 
her  position.  Ceremonial  duty!  And  your 
Majesty's  self—?  The  Prince  of  Wales,  the 
dull-looking  youth  who  came  to  us  four  years 
ago,  is  inclined  to  Toryism.  If  the  Queen  ab- 
dicates, and  the  old  mill  continues  to  grind,  as 
Palmerston  goes  out  Derby  will  come  in.  It 
is  always  a  choice  of  cake  or  smelts  in  England. 
If  they  can  not  have  the  traditional  Whig,  they 
must  take  the  traditional  Tory.  Whether  there 
is  any  secret  reason  for  the  Queen's  privacy  is 
not  generally  understood.  But  it  is  not  easy  to 
forget,  under  the  circumstances,  the  rumors  that 
have  been  always  whispered  about  the  misfor- 
tune of  insanity  in  the  royal  family. 

But  while  there  is  evidently  the  sign  of  change 
in  England,  it  is  amusing  t 

who  is  the 
in  Europe, 

gland.  Instantly  public  expectation  was  on  the 
alert,  and  the  papers  fell  to  wondering  and  spec 
ulating.  If  London,  is  not  to  see  the  most  for- 
midable riot  of  many  years,  said  one  of  them 
let  the  Government  be  well  prepared.     Gajri 

the  Romanist  masses  was  feared.  But,  also 
Garibaldi  is  the  Anti-Loms  Napoleon,  and 
Mazziki,  and  Lodib  Napoleon 
1  Mazzini  (if  he  could  only 
catch  liim)  to  transportation  for  an  alleged  at- 
tempt at  assassination ;  and  England  had  re- 
fused the  conference  proposed  by  the  Emperor. 
Poor  John  Bull  was  dreadfully  perplexed.  What 
could  be  done  to  keep  right  with  every  body  ? 
First,  Mr.  Stassfeld,  a  personal  friend  of  Maz- 
zlni's,  had  to  go  out  of  the  Government.  Then 
came  the  irrepressible  Garibaldi,  and  imme- 
diately called  upon  Stansfeld  and  Mazzini. 
John,  at  his  wit's  end  treats  the  Liberator  as 
Mr.  Pickwick  treated  the  horse,  of  which  he 
was  mortally  afraid,  and  which  he  could  not 
mount.  "Poor  fellow!"  said  Mr.  Pickwick 
soothingly.  "Poor  old  horssy!"  and  he  re- 
volved around  him  in  the  effort  to  placate  his 
possible  wrath,  until  he  declared  that  it  was  like 


til':    trk-nd    . 


i  horrible  dream.  So  John  Bull  pats  Gari- 
ialdi:  "Good  and  great  man,  please  come 
,nd  dine  with  Palmerston,  and  ride  in  the 
)[ike  of  Sutherland's  carriage;  and  three 
cheers  for  the  noble  patriot  who  says  that  he 
ihes  no  political  demonstration  !  No,  no  ;  of 
irse  not.  Let's  go  to  the  navy-yard.  Let 
show  all  the  sights  to  this  great  and  good 
Garibaldi,  who  has  promised  to  behave  so 
sweetly  1"  and  while  he  shouts  this  cheerful 
speech  he  whispers  to  Lord  Clarendon,  "For 
n's  sake,  ran  over  to  Paris  and  tickle 
Louis  Napoleon.  Tell  him  that  it  is  nothing 
tub  to  this  terrible  whale  of  the  people ; 
and  that  John  Bull  now,  as  in  the  time  of 
les  and  James  Second,  of  blessed  memo- 
She  most  humble  servant  of  his  dear  ally !" 
That  the  noble  and  best  men  in  England  see 
with  shame  and  sorrow  that  Kinglake  was 
right,  and  that  Great  Britain  is  humiliated  by 
France,  is  beyond  question.  They  feel  as  we 
mericans  felt  when  the  policy  of  our  Govern- 
ed, a  few  years  since,  was  to  bully  the  world 
id  truckle  at  home  to  the  meanest  despotism. 
France,  meanwhile,  crosses  the  sea,  and  en- 
iroues  herself  in  Mexico  in  the  person  of  Max- 
iilian.  When  she  is  once  there,  and  has  as- 
irtained  that  we  do  not  assent  to  the  Mexican 
conquest  and  subjugation,  she  will  be  ready,  di- 
rectly or  indirectly,  to  become  a  party  to  our 
war.  The  assent  of  the  Governments  of  Europe 
to  French  participation  in  our  affairs  will  be 
based  upon  their  natural  and  earnest  wish  that 
a  popular  Government  may  conspicuously  fail ; 
for  our  success  would  be  an  inspiration  to  the 
people  of  Europe  too  threatening  to  be  calmly 
contemplated  by  the  aristocratic  class.  On  the 
other  hand,  any  European  interference  in  our 
war  would  be  the  signal  for  the  rising  of  the 
people  all  over  the  European  Continent. 

ments  undoubtedly  depend  upon  the  issue  of  our 

Grant  has  become  a  pivotal  man.  Yet  in  any 
case  there  is  for  us  no  cause  of  profound  appre- 
hension. If  he  fails,  and  France  in  any  way 
interferes,  even  with  the  tacit  assent  of  the 
great  Powers,  the  people  of  the  free  States  will 
rise  as  they  have  not  yet  risen.  What  France 
did  in  her  old  Revolution,  namely,  maintain 
herself  against  domestic  intrigue  and  foreign 
combination  upon  contiguous  soil,  that  the  Unit- 
ed States  are  perfectly  capable  of  surpassing. 
Every  European  State  will  suddenly  bristle  with 
our  friends  and  allies.  On  the  other  hand,  if 
Grant  succeeds,  Louis  Napoleon  will  how 
himself 


and  possibilities  the  ti 
issue  lie-,  for  a  loyal 
good  sense  of  the  people.  The  history  of  the 
war  is  the  history  of  the  steady  development  of 
that  good  sense.  There  are  doubt,  dissent,  ap- 
prehension, and  open  hostility  to  the  people  and 
their  purpose.  But  that  purpose  was  never 
clearer,  nor  the  popular  mind  more  resolved, 


WORDS. 
blessed  days 


that  i 


patriot,  Fernando  Wood,  was  lamenting  to 
Robert  Toombs  that  he  could  not  send  him 
rifles  to  shoot  loyal  men  with,  there  was  a  great 
deal  said  about  "coercing"  States.     The  right 

but  the  wrong  of  "  coercion"  was  palpable.  In 
other  words,  it  was  doubtful  to  these  minds 
whether  the  Government  of  the  United  States 
had  the  right  to  enforce  its  laws;  or,  in  truer 

which  the  Northern  mind  might  be  cajoled  into 
assent  to  anarchy  and  the  overthrow  of  the  Gov- 
ernment by  a  defeated  faction,  it  was  declared 

were  the  days  in  which  all  practicable  method:; 
of  saving  the  Government  were  unconstitution- 
al—when the  only  clearly  constitutional  thing 
was  to  connive  at  the  destruction  of  the  Const! 

The  word  "coerce" played  a  greaf  part  in  tin 
debates  of  those  days  ;  but  sinco  the  first  batth 


Constitutional  duty  of  submitting  to  nations 
ruin.  But  another  word  now  serves  the  pui 
pose  for  which  the  word  "coercion"  was  en 
ployed.  The  new  word  is  "subjugation."  Mi 
Long  informed  ns  in  his  famous  speech  that  th 

the  rebellion,  or  trie  subjugation  of  the  rebel; 


effective 

"i  i\n:v  ■.'!■■'  i.uiAun!i!-i..v,   ill':  <M.i\vi>J!iK'nt.     Tin 'iy 

is  no  middle  ground,  and  there  never  has  been 
'         iken  the  proportions  of  i 


[■pipi'i-ly  invoked.      The 


ir  Government;  and 
dll  subjngate  the  in- 

Government.    The  word  subjugate  means  bring- 
ing under  the  yoke.     And  that  is  exactly  the 
now  engaged.     The 
rebels  are  being  brought  under  the  yoke;  that 
the  authority  of  the  Government. 
If  the  question  is  asked,  "What  then  becomes 
the  assent  which  is  declared  to  be  the  basis  of 
2  Government  ?"  the  reply  is,  that  it  is  the  as- 
sent of  the  people  collectively  which  is  intended. 
When  a  people  have  formed  a  Government  by 
which  provides  for  its  own 
lange,  no  portion  of  that  peo- 
ling  to  the  prescribed  method 


J'iv-Miil   l.y 


he  interest  of  the  whole. 

in  revolt  was  that  assent 
given,  while  to-day  those  who  do  not  as- 
are  brutally  murdered.  When  it  is  said 
the  Government  rests  upon 


u  is  at  lib- 
County  .A 


erty  to  obey  or  disobey  ilu:  I 
he  justly  pays  the  penalty, 
Chautauqua  should  refuse  to  obey  the  laws  ot 
New  York,  what  would  New  York  do?  She 
would  compel  the  citizens  of  New  York  living 
Chautauqua  County  to  submit  to  the  laws, 
exactly  as  the  United  States  are  compelling  the 

s  of  the  United  States  living  in  the  State 
of  Georgia  to  obey  the  laws.     For  the  Govern- 

)f  the  United  States  exists,  or  it  does  not. 

citizens  in  rebellion,  and  to  subjugate 
that  is,  to  compel  them  to  yield  to  the 
laws  which  they,  in  common  with  all  other  cit- 

This  process  was  formerly  called  coercion.    It 


THE  FREEDMEN. 

mr  conduct  toward  the  colored  race  in  this 
y  during  the  war  has  been  harsh,  unkind, 
ain,  and  most  tardily  just,  how  noble  and 
.us  theirs  bus  been  !     Despised  and  insult- 
cu  ua  an  inferior  race,  as  less  than  human,  as 
properly  enslaved  and  degraded,  the  history  of 
"i  three  years  is  full  of  stories  of  their  hero- 
humanity,   and  unfailing  fidelity.      And 
j  their  bearing  as  soldiers  is  now  beyond 
question  there  is  a  point  hardly  less  interesting 
and  important,  and  that  is  their  temper  and  ca- 
pacity as  freemen.     This  point  is  touched  in  a 
;imely  and  able  paper  in  the  North  Amer- 

leview  for  April  upon  the  present  aspect  of 

the  cotton  question.  We  commend  its  clear 
and  conclusive  summary  to  the  most  careful  at- 
tention of  every  reader  who  wishes  t 
the  prospects  of  the  cotton  supply  1 
the  capacity  of  the  freedmen  as  sue 


irms  that  they  are  in 
working  class  to  the 

faithful,  industrious,  and  comparatively  provi- 
nt ;  that  they  display  the  utmost  eagerness  to 
^uire  useful  information ;  and  that  they  are 
every  instinct  loyal  to  the  Government  and 

by  this  gentleman  nearly  every 


establish  some  system  by  which  this  spirit  of 
providence  and  thrift  may  be  developed  into 
practical  results,  and  the  freedmen  set  on  the 
high  road  to  that  prosperity  which  they  have  al- 
ready demonstrated  their  capacity  properly  to 
appreciate  and  employ. 


AN  ACT  OF  JUSTICE. 


agreed  to  the  Senate's 
Appropriation  Bill,  by  which  the  merest  justice 
is  done  to  the  colored  soldiers  in  the  army  ;  and 
by  the  time  these  words  are  printed  we  trust  it 
will  have  the  President's  signature  and  be  a 
law.  The  act  of  justice  was,  of  course,  resisted 
to  the  last  by  the  representatives  who  steadily 
and  consistently  repudiate  the  fundamental  prin- 
ciple of  the  American  Government,  equal  rights, 
and  who,  being  the  most  industrious  panders  of 
an  aristocracy  and  of  class  legislation,  call  them- 
selves Democrats,  but  are  called  by  the  com- 
mon sense  of  the  American  people,  and  will  be 
known  in  history,  as  Copperheads.  The  vote 
was  eighty-one  yeas  to  forty-nine  nays.  Among 
the  yeas  we  are  heartily  glad  to  see  the  names 
of  two  representatives  from  New  York,  Mr. 
Griswold,  of  Troy,  and  Mr.  Odell,  of  Brook- 
lyn ;  who,  if  they  are  unwilling  to  relinquish 
the  party  name  of  Democrat,  yet  often  show  by 
their  votes  that  they  c 


Messrs.  James  Brooks,  Winthkop  Chahle 
and  Fernando  Wood,  from  the  city  of  Ni 
York,  voted  against  the  proposition  ;  and 
would  be  difficult  to  name  a  single  i 


advancement  of  liberty  <'ii.l  instil'.  :i:;;iiii-i  i-.-in.  I. 
Messrs,  James  Brooks,  Winthrop  Chanler, 
and  Fernando  Wood  did  not  vote. 

Mr.  Holman,  of  Indiana,  was  very  anxious 
lest  Congress  should  "equalize"  men.  Mr. 
Holman,  of  Indiana,  need  be  under  no  concern. 
No  Congressional  act  can  ever  make  a  base  man 
equal  to  a  noble  one ;  an  unjust  man  equal  to  a 


emy  of  equal  right 
riend  of  liberty.  No  power  in 
ake  a  tool  of  prejudice  ami  an 
e  so  safe  a  legislator  for  this 
i  who  believes  the  doctiii 


sympathy  with  rebels  a 
try.     No  legislative  a 

stringent,  could  ever  "equalize"  the  infamy  of 
Robert  Toombs  and  the  heroism  of  Robert 
Smalls  ;  or  the  spirit  that  grudges  a  soldier  his 
fair  pay  with  that  which  inspires  the  same  sol- 
dier to  fight  and  fall  in  the  front  of  battle ;  or  to 
enlist  notwithstanding  a  threat  and  prospect  c 
massacre  if  he  is  captured. 


Let  Mr.  ] 


I  God  I 


,   bemiMii 


,tch"  of  ground,  and  the  raising  of  poultry 
pigs,  he  takes  the  greatest  delight,  giving 
y  moment  of  time  not  otherwise  employed 
his  pleasing  work.  In  a  word,  the  freed- 
.  whenever  an  opportunity  is  afforded  him, 


stiucts,  feelings,  and  yearnings  of  a  man,  and 
anxious  most  of  all  to  qualify  himself  for  the 
responsibilities  and  duties  to  which  he  has  been 
at  last  restored. 

The  manifest  desire  of  very  many  of  the  freed- 
men in  Government  service  and  the  employ  of 
planters  on  the  Mississippi  to  save  the  proceeds 
of  their  toilJjas  suggested  to  General  Thomas 
and  others,^Fwe  are  trustworthily  informed, 


e  dollars  a  month  < 


.„..,.        „ ,u„  „jall  children,  from  the 

sale  of  the  products  of  their  henneries  and  gar- 
dens, they  are  able  to  put  by  the  greater  portion 
of  this  amount,  and  with  proper  encouragement 
would  immediately  do  so.  It  is  to  bo  hoped 
that  General  Thomas,  who  has  so  far  exhibited 
a  most  benevolent  interest  in  the  welfare  of  this 
unfortunate  class,  will  at  the  earliest  moment 


e  Western  Sanitary  Comiiii--ne.ii 
,iu in.'  charity  which  has  not  tired 


scene  of  the  most  devoted  heroism  and  Hie  mo-t  pa- 
tient endurance  of  suffering.  The  loyalty  of  loyal 
border  men  is  the  most  vital  of  all.  It  means  per- 
sonal proscription  by  traitors  and  constant  danger 
and  alarm.  But  the  heroic  fidelity  of  such  men  has 
held  Missouri  fast  in  the  Union,  has  sent  Gratz 
Brown  to  the  Senate,  and  will  redeem  the  State 
from  the  last  desperate  clutch  of  Slavery.     To  help 

make  their  appeal  to  us.  General  Rosecrans  is 
the  President  of  their  Committee ;  Governor  Hall 
is  the  first  Vice-President,  and  Mayor  Filley  sec- 
ond, and  General  Fish  third.  James  E.  Yeatman, 
the  steadfast,  energetic,  nnd  sagacious  head  of  the 
Western  Sanitary  Commission,  is  chairman  of  the 
Standing  Committee,  and  to  bun  every  thing1  is  to 
he  addressed ;  while  bills  of  lading  or  notices  are  to 
be  sent  to  Major  Alfred  Mackay. 

But  no  proof  of  the  earnestness  of  border  Union 


We  hu[x-  that  our 


not  forgetting  t 

■S  of  the  I'A-leni  1  iii>  lor  tin 
rv  Cum  mission  the  Western  C 
iiothiiiL,'.  us  it  is  a  -ejiuwte,  although  co-oper- 


May  14,  1804.  J 

"UNION  AND  LIBERTY." 

A  potesd  in  New  Jersey  writes  i  "  Hon.  T1103. 
S.  GniMKu,  of  South  Carolina,  deceased  since  1835, 

bis  na- 
__tt  people 
ivolved  martyrdom.  HU  speech 
In  Sia  Senate  of  South  Carolina  in  December,  1S28 
(prior  to  the  famous  debate  wbicb  gave  Mr.  \\  1  in- 
specting the  tariff,  excels  all  on  the  topic  of  State 
.Seven-i^ntv  except  that  of  Mr.  WruS'iKR,  and  is 
richer  in  learning  than  hi.=.  And  flic  following  "de 
for. Iu.lv  I.  W.i,  is  certainly  worthy  of  con 
With  any  produced  bv  it-  eimobliuy  nd-ject 


l'.v   Hi-.:   I'-'' 
By  oar 


A  MONUMENT. 


plosion  at  the  Allegbanv  Arsenal  in  Lawrence ville, 
Pennsylvania,  on  the  17th  Ne.pteml.er,  l.sr.2,  by 
ffhich  fifty  women  were  destroyed.  They  lost  their 
lives  in  the  act  of  working  for  our  soldiers,  and  it  is 
proposed  to  erect  a  simple  monument  to  their  mem- 
cry  in  the  Alleghany  Cemetery.  A 
the  design  has  been  sent  to  us.  It  is 
standing  upon  a  raised  pediment,  ai 
by  an  urn.  Any  gift  for  the  purpose,  however 
Blight,  will  be  a  sign  of  sympathy  to  the  poor  fam- 

worth,  clerk  to  Puyraaster,  United   States   Ar- 
senal, Pittsburg,  Pennsylvania. 


/Air/,./',.   Wc-hh,. 


-  ;;.*tt,r<  r..t!.!.-  of 

,  brnvely  fighting 


Te i£il hi 51  ration  made  from  Dr.  HeSbt  Draper's 
Photograph  of  the  Moon.  published  in  Iluri.n-': 
>r«*'y  (March  l'Jth),  is  exciting  great  attention  in 
F.urope.     It  is  proposed  by  the  f 


s  that  have  been  give 


an  ck-am  Library  Lditicii  of  The  Works  of  Will- 
iam Makkpeace  Thackkray.  This  edition  will 
contain  only  those  elaborate  works  by  which  the 
author  wished  to  be  known  to  after-ages,  leaving 
out  tho-e  transient  writings,  which,  having  served 


TiiACKtKAY,  who  missed  being  a  great  nrtist  only 
by  becoming  a  still  greater  writer,  designed  many 
ol  the  most  characteristic  illn=.t rations  to  hi-  works 
'Dice  illu-tratk.n.s  will  be  faithfullv  reproduced  in 
this  edition.  "  Vanity  hiir,"  being  the  lir.-t  of  that 
sencs  of  tale-  by  whi.  h  Tiialkmray  won  his  place, 
as  a  great  —  ■*- 


etir.-t  volume  ,.f  v,  Id,  hi-  ,„,„■ 
n,   «'H   o.riuh,   a    portrail   of 


""X 


HA-JUPER'S  WEEKLY. 

nu  devoted  10  political 


Book  of  Facta  in  Science  and  Art,  for  1884, M 

by  Davti>  Wi'i.L--,  and  published  by  Gould  ■■<■   I 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


— -Ij.r.V   -J7     Th...    r..ll..» 


I      l      w    in 

I-  ■  ;  Hi..-  I  ui:..|  :■■!.[,  .  ;   -„i-(  l,  ;.,  .cid-  h-v  tin-  <  .1 

II       1         1  '      •.■l..,)ill|.l-IlilnlSIH(--.-«IJ": 


,   1   :vi-m    l-rr-,  —  Mi.  \\  il^n  reported  a  lull  con- 

],.-  .11).  j.tvii,  ,-un-l  |vn  -..fi  he  army,  which  makes 

-  ivm  at  the  beginning  of  the  war, 

missioned  officers  and  privates  $2 


district?  of  West  and  Has t  Virginia ;  and  the  joint  resolti- 

11.  .11  1".  m    tin.  cl.-i-itn-iii.il]  ■•!  i.li. ■clerk"    r.i>iciu:i    '-     ■■■  ■'■ 
ii-nv    111.I  I!..-  Li-.l.i.;ti..i!  i-.t   tli'.ii-  |'.i\.  -'I  h'\h 
tion  from  the  Lhm-e  I-  m.'iv.ce  !'■■!■  ,i  Ay  .k,y 


loaition  was  laid  over.— A  hill  Granting  Ian 

1   in  Minnes-oni  wan   [)-i",-d.  -The   Nsiti.-im 


:i  wc,  and  Mr.  Gar- 

■rte-i  a  l.iitit   r-      ■l;1']..|.   :.).(. r,-.],[i..,tirnr  -  JMhmU'  -!i 
.    .'illllil!;;.    e.|lll|yili.    ,   f  !■ -I  IlliLe,  .  '■ .  I .,  I- 1  en.  r,   h.Ul,-- 

■[i,  no-!  |-.-.v  .-fUwi.  in  V-knt.-r,  Inni  p,;riM  n.-t 


I -.-■>■  ■  ;   privtit-   .  iii   the  .■nil,;.,   t.t,!.  .:!ii   rhit.    ;.iil;-.-.  i 
li.iti-11   culliny    uc-.n    tin-    I-'i,-   ..lent   to  c -uiij  ni  n  i.  ;ite  t 

11  I    L  I         II  t        <■-,  L      ;,    I     I        J      I  ,        I    ■!■ 

I"l  II   I       I  111     I       I       Ml      11  I 

li.-.iiitmr-nl    .,r   .■,..Miiiih-  i.-ii    in    Hi-'    linlihily    -civics. . 
ii.p-.  the  niii-liti..!.  .-i'thtt  Ti..;.  tin    D.-p-irtiiN-nt, I 


-peeling  which  he  desires  information.  The 
we  consider  to  he  an  indispensable  one  for  un\ 
who  has  ever  occasion  to  refer  to  a  fact  orligm 


-■fill,. ■--i-l  111. .ur  ]■.  piil.lVm     c,t:-ni,  in In.,-  I 

cat  conlin^encj-  of  afiulr..,  and   .infill    f  1  l. ■ . < ■  e i 

•:■■■■.  m/>  I,  ;.t  the  I  ..lUtoY,,.!,.  Slut.-,  !.>    u.-.-i,,,..     ,, 
>■:"■■  ll"1'-  [l"  'i1-'''1   '■■■■  ■  t-'iui  evfiuiilion  l! Hie 


i;,L'1  ;i1"  >■■■   I 'J.)-   m.  n     »,..■,■  :,|ij,..iiil.-,l  ,:,id  <.'..ii,i.,i 


imJ£S7S,s 


in-. .In i  t.   i-K  ,-i,-i^cH,..  iul.  .ni  lkT  :■ -n  iv.lli  ■' 

f;  tli,- ii     ici-iii"nt.»  Mr.  Il|..nr,,.|  y{y<  ,,uri,  I,. 

the  anny.— The  H. -i,  ■■   , 1   H..-  hill  -m  .      .. 

-,.!■■  f..r  lu--.,  h  -i'  ■(■lin- .1  -iti.1  .li.jiredatloas  committed  I 
oux  indiiind  in  that  State.— Thr  Ih.-u-o  il  ■■>  p-<  > -1  t 
lonsaod  dollars  to  enable  refugee  Indiana  in  Kansas- 


$1s;    n.Tk-.-..in|.,   ,vJl»:    .-.i-.h-rh  -sei^mt- ,   if.'-l ;    ■eiI!-'iint- 
iniij..|--\  ^,'0  )k.t nt.li .    -Ieii;i  t...  ^iyiiifi-t-r-i.  s-l^oO  r,.r 

.',.'m.''  l,,'.l',,^''-....n.iln,.i"V,  -:,  ,  . ,',.,;,  ,,".> ":  I,',1;; 


v.— «-]■■  l..r  AV.    1,-r,  r,--,;,;.,    .  .(U,i  .-;■;, , C..-   H„.  ,„Li-- 

ise  and  charter  of  ve-^eUu.jLK-^i.iiniciiuip-c.-  The 


.  n.  <>  thiii  < :  t-  t  i .  ■  i-:  1 1  Munu-.  ti:.viiru  .u-..-n._-iv;..i'tni...i  i;,.-.i'..! 
i  I  i  i        i     i    I        in;         i         I    r       in       I  I     nil    i 

r;,..],.Nii  si.-..,,  .hi. I  otii-.T.i  -.-t  the  ,,tatf  of  General  Bonloj 


.-i-  I'l.-.u-.iitl,,  >;.., -.h  i  i.r.-.l.iii.  v.-;n  s.mieu-liat.  injured  ii 
livlit,  l,llt  it.  i:.  T.-|-  T(.-.l  that  :--  H<lll  U.s  -lie  L-  iqiLUK-.! 
enemy  irill  attempt  Hie  capture  of  nil  the  towns  :"  *" 
eraia°Wel-elaVand  his  lim.'-"l^.i.l  .(  V:""  "     "" 


ar!:.  I.jci-tah.uil  -.-lie  lliili-ln;,!  ,,n,]  i:tr>  y. ■.--!-. 

,.  .    .!,■     i,.,.         ']•■     ,    ■  -        -   •,..     il..     .    , 

and  when  the  supposed  tm-pedo-boatUwa8  about  fifty  yards 


I.:.:liov,;ar,li-ru-|iiv  iV.-m 
Il  Florida,  a,--  I-- tli  -:,i,l 
Vir,    in  •,     ii  -!.     i  •     ■  .■  ii-;. .in    ■■ 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 


ARMY  AND  NAVY  ITEMS. 

1  tl      1     I   I  II        II  | 
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the  cities  of  Washington  and  Georgetown  with  pure 
nn.l  wholesome  water."  The  original  surveys  nti-1 
plans  were  made  by  Captain  (now  General)  M.  0. 
Mkios,  of  the  United  St  sites  Engineers,  in  the  winter 
of  1862-8.  The  plan  adopted  was  to  bring  the  water 
from  the  Great  Falls  of  the  Potomac,  through  a  con- 
duit,  built  of  brick  and  atone,  circular  m  form,  of 
nine  feet  diameter.      The  Potomac  is  to  lie  dammed 

of  solid  mafoMiv.  ;i<"'f>  t"et  in  length,  in  the  form  of 
an  arc,  extending  t"tli"  Virginia  shore.  At  present 
tin-  water  is  supplied  only  from  a  Small  portion  of 


Mi,-   h.lh''  i-the  Heaving  Re-ervoir.anatll 
iM„  0f  some  sixty  acre-,  filial  with   water  from 

s  of  Washington 


le  Secretary  of  the  Interior  i 
nnual  report.       Two  miles  neiirer  1 1..    .  it  \    i 

>i-tril>iHiiig  i;>-Mi'\oir,  yet  ununified.     Wri-n 

lelcd  this  an  ill  tu-  a  double  Ln-iii  (.f-f forty 

•alls.     From  tliis  the  water  is  distributed 
ity  through  cast-iron  mains. 

The  crossing  of  Rock  (.'reek,  between  Washing- 
>i ■  and  Georgetown,  is  eil.eted  by  a  unique  and 
r:nitiful  bridge  of  iron  pipes,  the  arch,  of  about  '200 
:et  snan,   being  composed  of  the  mains  through 

Inch  the  water  passes.  The  structures  of  mason- 
,'  along  the  line  of  the  aqueduct  are  all  built  in  the 


nine  feet,  and  the  capacity  80,000,000  gallons  daily. 

The  estimated  cost  of  the  work  is  s}o",[,0(i,<iu0. 


ENGAGEMENT  OF  GUN-BOATS 
ON  THE  RED  RIVER. 

We  give  on  our  first  page  an  illustration  of  the 

engagement  between  Admiral  Poktfk's  gun-boats 

Grand  Ecore,  on  the  12th  ult.  Admiral  Porter 
thus  refers  to  the  affair  in  his  report  to  the  Navy 
Department : 

tin-  tune,  v.-ith  m  trau.^«..i-t  <M,.-  f-hvl-  l],wk>  nl>.-iifc'.=  i.l-  ■■> 
hei,  towing  her  „ff.     The   ivl-l.  ...p-n-M  with   i!imn  ,n„  - 


A  PARROTT  ON  THE  RAMPAGE. 

The  spirited  sketch   on  page  312  represents  a 
ecene  which  has  often  been  witnessed  by  naeal  ofli- 


,  while  engaged  in  their 


e  frolicsome  Parrott.     Such  s 


REFUGEES  IN  THE  LOU- 
ISIANA  SWAMPS. 

5  give  on  page  3111  an  illustration   -Lowing  ; 


sral  Banks  has  recently  operated.  A  corro- 
dent who  accompanied  General  Banc's  army 
that  many  Union  men  have  been  in  the  swamps 


I   U\    rings   ill    nth 


wounds 
from  the  smoking 

not  dare  to  discover  themselves  until  the  adi 
of  the  Hiion  tbr.es.  when  they  came  out  by 
drcrN  from  their  dismal  retreats,  and  enrolled  t 
selves  as  scouts  .md  rangers,     i  )nr  ilhistr.it  ion 


AT  PLEASANT  HILL. 


It-   outline  friii 
That   until   thei 


erved  dying  pain: 
i  the  night. 


i  had  loitered  t 
e  that,  travel-a 

with  holy  prayer- 


their  march  had  sire 
Life's  way  witli    shadows,  losses,  tear, 

A    face   witli   beard    of  silver  white, 

Wei    with  the  falling  dews  of  night. 

No  braver  souls  than  theirs  that  day 
[lad  faced  the  battle's  fiery  rain— 

llnmiL'li  all.  sweet  voices  faraway 

Talker!    with    them,    soothing    all    then 

The  pain  of  wounds  they  panted  for, 

Ami.  having  won,  as  trophies  wore. 

Of  desperate  charge,  and  here  they  1 


Through  all  1  he  years  their  worth  shall  .-bine; 
Their  deeds  shall  live,  and  light  our  way 

To  those  far  heights  where  God  shall  twine 
All  royal  souls  with  garlands  white 
As  were  these  faces  on  that  night. 


A  STORY  OF  LAWRENCE. 

lUr.-i<    sounded  from  below,  and  a  cheery  b 

i  the  dimness  of  my  chamber  I  could  seareel 


a  great  pin  in  the  white  t 
are  not  specially  apt,  I  thi 

and  Philip  Hays  had  not 


l.'.l    m-jelh- 

ne   si,,,-.'  I   1 


■I  then  lo-ing  eourai'c  ;di<rget  h,  r. 


ly  was  in  the  shadow),  never  once  glancing  up  till 
they  all  were  fairly  seated  ;  though  1  might  have 
spared  that  pains,  since  Philip,  after  an  absence  of 
four  months,  was  too  busy  with   Eliza  V Anglian  to 


it   .very  drop  oi   th. 
r  veins,  while  Alic< 

etched  meal  over. 
t  of  sight.      It  was 


i  blood  was  boiling  in 
j  like  our  father,  and 
f  the  King  Lake  lire, 


yet,  and  smile  into  Eliza  Vaughan's  eyes.     If  she 


stroke  for  a  husband,'  why,  Heaven  save  the  mark 
and  help  the  husband!  say  I ;  but  I  detest  her  would- 
be  strategy.      Imagine  her  telling  him  before  us  all 


wrapper  and  :-l i | . j -*■  i--   and  tl 


der.s  for  all  replv,  and  vanished. 

-'Whatori-'hdip.-  ■hen-k.'.ta.J.ili,  looking 
ingly  up  in  my  face. 

"What  should  there  be?"  I  answered,  li| 

"  You  knew  on.  thought-  ol  you  when  you  1. 


iked  at  me  then  with  different  eyes  from  now  ?" 
Our  tongues  wag  often  without  leave,  and,  "  Ah, 
•  eyes  were  set  in  a  different  face  !"  slipped  from 
if.  a',  i!   the  words  had  been  thoso  of  sonic  third 


t  of  charmed  hush,  looking  out  through  t 


brother-ir 
laughing 

"Why    were   you 

Philip?1"  • 


asked,  with   merry  : 


!  night,  till 
i  and  George,  un- 


divided   and    have    done    notliing. 

it  precisely,  the  guerrillas  will  be  up. 


Philip  h,..| 


'Not  I!   except  those  i 

iat  would  you  have  us  d 
I  frighten  our  little  girl. 


too,  I  * 


t    Of   all     this     prrther    r,|- 

grow  tired,  and  of  Philip's  grave,  anxious  I, 

be  still  held  my  hand,  red  witli  the  pressur 

fingers  tightening  their  gnftp  ir 

energy  of  his  thought.      1  had  been  "  heart  hungry, 


enile    in-.ih'jiee  of  my  sudden   happine--,    I 


before  I  could  lose  my  tui 


distinguish.  At  the  same  in-tant  Alice  opener 
door,  -still  in  her  niglit-dre-s,  her  long  lair  ha 
about  Iter  .shoulders,  and  her  hare  feet  hastily  tl 
into    .slippers,    leading,    or    dragging    rather. 


-f  that  heavy,  dreamless 
;  on  strong  excitement,  I 


Susie  by  the  hand.     She  came  close  to 
s  tumult  whispered, 

"  Georgia,  don't  you  hear !  Get  up  at  once ;  the 
guerrillas  are  in  Lawrence!" 

I  knew  then  what  it  was  they  said.  "Hurrah 
for  Quantrell!" 

We  are  all  ready  enough  to  avow  ourselves  heirs 

chance  we  come  into  sudden  possession  of  any  of 
this  species  of  property  wo  accept  it  always  with  a 
feeling  of  astonishment  that  calamity  should  have 
found  us  out.  I  had  this  species  of  incredulity  strong, 
upon  me,  the  nightmare  feeling  tlint.  this" was  some 
dreadful  dream  to  be  shaken  off  by  an  effort of  will. 
I  dressed  with  a  sort  of  stony  apathy,  frozen  into 
despair  rather  than  maddened  by  the  hideous  out- 
cries without.  Alice  wandered  aimlessly  from  one 
spot  to  the  other,  incapable  of  any  exertion.     She 


i  it's  useless."  said  George,  with  a  bitter 
e're.  fairly  trapped;  caught  here  with- 
in! not  a' door  that  those  villains  can't 


ktoss  the  river,  while  loyal  ill. 
on  the  gray  sky  of  the  early  t 


now  a 

vieked  Mood-red  light,  shooting  up  in  point,-, | 

as  noondav.       'ihev  had  tired  the   bouse    just 

(Lhza   \aughans).  and  we  saw    her  L-rand- 

puor  old  man,  crazed  with  terror,  run  with 

i™IJ.. 

are  „f  light,  and  drop  upon  his  knees,  |i,|j„g 

up  his  hands  Tor  nicnv :  and  su  kneeling  tall  tn  tlio 

„i.   hi-  »hit.    hair  all  .k.bbl.d   in   1-1  —  f      |„„ 

were  now   full,  mounted   and  on   foot,  their 

V_'  hues  putting  on  the   look  of  veritable  de- 

i  the  glare  as  tliev  aimer]  at  cverv  head  show- 

lucky 

mg  into  smaller  gangs,  and  entering  the  houses  one 

Mr.  Vnuglmn,  lying  with  ghastly  faces  ap- 
ed to  heaven,  as  if  calling  down  its  vengeance. 
e  wc  knew.     One  was  Mr.  Newton,  our  dear 

have  been  long  in  telling  this,  yet  it  was  done 

a  horrible  rapidity;  and  while  scarce  out  of 
first  amaze  wo  yet  stood  shuddering  and  si.  k 
horror,  sounded  heavy  blows  and  a  dull  crash 
w.  At  that  Alice  ran  to  George  and  flung  her 
i  about  him;  mother  dropped  upon  her  knee-, 
holding  Susie,  praying;  while  I  felt.  Philip's 
about  me,  and  heard  his  low  voice  as  if  in  a 


n  offer  George  a  pistol,  and  that  Get 
hack,  saying,  briefly,  "Of  what  use 
ulty,  thought;  itself,  was  & 


way,  coldly  canning  "us.  Oh,  gay  girls  and  happy 
women!  on  that  soft,  gray  dawning,  sleeping  se- 
curely in  your  great  peaceful  cities  of  the  North 
and  East,  and  your  quiet  country  towns,  you  know 
of  war  but  by  hearsay,  and  think  on  it  coldly,  or 
you  could  never  sparkle  in  your  gems,  and  tread 
out  gay  measures  to  gayer  music,  while  such  deeds 


be  shadowed  even  in  your  dreams,  what  it  was  to 
stand  there  as  we  did  that  day,  a  whole  lifetime  of 

then  a  brief  command  to  Alice,  "Out  of  the  way, 

"  From  what  State  are  you?" 

"New  York." 

"Do  you  go  for  the  Union ?H 

"Then  you're  too  good  for  this  earth;  we  mean 
to  make  it  a  slaveholding  concern,  the  whole  of  it, 

an  abolition- 


ist.     Reckon  we'll  give  you  a 


heart  to  kill  him !      Oh !  you  do  not  know-he 

and  the  pistol  close  there,  between  us,  and  Hint 
ingsmoko,  and  a  groan,  and  George-  lying  then'  ■> 
the  carpet/as  did  Mr.  Vaughan  and  Mr.  Newto 
without,  and  quick,  sharp  ringing  shots,  one  al'tt 


Fire  leaping  out  at  windows,  and  gliding  down 
the  stairs,  and  bursting  up  through  the  floors,  and 

chimneys,  and  crashing  in  our  roof,  was  what  our 
enemies  left  us — and  the  bodies  of  our  dead.  Law- 
rence was  free  of  them.  Itwas  clear  daylight  now, 
and  the  country  was  rousing,  and  they  departed  in 
prudent  haste  loaded  with  our  spoil.  Wc,  at  least, 
could  find  refuge  in  the  street  from  the  devouring 
flame  that  swept  all  before  it.  Alice  still  knelt  be- 
side George's  stiffening  body,  but  at  mother's  touch 
she  rose  and  followed  us  mechanically.  As  wo 
went  I  looked  shuddering  for  ano  " 
figure,  but  neither  in  hall,  nor  on  stairway 
ment  sow  what  I  dreaded.      Mother  di 


kneeling  beside  bleeding  bodies.     The  sultry,  heavy 


s  snatched  from  the  c 


our  dead,  and  the  weeping  and 
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I  obtrude  themselves  on  tho  n 


murder,  mid  de.it h,  and  this  unutterable  bereave- 
ment;  and  while  I  sat  there  thinking  wearily  men 
passed  the  door  of  the  room  Waring  something  ten- 


covered  the  life  yet  flickering  in  him.  He  has  lost 
an  arm,  crushed"  by  n  falling  beam  ;  but  I  will  be 
to  him  arm  and  hand,  anrl  I  am  very-  happy,  though 
after  a  subdued  and  chastened  fashion ;  and  awhilcs 
with  a  something  like  remorse,  as  I  look  at  Alice  in 
her  widow's  weeds,  and  with  lines  of  gray  in  hor 
Wautifnl  fair  hair,  and  think  how  selfish  looks  my 
happiness  to  her  mourning. 


ORIGIN  OF  THE  DEW-DROP. 


Away,  awny. 

On  light  wings  gay, 
With  laughing  glee  and  scorn: 
For  Cupid,  watching  closely  by, 
Had  quickly  let  his  arrow  fly, 
But  missed  for  once, 

Hal  Hal 
Then  grieving  ho  had  missed  his  mark 
(So  much  for  shooting  in  the  dark), 
His  tears  fell  down  in  sparkling  showers, 
And  'lighting  on  tho  early  flowers, 

Lay  glistening  there, 
Till  Early  Morn  and  Sunbeam  Bright, 
Both  laughing  at  poor  Cnp'd's  plight, 
Did  with  their  smiles  the  dew-drops  dry, 
And  thus  revived  the  archer  sly; 
i  with  glee, 


Cried  out  "I  see, 
Though  I've  missed  < 
ThouGh  I've  missed  , 
I've  hit  another." 


MILLT  GRAHAM'S  ROSE-BUSH. 

Many  a  lounger  along  t lie  streets  of N pausct 

to  look  at  Milly  Graham's  rose-bush,  bending  un 
derits  fragrant  hood  of  pink  and  scarlet,  just  with 
in  the  white  little  gate  before  Widow  Martin') 
door.     It  was  worthy  of  the  admiration  so  bestow 


[  do  believe,"  she  cried,  "  you  think  1 


"Well,  I  won't  quarrel  with  you,  Milly  dear. 
But  why  don't  you  let  other  people  share  in  your 
wealth?  There's  the  hospital  now;  why  not  send 
a  bouquet,  now  and  then,  for  some  poor  fellow 
lyinu'  weak  and  mangled  in  the  hot,  dismal  rooms! 
They'd  relish  flowers  amazingly,  and  somehow  peo- 
plo  seem  to  think  they  only  care  for  bread,  and 
meat,  and  custards— as  if  they  haven't  the  same 
sense  of  the  beautiful  as  ourselves.  If  I  had  your 
wealth  of  flowers  I  know  I'd  do  it  instantly." 

Milly  Graham  seemed  struck  with  the  suggestion. 
It  was  strange  the  thought  had  not  dawned  on  her 


upon  the  hint.     Many 


garden  solace 

j-'I'-d  mios  King  in  the  dicarv.  crowded 
"tl"T  hands  too,  after  Bhe  had  led  the  w 
their  migrant  offerings  daily  beside  hers. 

"iiH  pun  mid  de-p.ur  grew  hopeful  under  t 
i;m  M  ,hevoi,.,de-,  minr-tei-,  wiling  ,1  tl 
held.-,  and  smiling  gardfiH,  and  kind  hands 
m.,  lh,-  Iruiy  of  t..-l.l  aiel  garden  fur  //„  , 
'•»'■    '"■   aiie   bright^  ;    Hop:.,  flooded   its   ll 


thin  hands  might,  ■.„„,  day,  glean  affluent  sheaves, 
strengthened  and  comforted  the  suffering  soldicr- 
hovs,  Iving  there  in  rows,  with  little  tables  beside 
them  1,11-1  wilh  th.v,1trriug.s  of  kind  hearts,  fresh, 


tied  her.  The  eyes  were  shut,  the  hand-  lav  fold 
over  the  still  breast,  and  hardly  a  breath  stirred  | 
lips.  She  paused  a  moment  and  looked  sadly  in 
the  pallid  face ;  then  with  a  sigh  put  down  h 
basket,  ;,nd  sitting  down  took  the  thin  hands  ir 


herself.  And  her  touch  did  help  him.  The  eyes 
slowly  opened,  looked  a  moment  wondering!)-,  and 
then  brightened  with  gratitude  deeper  than  any 
words  could  express.  A  faint  whisper,  too,  flutter- 
ed from  the  pale  lips  :    ''  You  are  very  kind."      It 


•  pillows  of  the  invalid,  preparing  him  cool,  re- 
shiug  drinks,  and  leaving  always  a  fresh  bouquet 
the  little  pine  table  at  his  side.  One  day  Lottie 
shing,  accompanying  her,  rallied  her  on  her  de- 
tion  to  hor  one  favorite  patient.  The  bright  face 
-bed.  In  that  moment,  for  the  first  time,  Milly 
uprehended  that  she  was  finding  it  a  pleasure  to 
nister  to  that  patient's  want,  ami  that,  possibly, 


of  which  it  had  seemed  probable,  for  a  time,  his  life 
would  flow  away  in  driblets,  was  healing,  and  in  a 
month  or  so,  if  nothing  happened,  be  would  be  able 
to  return  to  the  field.  Why  was  it  that  Milly  con- 
templated the  fact,  when  she  came  to  know  it,  with 
a  throbbing  heart? 

propped  with  pillows.  His  face  brightened  as,  ap- 
proaching, she  sat  down,  with  a  word  of  greeting, 


lore  favor-simply  a 


At  once  she  bustled  about  and  procured  pen  and 
iper,  then  sat  down  to  her  task.  It  would  be 
easant,  she  thought,  to  write  for  him.     Then  he 


.,  telling  how  rapidly  he  v,a- 
:<, !„-..■]  -oi.n  to  I":  di.-.'hargrd  ; 
ill  make  haste,  dolm-.  i,, 


He  1 


Win ild'i 


be  some  one  nearer  and  dearer  than  any  sister.  But 
she  would  know  presently.     Sho  poised  her  pen, 

telling  "dear  Charlotte,"  as  he  called  her,  how  kind- 
ly he  had  been  cared  for;  hew  a  thoughtful  hand 
had  daily  put  a  bouquet  in  his  hand—    Milly  stopped 


'Don 


;  Graham,"  and,  with  a  blush. 


"\\  hat  name?     -he  asked,  finally. 

■■Mi-,  rhailohr  Sonu.'i,.  Bridgeport." 

Poor  Milly!      It  could  not  be  bis  sister,  for  his 

name  was  Benton.      But  she  wrote  it,  nevertheless, 

though  with  a  shadow  on  her  face.     And  then,  hav- 

she  took  up  her  basket  and 


Was  the  sun  clouded  t 


ness?  No;  the  sun  shone  a-  brightly  as  ever :  the 
world  was  as  full  of  song  and  beauty,  the  sky  smiled 
as  tenderly  as  two  hours  ago.  But  there  lay  a  shad- 
ow on  her  heart,  and  ihot  obscured  everv  thing.  She 
loved  this  Charlie  Benton— she,  Milly  Graham,  had 
given  her  heart  to  her  patient  without  bis  asking. 
He,  indeed,  clearly  kned  another;  and  bo  she, 
MUjy  Graham, -must  hide  her  thought  and  carry  a 
bruised  heart  and  dead  hope  about  with  her  through 
the  smiling  days  !  Thai  was  the  pang  which  wrote 
its  autograph  in  tho  lines  of  her  face  and  the  hope- 


One  day  it  was  r 

Milly  Graham  was  seriously  ill;  she  had  cuntracti 
a  lever,  the  gossips  said,  while  wailing  on  the  sic 
at  the  hospital,  and  the  physicians  doubted  whctle 
A\k  could  recover.     It  was  a  most  malignant  feve 

robust  patients  survived.  Others  of  the  voluntc 
nurses  were  also  seized  soon  after  with 
and  before  Millv  had  been  sick  a  week  a 
vailed,  and  Widow  Martin  was  left  a 
nurse  her  through  her  illness.  Lotti 
had,  indeed,  spent  a  day  or  so  at  her  b 


■  Milly  Graham  would  e 


Charlie  Benton  lcapec 
proached  the  speaker. 
'  What  did  you  say,  Si 


"  Doctor,  can't  /  be  her  nurse?"     Then,  seeing 

I  he  grave  questioning  of  the  other's  face,  he  added, 
hurriedly,  "She  nursed  and  saved  me,  Sir;  why 
shouldn't  I  do  something,  if  ever  so  little,  for  her?" 
The  doctor  at  first  thought:  it  was  impossible;  but 
at  last  he  agreed  to  arrange  it,  if  it  could  be,  as 
I'. ■!([,. n  .1..--UV  I,  and  u  ifh  ilmi  weni  r.uay.        li  v.nul.l 

scandal,  than  to  lose  it  for  the  want  of  any  effort. 

One  day,  weeks  after,  Milly  Graham,  opening 
her  eyes  and  looking  through  the  window  opening 
at  her  side,  saw  Charlie  Benton  sitting  on  the  little 
piazza,  in  the  shadow  of  tho  vines  which  since  she 
had  seen  them  last  bad  faded  in  the  late  summer, 
and  wore  now  russet  robes.  How  had  he  come 
there  ?  why  was  he  §o  near  when  her  first  conscious 
thought  had  been  of  him  ?  What  wonderful  fairy 
bad  contrived  it  all?  She  shut  her  eyes  with  a 
dreamy  happiness,  and  tried  to  think.  How  long 
had  shebeen  sick?  what  had  happened  meanwhile? 
and  what  was  he  doing  there— there,  where  her  eyes 

the  dark  and  swung  open  her  soul  again  to  the  light 

might  walk  again  in  its  dim  galleries?  It  was  all 
a  mystery,  a  blank;  and  weary  with  the  effort  at 
thinking  sho  fell  asleep,  and  for  the  first  time  in 
weeks  dreamed.  Of  whom?  When,  an  hour  or  so 
after,  she  awoko  Charlie  Benton  was  gone.  He 
had  remained  with  the  widow  from  the  day  he  had 
obtained  the  physician's  permission  to  do  so,  aiding 
■  way  possible,  proving  as  tender 


.  and  as  thoughtful ;  1 


;  on  this  day  Milly 


f  h\% action— it  was  so  out  of 
ordinair  course  that,   it    justified  discussion   at 
but  he  was  in- 
Milly  should 

Sbe  had, 

somehow,  expected  him  before ;  but  she  had  feared 

Why  she  had  hoped  for  his  coming,  feeling,  as  she 


How  pale  and  thin  she  looked  as  he  came  and  -,n 
svn  by  her  side !      How  she  trembled  as  be  took 
r  hand,  saying,  in  his  soft  way, 
"  I  am  verv  glad.  Miss  Millv,  to  see  you  thus; 
;  looks  brighter  to  me  now,  I  think,  than  ever 

Slie  looked  at  him  with  a  startled,  yearning  ox- 

"  Yes,  Milly,"  he  said,  answering  the  look,  "  life 
iirighUr  since  you  are  given  hack  than  1  had  ever 
pedtolindit.  It  would  have  been  alwavs  dark 
t  of  tho  Shadow 


.■  bad  you  never  ■ 
ithii  h  God  earrict 


N,,V, 


sound. d  in  her  ear!  Plow  she  had  longed  to  hear 
them  I     And  yet— 

A  sad,  pained  look  stole  into  hor  eyes;  a  cold 
suspicion  and  dread  crept  over  her  heart  Then, 
in  a  moment,  all  her  thought  broke  into  words  : 

"  I  thought  you  loved  Charlotte  S 


ever  becoming  .  iq.d.k 
and  protecting  your  young  life.  But  I 
saw,  Milly,  the  day  you  acted  as  my  amanuensis 
that  you  were  not  indifferent  to  me,  and  that  gave 
me  hope  and  strength  such  as  no  medicine  could 

They  talked  thus,  the  twilight  coming- on  and 
Iblding  them  with  its  halo.  Then,  scaling  their 
betrothal  with  a  kiss,  he  took  a  faded  rose  from  his 

ply,  "Let  that  be  the  sign  between  us,"  and  so  wont 

The  sign  between  them  !  It  was  the  rose  -he  had 
given  him  that  first  day  when  sho  smoothed  the 
matted  hair  from  his  pale  face  in  the  still  hospital 

So  out  or  Milly's  roso-bush   sprouted  a  flower 

moiv  flagrant  and'  beautiful  than  any  she  had  ever 
gathered  there  before-a  tlower  which,  through  all 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY, 


\    1  <■...■  Ill  for  flogging  d  woman, 

ami  -  -'^'^..■■l  lh,'  ■..*  i,y  -„_viiig  he  wan  near-sighted,  and 


the  prophetic  Doctor  might  prefix  to  this  last  production 


A  Frenchman  writing  a  letter  in  England  \o  a  friend. 


Why  are  poultry  tho  most  profitable 
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ONLY  A  BABY'S  GRAVE! 

."im,v  .1  baby's  grave! 


Whoso  kingdom  is  made  of  snch  ? 
Only  a  baby's  grave! 
(y  the  little  stone,  and  thank  God  to  own 


QUITE  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XX. 


The  handsome  lady,  who,  probably  to  serve 
"her  own  purposes,  had  been  bland  and  almost 
affable  while  the  treaty  of  peace  with  the  Bunny- 
castles  and  Mr.  Drax  was  being  concluded,  was 
seemingly  of  a  most  capricious  disposition.     At 

all     OV.'ill-..    vJir     Im.Kined     l,i!v,   SO     --   fu . ' i I     a-     ill- - V 

were  outside  the  gate  of  Rhododendron  House, 
that  she  would  box  her  ears  well  if  she  made 
any  noise,  or  gave  her  any  further  trouble  ;  and 
the  child,  quite  unaccustomed  to  harsh  treat- 
ment, or  even  threats,  followed  her  new  pro- 
tectress in  a  very  subdued,  but  scarcely  cheerful 

The  Clnpham  stage — peace  to  its  short  mem- 
ory— was  in  existence  in  those  days,  and  it  was 
by  means  of  this  conveyance  that  Lily  was 
brought  to  the  metropolis.  First  of  all,  how- 
ever, the  lady  took  her  into  a  pastry-cook's  shop, 
and  bought  her  a  very  large  Bath  bun,  which 
she  apparently  considered  a  sovereign  remedy 
for  all  the  sorrows  of  childhood,  for  when  Lily 


"Now,  are  you  quite  happy?" 
?licity,  but  she  deemed  it  expedient  to  tempo- 


an  affirmative. 

"That's  right,"  pursued  the  ledy. 

ink  !;ule  il:ir!i)iL\  <.'i  \    -aev  •• 

I  will  love  you.     Don't 

This  last  remark  she  made  in  i 
Lily  did  not  understand  j  and 
the  lady  made  remarks  in  the  same  incompre- 
hensible tongue  rather  frequently.     She  noticed, 


'infamous  poison.' 
Lily  ,        ■ 

the  young  person  in  ribbons  and  ringlets  who 
officiated  behind  the  counter  of  the  pastry-cook 
impertinent,  -imply, 

t  any  thing — and  that  she  ve- 
hemently protested  that  there  was  a  bad  half- 
penny among  her  change.  The  change  itself 
she  flung  at  the  head  of  a  beggar-boy  who  was 
lurking  at  the  door,  licking  his  lips  at  sight  of 
the  greasy  delicacies  in  the  twopenny  tray;  bui 


why  there  wcw  gates  and  bare  across  the  roadl 
with  men  in  white  aprons,  and  with  red  faces, 
who  darted  out  of  the  little  hovels,  and  seemed 

whenever  a  carriage  came  through.     The  lady 


:ly  uneventful  by  a  few  fierce  verbal  on- 
«rs  between  the  lady  and  the  two  other 
i  passengers.    One  of  these,  a  tall  young 


speckled  stockings  and  shoes,  the  lady  accused 
of  rudely  staring  at  her.  She  called  him  several 
injurious  names,  and  made  him  generally  so 
man,  well-nigh  moved 


he  was  entitled.  Then  she  had  a  passage  of  arms 
with  an  old  gentleman  in  a  bottle-green  spencer 
and  a  frill,  whom  she  charged  with  having  will- 
fully trodden  on  her  feet;  but  in  this  last  case 
she  had  reckoned  without  her  host,  for  it  turned 
out  that  the  old  gentleman  had  a  temper  of  his 


"I  didn't  do  any  thing  of  the  sort,  mum 
quoth  the  old  gentleman,  with  rising  wrath, 
the  charge  being  repeated. 

' '  Sir,  you  are  gross !   yon  are  brutal !  you  » 

el-i-lnLiuine  !"   retorted  the  lady. 

•'Upon  my  word,  I  think  the  woman's  mad 


"Confound. your  feet!"  screamed  the  old  gen- 
tleman,  in  a  fury.  "  I  never  touched  'em.  Here, 
guard,  guard,  let  me  get  out.     And  as  for  you, 

wish  yon  joy  of  your  grandmother,  and  I  wouldn't 
be  in  your  shoes  for  something.  Good-morning, 
mum,  and  a  more  Christian  temper  to  you!" 
And,  so  saying,  the  old  gentleman  got  out  in 
dudgeon  at  the  southern  foot  of  "Westminster 

They  went  on  without  any  more  adventures  to 
the  Golden  Cross,  Charing  Cross,  where  they 
alighted.  The  lady  and  her  charge  swept  away, 
and  the  coachman  and  the  guard  both  turned 
their  heads  to  look  at  them. 

"Fine  woman,  Bill!"  observed  the  coachman. 

"Good  stepper!"  agreed  the  guard;  "stun- 
ning action  and  rattling  pace.  But  ra-a-ther  a 
kicker;  eh,  Josh?" 


I  kick  t 


tower  of  Lon- 


a  real  live  woman.  Bill,  and  tin  mi-mke." 
I  subject  of  this  criticism  had  hold  pretty 
!  of  Lily's  hand,  and  walked  wiMi  hei  a 
tees  eastward.  Then  she  stooped  and  said : 
h !  you've  just  come  from  school :  you'd 

as  certain  that  Lily  hadn't  been  very  much 


little  chance  of  recreation  in  the  company  of  this 
very  strange  lady.     She  murmured  something, 

tymuch  as  she  chose;  and  the  lady,  electing  to 
take  the  words  as  a  sign  of  acquiescence,  pro- 
ceeded to  amuse  Lily. 

She  took  her  first  into  the  Adelaide  Gallery, 
which  was  then  a  kind  of  Polytechnic  Institu- 
tion, and  crowded  with  numbers  of  models,  and 
11  supposed 


the  million.     The  million  were  there,  in  the 
shape  of  many  old  ladies  in  beaver  bonnets,  and 

school-children,  and  raw  bumpkins$  and  persons 
generally.      They 
fingers  into  the  models,  and  peered 
1     '       "  *'"  pretty  toy-ship-  to  see 


where  the  captain's  cabin  was,  and  gave 
selves  galvanic  shocks,  at  which  they  danced, 
and— the  younger  ones— howled  dismally.  Then 
they  inhaled  doses  of  laughing-gas.  And  then 
they  had  a  stocking-weaving  machine,  and  a 
steam-gun,  explained  to  them,  and  tried  hard 
to  look  as  though  they  understood  those  scientific 
inventions.  Subsequently  Lily  looked  through 
a  number  of  little  round  holes,  and  saw  some 
very  brilliant  pictures,  which,  she  was  told,  rep- 

!■    -■■■!!■  -.i      Li-i.M..[|,     >  'iuitniei  ll   igmV,      \1  ,, !  .  i  I  J;i ..      ami 

the  like :  at  the  which  she  clapped  her  hands  in 
not  unfamiliar  glee,  for  a  man  with  a  peep-show 
had  once  been  admitted  to  the  play-ground  of 
Rhododendron  House.     The  Bimnyeastles  took 


ine    n'ehiinHV   buardei  ,.,   ,inde|    ll,,-   head  ,.,) 

inUsion  to  a  geographical  ami   pictorial  c 
t  the  ringing  of  a  hell,  the 


gentleman  with  a  hollow  voit 

delivered  a  lecture,  the  ptvlii 
and  so  full  o 


nary  part  of  which 

Y,  ami  so  run  oi  long  words,  that  it 

almost  made  Lily  cry;   and  then  he  exhibited  on 

:>  !.:. nnated  table-cloth,  something 
like  ike  spider  at  Khodndendmn  Ho 
magnified  eight  hundred  million  time 
this  strange  presentment  he  gave  a  nai 


hat  of 

pleasant  gentlei 
country  accent, 
and  glasses,  and  poured  the  conten 
into  another,  and  turned  green  we 
and  popped  little  twisted  piece.-  of  t< 
whereupon  they  caught  fire,  and  w 
he  trying  hi-  very  hardest  to  blow 
which,  indeed,  in  his  ardor  fm  -ri, 


s 

monosyllabic.     There 


■    lid 


■f  gas  did  arise,  and  there  was 
irp crackling nuise,  and  the  andieiux- dapped 
hands,  till  another  bell  rang,  and  every 
ran  off"  to  see  a  patent  potter's  wheel,  sup- 
r  of  cups  and  saucers, 

■'.  Iiicii  habitually  confini 
cades  of  white  mud  upon  the  clothes  of  the 
ictators.     Lily  was  delighted  with  everything, 
ly  somewhat  confused,  and   the  lectin,,   with 

111 ' il,(1    l"J«-r  and  the  long  name  decided- 


Strand  again.     The  lady  had  swept  through  the 

tomary  with  her,  and  now  and  again  sternly  re- 
prehending strangers  for  Crowding  upon  licr,  nr 
treading  on  the  skirts  of  her  robe.  The  coun- 
try cousins,  however,  did  not  seem  to  mind  her 
much,  and  one  of  them  was  venturous  enough  to 
ask  if,  the  room  not  being  big  enough  for  her. 


themselves,    and   : 


when  they  were  in  the 


hand,  and  looked  about  1 


My  n 


er,  if  any  one  tried  h>  take 

a  in  danger,"  she  continued, 
i  to  Lily,  "not  that  I  am 
am  strong — strong  enough 
But  bah!  let  them  come. 


What 

you  hungry  ?"  she  went  on,  looking 

little  girl. 

Lily,  accustomed  to  the  early  and  regular 
meals  of  Rhododendron  House,  answered  that 
she  would  like  to  have  her  dinner,  if  the  lady 
pleased. 

"Dinner!"  repeated  the  lady.  "Absurdity! 
You  are  to  dine  by-and-by  with  the  gentleman. 


another  cake." 

She  took  the  little  glutton  into  another  pas- 

nv   ■  i  "■:!;    -,     .- 1 1 1 ■  I     rn-.riitt-d     her.     a-.     bejvie.bov, 

Lily  had  picked 


with   a   Hath  bun.     But  i 


varnished  surface,  she 
had  no  appetite  for  the  sweet,  saffron-colored 

■i.ei;:!,    i.e[!(.-:i.t|].  |:l-.-    , ,: 

meat,  and  the  potatoes  that  mashed  up  so  nice- 
ly in  the  gravy.  She  longed  for  a  slice  of  the 
plain  school  -  pudding,  at  which  the  big  girls 
used  to  grumble  so,  and  to  which  they  applied 


and  then  ordered  s 


beiu.u    iliji.l;, 


soup  shared  the  fate  of  the  bun,  and  the  lady 
in  a  fume,  pushed  Lily  before  her  into  the  stree 

"  lin..].-var.]e     link'     plague  !"    -be     n  ink.     j'tiu 

ously.     "What  am  I  to  do  with  you?    Com 
port  yourself  sagely,  or  you  shall  be"  given  to  th< 


in  noisy  glee — they  had  _ 

Adelaide,  and  were  bound  for  the  Industrious 

FleaS — looked  tip  with  surprise  as  she  heard  the 

dominion  over  Lily.     Like  a  prudent  hen,  she 


ly  she  spoke  to  that  innocent  little  darling.    Pris- 
cilla,  my  love,  mind  the  crossing." 

It  was  a  very  dangerous  crossing — from  the 
Golden  Cross  to  Hungerford.  Metropolitan  im- 
provements have  since  diminished  its  perils  j  but 
in  those  days  it  was  a  fearful  ford.     That  day 

hear  a  yell,  and  see  the  rush  of  people  to  the 
spot,  and  a  rapidly  formed  crowd  with  a  policc- 

ii'jiii  i  i<  -iviiiv    in-    uai    i'liKHigli  ii  ;    bni  u  hen  ihe 
ranks  of  the  throng  opened  and  they  came  out 

and  the  jolly  red  1 1  I      man-    -a  I  i 

who  had  unwittingly  done  the  mischief— turn, 
high  up  on  his  box,  a  yellowish  white,  as  the 
crowd  cried  out  that  somebody  was  killed,  Lily 
turned  quite  sick  with  terror,  and  had  she  been 
old  enough  to  swoon  would  have  fainted  on  the 
spot.  She  would  have  run  away;  but  the  lady's 
grasp  was  tighter  than  ever;  and  the  lady  her- 
'  grimly  interested  in  '* 
-A  the  burden  they 


They 
and  the  lauy  oraerc 
Baker  Street.     Lily 


Lily's  agonized  e 
ight'go  away,  she  would  have  crosse 
the  scone  of  the  accident, 
nt  into  a  hackney-coach  after  this 
driver  to  proceed  t 


W. i. !;■.:. ,-  Th  -Mini  her-eli"  v,  as  alive  in  those  days, 
and  a  very  wonderful  old  lady  Lily  thought  her, 

tlm>e  inevitable  hills  at  the  door.  And  then  was 
there  not  Mr.  Cobbett,  looking  so  remarkably 
like  life,  with  his  broad-brimmed  hat,  and  his 
spectacles,  and  his  placid  face,  and  breathing 
hard,  bke  a  benevolent  grampus?     And  the  re- 

euiubeNI     11  1        I         I  I  I  I     whi.se 

bosom  rose  and  fell  by  clock-work  ?  And  were 
there  not  the  kings  and  queens  in  velvet  and 
sham  diamonds,  looking  quite  as  brilliant  as  real 
ones  ?  And  the  cavaliers  in  armor,  and  M.  de 
Voltaire  with  his  shriveled  face,  and  the  old 
coquette  in  her  hoop  and  brocade  ?  Lily  was  in 
forgot  about  the  poor 


i  Museum  was  not  then  in  exist- 
r  of  Horrors  was  already 
j  of  the  lions  of  London.     'Twos  a  strange 


nary  ferocity  bore  their  captivity  with  such 
dignified  resignation— in  wax-work.  That  ap- 
palling  torso  in  the  ensanguined  shirt.  That 
gloomy  dock  full  of  murderers.  Bishop  and 
Williams  were  there,  and  Grecnacre  and  Cour- 
was  too  early  yet  for  Gouhk.  and 
s,  and  Mannings. 
had  not  been  long  in  the   Chamber  of 


Hockers,  and  Manning; 


Horn 

who  had  been  run  uve, .  The  !iir"oi\heVhnw 
seemed  hot  and  thick.  She  could  scarcely 
breathe.  Ihe  glass  eyes  glared  upon  her.  The 
sordid  garments  had  a  musty  smell.  She  pite- 
ously  besought  the  strange  lady  to  take  her  out, 
promising  to  be  very  good  and  quiet  if  she  would 
only  take  her  away  from  that  dreadful  place. 

"You  are  a  little  fool,"  said. the  lady.  "La 
vue  de  ces  marauds-la  m'a  donne*  de  l'appeiit." 
And  then,  with  a  sharp  "Come  along,"  she  led 
the  way  out  of  theChamber  of  Horrors.  "Now," 
she  said,  when  they  had  entered  another  hack- 


you  are  very  good, 


'i  ■ 


Lily  was  too  big  to  believe  in  any  apocryphal 
devouring  propensities  attributed  to  the  harmless, 
albeit  unwashed,  individual  who  carries  the  soot- 
bag  ;  hut  the  lady  was  so  very  strange,  and,  at 
times,  so  very  fierce-looking,  that  she  thought 
it  not  at  all  improbable  that  she  herself,  failing 

child-devouring  way.     So  Lily  bowed  her  head, 


They  went 

ir  unmans  crowded  streets, 

which  she  did  .not  know  the  names ;    but 

they  were  Oxford  Street,  Regent  Street,  and  the 

Strand.    Then  they  walked  down  a  narrow  street 

on  to  a  nai-row  pier  by  the  water-side.     Then  a 

man  called  oat  "Greenwich!"  and  they  went 

)  Lily's  delight, 

The  ship 


ship-;,    the 
■    lowering 


bridges,  the  blue  dome  of  Paul's,  l 
Monument,  the  gray  old  Tower,  filled  1 

>■■■  1th     i-e\         She    ikree      ll,!'.-.    ill,;!,    rerj     d  I ,.     V.  a  -      ![ 

hungry  she 


n    the    pa-r   at 
r  to  a  large  hr 


happy, 
at  Greenwich,  and  1 


'  What  will  Mrs.  : 
"Mrs. 


□ed  the  lady,  "is 

a  ridiculous  old  sheep.     You  are  not  going  back 

taught  to  be  very  sage,  and  to  behave  yourself." 

"  What  are  you  thinking  of?"  the  lady  asked, 
as  they  ascended  the  steps  of  the  large  hand- 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


irhead  as  Lily  and  1 
indsome 


r  protectress  entered  the 


ing  upward,  could  t 

'  le,  wno  were  leaning  over  the 
very  grandly  dressed,  and  ap- 
peared to  be  enjoying  themselves  very  much. 

"By  Jovel"  cried  one  of  the  gentlemen — but 
this  Lily  could  not  hear — "  she's  come !" 

"And  brought  the  little  one  with  ber,  too. 
She  said  she  would;  for  propriety's  s  '     " 


i  will  oblige  us  with  a 


and  all,  at  the  waiters'  heads." 

"Or  at  us." 

"  I've  seen  her  do  something  very  nearly  ap- 
proaching that.  Once,  at  the  Star  and  Garter, 
she  grew  jealous  of  somebody,  and  tried  to  stran- 
gle herself  with  a  table-napkin." 

■■lYr-try  little  ihiu,:.   the  i-irl." 

"Her  d'aughter,  possibly.    Tigresses  have  cubs, 


"  Hush  !  here's  the  t 
how  delighted  we  all  are  to  see  you!" 

The  conntcss  and  Lily  were  received  at  the 
door  of  the  mansion  which  smelt  so  strongly  of 
warm  fish,  by  ( 
and  buff  waistc 
life  appeared  to  I 

bald  head  was,  and  how  perfectly  joined 

skull  were.     He  was  continually 


anil     !     ■1'e-iie   '. 


not  afeard.     This  is  the  habitation  of 

i  fclieiiy.    Let  no  cares  sit  behind  your 

von  do   not    rhno.c  |o  pay  the  bill  OD 


May  l<Lr  ie-&4j 


post,  or  by  your  body-servant  at  yonr  conveni- 
ence :  only,  don't  dispute  my  charges,  for  that 
would  hurt  ray  feelings.  This  is  not  a  vulvar 
cook-shop.     Last  week  I  entertained  his  Majes- 

hero.  Let  them  go  up  the  town,  toward  the 
Park,  and  have  tea  ond  shrimps  for  nincpence. 
Here,  we  desire  the  attendance  of  the  superior 

classes  onlv.     Walk  in.  walk  in,  ladies  and  gen- 


If  a  trader   resolutely  make   up    his   mind 
definitively  to  address  himself  to  the  "superior 

tact  and  nerve,  he  shall  scarcely  fail,  I  take 
ir,  to  achieve  success.  The  superior  classes  re- 
ward that  tailor  who  boldly  says,  "Let  others 
vaunt  their  sixteen-shilling  garments :  no  puff 
of  mine  shall  ever  claim  insertion  in  the  col- 
umns of  the  press,  and  I  will  go  on  charging 
seven  pounds  ten  shillings  for  a  frock-coat. 
There  are  people  who  like  to  be  mulct  for  wax- 
candles  at  a  hotel,  and  who  would  think  it  de- 

iiiid-sixpenee  for  a  fried'  sole  and  a  mutton-chop. 
Yes,  there  are  persons  who  are  uncomfortable 
unless  they  are  overcharged.  Dearness  has  a 
kink  of  affinity  with  high  Toryism,  and  others 
of  our  glorious  institutions.  Cheapness  is  demo- 
cratic ;  cheapness  is  leveling.  I  have  always 
been  of  opinion  that  a  daily  newspaper  printed 


companions  addressed, 
straint,  as  Marqitis.  H 
often  addressed  the  cou 


HAEPER'S  WU&iSiA!- 

TO-MORROW. 


1  bank  post,  hot  pressed,  gilt-edged, 


I'  ehi--..-  In   llio  !l;/lit  of  three- 


and-6ixpenny  wa: 

penny  dinners,  and  while  sipping  port  at  four- 

sccn  '-hillings  a  bottle. 

The  validity  or  otherwise  of  this  hypothesis  is 
no  excuse,  however,  for  keeping  a  number  of  very 
hungry  people  waiting  for  their  dinner.  The 
lady  passed  the  bald-headed  landlord  with  a  state- 


quious  waiter,  with  curved  red  whiskers,  very 
like  the  claws  of  a  lobster,  conducted  the  guests 
up  the  softly  carpeted  staircase,  and  handed 
them  over  to  tha  mistress  of  the  robes,  a  buxom 
chambermaid. 

As  the  lady,  deftly  unshawled,  but  still  keep- 
ing on  her  bonnet,  swept  toward  the  Benfaow, 


"Nor  yet  don't  you  take  no  punch,  nor  no 
sauce  pickang,"  went  on  the  chambermaid. 
"There,    go    along,    dear,    your    ma's    calling 


Aeitl 


"It's  a  shame  to  bring  children  here, 
I. iix.dk  chambermaid  subsequent 

l't  do  'em  no  good,  and  it's  enough  to  ruin 
ir  little  stomachs.     I  don't  mind  the  Eton 
and  always 

manage  to  get  tipsy      "    ' 


their  1 


VMUllg 


,  and  nearly  dasr. 
i-trying  monkey  tricks 
ouisme  tne  Daicony,  ana  then  race  up  and  down 
stairs  like  mad.  I  don't  mind  them.  Mischief 
they're  born  to,  and  mischief  they're  bred  to. 
But  what  does  that  Frenchwoman  want  here 
with  that  little  bit  of  a  thing!     I  don't  believe 

this  season.  Last  time  she  brought  an  old 
Frenchwoman  who  spjlt  snuft"  into  her  salmon 
cutlets,  and  got  tipsy'half  an  hour  before  the 
ducks  came  up.  My  belief,  William,  is,  that 
she's  nothing  better  than  a  play-actress." 

Another  groom  of  the  chambers  threw  open 
the  Benbow,  a  pretty  saloon  overlooking  the 
river,  and  announced  the  new  arrivals. 

He  was  a  waiter  with  very  light  dun-colored 

appearance,  but  not  moist ;  the  rather,  crisp.  It 
was  scarcely  an  unnatural  fancy  to  imagine  that 
he  had  been  fried  in  batter,  and  that,  although 
now  a  waiter,  he  had,  according  to  the  (not  then 
broached)  Theory  of  Development,  sprung  from 


Have  you  never  observed  how  very  like  fish 
the  waiters  at  Greenwich  are?  There  is  the 
John  Dory  waiter;  the  miller's  thumb  waiter, 


lady  i 


1  plethorii 
waiter,  who  wriggles  very 
*  group  of  gentlemen  adv 


They  j 


Lily  was  not 

;,!  all  fri-hroned  of  them,  for  though  so  very 
grandly  dressed  they  were  all  very  kind  and 
friendly  to  her.  There  was  a  large  old  gentle- 
man with  an  embossed  Velvet  waistcoat,  and  a 

:.!•   ::\    ::..!"!    fhfiil!     IPI'.-:!.l!.j..T!!l,-   u>.  r,    II.    :,,„!    ■  ■■,    I.,,,,;.. 

tiful  fringe  of  white  whisker  round  his  purple 
face.  He  had  a  fine  book  nose,  very  prominent 
and  very  deeply  colored,  and  to  Lily  he  looked 
like  a  splendid  Punch.  She  bad  seen  Punch, 
once  or  twice,  by  sly  peeps  from  the  windows  of 
Rhododendron  House,  and  had  woven  a  child- 
lugend  about  him  that  ho  and  the  Little  Hunch- 
back, and  the  porter  who  boxed  the  Barmecide's 
car-,   were   brothers.     This  old  gentleman  his 


in  that  which  wa; 
an  unknown  tongue  to  Lily.  There  were  two  oi 
three  gentlemen  equally  splendid,  but  younger, 

-.-.!,:.  v.-.-iY-  ;!.Uiv  nl  mdnTeremh  ■-  T..I-M.  hn  !• 
and  Harry,  whichever  you  please;  and  there 
was  a  spiteful-looking  gentleman  with  very  big 
black  whiskers,  which  looked  as  though  they 
had  not  been  originally  sah^u  bnt  bad  acquired 


-iTH[i|.ed  very  tightly  over  his  boots:  to  the  hei 
of  which  boots  Lily  saw  something  long  ai 
bright,  attached,  with  a  spiky  star  at  the  end  i 

Finally,  there  was  a  very  tall  gentleman- 


end  to  his  legs — who  kept  a  little  apart  from  the 
others,  and  did  not  laugh  so  loud  as  they  did. 
He  bad  a  long  face,  very  thin  and  pale,  and  a 

..'<>.. i]  ,  lo;i!  .-I  h.-.-.inil'iil  I. hick  h.-ui  thrown  !..-...<  k 
from  his  forehead.     His  hands,   as  Lily  soon 


most  see  through  therr 
to  fit  him  very  loosely, 

1SHe  was  the  last  of 
friends  with  Lily,  but 
He  drew  her  toward 
bestowing  compliment 


she  liked  him  the  best. 
on  the  handsome  lady, 


on  her  forehead.  Not  one  of  the  other  gentle- 
Lily  would  have  blushed,  and  her  little  temper 
would  have  risen,  and  she  would  have  cried 
"Don't."  But  she  did  not  reject  the  thin  pale 
gentleman. 


The  1 


Lily. 


die  did  n..i  i  ■;.■'■  dm.  ,K 
>f';:;\n  to  chatter  on  nliat  a 
md  how  beautiful  all  that 


to  his  question, 
pretty  place  it  was, 
glass  looked  on  the  table. 

"Ay,  ay,"  returned  the  pale  tall  gentleman, 
nodding  his  head,  "  there  are  plenty  of  pretty 
things  here,  and  prettier  things  to  put  into 
them.     Are  you  fond  of  pretty  things?" 

"  Oh  !  I  love  them  so  dearly,"  the  child  cried, 
joining  her  small  palms  together.  And  then  she 
began  to  tell  him  about  the  spider  on  the  wall, 
and  n  squirrel  thai  belonged  in  "Mi-  Fmhlow. 
and  Mis-;  Dallwallah's  golden  ear-rings,  and  a 
/:'v:u  ri.H  iviili  ;■  blue  -mm  frock  and  pink  shoes 
and  a  sash,  which  Miss  Babby  had  once  shown 
her,  and  which  had  belonged  ■ 


Yni]    ;iiv    :■  .-!,;, iU:>L-  '  hilo,"   fl>0  tail  felll 

1.     "  "What's  your  name  ?" 
'Lily  Floris." 

The  it.-.-  he  am  oilier  name  vomld  .-n 
:et.     And  how  old  are  yourdear?" 
'Nearly  eight,"   quoth   Lily;    "and  • 


"No  it  isn't,"  pursued  Lily,  shnkin:;  her  head  : 
'■    -■in!!<..-ii!in.ij    !i!iul!    }■!>.'* ts..-r    rlrnn    ih.ar.      J  >■, 
tell  me,  or  I  won't  talk  to  you  any  more." 
"Well,"  replied  the  gentleman,  smiling,  "my 

"Long  what?" 

''You  little  inquisitor!  My  Christian  name 
is  William,  and  people  call  me  Sir  William 
Long.     At  school  they  used   to  nickname  me 

'     And    h, 


j  yon  ?     I  should  s 


i  luoiivy-idg-lit." 


ime  was  Sir  William  Long.     "I 

i  I,''  quoth  Lily,  laughing.  "All 
ic  so.  I  have  always  been  Quite 
ay.     May  I  sit  with  you  at  din- 

l  smiling  af- 

ft',  addressed 
by  the  name  of  Good-for-no- 
thing, and  asked  him  how  long  he  intended  to 
keep  ihein  waiting? 

"I  have  been  flirting  with  your  little  girl," 
he  said,  as  he  placed  the  child  beside  him. 

Lily  did  not  know  any  thing  about  flirting; 
1'iii.  -!«.-  kuvtt  the  Kd!  ;,'..■  tnlem  an  h;id  been  <-<-vy 
kind  to  her,  and  she  liked  very  much  to  sit  near 


get  on  fast  enough  if  you  take  1 
i  school  and  teach  her  yourself."  t 
man,  who  was  a  marquis,  remark' 


passed  about,  was  quit,  radii 
'•I  like  this  Gre.-mvirh,"  , 
brimming  glass  of  Mobile  io 
me  good.  It  makes  me  b 
Greenwich  and  Richmond,  and  you  may 
of  your  sad  En( ' 


muddy  ' 
sare'      llo 


y  eat !     Good-for-no- 
'he  lady  was  enjoying 


io  cried,  savage'ty.  «r  ayei 
-  r.inipllment,'  said  I(  cooi. 


And  hopeful  on  to-morrow. 


re  vrither'd,  one  and  s 
L  distant  light  to  bon 


Throws  gloom  across 
"Where  sunshine  late  1 


THE  BLACK-EYED  SMUGGLER. 

"Did  I  tell  you  the  story  of  Mary  Simpson,  tin 


,::■  -,,.,f.,(|ir-i>.  in  -  <  .'Hi  •  >!  Al.-mphi-.  Tin  .|u.-  n,.ne: 
was  a  burly  fellow  with  a  good-humored  lace,  in  the 
plain  uniform  of  a  private,  who  seemed  to  be  a  fa- 
vorite with  the  little  company,  all  of  whom  insisted 
that  tliev  had  never  heard  the  story  and  would  be 
delighted  to  do  so. 

"  Well,  hero  goes.  Several  weeks  ago,  by  ordei 
of  Captain  Posten  of  the  Thirteenth  Tennessee,  1 
set  "out  from  Fort  Pillow,  some  miles,  you  know, 
above  here,  to  guide  a  party  of  four  citizens  to  s 
ji.iini  vJirje  :i  h.i-p-  fjiianliiv  of'  ,■..((,,,.  v,;i-:  -:dd  i  r 
be  -lore,.!.  V.Y  rode  aleiiL-  ihr.meh  the  wood;;  :u  an 
easy  gait,  laughing  and  chatting  pleasantly  togeth- 
er, when,  after  making  several  miles,  we  were  sud- 
denly overtaken  by  a  woman  riding  a  mule— the 


ciest  way  imaginable,  or 
to  say,  when,  with  the  c 


:  wa_  tired  of  mule-r 
leant  hereafter  to  travel  entirel 
The  impudence  of  the  demand  v 


vanquish  me,  Peter  Slocum,  who  had  gone  through 

too  farcical.  I  must  have  laughed  if  death  bad 
clutched  me ;  rfftd  yet,  comrades,  the  woman  was 
lead 

iblack 

,  penetrating  eye,  which  seemed 
i    in-lantlv.    yon  rogue,   or    I'll   blow   you    to 
is!'     But  I  didn't  get  down;  on  the  contrary, 


>  practice,  if  she 
was  clearly  too  much 


posed  that,  of  course,  we  would  surrender  at  the 
lirst  demand,  none  of  us  having  any  weapons  visi- 
ble ;  and  when  we  simply  laughed  at  her,  she  no 
doubt  saw  instantly  how  absurdly  she  had  acted, 

dip  iiiviiy  unmolested. 

-■<■: ■«-.   v.  hen  siidd-uh    it   -true!:   me  ih.ii   uiiivh.'  H 

v.n,  not  -;i.!r-.  a\u:x  ;dl   ihar  this  woman  should  be  at 


:  back  to  the  fort ;  and,  leaving  the  party 
eir  own  way  toward  the  interior,  at  once 
a.  by-path,  and  made  all  haste  to  report 


"  Immediately  upon  hearing  the  story  Captain 
Posten  gave  me  a  squad  ot  men,  and  we  set  out 
briskly  in  pursuit  of  the  bold  rider  on  the  little  mule. 
The  men  were  full  of  jokes  at  the  idea  of  chasing  a 
woman,  and  hazarded  all  sorts  of  conjectures  ns  to 

some  of  them  bantering  me  sharply  on  my  waut  of 
gallantry  iu  not  having  at  once  complied  with  tha 
invitation  of  the  mule-heroine  to  exchange  steeds. 
Finally,  after  riding  SO) 
exclaimed  l  There  she 

ly  up  to  an 


of  Fort  Pill«w  to  say  that  having 
eard  of  your  iate  exploit,  he  would  be  happy  to 
iake  your  acquaintance  ;  and,  if  you  please,  we'll 


bridle  to  one  of  the 


der  to  march. 

" '  But  your  mulo  will,'  I   answered 

■plrn.lid  least  and  loves  good  company  i 


1  similar  article;;— all  of  which,  had  she  not  been 
ected,  she  would  no  doubt  have  furnished. 
•  The  next  day,  having  been  given  a  night's  rest, 
■  wa=  questioned  as  toher  mode  of  operation,  and 


Vhatdnyou  get  for  this  service?'"  'aptain  P.e 
Luired. 

>.,.      I.  n-ldf,  d    d.rli::.-:.    .■>    mom!)/   :die    .■nV-l'.eiol, 

%■ 


1  Your  story  is 
Posten  remarked,  when  she  had  concluded. 

\U,[  Mmp,on: 
"  '  Do  you  never  sail  under  any  other?' 
"  '  Oh  yes.     At  Randolph  I  was  known  as  Mary 

"  That  was  about  all  we  could  learn  then  of  the 

lips.     Some  days  after,  however,  I  was  sent  up  to 

!Zmd..lph   (..  in. 1 1<-   injuries-  a*  v.,   Ut-r   ;!-i-i. .  miioiv, 


and  the  surrounding  country,  having  a 
suspected  of  acting  as  a  spy  for  the  ret 


art  to  purchase  ammunition  fori 

not  easily  die-concerted,  and,  withal, 
fault.  Once,  I  was  told,  she  had  boat 
eon!d  wind  at  will  around  her  thumb 


;iud  thiit   hrr  hush. md  was  aetuallv  o 


and  ii-kcd    to   '( 
■ ■'   im 


Fort  Pillow.     When  she  discov- 
ber  husband,  thinking,   m.iylic. 


h'--r  oiiiificiiu-iil.  Her  di.-sire  was  explained 
u.sband.  I. nl  he  pe-iuvolv  refused  to  :■<■<-.  her, 
he  had  brought  disgrace  upon  him  and  their 
iy  iihlin^;  the  enemies  of  their  country,  and 
t  take  the  consequences  of  her  perfidy. 


"But,"  Baid'c. 

"Oh,  be  was  confiscated.     The  last  tir 
n  ho  was  hitched  to  a  cart,  hauling  ■ 


i  wrei-k.d,  l-atteved  L-ontnilund 
■,!i,w,  S.Tgi.-ant, you're 


1.    Put  out 
Good-night,  comrades!" 
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\\v    J...L t  like  childreu  sit  their  play; 
And  gather  shells 
Where  sinks  and  swells 

The  mighty  sea  from  far  away. 

Upon  that  beach, 

Nor  voice  nor  speech 
Doth  things  intelligible  say; 

But  through  our  souls 

A  whisper  rolls 
That  comes  to  us  from  far  away. 


Comes  deeper,  deeper,  day  by  day; 
As  it  draws  near, 


At  i 


tells 


We  drop  the  shells 
We  were  so  full  of  yesterday, 

And  pick  no  more 

Upon  that  shore 
But  dream  of  brighter  far  away. 

And  o'er  that  tide, 
Far  out  and  wide, 
The  yearnings  of  our  souls  do  stray; 
We  long  to  go, 
We  do  not  know. 
'  Where  it  may  be,  but  far  away. 

The  mighty  deep 
Doth  slowly  creep 
Up  on  the  shore  where  we  did  play; 
The  very  sand 
Where  we  did  stand 


Our  playmates  all 

Beyond  our  call 
Are  passing  hence,  as  twe  too  m£ 

Unto  that  shore 

Of  Evermore, 
Beyond  the  boundless  far  away. 

We'll  trust  the  wave, 
And  Him  to  save 
Beneath  whose  feet  as  marble  la; 
The  rolling  deep, 
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i    I  I 
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GOLD  PENS,  WITHOUT  CASES, 
''or  $0  75  a  No.  1  Pen,  1st  quality ;  or  a  No.  3  Pen,  8d 
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'or  $2"25?n  No  6  Pen;  $2  75  a  No.  7  Pen;  $3  25  a  No.  8 

Hi       ■  nil    (.ULD  Pr.N?,lN  SILVER  1 

CASl'S,  WITH    I'K.VII.rt. 

'or  $1  50  a  No.  1  Pen,  1st  quality;  or  a 

*l'  .'    u  \     :  Pen,  1st  quality;  or  a 


G  Pen,  3d  quality. 


i    .  i  i      u    Pens  uiadi.- by  h 

i  ilin  .  I  '-  ■ '   <'■    ■■)    "■■■■■■:■     <■ 


lu  r.^iirJ  (■..  t!i..-rii.-up  Gui.i  IVii-.  h-  h^=  li-nv,..  I...  .-.;. 

lot,  previous  to  op.-rat in!.'   I:i=    V-v.-  and   l-.t.ui,.l    M- 
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il.l.:  I'.-ii,-,  f,..r  tli-'  price,  liiid  !!i..'i.i..l'l  hi-i'ii  fiiriii-ln.-il  ft' 


Parties  sending  Gold  or  Si 


When  You  Peel 
PECULIAR  PAIN 


or  eight  of  BKANDRETH'S 


|.|-...,1.    i^.l    BKANDTIKTH'S   I 


Baker's  Rheumatic  Balm. 


.1    I,;,     U,..    i.HD.Ml..]    D 


osaEEsmiH 


5000 

Agents  Wanted, 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR 

NEW  GOLD  PEN. 

This  gold  pen  is  something  entirely  new,  and  is  uo 
'•■red  to  the  public  f..r  r!w  iii>t  tiin.-,  :iii.J  h  mud..'  l.y  :. 
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I :  ) 
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Our  New  Pocket  Album, 


:<l-'°VUi<  '""  " 


Springfield,  Mass. 
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THE  VICTORY. 

THE  earnestness  with  which  the  loyal  people 
of  this  country  are  sustaining  the  war  has 
been  in  nothing  more  signally  shown  than  the 
sobriety  with  which  the  great  news  of  Grant's 
victory  was  received.  Before  he  moved,  every 
"  "  u  the  Army  of  the  Po- 
i  unselfishness,  a  hearty 
faith  in  the  cause,  a  grave  resolution  to  fight  to 
the  end,  which  prepared  us  for  a  campaign  en- 
tirely unprecedented.  "My  ground,  of  confi- 
dence," said  "one  who  returned  from  the  head- 
quarters of  Grant  a  fortnight  before  he  moved, 
"  is  in  the  moral  as  much  as  in  the  physical  con- 
dition of  the  army." 

In  an  hour  like  this  comparisons  are  untimely 
and  vain.    "We  only  know  that  the  popular  faith 


:■    k-..'II     I'lrnX' 


disaster,  however  grievous,  has 
enough  to  shake— enables  the  country  to  con- 
template its  success  without  levity,  but  with  a 
universal  and  sorrowful  sympathy  with  the  thou- 
sands of  brave  men  whose  dauntless  constancy 
has  saved  human  liberty,  although  it  could  not 
save  themselves  from  bitter  wounds ;  and  with 
a  lasting  and  regretful  remembrance  of  the 
dead.  The  desperate  contest  upon  the  Rap- 
idau,  the  shock  of  battle  through  two  long  sum- 
mer days,  shows  upon  both  sides  the  qualities 
which  will  make  the  regenerated  nation  invinci- 
ble. Lee  and  his  rebels  had  every  prestige  in 
their  favor.  They  stood  upon  ground  which 
their  valor  had  maintained  against  us  for  three 
years.  They  were  intrenched  upon  the  Rap- 
idan,  where  they  had  defeated  Pope.  They 
were  near  Fredericksburg,  from  which  Born- 
side  had  been  forced  to  retire.  They  were 
flanked  by  Chancellorsville,  where  they  had 
worsted  Hooker.  They  had  before  them  Get- 
tysburg, from  which  they  had  retreated  in  good 
order  to  recuperate ;  and  Antietam,  from  which 
they  had  been  allowed  to  retire.  Far  to  their 
rear  were  the  melancholy  swamps  of  the  Chicka- 
hommy,  in  which  a  noble  army  had  been  en- 
camped so  long  within  an  easy  possibility  of 
victory,  which  had  been  surrendered  with  terri- 
ble disaster.  All  around  them  were  the  famous 
places  of  their  triumphs  or  of  their  sum  re  re- 
treats.    They  were  confronted  with  an  army 


1  bravery  they  had  tested,  __. 
which  they  knew  lacked  the  prestige  of  success. 
They  saw  new  toils  spreading  for  them,  but  they 
confided  in  the  past,  and  believed  they  could  se- 
cure the  future. 

Against  such  men,  with  such  advantages, 
General  Grant  organized  his  army  and  laid  his 


General  Grant  f 


Generals.  He  establish..-. 1  rhat 
moral  discipline  which  is  the  source  of  perma- 
nent strength  in  every  army.  He  brought  with 
him  the  personal  inspiration  of  vast  and  contin- 

his  officers,  filled  with  the  profoundest  co: 
tion  of  the  importance  of  victory,  imparted 
all  they  did  and  by  all  they  were  to  the  i 
And  when  March  and  April  were  passed,  when 
the  soft  May  sun  announced  steady 
and  all  the  elemental  conditions  wert 
gave  the  word  to  his  faithful  and  indomitable 
ally,  Butler,  and  the  Union  armies  moved  to 
a  battle  which  they  knew  must  be  desperate, 
and  which  all  men  believed  would  be  decisive. 
history  which  opened  on 


the  3d  of  May  i 


;  ended  as  these  \ 


augury  that  we  have  the  right  to  hope  for  a  suc- 
cess which  should  bring  every  true  American  to 
his  knees  in  religious  gratitude— a  success  which 
will  be  a  victory  for  the  people  of  every  country-, 
and  will  mark  an  epoch  in  the  advance  of  civil- 
ization. The  words  of  the  President  are  ech- 
oed instinctively  bythe.popular  heart.  "While 
what  remains  undone  demands 
prayers  to 

patriots,  at  their  homes,"  in  their  places  of  pub- 
lic worship,  and  wherever  they  may  be,  unite  in 
common  thanksgiving  and  prayer  to  Almighty 


TO  A  JACKSON  DEMOCRAT. 

A  calm  and  pleasant  letter  from  "a  Jack- 
son Democrat"  in  Indiana,  gives  us  an  occasion 
to  explain  more  fully  our  position  in  regard  to 
the  Presidency.  Our  correspondent  says  that 
he  is  one  of  the  four  hundred  thousand  War 
Democrats  who  have  sustained  Mr.  Lincoln 
heartily,  because  he  is  the  constitutional  Presi- 
dent and  is  trying  to  save  the  Government.     But 


a  determination  to  have  Mr.  Lincoln  nominated 
at  Baltimore,  and  that  War  Democrats  have 
been  rejected  by  Republican  Conventions  as 
delegates  because  they  were  not  in  favor  of  him 
as  a  candidate.  Does  not  sound  policy,  he  asks, 
require  the  formation  of  a  new  Union  party;  and 
if  so,  ought  not  the  Baltimore  candidate  to  be  a 
War  Democrat? 

Since  the  appeal  is  made  to  us,  we  answer, 
frankly,  that  for  ourselves  we  know  no  other 

le  war,  belonged  to  all 
Republicans,  and  Bell- 
are  now  united  in  an  un- 
of  the  policy 


If  you  are  a  Union  man,  why  do  you  ini 
using  a  name  which  is  not  agreeable  to  other 
Union  men  who  have  not  been  Democrats? 
And  what  prevents  the  formation  of  a  genuine 
Union  party,  except  the  refusal  of  gentlemen 
like  you  to  renounce  your  old  party  name? 
The  Union  men  who  were  lately  Republicans 
themselves  War  republic:! us  ur  Re- 
publican Union,  or  Union  Republican.  They 
"  at  they  are  not  Republicans,  in  a 
party  sense,  but  that  they  are  Union  men.  And 
they  say  as  plainly  as  men  can  that  they  will 
heartily  any  true  Union  man  whom  the 
ion  shall  nominate.  Why  should  not 
you  do  the  same  ?  Do  you  not  see  that  your 
upon  recognition  as  a  Democrat  is  en- 
Imissible,  unless  you  recognize  other 
n  as  Bell-Everetts,  or  Republicans, 
v.liirli  i.>  plainly  absurd? 

Therefore  the  call  to  the  Baltimore  Conven- 
tion, although  issued  by  a  Committee  appointed 
at  Chicago  by  the  Republican  Convention  in 
18G0,  is  perfectly  free  from  the  least  party  al- 
lusion. General  Dix,  Mr.  Dickinson,  Govern- 
or Brodqh,  Mr.  Everett,  General  Grant,  or 
General  Butler  have  no  more  reason  to  com- 
plain that  they  are  not  invited,  because  nothing 
is  said  of  War  Democrats,  than  Senators  Sum- 
ner, or  Sherman,  or  Lane,  or  Speaker  Col- 
fax have  to  make  the  same  complaint  because 
nothing  is  said  iu  it  of  Republicans.  General 
Dix,  Governor  Brough,  Mr.  Everett,  and  Sen- 
ator Sumner  are  invited  as  Union  men.  If  they 
stand  on  any  other  platform  they  will,  of  course, 


Now  Union  men  may  certainly  have  decided 
preferences  among  candidates.  Our  correspond- 
ent prefers  General  Butler.  That  General  is 
a  man  whom  the  whole  country  honors.  But 
we,  for  our  parts,  prefer  Mr.  Llncoln  ;  and  we 
do  bo,  not  because  he  is  a  Republican,  for  he  is 
not.  He  is  simply  a  Union  man,  and  the 
strongest  opposition  to  him  springs  from  those 
who  were  formerly  Republicans.  We  prefer 
him  because  ho  has  proved  by  his  administration 
of  public  affairs,  that  he  has  the  qualities,  the 
sagacity,  the  fidelity,  and  the  ability  which  seem 
to  us  essential  to  our  final  success ;  and  he  has 
the  experience,  which  at  this  time  must  count 
for  much.     "We  do  not  say  that  other  men  have 


think  t 


'  very  plainly, 


cedents,  our  friend  will  see  the  Union  men  who 
were  Republicans  working  and  voting  for  him 
just  as  earnestly  as  they  expect,  and  have  a 
right  to  expect,  their  late  Democratic 

ofRepublic- 
,  should  he  be  nomii 
Meanwhile  ■ 
Lincoln  shall  be  n 

that  he  should  be. 


THE  HUMILIATION  OF  EN 
GLAND. 

The  expulsion  of  Garibaldi  from  England 

ure  of  Louis  Napoleon  is  the  policy  of  Great 
Britain.  It  has  long  been  the  proud  boast  of 
that  country  that  it  offered  exile  to  the  political 
refugees  of  every  land.  Tyrants 
tims.  Chables  Tenth,  Louis  Philippe,  Don 
Miguel,  Rosas,  Ledeu  Rollin,  Mazzini, 
Louis  Blanc,  Mettehnich,  Galenga  —  the 
escaped  from  the  dungeons  of  Spandau,  and 
Spielberg,  and  Siberia ;  the  fugitives  from  the 
palaces  of  the  Continent,  she  would  receive  them 
all,  and  the  foreign  hand  that  would 
should  fall  paralyzed  as  it  touched  the  British 
shore.  And  now  comes  a  hero,  such 
not  appear  in  modern  history,  not  fron 
geon,  but  from  the  heart  c  "  " 


il  progress  through 


Behold  i 


a  people  I  was  the  cry.     They 
salute  the  man  whom  nations  love  and  kings 

li;u</.       Wliai  :.•  cunnm  .    ulm  ji  is  .-..  -u<-n-  i\u\\ 

feasts  Garibaldi,  and  sits  at  council  with  Aus- 
tria and  France  I     What  a ,  when  Louis 

Napoleon  says  quietly,"  Garibaldi  must  go ;" 
and  Lours  Napoleon  is  obeyed  I  He  does  not 
prevent  his  coming.  He  does  not  whisper  dis- 
sent to  keep  him  at  Caprera,  No,  for  he  will 
li.ni  L * L i i. r :         uT.hr   . l 1 1 ■  I.   k>\  .■i\vi.1_hiu ii:  . 

i  of  the 


gland  obeys!     So  g 

not  befallen  so  proud  a  State  since  James  Sec- 
ond's prostitution  to  Louis  Fourteenth.  Car- 
ltle's  picture  of  the  posture  of  England  during 
the  Continental  wars  of  the  last  century  is  not 
flattering,  but  it  shows  nothing  so  sad  as  this. 
It  is  the  most  melancholy  confirmation  of  King- 
lake's  picture  of  English  submission  to  the  same 
man  in  the  Crimean  war.  It  suggests  the  impo- 
tence of  England  and  the  ascendency  of  France 
than  any  contemporary  e 


make  it  between  Great  Britain  and  France." 
Alliance— yes ;  but  upon  such  terms?  ulliimce 
condition  that  lips  warm  with  welcoming 
ional   guest  shall  quiver   into   whispering 


led  again.- 1  France,  and  France  alone." 
lis  sentence  with  the  other  we  have  just 
quoted,  and  what 


■  wiili  this  ci.ninn-y  when  fur  a  [urlnight  he 
id  Mr.  Seward's  disclaimer  in  his  pock- 
,t  because  the  French  Emperor  ordered 
Lord  Palmerston  to  order  him  away,  there  will 
either  be  a  popular  tempest  which  will  whirl  the 
present  ministry  from  power,  or  Great  Britain 
deliberately  accepts  the  post  of  French  lackey. 


PICTURE  PREACHING. 

In  the  Gallery  of  the  Metropolitan  Fair  there 
was  a  very  striking  and  painful  picture  of  "The 
Last  Day  of  the  Guillotine."  It  represents  a 
huge  room  in  the  Coftciergerie  or  some  other 
of  the  prisons  of  Paris  swarming  with  the  vie- 
)f  the  terror.  Of  gentle  and  refined  as- 
pect, most  of  them,  dressed  in  the  fashion  of  the 


time  made  ramUiar  to  ns  by  the  portraits  of 
Marie  Antoinette  and  Charlotte  Corday, 
the  crowd  sits  or  stands,  cowed  and  shuddering, 

of  the  hideous  ferocity  of  the  Revolution,  has 
climbed  a  column,  and,  elevated  above  the  heads 

to  join  the  melancholy  procession 
rridoT  pass- 
es half  risen 
irom  her  scat,  clasping  her  hands,  but  without  ' 
turning  her  head,  while  her  lover  sits  not  far 
away,  mute,  motionless,  frozen  with  horror. 

It  is  one  of  the  most  tragical  pictures  ever 
painted.  At  the  first  glance  it  seems  too  great 
an  outrage  upon  human  nature  to  perpetuate  a 
moment  so  terrible.  But  after  a  liirl,.  w  lulu-  (he 
real  justification  of  the  work  is  apparent  in  the 
utter  loathing  which  seizes  the  mind  of  the  spirit 
twin  which  such  atrocities  spring.  A  thousand- 
fold more  fervent  than  the  most  eloquent  de- 
scription or  denunciation  the  picture  exposes  the 
true  character  of  the  great  crime,  and  helps  to 
explain  the  profound  indignation  which  thrilled 


very 


words  French  Revolution  synonymous  with  I 
most  revolting  inhumanity.  The  student  who 
in  reading  the  English  history  of  that  period  is 
disposed  to  quarrel  with  Pitt's  coercive  domes- 
tic policy,  no  longer  wonders  as  he  contemplates 
this  palpitating  scene,  at  the  wide  and  willing 
support  that  policy  .received  from  the  British 
people.  What  sacrifice  was  not  cheap,  he  asks, 
that  tended  to  keep  the  English  annals  unstain- 


tlie  influence  it  exerts. 

This  is  the  reply  we  make  to  the  friendly  ex- 
postulations wc  receive  upon  the  publication  of 
such  cuts  as  will  be  found  in  this  paper  to-day. 
They  depict  the  most  shocking  barbarities,  the 
bloodiest  crimes.  "  How  can  I  take  the  paper 
home?  How  cap  I  show  such  things  to  my 
children  ?  Is  this  a  family  paper,  if  you  curdle 
us  with  such  horrorc  ?"  are  the  questions  asked, 
and  in  a  kindly  spirit.  But  may  not  the  chil- 
dren well  be  taught  the  character  of  the  enemy 
with  which  their  fathers  and  brothers  are  strug- 
gling, and  the  spirit  of  the  barbarism  which  is 
scckiug  to  overthrow  the  Government,  and  ruin 
the  country?  The  earlier  they  learn  it,  the 
MiniKcv  the  iinj.res.sion  will  be,  i"     " 

is  and  ought  to  be  a  vivid 


I'ur  every  child  who  may  be  grieved  by  t 
tacle  of  this  suffering  and  crime,  how  many  a 
Hunk-  i-.;.-r  v,!ll  In.'  Micn!.'[hi..-!!ol  u  i».b  e.  \vhok-. 
some  detestation  of  the  infamy  of  this  rebellion 
and  the  means  to  which  it  naturally  resorts !  A 
hundred  descriptions  of  the  massacres  of  our 
faithful  soldiers  mil  not  strike  home  so  deeply 
as  a  vivid  picture  of  them.  This  little  sheet 
goes  into  a  thousand  homes,  and  into  the  camps 
of  the  army,  from  the  ocean  to  the  prairies.  To 
the  quiet  home  circle  it  reveals  with  sad  empha- 


re  to  secure  the  happiness  of  those  homes.  ' 
i  camp  it  brings  a  living  witness  of  the  cc 
nt  sympathy  aud  care  which  follow  the  ft 
les  of  the  soldier,  when  they  are  tragical 
lias  picturesque.     Perhaps  in  some  such  cc 


friends  who  differ 

jiistiiicatiou  fur  strengthen inj 
as  well  as  pleasing  the  public 


GENERAL  WADSWORTH. 

Our  victory  is  costly.  We  all  knew  it  would 
be.  None  knew  it  more  certainly  than  General 
Wadswortii,  and  none  was  more  willing  than 
he  that  the  price  should  be  paid.  The  story  of 
his  public  service  is  simple.  He  early  saw  the 
danger  that  threatened  the  country.  Before  the 
first  shot  was  fired,  he  knew  that  war  had  begun 
in  the  country  between  the  principles  of  despot- 
ism and  democracy.  He  devoted  his  time,  his 
influence,  his  means,  every  power  he  had,  to 
the  sacred  duty  of  arousing  the  public  mind,  and 
standing  fast  for  the  great  original  principles  of 


went  to  the  Peace'  Congress,  and  did  willingly 
all  that  a  man  and  an  American  could  honora- 
bly do.     When  the  smoke  of  the  opening  battle 


bition,  self-seeking  of  every  kind  he  put  aside  as 
naturally  as  every  other  dishonor.  An  aid  to 
the  young  M'Dowell  at  Bull  Run,  General  of 
a  Division  at  the  Wilderness,  his  heart  beat  and 
his  hand  struck  for  the  same  object,  the  true 
welfare  of  his  fellow-men. 

In  the  midst  of  the  war,  solicited  to  stand  in 

purely  military  one  he  held,  he  became  a  candi- 
date for  Governor  of  New  York,  upon  the  simple 
issue  of  unconditional  maintenance  of  the  Gov- 
Union.  He  frankly  expressed  his 
views  of  public  affairs  in  a  letter  full  of  sagacity 
" !  was  not  elected,  and  re- 
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.   (buy  die, 


neighbors,  and  friends,  and  all  who  knew  him ; 

busied  to  the  lost  moment  before  the  march  in 

caring  for  the  comfort  of  his  soldiers,  he  is  seen 

next,  and  for  the  last  time,  his  noble  gray  head 

bared  in  the  bright  May  sunshine,  leading^ those 

soldiers  into  the  fiery  storm  of  battle, 

ing,  shot  through  the 

old  and  young  togethei 

row  to  a  thousand  heai 

the  shore,  among  the 

the! 


CHARITY  BEGINS  AT  HOME. 

Manx  excellent  ladies  in  Washington  and 
elsewhere  propose  a  general  movement  to  dis- 
pense with  superfluities  and  luxuries  in  order  to 
reduce  unnecessary  importation  and  the  price  of 

"""":.     The  members  of  the  -n- 


"  no  imported  article  of  apparel"  for  three  years. 
As  a  sign  of  earnest  devotion  and  patriotism  this 
is  most  welcome.  It  springs  naturally  from  a 
profound  conviction  of  the  vital  significance  of 
the  war;  and  if  the  spirit  it  evinces  had  been 
universal  from  the  beginning  of  the  rebellion  we 
should  to-day  have  many  millions  of  dollars  for 
actual  use  that  have  been  squandered  upon  the 
vainest  display.  It  has  always  heen  a  question 
whether,  while  the  war  has  raged  at  a  distance 


L-nuu:_:h  i 


We  1 


will  be  a  kind  of 


thats 


i  marred  by  any  folly  in  the  fulfillment,  and 
that  a  purely  voluntary  assent  to  the  sacrifice 
will  be  the  sole  test  of  its  reality  and  value. 
There  was  a  disposition,  when  the  subscriptions 
to  the  great  Fair  were  collecting,  to  whip  in 
certain  classes  of  persons  and  employments. 
The  hotel  keepers  were  stigmatized,  we  remem- 
ber, as  not  having  contributed  to  the  fund.  But 
the  whole  significance  of  the  vast  sum  realized 
was  that  it  was  a  free  gift.  With  what  pleasure 
could  a  compulsory  contribution,  a  forced  loan, 
have  been  regarded  ?  It  would  then  have  been 
no  indication  whatever  of  real  sympathy.  So 
in  the  present  case,  if  there  should  be  any 
moral  coercion  applied,  there  may  be  money 
aaved,  indeed,  but  there  will  be  no  sign  of  a 
free  will  to  save  money;  and  that  free  will  is 
the  important  thing,  because  that  shows  the 
spirit  which  makes  the  saving  of  money  service- 


The 


has  been  formally  begun  by 


common  interest,  and  with  which  every  truly 
loyal  person  will  wish  to  conspire.  The  poor 
are  doubly  pinched  by  the  large  prices  conse- 
quent upon  the  wild  speculation  which  always 
accompanies  great  wars.  Let  us  remember 
that  charity,  to  others,  to  our  country,  and  to 
ourselves,  begins  at  home. 


EEV.  DR.  M'CLINTOCK. 


M'Custock,  who  has  lately  letur 
will  hereafter  occupy  the  pulpit  of  ^ 
or/<V(    l-j'^'i-jial  Church, 


:  no  proper  occasion  \ 


WILLIAM  SIDNEY  THAYER. 

Mr.  Thayer,  late  Consul-General  of  the  United 
States  iu  Eftypt,  .lied  at  Alexandria  on  the  10th  of 
April— an  event  which  ire  record  with  sincere  re- 


been  a  contributor.      Ho  had  been  long  in   leehle 

health,  but  he  had  youth  and  hope  upon  his  aide, 

and  Ins  Mends  trusted  that  an  entire  change  of  cli- 

clmngc  ot  health.     But  profoundly  interested  in  his 

important  duties-  as  a  foreign  representative  of  his 

country,  tburonghly    iu   sympathy  with  the  great 

cause  for  which  we  are  .truckling,  he  could  hardly 

aceouipli.-hcd  man  die,  ;li  [,y,.  lllh»t   ;m,i  iylt.K  ]u.uvjn,r 

deeply  ivL't'et  his  loss. 

ALL  HAIL,  OHIO ! 

ONE  of' the  most  striking  and  signilieunl  facta  of 

the  times  is,  that  upon  the  late  call  of  Governor 

responded  by  putting  jwhj  thousand  vwji  into  camp 

e  men  now  mustering  in  the  Northwesi 


if  it  had  riot  been  so  grandly  answered, 
faithful  Ohio  w;is  to  the  gb.riuus  cause  hernial 
auain.t:  Yallandigham  last  year  showed.      How 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


II- I   ■IU.     "■!    Him    f Ml'T   ,   ilnh     ■l|'1"" 


|„-  i-i  tin'  r.C'i.l.'iH:    f 


3EB 

Clint).,-  ^.-,ii. tl, ,.-i. ■!.-■    it.,1   u.r  i-,-,vim-.i  tolla-  se.-v. 

at  UnrlMlo  -   ..:■»•      r:,    im,  ■■  ,,.  u,,,,i  m»-  -  .u-.d.. 


r  Lord  Lyons 


■'tin..'-,  I:'--  ."■■;l,|V;r',.,.j"i1H1i.','!i-p.     !u-.',Vh'...e  !"'i  ,'-'.'. 

I""!     |  v.i-lv,  ,!;),.,,'  1„  inV-',,,  .1,'lc   1 »  !:..l!....i,  v.. ,LL;,|. 

ail  e.i     im       Kiu,ii„     hi    ,11   it.  I     li     ,1    em  <    nt, 


plele  r.  i.nl  .-  Mill,,-  mi.-ihv  i.l  :,))   [..-.ints.      (Hie  lo^  ill  thin 

tn-u.n'I.K-Ilt    ■.<.■::■>    :!t..-.llt    I"""   ID'  II.       NHVi-lv  III1Y  Hitilh-rv 

i    i    I      ii  ht  mt     f    lui-uivD,  Hi'-  character  of  the  ground 

nni-iQiV  the  iiictu   }>ii-!;el  liiiiiL'  was  kept  up,  and  early 
on  the  morning  of  Fridnv.  the  f.th,  tin-  buttle  rcoii.-iit-l. 

Hi.-   riifii-ij-  imiknn;    :-  de  penile  utti-mpt-  (■>  turn  tin-  |.i..,i- 
t i. -u  t.l   the  Sixth   ^Jein'i-j!  seiii-ivieki.     Thi->  u^ault,  iift- 

tii.  n     n.ih  nly  ■,::. .. ■!;■■'.)  I1  -■  ki'  .  ninl.'i-  Ihiueerk,  but  h.-i'h 
l'.',,|.1.nll„.C.liinM.,vi.|..M,o.iiiCKO.i-]..ll..  A.n,,-.,l.l,,.,  . 

S.  W...1         -HUM        ll.nrl        11       u  1      .  H 

I         111111  111         11        >wr    1 

qui-i   pu'vuil,-,!,  hut   :il t    -..-'.vn   ..vi-ek    iu  tin.,  rvuiii!; 

nl    in   I'l'-I    I'miiin.-   In..  p.-i- 


abteDumber  of  aw 


It    t      s     |,»,    1         1,    I,         1, 

.in  :;„■  riL-li!  wing  are  give 
Bix  o'clock,  Friday  p.m.,  'J 
odil;   killed,  wounded,  and 


iu  imcations  in  daDger. 
lynpon  fortitvraglu    bic-e,  Ge.ici.l  But  Lei     i 

iuidv  cii-bt  Mile--  int..  tin'  in'iTi...'  tMW-nvd  e.-'.'-i.- )ni i :.-,  I 


„H,-I;,\-   J„H:::,        11         1     [It     It        11      1        J    111         1  1       r 

iHir  Tin  key  Hen. I,  m:  hl.».n  141  by  a  torpedo,  one  of  the 


nication  BOlHli  Of  Richiuuud,  cuttine  in  '  ■■<■  lvmia-; ■..■!'- 
ai-my,  and  also  that  11  buttle  hud  heeu  iV.ii^it   with one 


column.      When   near  Cane   River  so  engagement  took 

inn.  Brigadier-General  i:.  1L  is.  Cuohy  ,Viw  nei-iint.-l  mid 
.Miilniu.-.l  u  •  .Muj..r-<ien<-raU.i  Volunteer*,  -■in-l  ...rd.ne.l  1,, 

ha*  already  gone  to  the  tit  Id.     (.ieneml  liituk-Vp^ition  in 


There  is  no  Inter  cesvs  ironi  riiipjiel. 

peat  on  the  Jrtlaod  of  Aim  n  the  h-i.l-i  iidueie.l  011  th"  nimu 
land.  The  King  of  Denmark  isaued  n  proclamation  de- 
claring that  the  suffering-.   ■;'  the  urmy  e.  ill  u.,i   he  v.nh  .i,r 

farms  at  Windsor.      The  u..ji:u...-  ecu',    me-tim.',  win.  h 

The    1/  i.nl  1    I     tl  I      r  i  up  to  her  owners  nq» 
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QUITE  ALONE. 

GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XXI.  —  Continued. 

dinner  was  a  very  grand  mf: 


precise  di  sn  -ijitinn  jiurtakiu  of  every  day  by  tin..' 
Caliph  Haroun  Alraschid.  She  funcied  Gi'aftar 
calling  for  more  salmon  cutlets,  and  eating  a 
deviled  bait  with  his  fingers.  And  then  the  bait 
themselves  became  the  fish  that  turned  in  the 
pan  und  reproached  the  cook  in  the  Fisherman 
and  the  Geni.  And  the  pasty-faced  waiters 
were  black  slaves  with  jeweled  collars  and  arm- 
lets, and  the  rare  wines  were  sherbet  cooled 
with  snow,  and  the  child  ate  her  dinner  in  a 

Sir  William  Long  was  faithful  to  his  trust. 
and  took  the  most  sedulous  care  of  her.  -He 
gave  hor  some  nice  fried  sole,  and  warned  off 
the  waiters  who  would  have  approached  her 
with  perilous  preparations  of  salmon  and  stewed 
eels.  Ho  bade  tbe  man  bring  him  some  Selt/.er- 
water,  and  gave  Lily  a  modest  glass  of  the  bev- 
erage mingled  with  Champagne.  He  gave  her 
some  white-bait,  which,  with  the  thin  brown 
■  bread-and-butter,  she  thought  delicious,  but  he 
made  her  eschei 


aiiuliy  h-ug  i 


.Hern.-  |-  , 
behold,  and', 


"I  am  always  thirsty." 

"  How  funny  I  Why  don't  you  drink  tea,  or 
go  to  i  he  pump? — unless,  of  course,  you  are  hot. 
Miss  Babby  will  never  let  us  go  to  the  pump 
when  we  are  hot.     Miss  Furblow  begged  a  jug 


nt'erward,  in  a — O  so  dreadful  rash.  Mrs.  ; 
nycastle  said  it  was  a  judgment  upon  her." 

"I  dare  say  it  was.  My  being  always  ih 
i>  a  judguieni,  I  suppose,  on  me.  I  drink 
cause  I  am  alone,  and  because  I  am  ill." 

"HI!  You  look  very  well,  only  you  ai 
tall.     Have  you  got  a  cold  ?" 

■•Much  worse  than  that.     I  am  in   a 

■•  What  is  thai?     I  never  heard  of  that.' 
"Fancy,  for  aughi  1  know,"  the  tall  ge 
man  replied. 

""What  do' you  do  all  day?     Have  you 


always  holiday-time 
"I  have  learned 


with  me,  and   a    dreadfully 
learn  any  lessons?" 


world,  dear : 

■    hod\     uujj.li!. 


The  one  who  is  so 
i  ought  u_>  he  good,  you  know, 
■.,..."?ls  will  love  you.  We  had 
a*    -  •  school.     Have  you  got 


(  haveii'i  goi 
to  church :'" 

led   to  say    I    ,1 


"Yes;  but 

a  great  girl,  you  know,"  and  Lily  drew  herself 
up  proudly.      "And  then  all  the  big  girls  begged 


like  going  to  church?" 

<o  nice.     They  snig  so  beautitt 
it  is  so  long, 


"Miss  Babby  scolded  me  for 
going  to  sleep  all  through  the  sermon.  Miss 
Heavylids  was  kept  in  for  sleeping,  too.  Miss 
Browncett  was  punished  for  reading  a  story- 
book in  church -time.     Were  you  ever  pun- 

"I  punish  myself  at  present.  The  rest  is  all 
to  come.  But  at  last  this  long-winded  dinner  is 
over.  Here  is  dessert.  Will  you  let  me  peel 
you  an  apple?     A  nice  red,  juiey  apple.  Lily  '',"■ 

"If  von  please,"  said  the  child.      "I  like   to 


process  of  peeling  ;i  nP-nan    pippin.     Sir  Wil 

"ic  task  very  deftly,  and*  ha 

vmoved    I  lie   ]  eel    111   one   iong    spiral,    tin.. 


accomplished  the  t 
removed  the  peel  i 
uver  his  shoulder  upon  i 


'There,"  he  cried, 
form  will  be    the    initial   of   your  sweet-heart'- 
name.     Let's  look  at  it.     Why,  it's  a  W  !" 

"  And  W  stands  for  William,"  exclaimed  Lilv, 
inanccstasy.  "Hownicc!  And  will  you  be  m\ 
sweetheart?" 


■c  talking  about.     Est-ce  que  < 
1  garcon?" 

u't  a  copy  of  Virgil,  so  we  triei 
peel  eauie  down  in  a  W." 
ty!'    tried  the  lady.      "What  i 
into  the  child's  head!" 


i  was  received  y 
thunders  of  applause;  but  in  which  I  here 
taint  suspicion  (I  am  inclined  to  think)  ot 
speaker  making  fun  of  the  countess.  The 
dience,  however,  laughed  and  cheered  treir 
dously,  and  in  the  midst  of  the  oration,  and 
"he  table,  and  the  clattering  ■'" 
■  !inl.-iu-  of  the  glasse-,  '':- 


Will- 


quietly  with  Lily 
balcony. 

Ho  bade  her  look  out  on  the  river,  so  calm 
and  glassy,  and  the  great  ships  with  their  dusky 
hulls  lying  so  tranquil,  and  the  cottages  with 
curling  smoke,  and  the  cows  and  horses  in  the 
meadows  opposite.  They  looked  for  a  time 
quite  silently  at  tbe  glories  of  the  setting  sun. 
The  child  was  glad  to  be  .zway  from  the  hot 
room,  and  the  fumes  of  the  wine,  the  riotous 
noise,  and  the  strange  wild  company.  She  nes- 
tled close  to  the  tall  gentleman  and  looked  up 
in  his  lace  lovingly. 

"Are  you  happy,  dear?1 


•'I  should  be,  if  I  was  going  back  to  school; 
but  the  lady  says  that  I  am  to  be  taken  away 
ficm  Mrs.  Biinnycastle's  and  sent  to  another 
school.  Perhaps  they  will  be  unkind  to  me 
there.  Oh!  I  do  wish  I  was  going  back  to 
Miss  Babby." 

Sir  William  muttered  something.  Lily  could 
not  gather  its  entire  purport,  but  she  thought 
say  that  he 


she  heard 

And  then 

she  liked  him. 

"Of  course  I  do,''  the  child  answered,  readily. 
'•Lily  always  loves  tbe  people  who  have  been 
kind  to  her.     I  should  like  to  be  your  little  wife, 

tbe  winter.  I  should  like  to  go  to  the  wax-work 
show  every  day — but  not  into  that  dreadful  room 
where  the  naughty  men  are — and  I  should  like 

Sunday,  and  always  give  sixpence  to  the  poor 
old  blind  man  with  one  leg,  who  now  stands  at 
the  corner  by  our  school.  Miss  Babby  says  he 
was  at  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  and  was  very- 
brave  there,  only  they  won't  give  him  a  pension 
because  lie  is  fond  of  rum,  and  heats  his  wife." 

This  rambling  prattle  was  interrupted  by  the 
countess,  who  came  abruptly  into  the  balcony, 
and   demanded  whether  Sir  William  Long  in- 


' '  Are  you  tired  of  my  company  ?  It  is  true 
that  you  have  not  condescended  to  bestow  much 
of  it  upon  vie  to-night.     Are  you  fascinated  with 


Upon 


2  my  duty  by  the  baby,  and  my 
her  from  bogies  and  vampires." 
an  excellent  nurse." 

wanting  any  pills 

brandy   ami   soda-water  to 

*o.     There,  let  her  go 

and  get  ready  to  go 

to-night,  and  we 

you  going  to  do  with  her,  count- 

■    ■-   :       :,-!■■..■.!    ;-.ir    Wiih.M.)    1,   .1;   ■      eli-n    fin/   c.-!j:!.|! 

bermaid,  notyvithstanding  a  unanimous  protest 
against   the   lady's    threatened    departure,    had 


rohing-room. 

"  C'est  mon  affaire.  She  belongs  to  me.  Do 
I  ask  yon  where  you  spend  your  evenings,  or  what 
you  do  with  the  things  that  belong  to  you?" 

"Heaven  knoyvs,  I  should  be  able  to  give  you 
but  sorry  answers,  if  yon  did.     I  am  sick  of  my 


shrugged  her  shoulders. 


wish  I  were  one.     Mon  i 


'Well,  Sir  William." 

'  I  think  there  are  few  things  you  won 

2  about  selling." 

'Well,  I  am  not  particular.     I  like  i 

rays  so  many  things,  and  enables  one  t 


'To  put  her  in  i 

?    Thank  you." 

'I  will  give  yon  a. 


cabinet    anion-   the  china 
you  give  such  mad  prices 

leek  for  a  thousand  pounds 


■  What  would  yon  do  with 


Mild  von  d 

■en's  help 
her  from  perdition.*' 

"Whither  I,  her  guardian  and  protectress,  am 
leading  her.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you, 
Sir  William  Long,  but  you  are  not  rich  enough 


prudently.  "Keep  that,"  he  whispered 
as  he  stooped  down  and  pressed  Lily's  forehead 
with  his  lips.  "Don't  lose  it;  keep  it  in  re- 
membrance of  the  man  with  the  tall  face  and 
the  long  legs  yon  met  at  Greenwich.  Keep  it, 
and  don't,  on  any 


"Good-by,   Sir, 
:hing  hard  and 

"  Good  bless  you 


walk,  and  then  engage  a  fly  for 
o  London. 

"I  have  my  drag  here,"  said  Sir  William. 
"I  can  drive  you  to  town  in  it,  if  yon  like." 

"You  are  wanted  up  stairs.  On  vous  de- 
mande  la-haut,"  the  countess  returned.  "The 
Good-for-nothings  are  clamorous  for  you  back 
again.     Go  away.     Adieu."    And  she  swept  off. 

But  Sir  William  Long  did  not  rejoin  the 
choice  knot  of  boon  companions  in  the  dining- 
saloon.  He  lighted  a  cigar,  and  ordered  his 
drag  to  be  brought  round.  By-and-by  came  up 
a  stately  four-in-hand,  with  "two  grooms,  the 
h>a\-e-  champing.  lie  mounted  the  box,  covered 
himself  up  with  coats  and  rugs,  and,  amidst  a 
tempest  of  bo' 
drove    moodily 


ik  in  at  CmckfoidV 
nowhere  in  the  direction  of  such 
He  drmo  straight  lo  fall  Mall,  and. 
lairs  to  M>,ne    chambers  he    had    ihei'e. 


morning.  "  What  a  life 
What  does  that  mon- 
)  do  with  the  child  ?  To 
i  horse-rider,  or 


"  The  governor's  hipped,  that's  sure,"  Mr. 
Veinish,  Sir  William's  valet,  observed  that  day 
ro  Mrs.  Springbone,  tbe  lady  who  officiated  as 
housekeeper  at  the  chambers,  290  Pall  Mall. 


morning  ;  he  wouldn't  have  no  deviled  kidneys, 
and  no  anchovy  toast.  He  breakfasted  on  a 
cup  of  tea  and  a  roll,  and  he  set  off  for  a  walk 
by  hisself  in  the  Green  Park.     I  think  he's  in 

"By  Jove!  I  will  get  married,  "cried  William 


CHAPTER  XXII. 


nil    trees-   and    the    hrowu 


tame-  playing  at  hide-and-seek;  the  birds,  dis 

chance),  that  came  fluttering  ofl'  the  bongos,  and 
then,  reassured,  went  fluttering  back  again ;  at 
all  these  sights  the  child  looked,  and  marveled, 
and  forgot-  ber  sleepiness. 

When  they  had  skirted  One-tree  Hill,  and 
gained  the  earth-work  rampart  that  run?  round 
the  picturesque  old  edifice  where  Hallev  dwelt, 
they  found  it  almost  deserted.  A  soldier  in  a 
bearskin  cap  much  too  big  for  him,  was  yvhis- 
tling  for  want  of  thought,  and  flicking  his  penny 
cane  against  the  brick  wall.  He  was  a  temper- 
ate Grenadier,  or  else  fortune  had  been  unkind 
to  him  and  he  had  not  got  as  much  beer  as  he 
wanted.  At  all  events,  l,0  was  melancholy.  A 
sweet-hearting  couple  wcro  wrangling  in  a  sub- 
dued tone  on  one  of  the  benches.     A  long  day 

""  "ciety  of  the  adored 

--fluently  c,„|..  j , 

The   Grcnadi 

still.  Thcs" 
looked  up  at 
tranquil  face"  into  the  pale,  handsome  counte- 
nance of  the  tall  gentleman  who  had  been  so 
kind  to  hor.  She  still  kept  the  something  hard 
and  smooth  he  had  given  her  slightly  clasped  in 
her  hand.  She  did  not  dare  to  look  at  it,  but 
by  a  quick,  furtive  movement  slipped  it  into  the 
"'frock.  Was  Lily  naughty  to  prac- 
irly  ? 


and  read  the  starry  heavens  through  their  long 
glasses.  Lily  gazed  wistfully  upon  the  shadowy 
prospect,  the  great  panorama  of  verdure  noyv 
bathed  in  soft  haze,  upon  the  distant  river,  die 
hospital  domes  looming  large,  the  lights  twink- 
ports  of  the  great   hospital  ship. 


(hough     . 


longed  to   say  1 


wsy,    telt    as 

'  doors    and 


The  lady,  seemingly,  was  in  no  such  tranquil 
mood.  She  had  been  muttering  to  herself  all 
the  way,  and  Lily  had  been  far  too  nervous  to 

"Yes;  they  will  have  a  wild  night,"  she  said,' 
between  her  teeth;  "an  orgie!  And  my  life  ! 
Is  it  any  thing  better?— orgie  upon  orgie,  feast 
upon  feast,  boiling  oil  upon  red-hot  coals.  Look 
'  ig  upon 

;j  in  every  limb,  stammer- 


J&'S! 


"I  thought  my  mamma  was  in  heaven, 
ma'am,"  Lily  answered,  in  a,  very  low  voice; 
-Mi-s  Rahhy  always  told  me  so." 

And,  indeed,  when  the  child,  perplexed  by  the 
frequent  questions  and  occasional  jeerings  of  the 
girls  who  had  mammas,  had  interrogated  Miss 
Barbara  Bunnycastle  on  the  subject  the  govern- 
ess had  returned  her  the  answer  quoted  above, 
not  knowing  what  else  to  tell  her.     Had  not  M. 


The  child  was 

than  me.     Do  you  love  me  ?" 

"That's   riijht. 

Don't  tell  me  a  lie.     If  you 
beaten  you.     Ah,  my  pullet, 
lat  blows  arc.     Your  'little  en- 

ou  don't  know  y 

longer  to  be  made  a  pet  and  a  darling  cf.  No- 
body ever  petted  me.  You  shall  live  hard ;  you 
shall  work.     Sacrebleu!   you  shall  work,    you 


adywas  very  cross. 
What  had  she  done  that  the  lady  was  so  angry 
with  her?  Lily  was  too  frightened  to  weep; 
l. in  she  trembled  more  than  ever. 

"Ah!  the  night  air.  You  will  gain  a  chill," 
cried  the  strange  lady,  with  capricious  tender, 
ness.  "There,  don't  be  frightened.  Be  still, 
and  nobody  shall  hurt  you."     And  she  dragged 


own  shoulders,  and,  hastily 

burn  Lily's  cheek. 

■nt  down  the  winding  path  again,  ami 
Park,  and  into  the  toyvn.     And  there 

—though  the  railway  was  open— -th( 

gaged  a  flyman  t 


seemed  t 
They  v 


la.U   was 
she  took 

all  the  way  to 
the  way  horn 
To-geni  Siren 


rake  them  into  London.     The 
shillings  as  his  faro,  and  the 
haughty  to  bargain  with  him,  : 

t  in  ronmnting  theuL 

>  the  Elephant  n 


money  to  drink  noyv,"  she  observed,  when  this 
long-suffering  Jehu  had  landed  her  at  her  desti- 

"  I  don't  want  nothing  to  drink,"  cried  the 
man.  desperately.  "I  don't  want  nothing  from 
yer.     I  only  wants  to  be  quit  of  yer." 

■'  Don't  he  insolent  !"  the  lady  replied. 

"Hinsolent!"  exclaimed  the  flyman,  throw- 
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have  jobbed  for  in  the  same  yard  going  on  for 
nineteen  year,"  continued  the  man. 

"Now,  what's  the  matter  here?"  the  grnff 
voice  of  a  passing  policeman  interposed. 

"Nothin'e  the  matter,"  returned  the  flyman, 
gathering  up  his  reins,  and  senliiig^bimscl!  on 
his  box.  "I've  got  my  fare,  and  I'm  satisfied. 
Only  next  time  that  lady  wants  to  be  driven  to 
Old  Scratch,  I  'ope  she'll  'ail  another  fly.'  With 
u  liich  he  drove  off. 

The  lady  certainly  did  not  possess,  or  else  she 
did  not  care  to  cultivate,  the  art  of  conciliating 
the  lower  ordun.  Tin-  number  of  enemies  she 
had  made  that  dav  might  have  been  calculated 
by  the  number  of  inferiors  with  whom  she  had 

They  slept  that  night  in  a  house  in  Golden 
Square,  where  this  benignant  person  had  taken 
lodgings.     And  the  first  thing  Lily  heard  in  the 

to  sleep  with  the  strange  lady,  but  was  bestowed 
in  a  small  adjoining  bedroom — was  an  alarming 


ing  breakfast :  in  the  midst  of  which  a  stout 
landlady  arrived,  breathless,  to  give  the  lodger 
warning 


'Flesh  and 
said  the  indigo 
parlors  empty 


this  obstroperous 


treated  like  a  black  J 


the  servant-of-all-work,  who  was  in  tears. 

"And  you'd  better  suit  yourself  elsewhere, 
mum,"  the  landlady  continued. 

wretched  hovel  for  twenty  pounds.  Give  me 
your  swintUing  bill,  and  I  will  pay  it.  I  leave 
this  evening." 

The  day  was  a  strange  one,  and  the  lady 
scarcely  exchanged  half  a  dozen  words  with 
Lily.  She  was  in  too  great  a  rage  after  the 
commotion  to  breakfast  in  Golden  Square,  so 
took  the  child  to  a  French  coffee-house  under 
the  colonnade  of  the  Italian  Opera.  Then  they 
had  a  hackney-coach,  and  went  a  long  long  way 
through  low  and  darkling  Temple  Bar  into  the 
City,  until  they  reached  a  large  shop  in  a  crowd- 
ed street.  They  entered  this  warehouse,  and 
the  lady  said  to  the  assistant,  "This  little  girl  is 
going  to  school,  supply  her  with  all  she  wants, 
and  put  it  in  a  trunk." 

man  in  spectacles,  and  whose  stiff  shirt  collars 

made  indentations  in  his  plump  cheeks,  sub- 
mitted that  it  would  take  a  good  hour  and  a  half 
to  furnish  the  young  lady's  outfit;  and  asked 
where  he  might  have  the  honor  of  sending  the 


The  assistant  repli 
too  happy  to  take  ci 
that  period. 

"Then  stay  here,' 


:  lady  to  Lily, "and 


the  spectacles  asked,  whei 
her  departure. 

'  amwerd!  I. if.  ,  hesitating  s 


the  lady,  in  fact. 


lady, 


>  himself.  "Look-.  as  if  .he- 
temper.  A  Tartar,  I'll  be 
sworn.  Now,  Miss  Eldred,  my  good  young  lady, 
will  you  be  good  enough  to  come  here,  and  we'll 
get  this  little  matter  in  hand." 

Miss  Eldred  was  a  tall  lady,  but  the  prefix 
"young"  could  be  applied  to  her  only  in  court- 
esy. She  was  bony,  but  benignant.  She  was 
clad  in  brown  merino,  which  fitted  her  so  straight 
that  her  dress  looked  like  the  section  of  a  pair 
of  trowsers.  She  smiled  affably  on  Lily,  and 
asked  her  whether  she  had  ever  been  to  school 
before  ?  Upon  which  Lily  told  her  all  she  knew 
i  in  general, 

tie 


Lily  no 
ife.    IM 


wonderful  shop,  and  they  seemed 
to  sell  every  thing.  They  showed  her  cabins 
complete  with  swinging  cots,  and  lamps,  and 
delightful  little  shiny  washing-stands,  and  min- 
iature chests  of  drawers,  which  they  fitted  up  on 
board  ships  bound  for  Australia.    They  showed 


peon,  Madras,"  a 

gins,  Cape  of  Good   Hope,'1  painted   thereup 

in  white  letters.    They  showed  her  bales  of  shir 


r">r:ni.i!itefnis 
"We  sell 


g-desks,  dressing-cases 
and  cases  of  digestivi 


-ciou-  i>ii,l( 


iu  the  left-hand  corner, 
powder  ?    That's  your  s 

at  per  foot.     We  fit  out  every  body. 


you  require  pre- 


;e  hundred  

Do  you  want  any  curry 
rt.    You've  only  to  ask 


of  Cape  Coast  Castle 
you  go  to  school,  a 

of  Cutwig  &  Co.,  wi 


;hey  ask  who  fitted  you 

,  just  hand  Yin  the  .'.ml 

ill  you?" 

:  child  iviih  a  packet    of  ad- 

"We  furnish  ft 
ingly,  "and  we'' 


out  wedding-breakfasts  in  hermetically  sealed 
tins;  but  we  couldn't  get  the  lobster  salad  to 
keep  in  the  Indian  Ocean,  so  that  branch  had 
to  be  given  up.  But  if  they  want  any  Devon- 
shire clotted  cream  at  Singapore,  or  any  canary- 
birds  in  New  Zealand,  they  send  to  Cutwig  & 
Co.  for  'em.     We  might  have  done  a  powerful 


colonies,  but  the  late  Mrs.  Cutwig 
wouldn't  hear  of  it." 

Meanwhile  Miss  Eldred,  assisted  by  a  slender, 
pretty  girl,  whom  she  addressed  as  'Melia.  and 
who  was  her  niece,  had  been  busied  in  trying 
various  articles  of  apparel  on  Lily,  and  asking 
if  she  thought  them  pretty.  And  then  the  stout 
vas  Ranns,  asked  Lily  for 


a-.-Main,  \ 


1  I..,-'... 


i  r.ifh.'i  nppi-h.  Lily  -aid  her  name  was 
not  knowing  whether  '•lie  \\uuh.l  escape 
'  5  strange  lady  for  making  that 


w  a  neat  trunk 

iiiserilied  i\  itli 

ipitala  of  white 


whispered  something  down  a  pip 
terof  an  hour  afterward  a  man  : 
denly  pupped  up  a  trap  in  the  fl 
Her, 'and  heaved  forward  into  vi 

the  name  of  Miss  Fi.oui.s   iu  < 


remarked  Mi .  1 


cut  instantaneous  process,"  remarked 
rubbing  his  palms  together  in  quiet  complacency 
at  the  expedition  in  all  matters  observed  by  Cut- 
wig &  Co.  "Lord  bless  you  !  we'd  knock  all 
the  names  of  the  officers  of  a  seventy-four,  with 
brass  nails  into  their  chests,  in  forty  minutes. 

else  we  generally  keep  the  names  of  every  body 
in  the  Post-office  Directory  ready  painted  on 
portmanteaus,  chests,  and  traveling  bags,  in  sets 
of  two  hundred  and  fifty  apiece." 

At  this  stage  of  the 
suggested  that  the  young  lady 


U,.  i         .-;■     , 


ami  Lily,  nothing  loth, 
back  parlor  of  triangular  shape,  smelling  rather 
too  strongly  of  new  chests  of  drawers,  fresh 
feather  beds,  and  oilskin  hats,  but  still  very  snug 
and  comfortable.  And  there,  Lily,  and  Miss 
Eldred,  and  'Melia,  and  Mr.  Ranns,  dined  off  a 
roast  leg  of  mutton,  and  vegetables,  and  a  very 
nice  apple-pudding.  Lily  observed  that  Miss 
Eldred  dined  in  her  thimble,  and  Mr.  Ranns  in 
a  hum-,  with  a  pen  behind  his 
that  the  front  of  'Melia'  " 
with  threaded  needles, 
good  service  as  a  martial  bm 


dress  was  so  garnished 


cheeked  apple  —  we  export  'em,  my  dear,    by 

hogsheads— for  Miss  Floris,"  chirped  Mi 


equally 


■■  Hurls,"  chirped 

mill  that  never  stops,  my  dear."  And,  indeed, 
it  never  did.  Business  had  been  going  on  very 
briskly  all  through  dinner-time;  and  a  dozen 
times  at  least  Mr.  Ranns  had  popped  up  from 
the  table,  and  bustled  into  the  shop  to  supply 
intending  shippers  with  flannel  jerseys,  or  ba- 
or  bird-cages,  or  something  of  an 

■go  of  Cutwig  &  Co.'s  establishment 
was,  however,  left  to  a  lanky  youth  of  vacant 
mieD,  whom  Mr.  Ranns  described  as  being  rather 
soft  iu  his  head,  and  a  poor  salesman,  but  a 
capital  hand  at  accounts. 

After  dinner  Lily  was  taken  into  the  count- 
ing-house— a  dark  little  box  with  a  raised  floor, 
to  which  you  ascended  by  half  a  dozen  steps,  and 
which  was  fenced  all  round  by  balustraded  pan- 
els, like  a  family  pew.     Here  the  vacant  youth 

mense  volumes,  covered  in  rough  calf  and  bound 
in  brass.  He  was  a  good-tempered  lad  though 
imbecile,  and  permitted  Lily  to  peep  into  one  of 


' '  We  call  'em  our  week  day  Bibles,"  remarked 
Mr.  Ranns,  facetiously.  "We  ship  to  all  the 
world  six  days  in  the  week,  and  go  to  church  on 
Sundays." 

Lily  thought  the  big  ledgers  very  beautiful, 
but  wondered  by  what  clairvoyance  the  vacant 
youth  could  contrive  to  write  in  them  in  the 
dark. 

"Are  you  fond  of  apples?"  the. vacant  clerk 
whispered  to  her,  with  a  friendly  leer. 

Lily  modestly  avowed  a  partiality  for  the  fruit 


ways  buy  'em  when  I'm  sent  out  with  bills  for 
My  wages  is  eighteen.  I  gives  my 
which  is  a  widder,  twelve,  and  I  spends 
the  rest  on  apples.  I  don't  go  to  the  theayter. 
Cutwig  &  Co.  don't'like  it.  It's  wicked.  I 
eats  apples  all  day.  They  'elps  me  with  the 
figures."    And  the  clerk  resumed  his  caligrapby 


And  now  nothing  would 
whom  this  amicable  conversation  had  not  been 
heard— but  that  Miss  Floris  should  be  taken  up 
stairs  and  presented  to  the  head  of  the  bouse, 
Cutwig  &  Co.  itself.  So,  up  stairs  went  Lily, 
pleased  and 
they  found,  i 

tie  of  wine  hefoie  him,  such  a 
tleman,  with  a  powdered 
and  fro,  and  with  goldiu 
wa-.  Mr.  (  'ulwig,  head  of 
He  was  eighty  years  of  a_ 
company.  "Might  have  been  alderman  and 
passed  the  chair  long  ago,  but  the  late  Mr  . 
Cutwig  was  a  lofty  soul,  and  couldn't  oar 
the  corporation.     She  thought  it  low,"  :.„d  Mr. 


,  Sir/ 


"Good  lad,  good  lad, 


he  -:  :.ple  speech 

,"  piped  old  Mr.  Cutwig 
(Mr.  Ranns  might  have 
of  forty).     "Train  up  a 


child  in  the  way  he  should  go,  and  when  he  is 
old  he'll  be  worth  eighty  thousand  pound,  and 
on  the  Court  of  Assistants.  Here's  a  uew  shil- 
ling from  the  Mint,  my  dear." 

He  pulled  out  of  his  waistcoat-poeket  a  very 


"I  came  into  this  town  nigh  upon  seventy 
year  ago,  by  the  Dover  wagon,  with  one-and- 
iippence-  halfpenny  in  my  pocket,"  piped  old 
Mr.  Cutwig.  "  I  slept  on  a  hop-sack  in  the  Bor- 
ough market.  Many  a  little  makes  a  mickle. 
Honesty  is  the  best  policy.  Ask  Ranns.  He's 
a  good  lad,  and  has  been  with  me,  man  and  boy, 
over  seven-and-twenty  year.  I  always  took  care 
of  my  shop,  and  my  shop  always  took  care  of 

Here  the  old  gentleman's  head  began  to  wag 
more  rapidly,  and  Lily  noticed  that  he  was  hold- 
ing his  newspaper  upside  down. 

"He's  breaking  fast,"  Mr.  Ranns  mentioned 
confidentially,  as,  the  interview  being  over,  ho 
conducted  Lily  down  stairs,  "  but  he's  as  good 
as  gold.      Wonderful  man  of  business   in  his 

ship  two  tons  of  goods  to  the  colonies  before 

when  you  come  back  from  school  you  mustn't  be 
surprised  to  see  Ranns  &  Eldred  over  the  door, 
late  Cutwig  &  Co.  Unless,"  he  continued  in 
a  contemplative  undertone,  "Ranns  turns  into 
Eldred,  and  Eldred  into  Ranns." 
It  was  four  o'clock  when  they  reached  the 
ly's  outfit  was  quite  completed, 
ivn  meekly  on  her  trunk,  and 


grand  carriage  came  driving  furiously  u>  t 
door,  and  a  powdered  footman  (there  were  t 
behind  the  carriage)  descended  and  handed  ( 
Lily's  protectress.     The  child  saw  the  lady  tu 


i  entered  and  v 


was  positively  i 


i  the  threshold  £ 
hand  in  token  of  farewell  to  an  old 
in  the  carriage.     He  was  a  splendid  gentleman, 

.'    I  -  I  l      '     '.■:■;■■.■     !>i     '.'.'me     V.  hi-!    '<      i. ■!;:.■'     |e-      

and  Lily  somehow  fancied  that  she  had  seen  him 
before.  Was  it  at  the  Greenwich  dinner  yester- 
day? 

The  handsome  lady  was  radiant,  Lily  had 
never  seen  her  look  so  good-tempered.  She  was 
ry  thing,  and,  to  Miss  Eldred, 
vil.  Mr.  Ranns  handed  her, 
he  invoice  for  the  child's  outfit. 
The  lady,  just  glancing  at  the  sum  total,  instant- 
ly, and  without  question,  ..li-ieo.-...!  ■■>■■■  aw >..;■■ 
in  crisp  bank-notes.  Then  a  hackney-coach 
was  called,  and  the  trunk  hoisted  on  to  it,  and 
Lily  herself  was  lifted  into  the  vehicle. 

The  coach  was  just  driving  away,  when  Mr. 
Ranns,  bearing  a  package  which  seemed  to  be  a 
small  canoe  wrapped  in  brown  paper,  came  run- 
ning to  the  coach  dbor. 

"  Beg  pardon  for  the  liberty,  ma'am,"  he  said, 
deferentially,  "  but  would  you  allow  this  parcel 
to  be  put  into  the  coach?  Miss  Floris  is  such 
a  dear  little  girl,  and  we  forgot  to  take  off  five 
per  cent  discount  for  cash.  It's  only  a  Noah's 
ark,  with  Cutwig  &  Co's  compliments.  And 
Mr.  Ranns  ran  back  again  as  hard  as  he  could 
into  Cutwig  &  Co's  premises:  thus  obviating 
the  possibility  of  the  lady  indignantly  declining 
the  present,  or  launching  the  canoe  bodily  at  his 

But  the  lady  didn't  decline  it.  She  was  in 
far  too  good  a  temper  to  do  that.  In  fact,  she 
condescended  to  tell  Lily  that  it  was  kind,  real- 
ly very  kind,  of  the  people  in  the  shop  ;  and  she 
so  smiled  on  her,  and  looked  generally  so  splen- 
did and  so  benignant,  that  the  child  gazed  upon 
as  though  she 


bracelet  which  encircled  her 
wrist,  and  which  blazed  with  diamonds.  When 
suddenly  she  descried  something  shining  in  Lily's 
band.     It  was  the  new  shilling  from  the  Mint. 

The  child,  blushing  and  stammering,  explained 
that  the  nice  old  gentleman  with  the  powdered 
head  had  given  it  her,  and  that  she  had  at  first 
hesitated  to  take  it,  but  that  the  other  gentleman 
had  told  her  to  take  it.     The  lady 


wrath,  sntitched 


■  coin  from  her,  and  flung  i 


indto  throw  the  Noah1,  ark 
with  a  furious  look.  "You 
little  wretch.  Ma  foi,  you  begin  early  to 
beggar.  You  have  thiefs  blood  in  you. 
3uld  take  any  thing,  that  base  monster  ;  ' 
le  went  on  scolding  Lily,  but  in  a  rambling 


Thames  Street,  which 

lvs  is,  of  caiis,  and  drays,  and 
■loaves,  and  piles  of  dried  had 


By- 
was  full, 

barrels,  and  sugar- 
docks,  and  dirt,  and  clamor.     And  there. 


,.l     J,,-.     ..,,,,  e,  I  lie    l.olon;;   i,1V;.U,  |e ,  .   -•■      ■■■■ 

long  steamer !  This  way  to  Ibe  Bolong  steam- 
er !"  till  he  almost  deafened  Lily. 

■I'll.  1.     l\    e     : f   .     rt. ait  tug    I"    ill'"      '■'■     "i    l!" 

individual,  and  ho  had  a  truck  aud  some  lug-, 
gage  on  it.  The  luggage  belonged  to  the  lady. 
The  porter  touched  his  cap.  and  assisted  ih<- 
coachman  to  remove  Lily's  trunk  to  the  truck 
which  he  trundled  down  a  steep  parage  ami 
along  a  wooden  pier,  and  so  on  board  a.  ship 
much  larger  than  the  Steamer  in  which  Lily  had 
gone  to  Greenwich.  The  deck  was  covered  with 
people,  luggage,  and  merchandise.  Every  body 
!v,'n m,..l in  the  most  detracted  man- 
ner, nnd  a  great  bell  kept  ding-donging  turmus- 


;,  cave  .,  , 


ber  of  orders  in  a  hoarse  voice,  wi 
boy  who  stood  below  him  repeated 

beyond  it,  and  the  people  upon  it,  a 


and  its  crew,  and  Lily,  who  were  moving. 

She  was  on  board  the  Harlequin  steam-packet 
bound  for  Boulogne.  The  shore  drifted  away 
from  her;  the  last  sound  she  heard  on  shore 
was  the  voice  of  the  porter,  with  whom  the  lady 
had  had  a  trifling  dispute  respecting  payment. 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


I   ..:,    ,,r.       r.  -..j..:,    !„..„    ,-.  -ui.-.LIi!       [    }■ 


ltf^he  fact  ontlieoHier  ;-i.fe  .>i  M,.- i 


\VI,J     i:     ftbllUlR-rV. 


Because  to  Jm  no  hair  (heir)  apparent. 


REBEL  ATROCITE 


isi  mrassf  ami 


S.— [See  Page  334.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[Mat  21,1864. 


GOING  NOWHERE. 

"Where  are  yon  going,  my  fair  o 

*-  Nowhere,"  she  Boftly  replied. 
"May  I  go  with  ygu?"  he  asked  1 

A  look,  and  he  walked  by  her  si 
I  saw  them  go  off  together — 

In  the  darkness  disappear. 
"They  are  going  straight  to  their  i 

Was  whispered  close  to  my  ear. 


Oh,  Parents !  with  sons  and  daughters, 

Be  sure  they  have  Somewhere  to  go. 
From  their  homes  teach  them  never  to  wander 

Throngh  the  mazes  of  Vanity's  Show. 
Beware  lest,  in  going  Nowhere, 

They  come  *to  a  life  of  shame. 
It  lies  io  your  fireside  teachings, 

And  with  you  rests  all  the  blame. 


A  NIGHT'S  LODGING  IN  PARIS. 

In  18—,  before  I  had  taken  my  degrco  at  Oxford, 
and  before,  by  my  uncle's  death,  I  had  succeeded  to 


s  for  starling  together 
i,  and  in  order  to  lose 


X£ 


We  slept  a  night  i 


1  Pessin.      Neither  of 


companions.  It  was  my  delight  to  stop  to  sketch 
sonic  tawny  old  market-woman,  in  her  stiff  white 
cap ;  I  could  spend  a  whole  day  in  a  church,  and 
have  still  somewhere  a  port-folio  fidl  of  corbels  and 

brai,  Amiens,  and  other  places  of  smaller  note. 

■  grew  terribly  tired  of  all  this.      He  said  the 

-cencrv  was  detestable,  he  thought  all  the  churches 
were  shockingly  out  of  repair,  and  was  anxious  to 
hasten  his  arrival  in  the  French  metropolis.  But 
in  Paris  we  were  separated  more  than  ever.  In  ad- 
dition to  the  incongruity  of  our  tastes,  political  feel- 
ing tended  to  keep  ub  apart.  We  both  had  a  fair 
number  of  introductions  to  families  moving  in  good 
society.     The  friends  who  were  most  pleased  with 

,  and  with  whom was  most  pleased,  though 

by  birth  entitled  to  hold  their  heads  as  high  as  any 
o'f  the  blue-blooded  inhabitants  of  the  Faubourg  St. 


court  of  the  Citizen  King,     Ai 

mother's,  married  to  a  Marquis  de  ,  who  took 

roc  under  her  especial  protection,  assured  me  that  it 
was  impossible  for  the  loyal  hearts  who  still  cher- 
ished love  and  hopo  for  the  (temporarily)  fallen 
cause  of  the  white  flag  to  associate  with  those  who 
had  degraded  their  race  by  recognizing  the  position 
of  a  usurpation  as  detestable  as  it  would  be  ephem- 
eral. I  confess  that  I  cared  very  little  whetherthe 
older  or  younger  branch  of  the  Bourbons  issued  tho 
invitations  for  the  assemblies  at  the  Tuilerics,  and  I 
bad  small  hopes  that  Charles  X.  would  be  recalled. 
But  I  grew  to  like  Madame  dc ,  and,  as  a  ncces- 


ing  in  the  same  h 
era!  days.     We  n 


I  liy  ;iu  ident  on  tin.*  -tairci-c.  of 
rancors;  u  here  are  you  going  V 
ie  legitmii  t  Marquise!  IshaT 
M.'.'i  u,.-  here  at  six." 


The  day  wasintonseh  hot.  Ketlecto.l  Via.  kward 
and  forward  on  the  white  stone  house-fronts  the 
sun's  rays  seemed  to  scorch  up  all  that  was  breath- 
able in  the  atmosphere.  The  stones  of  the  streets 
were  hot  to  the  tread.  I  entered  tho  gardens  of  the 
Tuilerie-,  hoping  to  iind  some  slight  shade  for  my 
dazzled  eyes.  I  know  of  few  scenes  brighter  than 
ih.i.-e  Tuilerics  gardens.  The  water  was  mounting 
and  falling  with  its  musical  plash  in  the  shallow 
basin,  wherein  two  little  boys,  under  the  superin- 
tendence of  a  black-eyed  bonne,  wore  swimming 
their  toy-boats.  More  children  and  more  nurses 
were  playing  among  the  orange-trees.  Two  or 
tional  Guar 

picture      The  tri-c 

snuffy-brown  coat  walked  by :   he  1 


iudici..u-ly  shelling  over  it  with  pebbles,  I'ancvii 
now  Napoleon  pinching  ,-ome  lion. -red  ear.  or  t 
longed-for  Louis,  doling  over  his  favorite  Horace 
that  very  garden,  watching  Hie  figure  of  the  man 
the  brown  coat  and  ttu-  green  spectacles,  growing 

Then  1  ih.iught  of  Madame  do and  my 

hiii    remembered  ihal  it  would  he 

paid  in  Hi.-  evening  than  in  the  a 

r-hould  I  do  with   myself"?      1   felt   strang.lv 

elincd  to  move.     And  my  head?     What  is  i 

seems  to  weigh  it  down?      Is  it  the  sun  ai 

heat?     I  never  felt  any  thing  like  it  before. 

pain  attacked  mc  suddenly.     Pain !      It  \i  as  hardly 

pain.     Perhaps  the  sensation  can      -  ' 


have  said  already,  to  describe  my  condition.     I 


is.  but  that  was  all.      My  senses 
but  not  all  in  equal  strength. 
Tho  plashing  of  the  fountain  was  as  distinct  as 
"ie,  paroxysm ;    my  eyesight   was   slightly 

lot  tell.  Of  touch  1  had  hardly  any  sense 
There  wero  a  score  of  people  within  the 
my  voice.  I  willed  t<.  cry  :  but  there  was 
.  My  tongue  refused  io  articulate.  I  was 
"       but  I  was   sen-Mile  "f  none  of  I  he 


j  quickly.     I  could  fi 


ndaue.       Tle>life.,l'L'an-wa- 


sions  in  the  lct- 

wbieb  1  had  received  from  my  mother  innuedi- 
■  before  my  departuro  from  England— exprcs- 
)  which,  when  rend  in  the  light  of  my  present 


°Who  is  t 


ciety,  my  dear  boy,  and  I  should  be  sorry  to 
of  your  wandering  through  strange  cities  . 
Nothing  is  more  melancholy.  Pray  let  me 
if  you  are  intimate  with  your  proposed  compagnon 


de  voyage,  and  if  you  b 


kcly  to  remain  togetht 
r."  All  these  thoughts 
i  a  very  few  seconds.     I 


r  on  a  seat  with  a  back  to  it,  a  few 


My  arms  were  folded,  my 

on  my  breast,  my  legs  v.  ere  < 

in. thing  in  in.v  attitude  to  attra 
rigid  aie I.  intniov  aide  f,,r  what  ; 
1  imagined  all  Uind.-.  of  pn-ilih 
adventure.      I  should  he  found. 


alley  of 

was  slightly  drooped 


ibably  recover ;    these  fits  were  rarely  of  long 
■  pocket-hook  in  my  pocket,  containing  letters 


,at?     Wbatoth. 

of  arms  on  it,  a  hat  with  an  Kitgli-h  iimLm 
neiihei-  ol    nun  h    u-.-e    in   Pads.      lint   v,h. 


his  infantile  gyrations,  had  ; 
no.  He  knocked  one  leg  off  tl 
shock  threw  me  into  a  po.ture  s 


' 


.i  dead,  I  ih. .ught;  but  I  am  very 
ive  found  out  that  I  am  not  whole- 
N'ow  I   shall  be  properly  eared  for. 


-no,  1  did  not  feel ;  1  was  awaro  that  I  was  quite 
tiff.  Ono  of  them  put  his  hand  on  my  breast  and 
eld  it  there  a  while. 

Presently  the  little  group  of  try-standers,  at  com- 


grumhling  anion-  tliem-elves  thereat 
No,  there  was  no  pocket-book.     My  heart  sank ; 
at  least  I  felt  as  though  my  heart  ought  to  have 


i  seemed  new  to  beeor 
little  duller.  Not  by  any  means  lost :  only  a  1 
lev,  acute  than  inordinary  life.     In  the  mean  v. 

a  stretcher  had  been  brought  to  the  ground.      I 
lifted  thereon,  something  wa-  put  over  my  fare. 


[  was  no  longer  being  carried  along,  f 


They  will  send  for  a  doctor;  ho  will 
i  probable  duration  of  the  fit,  and  will 


From  the  confused  i 


t  sounded  in  my  ears,  f  galh- 


e  ,i|]],.ij|.  were  deliberating  . 
could  not  distinguish  ihe  \ 
oiees  grew  plainer,  and  the  t 


I're.enlly 

was  removed.     There  were  tho 
who  had  discovered  i 
by  several  more.     J 
no  doubt  of  hV-with 


"lie  is  slid'  already.      Such  is  not  unfrequently 
■which you  say.     In 


tho  garden  of  the  Tt 

nor  address?     That  is  droll.     Ah 

six  hours!      And  I  am  invited  to  di 

Pooryoung  man  '      Clo-e  his  eyelid-, 


loin-;    Ibev 
-i-iu    v.ill    p. 


already 
.  Mon- 

ign  Hie  pi(„.e.-verbal  uitli- 


oul  delay  ?      Let  us  go. 

So  much  for  my  hopes  of  the  doctor !     And  then 
an  authoritative  voice  said,  "  Vous  lo  porteroz  la 

A  door  shut,  and  there  was  silence. 
I  began  now  to  realize  tho  awful  horror  of  my 
Officially  declared  to  be  dead,  I  experi- 


m. hi.  iiad  not  been  answered.     And 

I  bad  told  at  school)— and  my  young  life  cut  ofi 

horribly  and  mysteriously,  none  to  bo  near  me  dy 

,  he  would  be  waiting  to  dine  with  me.  When 

would  he  dine  ?  I  wondered.  What  would  he  do  b 
find  me  ?  Perhaps  I  might  yet  recover  before— be 
fore  what?     Frightful,  damning  thought.     I  wa 


•as  not  death  I  feared,  I  said  to  myself ;  it  was  the 
mnner  of  death. 
Yet  through  all  this  I  uuiM  confer  that  my  agony 


And  what  did  "  la  bus"  mean  ?      1 
thorite  had  spoken  of  carrying  mo  ' 
■         My.     -- 


my  ear  with  a  sound  slightly  dulled,  and  I  felt  that 

crs  walked  for  some  ten  or  fifteen  minutes.  There 
was  a  fresh  sound  of  opening  and  shutting  doors, 

laid  decently  as  I  had  been  in  the  office  of  tho  gens 
d'armes,  but  thrown  down  like  a  worthless  burden. 
Could  I  complain?     Was  I  not  officially  dead  ? 

But  what  was  this?     I  felt  rough  pecks  at  my 
arms  and  legs,     I  was  being  stripped  of  my  clothes. 


pain  I  must  otherwise  have  suffered.    I  waited,  still 

perfectly  conscious  of  all  that  was  going  on  around 

does  not  see,  and  wondering  what  would  happen 
next.  I  was  stripped  of  my  clothes — stripped  en- 
tirely. TJien  I  was  carrier!  through  another  door. 
A  faint  ami  sickly  stench  immediately  smote  my 
sense  of  smell.  I  was  laid  down  on  my  back  on  an 
inclined  surface,  my  head  Bomewhat  higher  than 
my  feet.     A  horriblo  chill  ran  through 


tell. 


]    ,„,,    .Mill    i 


waiting  for  a  pauper's  burial  on  tho  morrow?      O 
God !  to  what  should  I  awake  I 

No.  It  could  not  be  the  grave.  It  must  be — 
the  thought  flashed  across  me  in  an  instant.  How 
came  it  that  I  had  not  thought  of  it  before  ?  That 
of  course  was  the  destination  of  the  unclaimed  dead. 

of  the  gendarme.     I  was  in  the  Morgue ! 

You  may  think  it  strange,  bat  my  first  feeling 
was  ono  of  relief.  To  be  buried  alive  was  my  great 
dread.  That  fate  was  certainly  postponed.  Per- 
haps I  might  be  saved  from  it  altogether.     So  for 


placo  that 

foot,  as  tightly  as 

deadly  cold  seem- 

And  always  "    '  " 


I  with  these  fearful  fancies,  I  hoped  tl 
«.«,  u,  might  not  leave  me  till  it  was  day.     ] 

blind  helplessness  was  a  sort  ol"  protection  to  l 

!.«<  ha.e  all  me  h„rr,„  ,  „r  life  restored  to  mo,  £ 

would  kill  mo  in  reality,  I  thought.  It  was  bet 
to  be  there  impotent  as  I  was.  If  only  I  co 
sleep;   if  only  I  could  escape  from  that  conscio 


Tho  blood 


rt-ouldbeday.     Andthon? 


i  that  the  paroxysm  \ 


speak  ?  I  hardly  wished  the  surmise  to  be  true,  as 
yet.  The  pain  in  my  head  grew  more  acute.  In- 
stinctively I  willed  to  lilt,  my  band,  and  pre-s  it  or 
my  aching  forehead.  The  limb  obeyed  the  volition, 
Though  this  movement  of  my  arm  came  to  mem 


with  my  voice.     I 

red  .several  articulate  words.      My  tongue 


and  raised  one  of  my  legs.     Tho  pain  in  n 
was  loss.       The   shivering   hud   al  Inge  I  her 

Courago 


j  use  the  smallest  exertio 


my  eyes.  A  little  light,  from  a  dull  nmou  struggled 
in  through  a  sky-light  over  my  head,  and-  by  its 
help  I  could  distinguish  with  tolerable  clearness  tho 
aspect  of  my  lodging.  Immediately  in  front  of  mo 
*  on  panes  of  glass.     Through  the-e. 


metal,  like  the  slabs  in  a  fishmonger's  shop.  On 
several  it  showed  nothing  but  the  smooth  shining 
surface.  On^wo  others,  besides  my  own,  it  rested 
with  a  dull  gleam  on  Something  that  had  once  con- 
tained the  spirit  of  a  man.  One  of  those  corpses 
looked  little  more  deadly  than  I  did  myself.  It 
was  lying  next  to  my  own  couch;  and  I  could 
clearly  see  the  fair  and  gentle  features  of  a  well- 


in  all  likelihood,  in  the  river 

hat  ran  behind  me. 

figurement.     His  close-cropped  curly  hair  looked 

other  body  was  as  far  removet 

of  the  room  would  permit.     I 

of  bloated  and  discolored  flesh. 

to  make  a  kind  of  foul  halo  ov 

r  its  misshapen  out- 

Tho  * 


again,  and  f  turned  to  the  wall  with  a 
looked  behind  mo.  There  all  the  clothes  of  tho 
dead  were  hanging,  waiting  the  recognition  of  tho 
interested,  or  the  criticisms  and  jests  of  the  inquisi- 
tive. I  now  rose,  and,  groping  among  my  own, 
partly  dressed  myself  with  as  little  delay  as  possi- 


watch  in  t 

was  it,  exactly?  1 

in  my  pocketB,  but  it  was  not  to  bo  found.     Then  I 

tried  tho  door;  locked  tight:   the  windows;   fast 

too.    Here  my  s 

on  the  panes  of  glass,  I 

very  feeble.  After  this,  I  remember  nothing  more 
of  the  night  Worn  out  with  pain  and  anxiety, 
utterly  exhausted  by  the  attack  to  which  I  had 
been  subjected,  I  became  totally  insensible. 

When  I  came  to  myself  again  it  was  broad  day- 
light. I  found  myself  lying  crouched  up  in  a  cor- 
ner of  the  room.  I  lifted  my  eyes  for  a  moment  to 
the  bodies  on  the  two  occupied  slabs,  with  a  strange 
fancy  that  they,  too,  might  have  been  shut  up 
alive.     The  corpse  of  the  youth  was  just  as  it  had 


be.  1.  oned  f.-ebly  with  my  hand, 
he  was  by  my  side. 

"  Mon  Dieu !     On  ne  sait  jam 

cadavre.     Filons  au  moins  de  cet 

.Muttering  these  words  betwee 
1m, Id  oi'in-Y  baud,  perceived  in  ,,n 
'    weak  and  helplef     ' 


Mat  21,  1864.] 


HABPER'S  WEEKLY. 


MAr  OF  VIRGINIA,  SHOWING  THE  MILITARY  OPERATIONS  OF  GENERALS  GRANT  AND  BUTLER. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[May  21,  18G4. 


1.VP  OF  BICHMONli,  vii:i;i>-|  \ 


Oiiaki.fs  Sholl,  Toi'o,;i;ahik.u.  Kn...im  i  i:,— [s,  i    I'.k.i.  j;M.j 


MayJI,  1864.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


.1     JlNLVIi|i.--T    < 

pointtnent  to 


i-ipln 


..,„-„,,-  ,■:  i-i,;  iH-n-i-.u  "  a 
Military  Governor  of  the  D 
on  the  advance  of  General  MM't.KLi  an  toMuniLSsa 
and  subsequently  to  the  Peninsula,  General  Wad 
worth's  command  extended  toOccoquan  Bav.  J 
tlie  winter  oilKlW-a,  niter  Ins  defeat  us  candidate  f. 
Governor  of  New  York,  he  passed  several  months 
the  field,  and  was  en^Ked  at  the  battle  of  Chance 
lorsville.  He  was  charged  later  in  the  season  nil 
a  mission  to  tlie  Southwest  and  the  Gulf  Stales.  . 


I  hi     1 


ifth  turps.      He  gave  his 
lie  \v:i-  nearly  liftv-seven 


Corp-   M.irled  from   camp  oil   I 


ers  insiondnf  ..m...  The  crews  ofhnlh  had  mn  tl 
ashore  and  taken  hunts  for  Dixie.  Our  boats'  c 
toon  had  (jood  jiivs  ^.in;:  on  both  of  them.    The 


GEN.  SHERMAN'S  ADVANCE. 

The  view  of  Bl'zzahp's  Roost,  which  we  gW 
n  the  first  pace,  from  a  sketch  made  by  Tniio.  F 
)avis,  is  of  particular  interest  at  this  time.      Bu: 


DESTRUCTION   OF   REBEL  SCHOONERS   OFF   HOMOSASSA   RIVER,  FLORIDA. 


HARPEK'S  WEEKLY. 


[May  21,  1864. 


We  give  on  page  ::J4  a  -ketch  of  tin?  ope 
scene  of  the  Grant  Mimcu.  Festival  in  ai 
the  Sanitarv  Commit. m.  in  ['hiln.i.dphm,  on 
Djght  of  the  4th  instant.  The  feature  of  the 
i  a- iuii  was  tin.'  production  of  a  new  opera.  "  N. 
iMine  of  Paris/'  by  Wiia  l\m  II.  Fry.     The  b 


The  festival  which  opened  with 
thai  is  the  beginning  of  a  series  ol 

[,),-limiii:trv  to  tin/  great  ^unitary  Fiiiv  to  l. 
l-NiNni.-ljihii)  in  ,Iim«.  .      Tlii-  i-.-iir  |jr.-ini-e? 


city  has  already  furnished  o 
to  the  Union,  and  profound 
ts  and  sufferings  of  those  i 


GENERAL  BUTLER'S  MOVE- 
MENT. 

"We  give  on  page  320  two  illustrations,  repn 
senting  the  Departure  of  this  Union  Fleet  kro 
Nkwpurt  News,  in  the  grand  movement  again: 

ler's  Advance  at  City  Point.      Out  sketch* 


REBEL  ATROCITIES. 

The  picture  on  pages  328  and  329  illustrative  of 
tbo  atrocities  committed  hy  the  rebels  upon  Union 
troops,  whito  and  black,  is  of  particular  interest  at 
this  time.  The  scenes  presented  represent  only  a 
few  of  the  sad  facts  which  rebel  inhumanity  has 
forced  into  the  history  of  the  time,  but  they  are  sig- 
nificant types  of  the  whole,  while  the  design  of  the 
central  scene  most  happily  presents  the  origin  of 
the  black  flag  policy  aud  the  persons  responsible  fol- 
ks adoption.  All  these  butcheries  are  the  result  of 
the  proclamation  of  Jefferson  Davis,  issued  De- 
cember 23,  1862,  in  which  he  declared,  "That  all 
negro  slaves  captured  in  amis  he  at  once  delivered 
over  to  the  Executive  authorities  of  the  respective 
States  to  which  they  belong,  to  be  dealt  with  ac- 
cording to  the  laws  of  said  States.  That  the  like 
orders  be  executed  in  all  cases  with  respect  to  all 
commissioned  officers  of  the  United  States  when 
found  serving  in  company  with  said  slaves  in  iusur- 


of  this  Confederacy."  Under  this  proclamation 
the  rebels  proceeded  to  act  at  the  first  opportunity. 
At  Galveston,  January  1, 1*63,  part  of  a  Massachu- 
setts regiment  was  captured,  and  the  rebels  took 
two  negroes,  free-born  citizens  of  Massachusetts, 
residents  of  Norfolk'  county  in  that  State,  and  sold 
them  into  Slavery.     Near  t 

Rosecrans's  wero 
Tennessee,  tied  to  t 


and  manv  of  the  negro  troc,  .  _.= 

.  fell  into 

hands.     Of  these,  some  were  murdered  on  the  spot 
in  the  sight  of  their  comrades.    On  the  6th  of  June 

about  200  negro  troops  and  an  overpowering  force 
A  large  number 


r  they  h 

S...HH-  were-  J 


murdered  o 
Some  of  thein  we: 

by  the  bayonet. 


white  officer;?  in  loiumanil  of  the  negro  troops.  And 
so  at  all  points  the  work  of  butchery  went  on,  cul- 
jjiiimimi:  linullv  in  the  wholesale  un 


MAP  OF  RICHMOND,  VIRGINIA. 

We  give  on  page  332  a  Map  oi  Richmo.ni>  am 
us  Environs,  showing  the  fortifications  ereetei 
by  the  rebela  for  its  defense,  and  its  railroad  con 
nections,     Only  two  of  the  forts  arc  named ;  th 

seen  that  on  the  south  side  the  city  is  comparative 


Say,  is  this  death? 
,  when  the  heart  ia  fresh,  aod  1 


SURPRISED. 


Express  Train 

some  strong,  furious  demon.  Carll  Silver  became 
things  as  he  started  from 
knapsack  had 
pillow,  and  stared  vaguely  into  the  sharp 
Yankve  troc  ol  the  obdurate  conductor. 

"Ticket!  I  suppose  I've  such  a  thing  about 
ine,"  he  muttered,  drowsily,  searching  first  one 
pocket  and  then  the  other.  "Oh,  here  it  is!  I 
say,  Conductor,  are  we  near  New  York?" 


aud  lonely 
1  blended  oddly  with 

voices,  and  the  .sulphureous  breath  of  artillery 
niingb'd  with  violet  -cent-  from  tin:  twilight  w. 
around,  .md  gusts  of  sweelur-.-  from  to.-lug  i[< 
of  peach-bloom.?,  through  which  the  dying  l..\n 
Train  shot  remorselessly. 

And  then  Carll  Silver  began  to  think  of  ot 


self  and  rubbin'  hia  two  hands  together.     He's  act- 
ed  queer  all  day— and  I'm  travelin'  all  alone,  Con- 

The  conductor  laughed  and  passed  on,  The  old 
lady  bridled  in  offended  dignity.  Bless  her  anx- 
ious heart!  how  -was  -she  to  know  that  Captain  Sil- 


Was  it  not 
—twelve  long,  long 
upon  their  faces  last?      And  now— 

Oh,  speed  on  your  way,  Express  Train,  through 
quiet,  villages  where  dattodils  sprinkle  all  the  gar- 
dens with  gold  !  Speed  over  the  sloping  hills,  where 
springing  grass  sends  up  a  faint,  delicious  smell, 
and  brooks  babble  under  swinging  willows— past 
lonely  church-yards,  where  the  white  hands  ol  innu- 
merable grave-stones,  beckon  through  the  twilight 
and  are  gone;  for  every  throb  of  your  iron  pulse 
brings  one  true  heart  nearer  home !  Shot  and  shell 
have  spared  him  fur  this  hour;  fever  and  pestilence 
ami  foul  malaria  have  passed  him  by;  and  now— 

Suppose  there  s*      " '  ' 
heard  of  such  thi 
Suppose  he  should 
corpse,  the  words  of  greeting 

his  lips,  the  glad  light  sealed  forever  uu- 


He  had 

rhtniug    route,.. 
i  dead,  inangk.l 


of  rowaolhr  through  me." 

Yet  Captain  Silvers   men  had  told  o 

tal.;y,!..-iLh.  K-d  Uiem.-v.  .■  il,.;  l.ri.I--  io  [■ 


Marriage!  carriage!  No,  I  t 
Get  away  from  me  you 
ihan  the  locusts  of  Egypt,  i 

growled  Captain  Silver, 
;  his  way  through  the  swarc 
2  making  night  hid 


>  returning  exile,  with  its 
stately  facades  of  freestone  and  marble,  seeming 
literally  to  rest  on  foundations  of  quivering  fire,  and 
its  throngs  of  people,  coming  and  going  in  ever- 
lasting succession,  like  the  tides  of  a  never-resting 
sea.  Carll  Silver's  heart  leaped  up  in  his  breast 
with  a  quick,  joyous  throb  at  th 
sights  and  sounds.      It  was  good 


Nil  lights  in  |[r-  Imii-r!       His  heart   -food's 


•r    clanking    spur 
,  lighted  only  by 

Ifire. 

■  all;'"   ejaculated 


tin-  ruddy  L'limm 

Captain   Silver  i 
they'll  be  along  > 


the  first  week  in  May.     Won't  they  be  a  little  as- 
tonished, though,  when  they  como  in?     Upon  my 

what  a  smell  of  paint— whitewash,  too,  as  I'm  a  liv- 

'     Confound  it,  I've  1 "  "     " 

women-folks  i 


slight  form  in  his  arms,  am 

on  cheek  and  \,n>\\  and  lips  and  hair. 

'•  Caught  for  once,  Miss  Minny  !"  he  oxelaimec" 

without  my  permission!     No,  you're  not  going  t 

-sW/  a  piercing  scream  as  she  rewarded  his  frfi 
tenial  demonstrations  with!  Carll  Silver  let  g 
her  waist,  and  retreated  against  the  wall  with 
faint  idea  of  breaking  through  the 
and  hiding  himself  in  the  gener. 
trail v  as  he  stood  there  quaking  in 

"     .  of  bis  sister  Minny,  but— Kate 


l„r,    a- 


Alelioo 


iff  dare  you  !"  -ho  .iaenlaied, 
and  ipdvering  lips.  "I'll  riti; 
■  servants  it'  you  don't  leave  t 


saw  K. 

't  seeyour  face,  and  I  thought 
Minny.     Don't  you  know  me,  Miss 


it  was  my: 

Merraui— Captain  Silvei 

"You  are  an  impostor,''  said  Kate, 
"  Captain  Silver  is  with  the  Army  of  tb 


..■  be!  with  a  rough  aitempi   a. 


Tlie  little,  trembling,  blue-eyed  thing !  Carll  Sil- 
ver had  never  seen  her  in  tears  before.  No  shy  as- 
sumption of  dignity  now— no  royal  airs — Only  brown 
disheveled  hair  aud  cheeks  like  red-clover  blossoms 
in  a  shower.    He  wua  the  brave  one  now— how  nat- 


like drenched  violets,  and  the  cheeks  flushed  bright- 
ly, Carll  Silver  bad  leave  and  license  to  keep  one 
little  liuttering  band  in  his,  and  knew  that  ho  was 

"  But  where  arc  my  mother  and  sister  ?"  he  asked 
at  length.  "And  what  is  the  solution  of  this  strange 
riddle?" 

"Don't you  know,"  laughed  Kate,  "they  do  not 

"Not live  here!" 

"  No ;  have  you  forgotten  that  yesterday  was  the 
1st  of  May  ?  We  occupy  this  house  now— papa,  and 
\nuj   AMUei'iit,  andl." 

"Oho!"  quoth  Captain  Silver.  "So  they've 
moved.     And  I  never  to  hear  of  it.     Upon   ray 

um-d  llle-l    Ural  me  pretty  COoUy." 


more  kiss,  Katie,  and  ] 


see  them.     One  n 


,  my  betrothed  wife.     Does  it 


'Mine  to  send  out  into  th. 

■attic-Held  to  dream  of  and  to  pray  for.     Carll, 
.ave  always  repined  that  I  hud  no  gift  formycoun 


"Spoken like  a  soldier's  wife,  Knto,"said  Silver, 
with  kindling  eyes.  ' '  If  you  but  knew  how  much 
better  wo  rough  men  fight  for  knowing  that  wo- 
man's love  and  woman's  prayers  enshrine  us  with 

sentimental.     Good-night." 

So  thero  were  three  surprises  that  May  evening 
—one  for  Kate  Meriam  (wouldn't  you  have  been 
surprised,  Mademoiselle,  to  be  caught  and  kissed  in 
the  dark,  and  never  know  who  the  kisser  was  ? ),  one 
for  Captain  Silver  (a  very  agreeable  one,  though), 
and  one — the  old  original  surprise,  if  we  may  so 

not  yet  left  off  congratulating  himself  that  his 
"leave  of  absence"  happened  to  tail  in  the  flowery 
and  migratory  month  of  May.     For  if  he  hadn't 


s  precipitately 


ight,  Carll  Silver  i,  loniiug  Lack  to  seal  Kate  ? 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Moiiton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  sold  , 


Premium  on  the  Gold,  Govi 
ton  has  in  no  case  changed  h 


|  and  strictly  with  the  Trade. 
prices,  Wholesale  or  Retail. 


5000 

Agents  Wanted, 


<;i.ui;(.K'A.   l-.TA    .v  IM,  .-,■!,-  A 
i  us- mK.,\,  Nov  York. 


)0    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 
WllLSKKltSOlt  MISTACHRS?    -My  Outrn.-ut  «  ill 


S)/0     ell  \\  it  II 

cfiincs  sold,  or  employ  ageDta  who  will  work  for  Hie  above 


being  the  Jesta  and  S 


sand  I.iver  i-omplniuts.     1 

K5'Ssfo?ls 


Di:Moi:ims  m-.vv  u.kk  in.r-naai  i»  si 
—The    live,  :piiv  jiii-l    "i.-l.    nnili^ml;,    ill-.   I 
|.ri|-.-r   di    I  he  v...rl.l.      W-.uiy,  ft   on,  v,,'u    m,,,..    |i 


DR.  B.  O.  PERRY, 

DERMATOLOGIST, 


I  Street,  New  York, 

f  ft..'  se-iln,  I-   -- 


Mat  21,  1864.] 


HAMPER'S  WEEKLY. 


J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &.C.,  fie. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  ajre  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each, 

100  Gold  Hunting  Cased  Watches $115  00  each. 


Enameled  Chamber 

FURNITURE 


saea.     WARREN  WARD,  2 


New  Army  Watches. 


jy.Mui.T-r.-;   iiLi-innu   \i  v,\-T,  ,-..ry  Wl,.k, 


Great  Chance  to  make  Money! 

'650-000  of  WATCHES.  JEWELRY 

'-'"'■"  '■■'■■':■■  -I'ti  ...'ii-  S'«h /■,-..:■  i',i. ■/■■■:,.     \-\. 

1H..L    MrAliiL    W-AT.-ll.        AW'    111.,.,     publh-ll     >VI  I  -,  ]  .1  i  i 


Be  not  Stiffnecked. 

(Vhen  judiciously  used,  BRA.VDRETH'S   PILLS  ■ 


New  York,  July  8,  IS 
p  of  mine  was  subject  to  fits  fro 
d  be  aubject  to  them  for  life. 

inted  directions.    Four  years 


Portable  Printing  Offices 


10000  Gold  Fens,  with  S: 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  $1; 
eleven  for  §2  ;  thirty  for  S5 ;  sixty-five 
for  810 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


Dur yea's  Maizena 

RECEIVED  TWO  PRIZE  MEDALS 

International  Exhibition, 

LONDON,  1862; 

Tilt:    GITIAT    INK. F:\-.vrln\.\  I,    IXIHRIT) 


WE  DDETEA,  Agent,  166  ! 


D.  BARNTJOTS 

"SELF-SEWER," 

FOR  ALL  SEWING-MACHINES, 


Addresi  C.  W.  HilLO,  Drwltlyn,  1 


U.  S.  10-40  Bonds. 


L\l  MPT  I  KUM  TAXATION'  !.,..,■ 


of  National  Banks.    They  are  TO  BE  I 

slot  les3  than  ten  nor  more  than  forty  yearn  from 
date ;  and  until  their  redemption  FIVE  PER  CEN1 
TERE3T  WILL  BE  PAID  IN  COIN,  off  Bonds  o 


NATIONAL  BANKS 

Respectable  Banks  and  Bankers 


COUNTRY  BOARD  WANTED, 


TF  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


i ... .pi,,    of  niL....i;..ii'  001TH..H..11.  .mi, 


aBou.'Ba'rrenne 

IV.      .A      K , 

.,'     \ .!:;, 


....  I. 

Id,   IT. 


r;>l,l    ,    ,1-  til,    |,,.,,|.   |..r,iIL1-,|,,|  l.v  t ,  1  ■  LI     |„  .(.,.„     |>iii, 
c-:t|,l  ,,f-l  V.      A.M.,...  IT  It.  1'nuH  ,  M.U  .lit: 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 


Mill      1,1   M..RI  -1    ■■     MIIITIOR    „l    FASHIONS.  - 


a  afterwards  entirely  pros- 


perfect  confidence,  like  myself,  in  the  v 


TIlVATt  GwVLKNMl.NT  s  TAMP  is  on  the  box.    Si 
pon  it  B.  BRANDRETH  in  white  letters. 
PRINCIPAL  OFFICE,  BRANDRETH  BUILDING, 


:\i  'I'     ni  M,HI!  -1    :  1111:11. Him    i\\ v.       , ,,, 

^ions.  New  Music,  Beautttnl  tt,:i;a\',„i  imi',',:. I,.!'.,'   \^'] 

ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

LInion  t  oop    sh  uld  1 

Otart  A  MONTH!  I  want  Agents  at  $00  a  month, 
JpOU    expenses  paid,  to  .,11  my  AVrf,,  .•  ,,,,  /' , 

piIDN  PHOR  PHUNNY  PHOLKS  and  Sensible  Sense 

crnplete  Budget  of  Comicalities,  Witly^uns^and'Enter- 

THE  AMERICAN  "NEWS  CO. 

SOMETHING  NEW 

IN  PLAYING  CARDS. 

LOVE  SCENES. 

Designs  from  French  Artists. 

II.  a!  CASWELL^ 


Navy 
1  and  BriL 


Powerful  and  Brilliant  Double  Glasses. 


m 


THE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THP. 
SWOKD." 


GOLD  PENS  WITIIOIT  I  A 

;■  "i=,  ii,.-  M;,_.,.  rcn  i  I'.T  ;;s  > 


THE  SAME  PENS  IN  STLVF.IM'LATED  INTENSION' 


1  M.oli,,,  .Ni^ofalleizeaandqual 


GOLD  PENS,  WITHOUT  CASES. 
quality.  °'  *  quality;  or  a  No.  8  Pen,  3d 

For  $1  00  a  No.  2  Pea,  lot  quality;  or  a  No.  3  Pen,  3d 

qiinlny  ;j.r  n  v,.   I.  IVn,  ::.!  ouulity. 

For  $1  75,  a.  No.  5  Pen,  1st  quality ;  or  a  No.  0  Pen,  2d 
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THE  SAME  GOLD  PENS,  IN  SILVJ-.lt  KXTi.N.SIUN 


For  n  t 


CASES,  WITH  PENCILS. 


i,  2  Pon,  1st  quality;  ora  No.  3  Pen,  2 


For  $3*00,  fifNo0rrjape°n,  S%aaSfS\  No,  6  Pen,  2d 

For  $8  60,  a  No.  6  Pen,  1st  quality. 

v  GOLD  PENS,  ALL  FIRST  QUALITY,  IN  SILVER- 

MOUNTED  DESK  lloLDEKS. 

For  $4a00°a  Nofe'PWi  for  $0  a  No.  9  Pen;  and  for  $6  a 

Thi^-i^Vii.ali'ty'ara  pointed  with  the  very  beet  Iii- 

doatnm  Points,  carefully tekcu-J,  »uA  aw  -i  ..hi,  qutiliiv 
.'■'V  -.M  .wilt  rhf  ,li,:l,ttot  iuiperlVclk-u  which  .Hkill  urnl 
Tii.'  "-dtMinii!y"ureBuperiorto  any  Pens  made  by  him 

11  The  3d  Quality"  he  intends  shall  equal  in  respect  to 

IiiunMli'y,   I  U-ti.  hy  .,„,]   <;,„.,d   WntiuL-   nimliti.-   <-ho 

"' "•'•'  i-ui-r |.i..',|,t  iwts'ho  begs  leave  to  any 

that,  previous  to  op.rtuhit;  lii.-.  N.-v.-  »■„!  !\it.-o(...l  M;<- 
hin.'-,  heo.iiM  not  h:nv  mude  a.  Uood  Writing  and  Du- 
nbl..*  W:u9,  for  tin-  L>ric,.>,  luul  the  Gold  been  furnished  gra- 

\  i         or  II     "X„  ,■„.!,.  ,■■■«„._!  •■  tjt>. ,)</■:-  o/    IF 

1  llu:j  pre- 

igiatering},  Id  additlou  to  the  price  of  •-■    i        i,     .'    i 
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Short-Hand  without  a  master, 

':!"^:';,"»!! >  ui'Jw i  i  ui'i .  '  ,J,    , 


HOME  SONGS  OF  THE  WAR. 

0     Fror    t 


.-.M     l,V     lll'UL'l-i.l'    I 


Baker's  Rheumatic  Balm. 


$75  \2ZT\ 


In  r    Acini     I  <■!,.  ,   Mi, jut,,,,.  ,., 


Union  Flaying  Cards. 

Colonel  for  King,  Goddeaa  of  Liberty  for  Queen,  and  Major 

til     '      i    hi  i    I        1    t    tl     i     k     t    ..I       Mi  li 


Attention  Company! 
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THE    SONG   OF    GRANT'S 


Pile  on  the  rails  I     Come,  comrades,  a 
Well  sing  a  song  to-night; 

To-morrow,  when  the  bugles  call, 
Be  ready  for  the  fight. 

Be  ready  then  with  loud  hurrah 

When  Grant  shall  yield,  the  Northern  i 
Will  fade  from  out  the  sky. 

Hurrah!  hurrah  1  hurrah  I 


Ah,  well  the  rebel  chief  may  fear 
The  blood-hound  on  his  track. 

Hurrah  1  hurrah  1  hurrah  1 

In  Freedom's  cause  our  blades  were  drawn; 

The  traitor  yet  shall  feel 
Before  the  day  of  Peace  shall  dawn 

How  strong  is  Northern  steel. 
Three  cheers  for  Grant,  my  gallant  men, 

Give  three  loud,  roaring  cheers  I 
Until  the  foe  within  his  den 

Shall  tremble  while  he  hears. 

Hurrah  1  hurrah  I  hurrah  1 
ThH9  far  we've  come  through  fire  and  flood, 

Still  further  on  we'll  press, 
Although  the  way  be  red  with  blood 


Then  cheer,  brave  comrades,  let  the  night 

Ring  with  your  loud  hurrahs, 
For  Grant,  who  knows  so  well  to  fight, 

And  for  the  Stripes  and  Stars. 

Hurrah  1  hurrah!  hurrah! 

Our  longing  eyes  shall  yet  behold 

Proud  Richmond's  slender  spires  ; " 
Our  children's  children  will  be  told 

How  fought  their  valiant  sires. 
Look  well  to  cap  and  cartridge,  too; 

And  as  we  onward  press 
We'll  cheer  for  Grant,  who  brought  us  through 

The  bloody  wilderness. 

Hurrah  1  hurrah !   hurrah  1 


we, 


Brave  soldiers  of  the  Lord  i 

In  solid  ranks  we  cornel 
The  Southern  traitors  yet  shall  see 

How  fight  the  "Northern  scum." 
Be  ready,  then,  with  loud  hurrah, 

To  battle  or  to  die; 
When  Grant  shall  yield,  the  Northern  i 

Will  drop  from  out  the  sky. 

Hurrah  I  hurrah  1   hurrah! 
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OUR  ARMIES. 

THE  history  of  the  last  fortnight  is  tl 
of  the  Union  and  of  the  rebellion.    No  e 

nacity,  and  thei: 
the  loyal  army  as  the  scum  of  creation,  but  con- 
fess that  it  fights  with  nerve  and  desperation. 
The  face  of  General  Grant,  of  whom  we  pub- 
•  lish  a  portrait  to-day,  is  itself  a  victory.  Its 
fixed  resolution  is  terrible.  And  his  career  is 
the  commentary  upon  it.  At  the  West,  and  con- 
spicuously at  Vicksburg,  when  foiled  in  one  way 
he  tried  another.  He  did  every  thing  but  doubt 
or  despond,  and  always  carried  his  point  at  last. 
At  the  end  of  May,  last  year,  Grant  made 
his  brilliant  march  inland  from  the  Mississippi. 
At  once  our  papers  announced  the  fall  of  Vicks- 
burg. It  was  a  premature  exultation,  and  was 
followed  by  a  corresponding  doubt  and  depres- 
sion. But  on  the  4th  of  July  ho  finished  his 
work,  and  Vicksburg  fell.  There  has  been  the 
same  eagerness  now,  and  the  same  impatient 
hurrah.  If  the  morning  papers  did  not  record 
a  new  victory  there  was  a  general  inclination 
toward  the  same  doubt.  Yet  every  body  knew 
that  Grant  had  entered  upon  a  campaign  which 
would  be  long  and  must  be  bloody.  Every  body 
knew  that  Lee  had  expected  the  assault  and 
had  prepared  himself  for  it,  and  would  contest 
the  ground  inch  by  inch.  At  the  end  of  ten 
days  the  advantage  unquestionably  remained 
with  us.  "But  he  has  not  taken  Richmond !" 
whispered  the  desponding.  No,  for  he  aimed 
at  Li:u.  Lee  was  Richmond.  When  Lee  is 
driven,  Richmond  totters.     When  Lee  is  over- 


And  what  blows  he  has  dealt!  How  grand 
the  spectacle  of  the  Potomac  army,  officers  and 
men,  inspired  by  one  sublime  purpose,  and  all 
worthy  of  each  other  [  «  Turn  my  face  to  the 
enemy,"  said  the  dying  General  Itu  I:,  and  every 
living  soldier  said  the  same  thing  in  his  heart 
and  kept  and  keeps  his  face  turned  there.  Every 
soldier  trusts  his  commander,  and  every  com- 
mander the  Gerieral-iii-Cliirl.     Tlu-ve  i/;t  „mty 


his  operations.  If  at  the  end  of  ten  days  Grant 
had  not  outfought  Lee,  certainly  Lee  had  not 
outgeneraled  Grant.  The  rebel  was  forced  by 
arts  as  well  as  arms  from  two  chosen  positions. 
The  strong  hand  of  the  Union  army  obeys  irre- 
sistibly its  clear  head,  and  whatever  the  imme- 
diate result  of  this  campaign  may  be,  the  army 
of  Lee  has  been  terribly  shattered  and  its  pres- 
tige is  destroyed  forever. 


THE  ARMY  OF  THE  CUMBER- 
LAND. 

Although  so  much  nearer  to  Virginia  than 
o  Georgia  that  we  have  had  daily  more  copious 


followed  with  a  sympathy  and  interest  propor- 
tioned to  the  importance  of  their  struggle.  The 
crowds  which  have  gathered  at  morning  and 
evening  around  the  bulletin-boards  have  beheld 
with  the  same  joy  and  pride  the  big  black  letters 
which  announced  Sherman's  successful  progress; 
the  withdrawal  from  Dalton;  the  evacuation  of 
Resaca;  the  capture-  of  prisoners,  guns,  and 
trains  The  public  confidence  in  the  quality 
of  the  Army  of  the  West  has  never  been  shaken 
by  any  event;  nor  will  it  be  disturbed  by  any 
result.  The  sames  of  Sherman,  ofTHDMAa, 
of  M'Pherson,  and  the  rest>  are  names  of 
heroes  and  soldiers.  Remembered  in  the  same 
prayers  with  their  brethren  of  the  Potomac,  the 
i  final  triumph  of 


to  day  the  men  of  the  Cumberland.  Upon  t 
green  hills  through  which  they  press  the  ros 
already  bloom ;  and  beautiful  upon  those  mom 
ains  will  be  their  feet  of  victory! 


THE  DEAD  HEROES. 

The  friends  of  the  heroes  who  have  fallen  in 
the  late  battles  in  the  East  and  West  need  no 
assurance  of  the  universal  sympathy  with  which 
the  whole  nation  mourns  with  them,  for  they 
see  and  hear  every  where  the  tokens  of  a  com- 
mon sorrow.  Death  for  the  country  makes  the 
citizen  especially  the  country's  child,  and  it  is 
not  a  private  but  a  public  grief  whicb»now  sol- 
emnizes the  land.  Every  one  of  those  brave 
all  our 


cause  any  right  < 
dangered,  but  onl 
rights  and  libertii 


r  them  s 


i  sweet  and  holy  memory; 
more  than  their  country, 
human  nature.  "Where- 
in his  discourse  over  the 
the  parents  of  the 


dead, a 
I  will  r 

tion For  while  collectively  they  gave  the 

country  their  lives,  individually  they  "received 
that  renown  which  never  grows  old,  and  the 
most  distinguished  tomb  they  could  have;  not 
so  much  that  in  which  they  are  laid  as  that  in 


so,  either  by  word  or  deed,  that  may  from  time 

to  lime  | -resent  itself." 


i  blood  and  suffering  in 
lal  glory.     It  will  leave 
•  those  who  bum  orphan  asylums ;  who  fero- 

who  have  no  te;ir  for  the 
nd  no  sigh  for  the  aw- 
and  Wagner,  to  call 
themselves  "peace"  men,  and  to  affect  regret 
at  the  horrors  of  war.  Why  they  should  de- 
plore the  loss  of  life,  who  would  willingly  sell  all 
that  makes  life  honorable,  will  be  always  a  ques- 
tion. Vultures  and  snakes  will  take  one  view 
of  a  field  on  which  the  battle  of  national  regen- 
eration has  been  fought;  God  and  good  men  an- 


i    \V'.\j(l:i 


I  ijuici  ..ml  ' 


ir.nhe'l   I- 


On  the  17th  of  June,  17 
a  young  man  who  had  ei 
v.  Ik.  uii-hl  hru-e  hm\  enfe  <> 
if  he  had  only  counseled 
promise  with  the  great  British  empire  instead 
of  advising  a  silly  struggle  of  Yankee  farmers 
with  the  trained  troops  of  Great  Britain,  "after 
duty  in  the  Committee  ot'^-fetv 
part  in  the  battle.  He  was  cn- 
Gerry,"  says  Bancroft, 
jxpose  his  life.  'It  is  pleasant 
o  die  for  one's  country,'  was  his 
two  o'clock  he  crossed  Bunker 
i  a  musket  in  his  hand.  The 
were  fighting  instead  of  sending 
to  the  enemy  to  propose  compro- 
fought  until  they  had  spent  all 
They  fought  until  they 
They  ■ 


i  true  of  Warhen. 

rother  of  his  who  has  now  fallei 

is  wounds,  his  blood,  his  suffering. 


It  is  true  of  every  faithful 


What  the  President  said  upon  the  field  of 
Gettysburg  in  that  speech,  whose  rare  felicity 
not  Pericles  nor  any  orator  ever  equaled,  is  said 
by  every  faithful  American  heart  as  it  contem- 
plates the  battle-fields  of  the  last  fortnight  in 
Virginia  and  Georgia:  "It  is  for  ns  the  living, 
rather,  to  be  dedicated  here  to  the  unfinished 
work  which  they  who  fought  here  have  thus  far 
so  nobly  advanced.  It  is  rather  for  us  to  be 
here  dedicated  to  the  great  task  remaining  be- 
fore us— that  from  these  honored  dead  wo  take 
increased  devotion  to  that  cause  for  which  they 
gave  the  last  full  measure  of  devotion — that  we 
here  highly  resolve  that  these  dead  shall  not 
have  died  in  vain — that  this  nation,  under  God, 
-1  ■  ■■".  :..-.■■'.■  ti  (!'•■„  bu'ili  .,,  i'u  .'<!'- m,  mul  rlmi 
ernment  of  the  people,  by  the  people,  for  the 
people,  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth." 


.    f.Ulle, 


THE  EARLY  HOPES  OF  THE 
REBELS. 

DmtiNn  our  present  occupation  of  Fredericks- 
burg one  of  our  correspondents  discovered  in  the 
office  of  the  Fredericksburg  News  in  that  city  a 
large  number  of  letters  written  during  the  ma- 
turing of  the  great  conspiracy  against  the  Union. 
From  these  we  select  for  present  publication  the 
two  following,  written  by  that  infinite  charlatan, 
M.  F.  Maury,  who,  finding  his  efforts  to  "stir 
up"  the  British  Government 
has  now  returned  to 
lion  at  Richmond  for  further  orders, 
ters  were  addresssed  to  Alexander  Little, 
who  was  at  that  time  the  editor  and  proprietor 
of  the  Nevis.  They  show  three  things:  first, 
that  the  rebellion  was  long  and  carefully  plotted ; 
second,  that  its  object  was  to  secure  the  ascend- 
ency of  slavery  j  and  third,  that  it  counted  upon 
Northern  assistance,  especially  from  New  Jersey. 
That  little  State,  by  the  favor  of  Heaven  and 
her  good  citizens,  has  kept  herself  unstained 
from  all  complicity  in  the  stupendous  crime. 
These  letters  show  only  more  clearly  the  deadly 
peril  which  this  country  has  escaped ;  and  re- 
veal the  true  character  of  those  arch-criminals 


are  now  anxious  to  propitiate 
aave  desolated  the  land  with  the  blood 
ilest  .children,  by  conceding  the  very 
which  the  rebels  prescribed  before  they 
war.     The  man  who 

heartily  worked 


Jersey  into  the  rebellion,  may  be  gathered  from 
the  correspondence  that  took  place  in  the  spring 
of  1861  between  Ex-Governor  Price  of  New 
Jersey,  who  was  one  of  the  representatives  from 
that  State  in  the  Peace  Congress,  and  L.  W. 
Burnet,  Esq.,  of  Newark.  Mr.  Price,  in  an- 
swering the  question  what  odght  New  Jersey 
to  do,  says:  "I  believe  the  Southern  Confed- 
eration permanent.    The  proceeding  has  been 


no  hurried  impulse,  but  an  irrevocable  act,  based 
upon  the  sacred,  as  was  supposed,  'equality  of 
the  States;'  and  in  my  opinion  every  Slave 
State  will  in  a  short  period  of  time  be  found 

united  in  one  Confederacy Before  that  event 

happens  we  can  not  act,  however  much  we  may 

contingency,  then,  that  I  answer  the  second 
part  of  your  question—'  What  position  for  New 

and  the  patriotic  instincts  of  her  people?'  I 
say  emphatically  she  should  go  with  the  South 
from  every  wise,  prudential,  and  patriotic  rea- 
son." Ex-Governor  Price  proceeds  to  say  that 
he  is  confident  the  States  of  Pennsylvania  and 
New  York  will  "choose  also  to  cast  their  lot 
with  the  South,"  and  after  them  the  Western 


"OBSEBVATOttT,  WASHINGTON,  21s£  Deft,  1800. 

"Dear  Sandy, — FrankMinor  tells  me  that  the 
Bishop  Otey  letter  has  been  published.     Of  course 


Doesn't  Brodlb  know  —  please 

<li..-u    flji.-i ;■.!;_;-,  .  i 
n ... rili  v,  ho  ;ii.:  :-.n'Uu|j  r.jmniisoioners  down  South 
are,  the  momenttkey  adjourn,  likeMaeboth  'switches, 

nication  with  the  people  of  the  South  in  their  sov- 
ereign capacity ;  and  thero  is  no  way  of  doing  this 
except  by  getting  the  State       New  ■  .■'  ''..: 


■«Pi;ab  Sandy, -The  Otey 
nd  the  New  Jersey  plan  is  '  no  go,'  /  reckon.     Too 
uui-h  (j.iliticijiii. 


mge.     See  my  Tem 
i  thing  you  pleaw. 


B  of  86"  80'  a  Slave  State,  won't  the  North  1. 
tne  entire  control,  through  Congress,  of  the  public 
lands  there  ?  Won't  the  North  give  them  away  to 
poor  white  settlers  from  Europe?  and  then  you'll 
have  a  Slave  State  in  name  only.  She  will  send 
to  Congress  worse  men  than  Missouri  and  Maryland 

"  No,  Sir.  Wo  can  have,  and  ought  to  have,  no 
settlement  that  is  not  based  on  the  fact  that  the 
country  is  divided,  and  the  Union  is  to  ho  made  up 
of  two  sections— two  peoples— as  antagonistic  as  two 
nations ;  and  if  you  put  one 
the  other,  we  are  obliged  to 


A  FRIENDLY  ACT  OF  DENMARK. 

During  the  absorbing  interest  in  the  domes- 
tic events  of  the  last  two  or  three  weeks,  a  sign 
of  friendly  regard  from  Denmark  to  this  country 
may  have  been  overlooked.  Struggling  like  our- 
selves for  national  existence,  and  attacked  by 
Austria  and  Prussia  because  of  her  declared 
policy  of  a  free  constitutional  government,  the 
ancient  and  valiant  little  Denmark,  at  the  re- 
quest of  our  Government,  has  permitted  the 
Bremen  and  Hamburg  6teamers  plying  to  New 
York  to  pass  free  of  seizure  by  her  cruisers,  al- 
though they  are  the  ships  and  the  ports  of  an 
enemy.     This  is  a  most  unusual  act  of  amity, 


Nori 


The  exigency  c 


own  affairs  has  prevent- 
ed that  general  attention  to  the  Danish  question, 
and  clear  apprehension  of  it,  which  in  a  time  of 
peace  it  would  certainly  have  received  from  us. 
But  it  is  enough  to  determine  our  sympathies  to 
Know  that  liberal  Denmark  is  attacked  by  re- 
actionary and  despotic  Austria  and  Prussia. 
The  cry  of  "nationality"  is  one  by  which  the 
absolutist  rulers  of  Germany  lead  the  German 
people  to  a  war  upon  free  institutions;  and  we 
have  now  the  melancholy  and  absurd  spectacle 
of  liberal  Germans  cheering  an  Austro-Prussian 
army  in  destroying  the  hope  of  constitutional 
government  upon  the  Continent.  Doubly  cor- 
dial, therefore,  is  the  grasp  of  the  hand  of  friend- 
ship which  Denmark  stretches  to  us  out  of  her 


The 


Meanwhile  the  people 


felt  in  European  affair 

of  the  United  States  w. 

itude  which  may  one  day  be  serviceable,  an  act 


AUTOGRAPH  LEAVES. 

We  mentioned  a  few  weeks  since  the  beautiful 
book  of  fac-simile  autographs  prepared  by  John 
P.  Kennedy  and  Lieuteuant-Colonel  Alexander 
Bliss  for  the  Baltimore-  Fair.  Since  then  it  has 
appeared,  and  it  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  unique 
and  interesting-  collections  possible.  Every  noted 
American  author  is  represented  by  some  perfectly 
laithful  specimen  of  his  writing,  and  in  almost  every 
instance  by  some  poem,  a  page  or  pages  from  a 
familiar  work.  It  is  not  often  that  the  promise  of 
men  a  book  is  60  fully  and  faithfully  kept,  and  the 
six  dollars  for  which  it  is  eold  goes  straight  to  help 
the  soldiers.     It  is  published,  our  readers  will  re- 

ty,  the  Sanitary  Commission,  and  copies  may  yet 
bo  had  upon  application  to  Cushinqs  &  Bailey, 
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"ire  iTfurther  legislation  is  noc- 
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Midiiu.'-nt.    or   other    ]>r.  •<■.:■  J    l'i"|'-ily    ■_■  1  =  i i 1 1 1 * ■_. !__   by    the 

t  *■  i,  l-  ,  -  i  ^  -.  r  l  -_t    I       |  i       M  in  Uli-1  I  J      t'i''- 

my    -Mr.  Anlli..ny   c.iIJ.  ■  !    ii).   the   I, ill    tM   ,■:■;)■ ■■■.lit.;  ill. 

iheiv  r.  |».jr  on  ov  M.-ro  tin:  third  Monday  in  Novem- 

.ti^ui.ir.:.,, ':!;', l;,V|1l'l-.'.i:i,.''!.'.u  Bill  were  resumed.   Tliot 

'vi.lln.;  T-  -t-  t ,,-.„,, Hi, el,t   l,v  llivt'le  i.ledl  <■!  HW:],ly. 

t-  L'Min.uliir  |iu|.iU  (vi  ■    :,,-r,e.l   |.v    „„.!    Hm!    i..ri:-.ii>!> 

.■  r-*i-=i ti j-  r.l   tin-  ::  ■.■.!.■  ,.t   ,■:.:■   r.  rr.-viit-.M',  ,■  hi  i:i.i.r:ii] 
I   i     n    I       I     |  i  i    II       li      i    i   ill     I 


-in..]    the  otlVi-iiii;    ami    wjieti.  n   ..■['  a 


House  theft  ie»ur.       t  ■■'  H".  bilM"'  l 

l  il  |1! 

.in  L-xtt.n.|l-rMi-ci.:-i...ii  i.  .ul-ti'iiicl.-i'U,.-  bill  iv:,  h  j. 
TIih  -Mt.-titiili'iv...vi.!..-,  in  i-ti.'.  r.  Iln.t.  i:iht  i..|l(V,y 
|i         .li  llll  ?t,l"        1  1  i-"!-:!.,'     II*   : 

head-quarters  e.1  Geii-r.,1  ei.u.i.  .k-Miiii.i;  tin:  I'.-j 
passed  to  pum  hi  .,Mb.  I 

Second  Kentucky  Di-ni.t,   m.  1   th,r   : 


l       i     I  }  It  | 


i         n  II  I       t  Hole'   I    Tl   r,     fir 

nit  untliimty   B/h;..  die., -Gent-nil  J.  M.   1 1  -il*  - 

ned  out  of  their  home?. —A  rill  lt  mtiuu' liny 


i       L  —  1/      1.     11      ti  n        I     u  ii         |    i 

I  I. ill.-  Mr.  L  11  I 

[....in  ll..   1-  i  i .  1  ;..u.l  .-,■.■...].!  l-i  Hi.  r.,  ..1  Virgin:..     T 
cif...  liut^  ,im!ln:.  tl,-  11.  ■..-,■  .  ...TJ-  i.l.- ...]  [!„■.„  t... 

THE  ARMY  OF  THE  POTOMAC. 


L  .i.-.m-Grli.  IMl.       1       I    t         (.  I  111  il- 

stlt  jnhihm!  „ver  the  [in:. -i.r.M  .«J  Cri.ut'i  li.ivin-  b.  ine.-t 
i^._,i„-  ru,..i,its,  mi  the  other  hand,  contemplated  with 


SKftpSSfrl! 


lV!;1i\v:,!,.!"'],\"m!V^:;".' 


4  just  eight  weeks  from  the  d 
.mission,  Ins  two  grand  cotum 


a  oavulry  opened  the  way  to  Germanna 


\\",.U  i  i 


lo'wed  by  Sedgwick,  on  the  road'to  Germanna.     Wednes 


leraesa  Tavemovith  Sedgwick's  corps  iu 
ng  hack  to  Germanna  Ford".     Tin  p,>~itl.,n 


in'  Mii-=  n  .-itivii,  tun]  in  eo  doing  compelled  Gei 


.li,.'  >,,■,..  ..nly  ,,,1-tlj   ...!.--   (I,- ■'.-.■. 


easiest  routl-fand  tbusby"rapi 


1,1  Ip^uwi  Gr..ut  a 


:u;.,::1.:;:, 


..     ,  l  >..  ,'i  "  -_.il  I.  j.r.ju'- 

brigades  are  ordered  to 
and  left,  supported  by 


ii  i     l-!-t-  Iv.'o  I.'.iij^:   ll.uy?  i-  Uil 


wick's  right  was  attacked,   Seymour'-   provisional  divi- 
sion (f  mm  Florida)  and  Wriidit'y  meeting  ;Hid   repulsing 

killed,  falling  iuto  the  hands  of  the'emiuy:     1  iir!lly'll;'..-i- 

'  ulsed    wu%ntmte!j^ilitlenktire  fo'rcfo  Xrt'tU^'rinl" 

It  L.     I  5  II 

iu  Hi..  ;,  ii  J.  ll-..  i  tl„-  ,.[(,1  ,)....[i  Lougstreet  arrives  ou  the 
ford's,  Carr's,  and  Stcv.ii ouv  division.'."  Tl,"  i.ttiiei:  n-.v< 

men  are  engaged  in  the  _nt.i-uchmei.ii~,  I.-.V  army  h^ing 
the  safety  of  the  Fed.  r.d  .  ."_ i-j >l >■  u.-n„.  i.h- II. ■<:    , 


On  Saturday  there  was  no  engagement,  I 

:d..n-  the  liuu  .■!.■■,  rl>   .li-foM  ...I  lint  Hi"  p... 


1 


:[:,' 


out  of  one  hundred  men,  brought  off  only  twenty-four  after 

i  I  I  if  II      -ralattick  until 

n,xiu,  when  an  open  apace  was  gained.     General  Itobinson 

though  there  was  n    p,en  r  1  t    1        the  1  1 

I    1       1  I      —  H  k  i  111 


The  line  of  the  Federal  mmy  "ii  Tut-J.-.y  .  :-.t.  o.i.-.l  over 

v.-jii-.I  Hip  enemy.      Thf  lutl.-r  li-..|,lin:.;  Sj.-.tl  >lv:ilii:i  «_" ■  f. 

<..;"  th"  I'.,  ci  nibiit.'iry  ot  tl,.:  Nvi.  ,.,.(-  -it"  Hun^i.!.,,  an.] 
hi.,    m-lit   ..|.j...-itl-    U:!iif...<]_    .,ii    1.1',, ly    Him.      Hi-   eentre 

r|..nih-ilv  ^,-.l-_v.irl;'-)  .:..]■[.-  I.icil  tin-  Cnirt  H-.n-e.  at 
Bniii-i.l,.-'.;  i-mlit,  I...H,  ,:■■.][■■  1-iu-  iij.|,..ri.-,|  by  Am.. Id'.-., 
1!    1  iiml      1     |  I    tl  II      Ml  M;,i-- 


■  ■[niuy's  i-n.ih.,71  [u-eparatory  to  a  general  a 
at  the  centre.     For  this  puip^e  Uim-yjiihi. 


I    I         '\       I    'Ml    !■  1  I  'I'    '    I     111  I    "Int.. I    1.,.       I 

I  tt       I       1     hill,     III    Cir;. I.    I  l.M.l    .lr"Ve    IlKri    )| 

of  Wright's  corps  led  In  this  attack,  nccorapaniedV  Rus- 
aut-General  sent  his  first  dispatch.     He  says : 

i        i  I  n     i    i   i  tiui  \   i       1\    in  Ld,  and  there  was  con- 


and  tho  entire  divi,i..n  eiipimi-.l,  ,i.,iii.,'|...ii  ...n- 
:he  report  that  Lougstreet  was  severely  wounded. 
■I  in-,  ii  Hi-  ■■■■  1 1  ■  ■  I  - '  tuie  iv;,..  eii^..!/.-.t,  Liin.i.""  .-ii!  1 
k   ..ii   li."  I. it,  \Vri--i,r  lus-i   W.,n.„  ...n    II, .■   ,k-h(. 

I    (,!■;,,.,,      ,,:■',.„,.!     jh-     ;-,!|.,..|.:;-    ,i(    1. .,!<!.     ,!     i.hi:    I    !■-    ■ 


one  division  (Jolinstou's),  one  brigade  (Dobbs's),  and 


!"-,'■!  irr'lii.lii  -;.v;..  i;..u.,i.,l  .  :ii-.-t,. 

to  God  for  tho  mercy  thus  ehown  us,  and  ask  earnestly 

irii.l  t..]-!itu.|"  v  ■.  I.  .'.■"  .li   pi'. V,-. I   ivi:,l,r.    y..|i.  (.'.-itmiii l,.l- 

iii,-  Ceiierul  (.iiih.l-iit  tlml  y..,iif  fnliiro  tlforta  will  result 

"  We  .liiill  -o-ju  receiv-  reiul'.rcementfl  whicli  he  caD 
the  object  of  our  labor.  \vni  he  »..  ..mf.si  bed. 

;   jh-oI. ■.!.!)■    I-,    the   n-lv^nt'ip'   l   ii  u-  ,1 

ri,m--,i:,>  I     u  I  t   (hcera  of  Hancock's 


tilled  in  tho  engagem-ut.      In  lb"  mean  wl.il.-  .i i  party 

.  I,., ,-',.■.!   .l...nii   Hie    U1-....I-   I'-'td   :,i,'l   !■■   I:    'I;-   t;i-'    ' '-"■/'' 


General  Butler,  Imviiij;  m.i.l"  n  hum  ,i  l,iii,.lli,k.  m  W.--it 
ih.-.',lli  .  f  M„y  v.-ith  bi-  li,.  I.  "fcuu-ba.taand  truspoits, 
mi. I  lh"  i'.-nili  anil  Lidite.-iitli  Army  corps,  up  the  James 
Kiver,  Inn-lin-  ut  WiIh„[]V  \\  I, art  a  reghu.nt  .,1"  W'ihlv-. 
l'.-..l.„t .  .u;  ih. ■],!•,■  ,,p  io  lily  IViui,  ivhere  Hluks's  divl- 

I   .",'[  ,l";Tn'  ,IV'-'  bii,;!,'!,.  ,  ler  t..Ti"r:il  L,n.,ok_,  .'ir,„  k 

tiog;  a  bridge  on  the  r..„,\s.  ■    .■.,.'  .,.,  ...>■ .[.  .,...,■,]. 

of  Petersburg.  * 

I"   'be   i,„ ■:,,,   while  General   Kuutz  with  S000  cavalry 

I'"!'1-',,'1,1;  |-';1!-^  '■'■'■:-  ■  i'  >!■,,!>  r.  iui,.ut!mL-  ii.-ui- 
i;t,ib.,.i,_.      On  the  (ith  a  portion  of  Lieau regard's" army 


lb"    rw>iiM,7,,iV   ,/,,,„■,,   ,.„,.   ,,f   On'    r;m»ll,T    ^.m-l,.,,,!,, 
■■   .1-  -troy,  ,]  "li   111"   nil   hi     ■    ;..-,'|-    1...      'II, i.   ihu.lei.l   e. 

Jl  |  T         t|    r    i     II 


.-..in.,  my  l.-i  y.      It.  v.ii-i  :.„|.p.....,l  thnl  bi-.  r.n- ..i,.i,  c, 
|..'i-lii  u  bit  il"    ■!,  Sm.b.y,  Hi.-  iDlh,  with  Imboden  i 


tr,.nt,  Sih.,li"li]  fiv.m  Cl.-vebui.l c-  n,.,-|  1,,,,.^  v.hile 

,tli...e-t   .,1    |[e,„,,.,  tift.>,.i  .nil.-  ..,,1,1,  ,,l    li...!i..,,.      (irl 
llll  1  Mllit         nil,.-. 

•:|.i...n  .■.|.'.,.-1   b'/i.e..  "1,   Ml  11       1    II  1    II 

,.b  Kins.-  i.,i',  nl.ir  1...-T- ■  )...liii.' tun  liii-l  reti.-.ite.l,      Kiljmt- 


-  i-   -ii     .''il     I--'     bi'itl"     iiM.'.'l','.-,f' 

"!.i    r    i.-l'i  ■[,,  i;r,.|.  i  si,.  ■.,  i .  1 1  l  . 


j  reported  that  Mr.Ould,  I 

.ty  Point  up  to  jlie  _ i  '.'.'iiii' 
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irhus.     They  havo   ,.1.-,  ...  aij.ird   li,  l.n.ia.     Aui 


li',',',   ,.['t.h,:  belli^.'l.h't. 

9th  of  May.     Prussiu  a 
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;sBlon  of  aU  Jutland  except  tha 
I  QOKSTION. 


TheEnpli  h  Co 


emned  prize.    The  molu 
lispatch  of  tho  4th  of  Nov* 
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11   I  II        |  I  tl      e.n, 
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THE  BATTLE  OF  THE  WILDER 


Glory  to  God  !  Amen  ! 
Victor}' !  shout  for  victory, 

Though  tears  for  such  b 
Only  by  Death's  dark  roses 

The  lilies  of  peace  shall 


Victory  I  shout  for  victory, 

And  the  men  who  bade  it  grow, 
From  the  bloom  of  the  Wilderness 

To  the  fruitage  of  the  Po. 
Victory !  shout  for  victory 

To  Freedom,  for  in  the  flowers 
That  have  so  purpled  the  Wilderness 

Has  blossomed  its  hope  and  ours. 

That  flashes  a  morning  light 
From  the  bloom  of  the  Wilderness 

Far  into  the  years  of  right. 
Victory !  shout  for  victory 


MAT  FLOWERS. 

A  solitary  little  figure  climbing  up  a  long  hill 
in  the  gray  morning  mist.  A  New  England  nuin- 
try  girl,  with  all  the  faults  which  sprout  in  New 
England  air.     Too  much  soul  and  too  little  body  ; 

thoughtful,  questioning,  skeptical  possibly,  nervous, 


great  things.     This  was  Ruth  Hanson. 

She  had  come  out  in  the  early  morning,  goaded 
by  some  restless  impulse  of  dissatisfaction  that 
would  not  let  her  be  quiet.     She  was  an  only  child 


i  little  enough  ot  poverty, 
who  live  with  them  day 


Eecret— so  pure,  that  the  ngels,  who  pity  frpr 

high  their  outspoken  lot  ig.  sue  nothing  in  t 

for  which  to  blurb— reaii  to  do  rigid,  laboring 

tit-nth  at  little  daily  tasl  and  yet  wild  with  sc 

pain  and  passion,  tired  ;  ;mtience  of  the  pre? 

.She  walked  up  the  hill  without  pause,  the 
she  panted  lor  breath,  and  a  sharp  pain  came  in 
side.  When  she  reached  the  top  she  stood  f 
She  took  off  her' hood,  and  the  spring  morning 
caressed  her.  She  was  no  beauty,  and  yet  she  I 
ed  more  than  pretty,  with  the  faint  color,  pure 
pink  .'is  dawn-light,  kecking  into  her  checks; 
features  full  of  meaning,  and  the  whole  loiigiii; 
her  soul  speaking  through  her  gray,  tearful  e 


one  think  of  the  faint  pi 

granco  of  the  trailing  arbutus.     Sho  looked  ; 

she  spoke— talking  to  herself  as  sho  had  learne 


stir  and  lite  enough  somewhere.     It  can  not  be  all 
like  the  days  here.     Breakfast,  dinner,  and  supper, 


You  will  perceive  that  she  had  known  little  about 
love.  That  would  have  taught  her  contentment 
with  her  lot — duties  done  for  the  sake  of  another 
would  have  seemed  no  longer  trifling  or  ignoble. 
Nor  yet  had  her  experience  of  life  been  deep  enough 


it.  It  Is  quality,  not  quantity,  by  which  God  judg- 
es. Is  it  not  worthier  to  have  kindled  in  one's  soul 
the  flame  of  immortal  truth  than  to  have  discovered 
tin-  lar-'dK  .-hining  of  manv  planets? 

But  Ruth  Hanson  was  only  seventeen. 

She  grew  happier  as  she  looked,  for  the  growing 


.    MUglll      i 


She 


v  early  birds,  : 

y  mist,  touched  by  sun-rays  keen  a3 

,  roll  goldcnly  away,  and  give  to  view 

ilh   green    with    the    springing   grass. 


side,  and  now  stopped  to  speak  to  h 


*  bird.     Robert  Crandall  1 


He  never  said  much  to  her.      Ready  enon-h  to  id  I, 

awkward  and  diffident  it  was  in  her  presence.  Sho 
liked  him  thoroughly.  He  was  her  best  friend- 
good,  generous,  warm-hearted,  always  ready  to 
pleasure  her.     It  was  not  strange  if  she  was  woman 

cool  and  self-possessed  as  she  fastened  her  (lowers 
in  her  bosom,  while  he  stood  beside  her,  half-trem- 
bling with  bashful  satisfaction. 

Perhaps  she  cared  more  about  him  than  she  had 
ever  guessed ;  but  his  goodness  to  her,  his  patience 
with  tier  wayward  ways,  were  so  much  a  part  of 
her  wonted  life  that  she  forgot  to  value  them,  as  we 
forget   to  valuo    sunshine.      She   talked  to   him, 

She  saw  a  paper  just  peeping  out  of  his  pocket,  and 
that  turned  her  thoughts  from  her  flowers  and  the 
radiant  new  morning  in  quite  another  direction. 

"Any  news,  Robert,  any  good  news?"  with  an 
anxious,  questioning  face. 

"  Not  yet-not  to-day." 

"And  the  war  has:  lasted  a  year  already.    It  will 

"  Would  you  gO?" 

"  Ob,  woidd  I  not  ?  It  would  give  me  just  what  I 
long  for— a  career,  a  work.     It  is  such  miserable 


She   walked  dou  n   (lie   Mil  t 
haps  she  scarcdy  not'u-ed  I  lint  I 

pan-ed,  however,  and  made  liii 
she  touched  her  flowers : 


which  1 
yet.°J3 
It  was 

a-  ,],„  did  -o 


iwn  thoughts, 
pose  I  could  n 


,  rich  by  a  smile  as 
hem;  they  will  be 


■  ■■    ." - 1 :_r J 1 1  I ■    ueirnitig    that    she    ,:,w    Robert 

waiting  at   ike   uatc,   when    she  went   out, 

,  to  meet  the  day  upon  the  hill- 

words  of  greeting  ho  walked  on 


"What  is  it,  Robert?" 
sympathy. 

"Nothing,  Ruth,  only  I 


uick  disclaimer: 

3  your  doing.      I  a 


Yet,  if  her  eyes  were  not  blind,  she  must  have  read 
it  in  the  unspoken  pain  which  whitened  his  face 
when  he  bade  her  good-hy.  When  lie  walked  away 
she  stood  watching  him.  Turning,  after  a  few  Bteps, 
he  saw  her,  and  came  hurriedly  back. 

"  Do  you  care  ?     Oh,  Ruth,  do  you  care  ?" 

Perhaps  the  answer  lacked  something  he  had 
hoped  for.  He  walked  on  again,  with  the  heavy 
shadow  of  pain  settling  back  upon  his  uice,  and  aim 
went  into  the  house,  saddened  by  his  loss,  and  touch- 
ed all  the  more  because  he  had  gone  atJier  bidding. 

As  day  after  day  passed  these  feelings  grew  on 
her.  Unconsciously  he  began  to  he  in  all  her 
thoughts.  If  she  dreamed  of  heroes,  he  had  be- 
come one  in  her  eyes;  and  her  cheek  thi-dual  with 
pride  at  the  thought  that  she  had  sent  him  forth  to 
the  fray.     If  she  bad  never  loved  him  -before,  or  if 


i   L-gan  in  spring  up  in   her  I 


:  knew  it.    She  scarcely  k 


faith  in  his  cou 

age    tin it  she  soareclv  feared   harm 

now  that  be  was  ,1 .-  1 1 . ■  c  world  -. 

y  disturbed  he 

of  them  scathless;  and  even  if  he 

-hunk!  die,  .-he 

loath,  and  onh 

dimly    realised 

as  yet  how  empty 

he  world  wouk 

be  without  bin 

wild  March   .Ia\ 

old  her  that  Nl 

going  to  have  typhus  fever. 

Deacon  added, I 

Nine  times  out 

t-nilu-.   re  tar 

Uf" 

She  knew  instarth-  what  1 
■:  for  her— how  fatal  indeed  wonl 
Wiih  the  thought  of  his  danger. 


not  love.     Perhaps  they  would  let  him  die,  when 

stantly.     Standing  before  her  father  and  mother 
w  here  they  -at  Mde  by  -ido,  she  said,  very  calmly, 


going   therefore,  to  take  care  of  him  throu^ 
sickness.      It  is  right." 

"Daughter,  it  is  impossible."  The  D 
voice  was  lirm,  "You  can  not.  Do  you 
WO  could  risk  your  taking  the  lever,  and  1 
us,  your  mother  and  me,  alone  in  our  old  ng< 

Tier  fa.,-  k-row  white,  but  her  voice  did  no! 
hie.     She  knelt  before  them,  aa  she  had  d 
often  to  say  her  prayers  when  sho  was  a  little  child, 
and  looked  at  them  with  eyes  full  of  tears, 

"  I  am  sorry,  but  I  must  do  it.     All  mj 
have  been  your  dutiful  daughter.      I  think,  i 
was  old  enough  to  know  right  from  wrong,  I  have 
never  di-obeyed  either  of  you  before ;  but  w" 

course  now.     Pity  me,   mother  —  I  love  i 
Crandall,  and  he  loves  me.     If  he  is  going  to  die  I 
do  not  want  to  live.     You  and  father  have  still  each 


"Let  her  go,  father,"  she  said,  gently.  "  W< 
have  no  right  to  hold  her  back.  If  it  had  been  you 
thirty  years  ago,  do  you  think  I  could  have  stale 
away?" 

Deacon  Hanson  bowed  his  head  on  Ids  hands 


When    Ruth    Hanson   entered   the   house 
Sobert  Crandall  lay  she  could  bear  him  < 

en.     Pausing  in  the  entry,  she 


i  lo-tp  you  niir.-e  him,  .Mrs.  ('ran- 


i,  fierce  with  fever,  turned 


on  her  inquiringly  for  a 


'Here,  Robert,"  and  she  touched  his  hot  brow 
h  her  little  cool  hands.  "Here  I  am — come  to 
y~  with  you,  to  take  care  of  you.     Surely  you 


"  You're  very  good,"  be  said;   "  hut  you  a 

Three  y,eeks  came  alter  that,  weeks  of  inc 
anxiety  and  little  hope.  Without  even  tli--  ] 
of  a  moment  of  recognition  Ruth  b  ude.l  b' 
and  "day. 


of -tillering,  scarcely  herself  recognising  'heir  pres- 
ence. The  moment  the  overwhelming  pressure  of 
anxiety  was  over  the  repressed  malady  took  full 
possession  of  her.  The  attack  was  all  the  more 
fierce  and  terrible  for  the  forco  which  had  kept  it 


darling.  Altera  while  Robert  Crandall  grew-  strong 
enough  to  steal  like  a  wan  Ldiost  into  the  room  whero 
his  little  Ruth  lay,  and  wait  beside  those  two  old 
people  for  the  crisis  which  was  to  blight  or  bless  hid 
life.  Night  and  day,  through  the  April  sun  and 
shower,  there  those  three  lingered.  For  them  was 
no  .spring  sunshine  or  voice  of  bird3.  Scarcely  they 
knew,  save  by  the  lighting  of  the  lamps,  wheth- 
er it  were  night  or  day— those  white-haired  parents 

over  his  bride. 

How  shall  I  tell  the  sad  story?     For  her,  in- 
deed, came  also  a  waking  from  sleep,  from  the  de- 


'iher-  was 
fellonRob- 

a  quiver  of 


arbutus  spreads  its  tangled  nel-work  of  fragram. 
Ho  went  back  laden  with  the   white  odorous  bio: 


On  that  spring  day." 
Her  parents  had,  as  she  had  said,  each  other. 

They  wept  together,   as    they  had  done    before    over 

dead  darlings.       But  Robert  Crandall  wept  alone. 
He  had  only  her  memory  and  his  work. 

again.     He  has  fought' the  last  year's  battles  with 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 

of  N-tiri-r  „!:,  the  .i.t-tert",,],  before  f  debating  club! 
k  it   n  tie  1     t  t      ]      I       r        tl      !         t  I      || 

dered  up  a  glnss  oH  J'    ■  ,     '  i        \    h    ,'     [',  .,-,- 

with   fieut   eauta     Then,   turning   0.   iii  .    onpom-ub,   ho 
handed   the  empty  Kk<-   t.,.  iho  l^.liu*  ni.^toa,   ,u„| 


i  lit  j 


ti..n,  '^ovou  ere  ill,  and  vciuiie  the  consolations  of  reli- 
Ki"U-      ^"l> »'    I  ''■■  iV.r   y  „:"      ■'  SV-,"  rer,lh,l    lt„  ,  ,,| 


L-...lie:  should  n-o-r  j-iit  I'i'j-  m  their  mouths.    Their 


■I   ■•.nil.-,,,.,,     -.I 


n  Ipoii,  when  I".   /'•(:!  .vWdhixfrdidin  fir,,.- 


Why         ■   r,!..u  ■  I'M... 
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QUITE  ALONE. 

Bt  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA- 


CHAPTER  XXm. 


;  steftm-packct  Hark>i»\n  entered  t: 
Boulogne.  Lily  had  had  a  fearf 
;.     She  was  very  comfortable,  and  i 


tleraan  in  a  braided  surtout,  with  very  Jargc 
whiskers  and  mustache,  a  cap  with  a  gold  band 
to  it,  and  who  continually  smoked  a  pipe  with  a 
yen' richly-colored  brown  bowl,  a  silver  top,  and 


ngbyi 


grazioso.     Denez,  ma  bedide,  here  is  some  jc 

He  produced   from  the  leathern  bag   as 

spoke  a  stick  of  chocolate  wrapped  in  some  m 
tin-foil.  This  covering  lie  partially  stripped  c 
broke  off  a  piece  of  the  sweetmeat,  and  popr 
it,  wiih  a  jovial  grin,  between  Lilv's  lips.  T 
child  had  never  tasted  chocolate  before.  Tl; 
he  begun  to  fill   his  pipe  from  a  pouch  likew 


"Mein  good  little  f 


uioso.  She  gif  thems  o.  ni.'.  1h.';::uim:- 
,  I  lof  de  bipes  and  de  tobacko.  De 
ot  good  for  de  liddlc  kinder.  He  make 
"    "  i  der  stomjacks 


"De  brandies  is  goods,"  lie  ; 
ing  his  head  back.  "De  brar 
do  mal  de  mer.  By-and-by  yo 
de  sea  shall  romfozzle  your  stoi 
you  some  brandies  in  your  te 

But  here  the  lady  looked  up 
novel  she  was  reading,  and  f 
child  come  and  sitbesi 


L'rih     hade 

nd  low  people.     Quo 


very  good-natured  one.     He  walke 
bling. 


braided  gentleman  was  talking  to  himself,  to  in- 
scribe in  their  native  tongue  the  thoughts  to 
which  he  gave  utterance,  bait  the  gentleman 
hadn't  any  native  tongue  or  native  country 
either,  to  speak  of;  Franz  Stimm  was  a  courier, 
and  knew  all  tongues,  and  all  countries— a  little. 
By  degrees  the  lady  became  absorbed  again  in 
the  study  of  her  French  novels,  and  Lily  stole 
softly  away  from  her  side,  and  went  and  sat  on 
the  little  raised  part  of  the  deck  above  the  rud- 
der chains,  and  studied  the  weather-beaten  man 

g  totally  igri"iam  of  ilu.-  printed  iu- 


eaptain  being  in  his  rabin 
his    almr-dinner  grog  —  s; 

time  discipline.  He  told  her  all  about  the  Dread- 
nought, and  the  wind-mills  on  the  Essex  shore, 
and  the  great  guns  at  Woolwich  Arsenal ;  also, 
that  a  many  had  been  hung  at  Execution  Dock, 
and  (hat  when  he  was  a  lad  in  war-time  he  had 
been  pressed  and  kept  four  days  and  nights 
aboard  the  guard-ship  at  iheNore,  nut  wit  list  and- 


But  this  confiding  mai" 
moved,  and  the  !iair>  man 
win.  succeeded  him  was  not  so  comim 
lb;  wiis.  absorbed  uith  hi-  spokes,  ami  \ 
time  he  had  to  spare  »as  devoted  to 
j.v  ejeeting  the  juice  from  the  .pud  he  - 

lie    mi--ed    his    aim,  ami    then    lie  mvo 

!\vllaUMIv        Lilv    . hint    make    I  ]  i« 

him,  and  presently  stole  away. 

In   those   .lav-;    ii<h    pe,,p|e  were    nni 
proud  as  they  are  now.      At  least   the 

appear  ipide'so  guileel,  .plite  s,,  ......rlu 

so    shut   up,   a,    I    learn   ,)K.V  inx,   M   j„.LJ 

these  days  a  member  of  the  "superio 
eaoftravelin 


would 

logne   by    the 

Bridge:    but    when    Lily' 


linage:  dui  wnen  L.iiy  Wis  young  a  great 
many  wealthy  and  high-born  people  were  con- 
tent to  take  that  route  as  the  pleasantest  though 
not  the  shortest.     And  more  than  th:it,  ihey  took 

There  was 'a  handsome  ]'.,  nam'  ^m,','".  -A 
berline  painted  green,  with  a  rumble,  heavy 
wheels,  and  a  big  imperial  on  the  roof— aboard 
the  Hxr/a/inn,  nearly  amidships,  hut  slightly  for- 
ward. Lily  was  wandering  about  the  deck,  and 
occasionally  tripping  herself  up  over  the  stiff  pro- 


Mein  Signer 

is    tl,C     .lord.. 

lige  de  diger. 


eat  de  joggolate. 
ver  preddy.  She 
ie  dame  dat  loog 


3  som  brandies,  my  1 


r  d'oranger,  he  play  d 
,.  Bedder  drinks  de 
r  brandy!"  cried  the 


;yes  were  very  languid  and  jaundiced,  but  they 
vere  very  black. 

He  started  up  eagerly  on  his  invalid  couch. 
■  Merciful  Heavens :'  he  cried,  "where  have  I 
een  that  face  before?     Stimm,  bring  that  child 

But  before  Mr.  Stimm  could  approach  Lily  a 


you  this  halt    lion,.      ' 
y..u?      Shall    I   ilmm    yoi 

arks,  I  mean  ?  Come 
id  she  dragged  Lily  aft. 
The  sallow  gentleman  • 
i  invalid  as  he  seemed 
grumbling  and  moaning, 
naL-C  ami    t<  llowed    the   1 

companion-ladder,  and  tl 


iy.-     It    grew    dark,    and    the    stewardess 

ght  her  some  tea  ami  hrci.f  aiel-Kmi.  r,   Ian 

could  scarcely  swallow  a  mouthful.     The 

tca-tliings   clattered  on   the  table   horribly.     A 


lamp  v.a-  kindled,  and 
riiL-\  put  Lilv  to  bed  on  ; 
and  the  shelf  began  to  pi 
backward,  and  then  ir  seemed  to  be  sliding  away 
from  LiLy,  and  then  she  herself  was  dashed 
against  the  cupboard  wall.  She  looked  out,  ter- 
rified, into  the  cabin,  and  lo !  the  ceiling  was 
where  the  floor  should  have  been.     And  all  this 

though  a  giant  were  being  stretched  on  the  rack, 
and  a  dreadful  throbbing  sensation,  which  shook 
the  very  pillow  beneath  her  head,  as  though  the 

She  was  very  sick.  There  were  eleven  ladies 
in  the  cabin,  and  they  were  all  sick.  There  was 
a  little  girl  of  timid  aspect,  a  year  or  so  older 

than  Lily,  who  appeared  to  look  upon  sea-sick- 
ness as  a  kind  of  penal  chastisement  ordained 

screamed,  "Oh,  don't!  oh,  please  don't!  oh,  I 

will  be  good!"  and  the  like  deprecatory  cjaeula- 

sadfrcolored  ringlets,  who  perpetually  reiterated 
a   request  to  he   thrown  overboard  ;   there   was 


tervals,  "It's  coming,  it' 
hear  it!  I  hear  it!     Law 


was  a  poor  little  baby,  who,  in  the  course  of 
seven  hours,  assumed  many  cadaverous  hues, 
from  Indian  yellow  to  bistre,  and  from  neutral 
tint  to  pea-green,  and  was  given  up  for  dead 
many  times.  It  was  an  awful  night.  The 
stewardess  bore  it  unmoved.     She  was  a  hardy 

keep  a  sharp  look-out  after  her  dues;  and  al- 
though on  shore  I  dare  say  she  was  as  truthful 
a  young  woman  as  ever  wore  the  brown  merino 
of  ordinary  lite,  she  was,  „„  board  the  Ifarlcqid.i, 
a  prodigy  of  cool  mendacity,  declaring  when  the 
/W.Yjw/Mvasott'Ramsgute  that  they  were  "near- 
ly in,"  and  when  tossing  about  Deal,  that  her 
good  man — meaning- the  steward— had  just  seen 
"Bolong  light." 

There  was  .somebody  else  who  Was  not  sick; 


avigated  it,   in  bitterly  sarcastic  te 
:ewardess  also  she  was  mercilessly  1 

lan  once  she  chid  Lily  for  making  a  r 


but  \Mlb  a  lag  mnsta-'lie,  and  a  huge  cut- 
and  a  broad  sword-belt,  and  a  very  tall 

d  shako,  immediately  seized  on  the  Noah's 
.vhi'-h  the  seam, in  had  deposited  bv  Lilv's 
The  la.lv  was  .-|„se  hv  her,  but  she  forbore 


Duiiane.  March 
when  Waterloo  \ 
ternational  alliai 


as  she  was  mild,  and 

"  Those  were  the  days 
remembered,  when  in- 
.  treaties  of  commerce 


of  lung  Louis  Philippe  the  First  were  very  apt  to 

be  rude  to  those  over  whom  they  had  authority. 

Half  stupefied,  trembling  and  dizzy  with  the 


(■noMin-hoiiM- 

rived  there, 

t"\':: 

companion  w 

■ubliers    ha. 

Hid  why  thoy 

men  nil  with  mustaches,  or  looking  like  soldiers, 
and  all  in  a  great  passion,  were  apparently  mak- 
ing beds.  At  least  they  tossed  and  tumbled  the 
contents  of  all  the  trunks  about  as  though  they 

M'rre  shaking  up  feather-beds:  auoperation  which 

Mrs.  Bunnycastle's  sleeping  apartment  at  Rho- 
dodendron House.  The  bearded  gentleman  who 
had  given  her  the  chocolate  was  in  the  very 
thickest  of  the  confusion,  and  had  at  least  half 
a  dozen  trunks  to  be  tossed  and  tumbled  over. 


length  it  came  to  [he  turn  of  Lilv  and  he 

:tress.     One  of  the  soldiers  asked  the  lad 

if  she  had  any  thing  to  "declare;"  whereupoi 

she  looked  as  though  she  would  have  very  mud 

her  behavior  now,  and  observed  that  she  h«< 
nothing  liable  to  duty.  Lily's  little  outfit:  wa 
rummaged  with  a  recklessness  that,  would  hnv. 
driven  to  fury  even  the  placable  Mr.  Ranns  a 
Cutwig  &  Co.'s  ;  and  the  lady's  store  of  purpl 
and  fine  linen  was  recklessly  rumpled,  and  the 
crammed  back  again  into  her  portraai 
though  it  were  so  many  ol 

F,\en   when   i lie   trunks  were    re  lo. 
(heir    lid-,    inscribed    with    •■■,  fab-tie  lie 


•■  Sinote  '  was  written,  and  there  were  subjected, 
at  the  hands  of  perhaps  the  ugliest  and  suuftiest 

and  a  mob-cap  on  her  head,  to  the  indignity  of 
a  personal  search.  It  is  scarcely  needful  to  say 
that  there  were  no  smuggled  commodities  about 
Lily.  There  was  very  little  outside  her,  and  no- 
thing at  all  inside  her  but  nausea.  The  lady 
also  passed  seatblcss  through  an  abominable 
ordeal  which  has  happily  become  a  thing  of  the 
past ;  but  she  contrived  to  lose  her  temper,  and 
gave  the  old  woman  a  piece  of  her  mind— the 
which  assumed  such  formidable  dimensions,  that 
the  female  searcher  began  to  vcllfor  "  la  garde," 
and  the  lady  had  to  quiet  her  with  a  five-franc 
pieee.  There  were  some  other  ladies,  however, 
who  gave  even  more  trouble.  One  went  into 
hysterics,  another  vowed  she  would  write  to  the 
Times,  and  a  third  made  reiterated  and  passion- 
ate appeals  to  her  "  Henry"  (meaning  her  absent. 
husband),  who  was  himself  being  searched  in  an 
adjoining  apartr 


ngest  Britannic  odor  on  twe 
aliguant  douunieis.  I  think  all  the  ladies  whe 
reamed  contrived  to  smuggle  something  ;  and 
i  Lily  passed  out  she  saw  one — the  lady  whe 


dreadfully  in  want  . 


aggcriiig   before   I 
.d   half  dragged 


They  foi 
o  a  hotel 

■  i.Iniy  sh'.-j,,  and  did  noi  wal 


ill-,  me.    a 


ds  slippered  feet.      They  had  only  a  hcdrooi 
"add   Mrs.  Bunnvcastle   think  if  a  man  w 


ad   Lily   thought 


i  good  as  dinner  at  ; 
The  lady  frowned, 
trned.  "One  want 
ou  arc  to  forget  Gr< 


have  very  different  dim 
Lily  sighed  and  relar. 
Toward  sunset  the  1 

Lily,  but  pleased  her 


right  green  blinds.     The  shops  were  f 
'    delightful  toys  that  Lily  h    " 


n-cngiii/cd    ' 


deimhl 


pea. p., 


oat,  who  had  carried  the   lady's   portmanteau 
ousc  to  the  carriage.      Only  these  dolls  hadn't 

If  Lily  had  been  with  Miss  Barbara  Bunny. 


ntes  dis 


ing  the  merits  of  these  ( 


on  her  forehead  now— she  would  have  asked  him 
boldly  to  buy  her  one  of  the  dolls,  and  would 
have  told  him  that  she  would  pay  for  it  when 
she  grew  up.  But  she  was  afraid  to  say  such 
things  to  the  lady,  and  could  only  sato  herself 
with  the  fascinating  images  by  casting  furtive 
glances  over  her  shoulder.  She  could  not  help, 
however  —  as  they  passed  another  shop  whose 
window  was  positively  bursting  with  dolls — ask- 

house  were,  and  why  some  of  them  wore  red 

ancient  dames  of  the  same  stamp  in  the  street 


told  her,  tartly,  that  the  old  wome 
'  widows.  "  It  is  good  to  be  a  wid 
mtinued,  "when  your  husband  is 


They  i 

.leu     ver 


..  the  ag.nn  of  the  .//"..■<■/.  v-.o. 
They  met  a  good  many 
ned  on  speaking  terms  wiih 
'  them  paned  Lily  on  the 
it  like  them.     They  seemed 


Greenwich,"    she   remarked,    timidly.       "Ah! 

ed.     He  had  such  beautiful  eyes,  and  he  was  so- 
kind  to  me.     I  don't  like  these  gentlemen." 

Her  companion  angrily  bade  her,  for  a  little 
fool,  hold  her  tongue,  and  they  resumed  their 
promenade.  They  passed  a  great  muny  ladies 
who  were  not  on  speaking  terms  with  the  couDt- 

her.     They  looked  at  her  very  hard  and  then 

At  first  the  lady  was  scornful,  and  muttered 


the  plague?     I  buy  my  bonnets  where  those  En- 
glish misses  buy  theirs.      I  use  the  same 
bone  and  buckram.     I  p 
Whydothej 


Why 


)  at  me  as  tnougn 

beast  in  the  Jardin  des  Plantes?" 

ndeed?      Lib,  n.uhl  nor.  tell.      She  had 
ie  ladies  as  handsome  as  the  countess 

looked  so  peculiar.  It  is  certain  that  she  had 
an  odd  appearance.  What  was  there  in  her? 
She  was  dressed  in  exquisite  taste.  She  had  no 
gaudy  hues  in  her  garments.  'It  was  very  strange, 
but  so  it  was.  Perhaps  her  temper  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  it. 

So,  Lily  pondering  and  the  lady  fuming,  they 
returned  to  the  hotel,  where  Lily  was  glad  to  be 
put  to  bed  early,  and  the  lady  sat  up  till  late 
reading  her  novels.  They  were  both  up  by 
seven  in  the  morning.  There  was  a  disturbance 
about  the  bill,  and  the  countess  told  the  landlord 
he  w*as  a  robber.  But  that  was  usual;  and  all 
things  considered  the  lady  might  for  once  have 
hit  the  right  nail  on  the  head.  I  have  stopped 
at  the  same  hotel  myself  (I  won't  mention  it  by 
name,  for  fear  of  being  libelous),  and  I  can't 
help  thinking,  under  correction,  that  the  land- 
lord was  a  robber. 
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,  ;:m:«_*'-?iv<-  promotions.     Hev 


courage  on   FrM.n    nu:l'i. 


PARIS  FASHIONS  FOR  MAY. 

The  Parisian  spring  of  the  good  old  times  bas 
returned  in  1864,  with  its  pleasant  accompaniments 
of  early  violets  and  lilac  flowers.  There  was  a  gen- 
ernl  hiving  uside  of  furs  ami  warm  covering lieneath 
(he  filial sunshine  of  tin-  charming  month  of  April. 
Simple  dresses,  composed  of  robe  and  mantle,  and 


and    light-blue,    light-preen,    ami    li-ht-pink    silks 

Bimlight.     A  considerable  diminution  in  the  ampli- 

indeed,  the  employment  of  steel  crinolines  seems  to 
bo  altogether  on  the  decrease.  The  suppleness  and 
grace  of  the-  spring  costumes  this  year  could  not 
have  been  obtained  otherwise  than  by  the  adoption 
of  underclothing  of  a  softer  description.     The  small 

ing  with  u  simple  curve  down  to  the  bavolet,  are 

preferred  being  crape  and  silk,  and  the  latest  orna- 

shown  In  one  of  our  illustrations. 

Fig.  1.  Dr 


Fiji.  'I.    Emiiiuj  I  >.:,.:,:\: 


ON  THE  BLOCKADE. 

The  sound  of  the  hissing  steam  i-  low, 


And  telU  his  ghostly   tali.'. 
Tells  of  the  ship  that  sailed  hi 

Last  night  when  the  watch 
And  the  tale  to  the  wondering 

Whose  first  prize  is  not  won 
Li';e  tli>:-ii-  cliiMhou'K  nightly  ; 


i  rocked  on  the  sea  i 


1  could  make  her  course  by 
That  along  the  horizon  t 

And  to  make  her  bull  I 

Round 

n  an  inn 

r  ring  wc 

I"  Hit-  tjuli'  Strtmii   -will   i 


st  both  ships  into  my  drci 

the  waters  changed  to  an 
d  a  boatman  rowed  its  tit 

i  hunger  had  satisfied." 


I  our  cruising-ground 


>u  the  ghostly  winds  Unit  tlirough 


And  tlie  wind  is  getting  raw." 

What,  ho!     A  dark  hulk  cleaves  the 
And  ashore  is  n  signal  light; 

Up!  for  the  steam  sings  merrily, 
The  chase  shall  be  short  to-night ; 


And  the    horewar.l  light  burin 

The  prize  is  'ost,  but  the  hungry 

Hub  a  mil    ight  banquet  grim, 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 
s's  Gold  Pens  are  now  sold  at  the 


The  MorWn  Gold  Pens  are  the  only  on 

Premium  on  the  Gold,  Government  Tax,  6 
ton  has  in  no  case  changed  I113  prices,  Wholt 


ARTIFICIAL  LESS. 


'Ear/,  La  Salle  Co.,  April  1 


!".  i  'i     .'■■.   >  ■■  ■  i  ni.tidiv.       Ii  y  .ii  ;;<4  :i  l..-^  ihmVIi;  "Ut  .'.<  «■■■ 


a  n    it  in     ii      uni  1m  I       i  lie      tl      i       r    in  ... 

i..ir.'r,,-l:!.livcrv"uaiu>..H:l    >>■■"->'■  <Ou  v-.Ii  ^ufiK,.,  yi.l.l 

you  will  ha\<;  to  semi  i'  I         t 


]YjrW    Vi. »(  AL    M1>1'-  -  •■!■.■  r   ll,     I  i.-.r    <  '!■!    l"l 

-j, ,...,1L  ."    ■    Kin  llv      \V.  ,,!  .    ...in i    Sniiliir.     i  ..■.    . 
Iii.l"'.1,',','!    K    .;.    l^hj'-.-'  ■■   I  hi-    ll    'Ml    N.-v.i    Mii.H: 


run.',  1  'I  liiiiki.fTln.f 


:■!',,,'.;':! 


TO  CONSUMPTIVES.-* iii^-l, 


I  f  r         cot     tho  Lucky 

TIIK  S.UIE   ['ICNS  IX  SII.VlJM'f.ATLU  EXTL'NrflON 

CASKS,  Wlfll   E'KN'ULS. 

For  Ml  cr-nt?,  the   M:.<J<>   tVn  ;   IV-r  To  c.Tits,  Hi*  Lucky 

Fori;  lor  il,  iha  AU,.v  -i:,:ei\  IVti;  lor  sji  ■_•;,,  ,|„,  i,|L.. 

r  \\    II  1        1     I  <       l  Writing  Gold  Pens,  with 

i  WARRANTED  PENS. 


its.    The  engravings 
;  or  a  No.  3  Pen,  3d 


•or  $3  00,  a  No.  t 
iOT  $3*5™  a  No.  C  . 
GOLD  PENS,  ALL  I 


'  QUALITY,  IN  SILVER. 


MOtXTLU  UI>K  HOLDERS. 

[■'or  $4  00  a  No.  8Pen;  for  $5  o  No.  9  Pen;  and  for  $6  a 
The  » lat  Quality"  are  pointed  with  the  very  best  Iii- 


,'t ',';.,  ■;.,„'.■;  //'.'■, 


Eagle  Gas  Stove  Works. 

S    Summer  Cooking  Stove. 
GAS  the  CHEAPEST 
FUEL. 
BOIL,   BHOIL,   : 


EASE,    TOAST,    and 


H.  D.  BLAKE, 


EMPLOYMENT 


.  ML'\RO  [1K..WN. 


Union  Playing  Cards. 


leas  of  Liberty  for  Queen,  a 


Opera  and 


I.  'i"i,,'.'     ', 


60,000  AGENTS  WANTED. 

B.  T.  IIAYWARD, 


U.  S.  10-40  Bonds. 


.  FIVE  PER  CENT.  INTKJUIST  W 


Exempt  from  Municipal  or  State  Taxation, 


■  insure  from  $50  u 


And  by  all  National  Banks 

RESPECTABLE  BANKS  AND  BANKER 

throughout  the  country  (acting  as.  agenta  of  the  1 
Depositary  Eanka),  will  furnish  further  informc 


5000 

Agents  Wanted, 


NEW  GOLD  PEN. 


;,',,,■',,'..,.:.,.,.   :,,.[  ...  |. '  ■■■ll 'the  elasticity  an< 

IL:<p,:,liii,-    .,i  rl„  I. i,;li.    >  riv.,.1  i-M  l-'i  <■■  ■■■'■ 
,ns  sent  bv  mail  on  n-cdut  of  the  i...ll..v.  h,,.:  rn..  ■ 


Attention  Company! 


™I  lu'T«t°we«i'» 


-,:,r:.; 


Short-Hand  without  alHaster, 

;i"i,"i.-ii'i'"  M  ''iiii'ii'ii.'iV  >■  uVkij'*  oV,"^;. 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &c. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  §1 ; 
eleven  for  ©2  ;  thirty  for  $5  ;  sixty-five 
for  §10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


r  correipondentB  In  regard  to  giving  their  correct  ad- 
i.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO, 


•Duryea's  Maizena 

International  Exhibition, 

LONDON,  1862; 

THE    GKEAT    INTERNATIONAL    EXHIBITION 


WM.  DTJEYEA,  Agent,  166  Pulton  ! 


Enameled  Chamber 

FURNITURE 


■VI  Mulil  ST<    N  1,1    -I  H.\  11.1'    ' 


Dear  Mothor  I've  Come  Home  to  Die. 


■  v"".'".V ';;■ "'  n';ll',"r  '•"    '' 


inarked°price.  VlRTr^' 'N  &-' c^.'^;.U't.' ,V.'' y.  N.  1 


Louisville 
National  Union  Press. 

):..    lit    I:,- 1    ,]|i    |i,..l    iutO  lJi,;-:-nt.l.:l';n:tlutI   illlJ  il   1'  .:it!V. 

uiiv    Mii.^.i.-.J.       K.-tiJiMj    unity   113    ..-:-..-[.ti;il    to   =[' 
u, ,.,:,.,  ,,L.  r.oul,!  (l.r..iv<    ii   ;.-   tin-  duty  of  fVoiy.it 


I  a        raploy  3      h  lo 

[:■;■,  'I.,,    ■u'tli    nly  ,^fr:..i;  .v.-nim-ut.      In  mv.ir.I.  .-,--■  >vi    I. 
are.       djoiciii,;  :<•   .-v.  ,-y  niunipti  ■■!   ■■■■r<  sn,,   , 


HOWARD'S  SWEAT-PROOF 


II  I    I  1        /  \         1      <.        IMLtl.-r--, 

arid  lily.     N.  U.  The  Trade  liberally  dealt  witli. 

New  Army  Watches. 

ARRANDALE  &  CO.,  Importers,  167  Broadway,  New 


der.     ya6P°CRA}I\ 


KALLISTON. 


GRlSTADcmo'S 


^— —     U.  S.  Artificial  Leg  Dopots, « 

\  ]        '  i      > 

/        f       l       i     i        \  i  i 

J  j  Soldier,  gr.tl>,  or  its  calm  applied  on  the  A 

<^J  atomic.il  Bill  oo.l  cot  k-  t-J,.i„,.  .1  !.■  g,  .,  I„ 


CARPET  WARP. 

WOOB  TWINE. 

DCs  and  Paper.  H.  A.  HARVEY,  SJMaldea  Laae.N.^ 


i  'nil 


SUDDEN  DEATHS 
PREVENTED. 


PILLS  are  sold  at  25 
VERNMENT  STAMP  Is  m 
OFFICE,  BRANDRETII  1 


Two  Dollars  n 


SPRING  DEBILITY. 


Redding's  Russia  Salve 

A  Real  Pain  Extractor. 


i)i    ji.'n'i  "  \\""  \  ,,"n'\  '  """  *  """•  J' p' 


Gocoaine. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 

Aoekts,  male  or  female,  SomiEtts,  and  all  having  som, 

I        1  I'm'  I    '    '   I        I1 


ARMY  BADGES. 


Body— Brain— Mind. 


Baker's  Rheumatic  Balm. 


f  tiie  principal  Drugglste. 


t    ''•    I.,  *  Mi 

my  new  c  ettp    am,  y  tCYMADISO°"'Alft.d,"s 


Great  Chance  to  make  Money ! 

$650,000  of  WATCHES.  JEWELRY, 

.V.     ,       Ctl   ...v.,    ■.,>!,   L.  Ii    >    .ft.. .......   rnZ:    IWtilf.       l.y. 

:■  '      ■..     i<.«    ''..     '  ■■      ■ 

L i^E   *,l.w:„   Wvl.i,       \Tc    .,1  •.    (.uljli.l,    ;.F,. ts 


P  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 

1  A  little  oi  ,v,n,l,iim  tehting  to  the  hntnati  system, 


In]'.. i:-   M.,ni.,:..'.   Li,  - 1  .in      .(  tl...   \V..iiil,  I'lilt  ..fliy 
I  I..,.  i,i..i„.,  I'liil.  .,;■!, \    ■,  ,'i,[l.l-iii:uki[,g.  I.  t  l.'iinit  , 


I  I..,,  „„.,„,,  I'liil.  .,;■!. \    ■,  ,  iiiM.iiiiuknig.  :.  ,  I.  'ii'.r  I. 


.,  ■  ....  ■■'■"...  ■ v. 

'  11  LLL11    k      U    II     -0=  I  V. 


Impartial,  Tmthfnl,  and  Standard 
HISTORY 

President  Lincoln's  Administration. 


SOMETHING  NEW 


diri..u-y|.l:tyiii;:r!,I..l.,iir,.,;l,i.>nil.iiiitiL;|il1,.ti:,iruwitli'i,i;jn^j- 
Biiraiilc  p:ick.  *5  |t  r  fl-izcu.  t.il-s.ii  iljf.oimt  \-.-  vv--'-,  (IJ 
d     1  i        II    \    I   \    VH  II  \  s       i 


-pj]-Mnl;L-;--|';>   M  W  VHiK   ILL  I  M'KATI.h  \IWs 
c  I        i 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 


MME.  DFMOREST 

4T3  Broadway,  New  York. 

fl/TME.  DEMOREST'S  MI 

RROR  OF  FASHIONS.— The 

ALL  ARTICLES 

At  Baltimore,  Washingto 

FOR  SOLDIERS 

>y  HARN  DEN'S  EXi'JIESS, 

CtftH  A  MONTH!    I  w 
3pOU    expenses  paid,  to 

aent  free.    Addnsa  JOHN 

\  LORD,  Biddeford,  Mains. 

ii  ■.,.!  !■;,         Hi: : 


:-!'!  1,1'S   Al  IMfA.     jnrilNAL 
•  il      lilt  .-,.,1  HIT   HI    'llll.    • 


Story,  "  Our  Mutual 
■F  THE  DISCOVERY 


<.,..M  ':.l".i,fi  -''Ji'iT.'/l-!-'  u-'i.  V,.','' 
U'.il.  M.i|.m  imd  Portraits,  and 


■M,,..    lit'rtnuii  ,"    '■Tl„,    ■]■:,,■,,..    (J-  .:._-.-■    "T^.    \V--i 
imI,,.,  uti.l  .-i-tirii-l-    Miupi,-,V,.       WHits-Jut  h.,  tilt.'- 

li(,,     6vo,  L'lutb,  $1  TL;  r..pcT,  $125, 


Tlli    Ulil-hli.i.'.M       r„,v,l.    ByW.O.WnxB, 
A  POPULAR  HAND-BOOK  OF  THE  NEW  TESTA- 


HARPER'S 

NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 

f.pv  (.,, tic  Year $3  00 

„  V-n'.i'c',,,"''  ""'   .'■''■'    •'■■.■»  «»'  '!,"   sc' 
,or.iB«»s,  at  *>  75  each,  or  11  topics  for  387  SO. 


100,000. 

HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

Om  Wpy  f™  T»o  v'elr,'  y  ^1     .    '■    *fm 

i,|!     'I'.lui    n'..    'ii-t^  ",.'.'    /■'■/''  i'.'„,   Ptr   Ho..    I.r  u„ 
elde  Advertbtemcnte  each  lo.=rilo„. 
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FISK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 
Securities. 

No.  38  W»U  Sheet.  New  York. 


P011AK  &  SON 


<    c    ^  "7 


Eh    S  ■&  f  E  f  Jl 


$55  AMERICAN  $55 
LEVER  WATCHES. 


"        .    '  STOLS.      >  jf   s 


Military  Goods, 


Jet.  Coral,  and  Steel  Goods. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  &  Graham, 

19  Maiden  Lane  &  22  John  Street.  N.  Y„ 
31  Rua  du  Chateau  d'Eau,  Paris. 

Sands  St.,  Birmingham,  Enj, 

Do  you  want  a  good  Magazine  ? 


-  x.H 


iv£'h"i>gu>n  si'"o*  I   Hjir\'""-'I"'"K'  *'™'D°- '  '  =  '• 


v.-.:;.  :;.,.*;,. 


?-TI«DERAor  M.glo  spr|n; 

■  ;;; 


COUNTRY  BOARD  WANTED, 


30,000  Agents  Wanted. 

k.H..rl,„i,l„1v[|.i,..C.H]V.!, 

eKmlotoJteii!   1  " 


<fciy      army      <t»iy 

«P  •       WATCH.      «P  • 


$15  European 

ini"l;.iii.  .1  II in:-;  (  /.  '    r.,n!,.  M  — e    .'j^!,'^  ■'■  . i!  ,1, 


Grover  &  Baker's 

Highest  Premium 

Elastic  Stitch  Sewing-  Machines, 

495  Broadway,  New  York. 


i.    in.      ■■     ::.M:;:i.:  MICROSCOPE, 


Hoyt's  Hiawatlia  Hair  Restorative. 
Hoyt's  Imperial  Coloring  Cream. 


Something  New. 

rmy  Pocket  Pipe  ..ml  Ci^u   H.l.l. 


Steiuway  &  Sons, 


WARD'S  SHIRTS. 

Self-Measurement  for  Shirts. 


STEELeGDLLARS 


S.  W.  H.  WARD.  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Dyspepsia  Tablets, 

n-.r  In.fc,-,!,,,,,  11-  i.rtl.iirn.  if  .  mn.nut.nurcl  ..,,ly  l.y 
•    i       »      Hi           ■„,.l       11    1        1l      nn.      11         ■'" 

Shults'  Ongnent,  warranted  to  produce  u  full  »ot 

Soldiers  Discharged 


Watches  and  Jewelry 


KYNMli:.  171.  llina. 


Gold  Watch  Free 

$15        Per  Day,       $15 

Made  easy  by  every  Agent  who  pell-  ami-  Grr.nt.  New  and 
Wonderful  Extra  Large  Size  S'oliowr:,  and  Prize  f'ark- 


woi-k.  Cottage  Keepsakes,  1 


bought  upintelr     Price  each  Package  only  25  cents 

^^Na«Ja£sL,C™y!  .Original 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 


SOCIETE  HYGIENIQUE  OP  N.  Y. 


I  l",.r  lliii  S...  i-iy,  iin-l 


SOZODONT 


,  invigorates  1 


Don't  buy  your  Gaiters 

or  Shoes  without   Fogg^s 

Patent  Lover  Buckle. 


10  3 

rTWlMfffl  68  Kf 


A  Chinese  Preparation. 

;  ';!i'T,'.,1'-'1i  r"'r.J'"i  '■«'""  "\ ' 
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'  prominently  before  the  < 


GEN.  WILLIAM  T.  SHERMAN. 

We  give  on  the  preceding  page  a  portrait  c 
lajor-fieneral  William  T.  .Sherman,  commani 

l  Georgia,     General 
Sherman  is  forty-aix  years  of  age,  and  is  regard- 

tl^uh  <,r  lii^  life  \i;is  published  in  No.  37C  of  the 


TOUCH  THEM  TENDERLY. 

TOUCH  them  tenderly;   they  fell 
tin;   !i:ii\-Ii  slorin  ..C  yhnt  and  shell, 


Tu  artilleie.'.ui   thunderstrokes, 
sLi'.-rin:;  a  chained  oation'a  yokes, 

I  h-     r-li'i'i^in;:.   pines   ;uir|   sjiri.-;"linL.r   u;iks 

Fell  with  the  soldiers  there. 


U'itli>->ui   the  stripes  of  red. 


The  loyal  heart  will  beat 

Willi   quicker   jmU->    where    llu-y   trend. 

' '  i l ■  t   .....I'll\    the   [n.n.r   y.vmids    that    hied 

Where    I  in"-    wild-llONv.T^   ( In  ml    udors   -lied. 

Making  the  free  air  sweet. 


For  braver  than  the  Spartan  band 
Are  the  defenders  of  the  land, 
Who  like  a  living  bulwark  stand, 
Each  crowned  with  deeds  su 
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OUR  WAR  MAPS. 

ana  complete  Slops  of  the  Seat  of  War  ]: 


"NOT  EVERY  ONE  THAT  SAITH 
LORD!  LORD!" 

THE  papers  which  were  lately  suspended  in 
this  city  profess  an  overpowering  regard  for 
the  Government  and  the  Union.  They  will 
not  deny  that  the  war  for  the  maintenance  of 
both  has  reached  a  most  important  crisis.  They 
will  agree  that  it  is  the  duty  of  all  good  citizens 
who  wish,  as  well  as  profess  to  wish,  that  the 
rebellion  may  be  conquered  forever,  to  make 
every  allowance  for  the  exercise  at  such  a  time 
of  that  supreme  discretion  which  necessarily  be- 
longs to  every  Government.     They  will  be  dis- 


They 

like  this  the  publication  of  a  forged  proclama- 
tion of  the  President  to  the  effect  that  the  strug- 
gle is  going  disastrously  against  ns  is  an  offense 

a  fatal  blow  at  the  cause  for  which  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  our  fellow-citizens  are  righting  and 
falling  in  the  field.  They  can  not  seriously 
plead  that  it  is  only  "a  hoax,"  nor  mean  sober- 
ly to  excuse  themselves  by  saying  that  they  had 
left  their  columns  without  any  responsible  super- 
vision. Their  columns,  by  their  own  confessed 
negligence,  have  been  made  the  vehicle  of  a 
damaging  blow  at  the  Union  and  Government 
to  which  they  so  zealously  profess  their  devo- 
tion, and  however  sincerely  they  may  deplore 
the  order  by  which  they  were  suspended,  they 
will  honorably  allow  that,  under  the  circum- 


alty,  and  will  b 


tthes 


rather  than  fruin  demotic  tyranny. 

Now  let  every  candid  man  decide  whether, 
granting  that  the  suppression  of  those  papers 
was  ill-judged,  f" 


the  Government  of  the  United  States, 
the  loyal  armies,  encourage  the  rebels,  and  in- 
vite foreign  interference  ? 

It  is  strange,  of  course,  that  journals  which, 
by  their  own  account,  are  so  devoted  to  the  sal- 
vation of  the  country,  should  put  the  worst  con- 
ceivable interpretation  upon  every  act  of  the 
Government ;  should  stimulate  opposition  to 
the  raising  of  soldiers  by  draft ;  should  resist 
— with  an  acrimony  that  might,  except  for  that 
professed  devotion,  be  called  partisan— the  whole 
policy  of  the  Government;  very  strange  indeed 
papers  so  zealously  loyal  in  profession 
tantly  denounce  the  Government  so 
much  more  fiercely  than  the  rebellion  that  they 
are  universally  considered  as  virtual  friends  of 


should  ( 


journals,  if  they  were  swindled,  hoped  that  the 
proclamation  might  be  genuine;  people  who  think 
that  it  ia  not  a  hearty  loyalty  to  the  Govern- 
ment which  makes  them  daily  depict  the  Govern- 
ment as  the  real  enemy  of  our  liberties ;  people, 
in  fine,  who  believe  that  neither  of  the  journals, 
so  professedly  loyal,  would  be  very  sorely  grieved 
if  the  Government  of  the  United  States  should 
be  overthrown  by  a  compromise  with  rebels.  It 
is  our  firm  faith  that  such  people  could  be  found. 
And  if  it  were  indeed  so,  how  well  might  the 
papers  in  question  exclaim,  "  Of  what  avail  then 
are  the  loudest  professions  of  loyalty  1" 


We  have  lately  had  two  glimpses  of  Jeffer- 
son Davis,  6nd  and  gloomy  enough.  About  a 
month  ago  a  little  son  of  his  fell  from  a  balcony 
and  was  killed,  and  on  the  Sunday  afternoon 
after  the  funeral,  which  was  the  day  subsequent 
to  the  battle  of  the  "Wilderness,  Davis  is  de- 
scribed sitting  alone  in  his  pew  in  church,  clad 
in  deep  black,  a  figure  of  utter  grief  and  woe. 
The  second  glimpse  is  at  the  funeral  of  the  rebel 
General  J.  E.  B.  Stuart.  It  took  place  at  a 
late  hour  in  the  afterpoon.  The  scene  was  most 
dreary.  "The  short  service  was  read"  as  if 
there  must  be  no  time  lost.  The  guns  that 
threatened  Richmond  with  justice  roared  beyond 
the  city.  No  military  escort  accompanied  the 
procession  to  the  grave  ;  but  chief  of  all  during 
the  burial  service  at  the  church,  Jefferson  Da- 
vis is  seen  sitting  near  the  front  "with  a  look 
hi'  grief  upon  his  care-worn  face." 

Care-worn  his  face  may  well  he  at  a  soldier's 


■  |.i'.l.eii.lv  n  ninie  \vreh  :,,■.!  i,,.,,,,.,  j„  Hie 
rid.  Baffled  in  his  ambitious  and  long-plot- 
.  schemes,  unsupported  by  those  upbn  whom 
'  i  North,  deserted  and  disdained 

by 
That 

his  theory  of  the  National  Government  might 
honestly  differ  from  ours  maybe  admitted;  but 
that  he  should  assert  a  mere  theory,  without 
the  least  excuse  of  oppression,  at  such  cost  of 
blood  and  sorrow,  is  itself  an  atrocity.  While 
to  assert  it,  as  he  and  his  fellows  have  done,  for 
the  basest  and  most  odious  of  purposes,  is  an 
unspeakable  wickedness.  Even  could  he  suc- 
ceed, and  his  Confederacy  acquire  a  position 
among  recognized  states,  the  infamy  of  its  ori- 
gin could  no  more  be  forgotten  than  the  source 
of  a  fortune  which  sprang  from  the  slave-trade. 
Even  could  the  effort  to  destroy  the  Union 
and  divide)  the  country  prosper,  the  object  of  the 
destruction  would  be  forever  remembered.  Grant 
the  success;  concede  that  the  rebellion  triumphs; 
do  you  think  Jefferson  Davis  would  rank  in 
history  with  Miltiades,  with  Cdrtios,  with 
Alnold  Von  Wincklereid,  with  William 
Tell,  with  Washington,  with  Bolivar,  with 
Garibaldi?  Would  his  name  be  hailed  with 
love  and  enthusiasm  a3  a  friend  of  humanity? 
No.  His  epitaph  would  have  no  higher  heroic 
strain  than  this:  "He  destroyed  a  great,  pow- 
erful and  prosperous  nation  because  it  refused 
to  he  degraded,  and  because  he  wished  to  whip, 
sell  babies   unchallenged, 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  THE  ARMY. 

If  any  body  is  troubled  by  the  fact  that  there 
are  skulker-,  from  our  armies,  let  him  remember 
that  it  is  so  every  where,  and  in  all  armies. 
When  General  Sidney  Johnson  was  in  the 
rebel  command  in  Tennessee  he  issued  an  order, 
the  details  of  which  we  take  from  the  Richmond 
Examine)-  of  that  time,  by  which  every  captain 
was  to  call  the  roll  of  his  company  before  going 
into  action,  and  again  upon  coming  out,  when 
every  man  who  was  not  dead,  wounded,  or  ab- 
sent upon  leave,  was  to  ho  court-martialed  for 
cowardice.  Carrying  the  wounded  from  the. 
field  during  action  was  prohibited,  and  every 


mn  going  t 
c  shot  by  t] 
There  are 


•:   -kulkfis  in  ■ 
:  Union  soldie 


witness   tolls    i 


Army  of  the  Potomac 
began  with  faith  in  General  Grant,  but  that  the 
first  week's  fighting  so  endeared  him  to  them 
that  the  faith  has  become  a  kind  of  worship,  and 

■l"-  .ill,-:;.    ]ii..w   ■•■■•   .1   (i,-|,(,  ur,,1,.,-  f],   ;i    U..fM,.::,-.|| 

as  one  hero.  The  same  spirit  seizes  them  ev- 
ery where ;  and  we  know  of  one  of  the  best  cav- 
alry regiments  in  the  service,  on  duty  elsewhere, 
which,  notwithstanding  the  preference  of  all  cav- 


"If  we  can  conquer  now — and  Go 
us  the  promise  of  it — our  work  wiD 
Both  these  papers  forget  what  the 
Thomas  Jefferson,  said  long  ago: 
mighty  has  no  attribute  which  can  tal 


ferson  contemplated  was  exactly  that  wfiicl: 
the  rebellion  is  waging,  an  attempt  to  remove 
the  "only  firm  basis"  of  the  liberties  of  a  nation; 
namely,  "a  conviction  in  the  minds  of  the  pea 
pie  that  these  liberties  are  the  gift  of  God,  tha< 
they  are  not  to  be  violated  but  with  his  wrath." 


THE  "RE  GALANTUOMO." 

This  noble  old  ship  of  a  Power  which  has 
steadily  befriended  us  during  our  great  struggle, 
torn  and  shattered  by  the  tempest  in  which  she 
was  long  supposed  to  have  been  lost,  arrived  at 
Naples  about  the  first  of  May,  She  took  from 
New  York  one  passenger  only,  the  guest  of  Com- 
modore Isola,  and  from  him  we  have  received 
an  interesting  letter,  from  which  we  make  the 
following  extracts : 

"The  journal  I  send  (II  Pungoh,  Naples, 
May  5)  can  not  give  you  an  idea  of  the  joy 
that  pervades  the  whole  country.  Forty  thou- 
sand people  shouting  for  joy  is  a  spectacle  not 
often  seen  or  heard;  while  more  substantial 
tokens  of  the  general  interest  felt  in  the  Re 
Gahntuomo  are  not  wanting.  A  grand  banquet 
is  to  be  given  to  all,  even  the  crew,  and  the  city 


his  solitary  guest  i 


.  solicitous  1 


the 


bright  days  out  of  New  York,  and  the 
sail  from  the  Azores  to  Gibraltar,  and  thence  to 
Naples.  The  officers  are  simply  heroes.  Their 
courage,  brave  endurance,  and  straightforward 
duty-doing  when  all  hope  had  gone  (for  we  were 
without  hope  for  three  days),  is  something  not 
to  be  forgotten.  And  yet,  withal,  so  unostenta- 
tious and  quiet.  I  shall  love  Italy  and  the 
Italians  while  I  live.  What  a  noble  thing  it 
was  those  frigates  searching  for  us  I  They 
should  know  how  heartily  it  is  appreciated. 
The  formal  acknowledgments  and  decorations 


,..il  I 


gratitude   ; 


The  journal  U  Pungoh  describes  at'length, 
and  with  enthusiasm,  the  iV-tal  reeepfinii  of  (he 
good  ship  in  Naples ;  and  after  a  vivid  account 
of  the  storm,  during  which  only  two  men  were 
injured,  and  all  were  heroes,  as  our  correspond- 
ent writes,  the  editor  exclaims,  with  natural 
pride,  "  With  sailors  like  these  Italy  may  cer- 

nected  with  the  Re  Gatantuomo  have  served  to 
bind  this  country  only  the  more  closely  to  the 
land  of  Cavotjh,  of  Garibaldi,  and  of  Vic- 
tor Emanuel.      Viva  Garibaldi  I   Viva  U  Re 


GREAT  BATTLES. 

While  all  our  minds  arc  eo  intent  upon  the 

tierce  Virginia  lights,  and  of  .-peculation  upon  their 
|jiMl>-ibk'  consequences, 


iul,  but  they  doubtless  indicate  the  relative  foreei. 
At  Murnthon  the  Athenians  are  said  to  have  had 
10,000;  tho  Persians  ll<i,<iljli.  The  Athenians  lost 
192;  the  Persians  0400,  and  were  deieated.  Then 
cimie    Xit;xi:s   with  liii   bibulous  army,   which  ia 


5  emu. AtArl.L-hi  the  na- 

NDi'ii  -nil-:  <":kl,.vi  with  -17,(100 
t  1,010,000  Persians.  At  Can- 
n.c  flANNIHAL  llBtl  .f>0,ooo,  and  of  the  80,000  Ro- 
mans destroyed  00,1100.  .->  that  unh  fragment.-,  of 
the  Roman  force  escaped.  At  Pharsalia  Junes 
C-lsaj;  with  22.UO0  routed  Pom-Er  with  52,000. 


18,500  foot  and  horse  d 
15,000.  At  Blenheim,  < 
European  history,  the 


us  Vasa  at  Lutzen  -i 
eated  Wallestein  \ 

)  of  the  pivotal  battle 


Marlborough  and  Prince  Ei/oi-inl:  were 
5(5,000  with  52  guns.  Tho  battle  wavered  at  inter- 
vals during  tho  day,  but  at  last,  with  a  loss  of  5000 
killed  and  8000  wounded,  Marlborough  almost 
destroyed  the  French  army,  which  lost  12.000  kill- 
ed, 14,000  prisoners,  all  its  guns,  with  its  General 
and  1200  officers.  Not  more  than  20,000  of  its  ef- 
fective men  ever  reassembled.  At  Pultowa  Charles 
the  Twelfth  with  2!,(HI0  men  fought  nearly  00,000 
Russians.  Charles  was  defeated,  and  lost  neaily 
half  of  his  army. 
The  Napoleon  campaigns  are  the  story  of  the 
Egypt,  at  the  fa- 


Mamelukes; 

to  Paton,  the  latest  authority,  after  nineteen  hours   ' 
of  severe  exertion,  was  no  more  than  10  lulled  and 
30  wounded.    At  Marengo  Napoleon,  with  28,000, 
defeated  31,000  Austrinns,  killing  7000  and  ruptur- 
ing 3000,  with  artillery  and  standards,  and  losing 

strong,  Napoleon  80,000.  The  Allies  were  over- 
whelmed, losing  10,000  killed,  20, 000  prisoners,  185 
guns,  400  caissons,  and  45  standards.  At  Wagram 
Napoleon  had  a  magnificent  army  of  150,000  foot, 
30,000  cavalry,  and  750  guns.     The  Allies  brought 

decisive.  The  loss  on  each  side  was  about  25,000, 
and  tho  French  captured  a  few  guns.  At  Borodino 
tho  French  counted  125,000.  the  Uu-sians  1;  10,(100. 
Tho  latter  lost  52,000,  the  former  30,000.  In  the 
Russian  campaign,  of  an  army  which  is  round- 


ed the  Rhine  again  with  an  army  of  350,000.  At 
Leipsic,  with  175,000  men  aud  750  guns,  he  was 
defeated  by  the  Allies  with  nearly  300,000  men  aud 
more  than  1300  guns.  The  battle  raged  for  three 
days,  and  was  one  of  tho  most  fiercely  contested 
ever  known.  The  French  lost  more  than  00,000, 
the  Allies  more  than  40,000.  The  tough  old  Tory 
Alison  says  that  it  was  this  battle  which  "deliv- 
ered Europe  from  French  bondage."  But  Napo- 
leon made  one  more  and  final  eft'ort.  He  began 
tho  four  days'  campaign  of  Waterloo  with  130,000 
men.  Upon  the  actual  field  the  best  authorities 
give  the  English  49,608  foot,  12,402  horse,  6645  ar- 
tillery, with  150  guns;  in  all,  07,005.  of  which  about 
24,000  were  British.  The  French  had  48,950  foot, 
15,765  horse,  7232  artillery,  with  246  guns;  in  all, 
71,947.  The  battle  lasted  for  eight  hours.  The 
British  Iosb  was  15,000  killed  and  wounded.  The 
French  army  was  virtually  destroyed,  and  Napo- 
leon Bonaparte  with  it. 

The  battles  of  our  Revolution  were  hardly  more 
than  skirmishes.  On  Long  Island  the  Americana 
had  about  5000  men,  of  which  they  lost  2000.  The 
British  had  15,000  men,  with  40  guns.  Their  loss 
was  about  400.  At  Trenton  we  had  about  2400  en- 
gaged with  1600  -Hessians.  They  lost  36  and  we 
4.     At  Monmouth  the  forces  were  about  12,000  on 

wounded,  the  British  about  300.  In  the  battle  of 
tho  Brandywine  Washington  had  about  11,000  ef- 
fective men,  Lord  Howe  about  18,000.  The  Brit- 
ish lost  about  600  killed  and  wounded.    The  Ainer- 

ever  made.     At  Saratoga,  perhaps  the  most  deci- 


force  of  6000.  Wo  1 
prisoners ;  the  British  lost  in  all  325.  In  the  Rev- 
olutionary siege  of  Torktown  tho  Americans  and 
French  were  16,000,  the  British  8000.     During  the 

the  British  about  650. 

Of  all  these  contests  those  of  Marathon,  Arbela, 
Pultowa,  Blenheim,  Waterloo,  and  Saratoga  are 
ranked  by  Professor  Creasy  as  among  "the  deci- 
sive battles  of  the  world."  If  the  great  campaign 
of  the  spring  in  this  country  shall  result  in  a  full 


t  of  those  deuis 


ART-CRITICISM. 


Dear  Sir, — In  the  Ti-ibunc  of  May  2i  you  ad- 
dress a  letter  to  me,  justly  assuming  that  I  wn.it-:  an 
article  entitled  "  Art-Criticism'"  in  Harper's  \\%My 
of  May  7.     That  article  was  suggested  by  the  re- 


i,,n,    -seeping,   severe,    ignorant,  mid   a 

■..gant    us 

i  colled,  did  not  seem  to 

ii-.-jn'iK   ik---  nl.i-.l  ;j-   [.h.  i    tunil  uH'r--],.-    >j> 

the  most 

You  re- 

-lv  thai    v.jll  ' 

han  personal  attacks,  an 

'our  own  case 

especially  the  "criticism 

nuch  an  attack  upon  your  art  as  upon  j 

the  articles  again,  as  you 

suggest, 

.at  I  s-till  L-i.n 

A,.-,   -/' 

S:'-:u":    me  cerUililv  a    V,  h-.lc-al-:    ..uImK-ii 

hat  picture. 

It  i.  described  us  "low,"  will,  otlw 
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GENERAL  GRANT'S  CAMPAIGN. 


ARMY  OF  THE  P0T0MAC-OUR  WOUNDED  ESCAPING  FE 
,  [See  hext  Page.] 
>rsville,    showing    where    the    lamented  r       On  tbie 


THE  FIRES   IN  THE  WILDERNESS. 


,0(1  idea  of  tl 


we  give  an  illustration  presenting 
e  Sedgwick  was  killed.     General 

shot  by  a  sharp-shooter,  of  whom 
nonirnt 'before  remarked  to  an  offi- 


.-j.it*  of  the  01,01,,;.      Ihi-,  pic 


ARMY   OF  THE  POTOMAC— SCENE  OF  GENERAL  SEDGWICK'S   DEATH. 
[Fbom  a  Sketch  by  A.  R.  Waub.] 
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eld  in  front  of  the  Landmm 


turned  it  on  its  defenders,  < 
tlio  valley,  where-  llnv  el  ill 
the  other.  This  was  the  set 
struggle  that  tin*  i  ,iiM|..'ii^it  I 
Another  picturo,  on  page 


o  of  the  most  deadly 

60,  presents  a  scene 
i  since  the  opening 
.  Dull  Day  in 
this  "sketch  was  taken 
jning.  Mr.  Wadd's 
prisoners  by  a  charge 
hows  how  like  a  drove 

'ho  prisoners,  1200  in 


or  another  illustration  on  page  I 


a  would  have 
'  Mr.  Wattd, 


It  is  not  supposed  t 


.:       -!   i        . 


disn bled  them,  who  perished 

Some  were  carried  off  by  the  ambulance  corps, 
others  in  blankots  suspended,  to  four  miiBkcts,  and 
more  by  tho  aid  of  sticks,  muskets,  jr  even  by 
crawling.  Tho  fire  advanced  on  all  sides  through 
the  tall  grass,  and,  taking  tho  dry  pines,  raged  up 
to  their  tops." 


AUNT  HEPZIE'S  WARNING. 

r  about  the  warring  ?     V< 


this  zephyr  while  I  wind,  and  I'll  tell  you  all  about 

Aunt  Hepzle  had  come  over  to  take  tea  with  my 
mother,  and  the  two  were  sitting,  in  cheerful  state, 
before  the  parlor  fire;  aunty  was  arrayed  in  her 
pontificals,  her  best  alpaca  gown  and  silk  apron, 


a-kiil  mother.     Aunt  Hepzie  vi 


j,  nothiri'  partikelar 
nt,  conscientiously, 
t  knitting  sheath. 


I  think  our  church  is  in 


' '  Why  do  you  ?     I  thought  they 

"United!  Oh  dear  yes,  Deacon  Hall  he  say 
we're  all  froze  together.  Ob,  he  talked  beautiful 
about  it  't  the  last  Conference  meetin'.      Said  he 

Gomorrer  didn't  visit  us.     Oh,  it's  o'  the  Lord's 


tktilarly  '.!>:■- 

JJHMI    1. ■;,,„!, 

but  what's  1 


nong  tho  worst  people?     It's  no 
my  part,  I'm  thankful  my  lines 
h  pleasant  places." 
I'm  glad  ef  you  can  take  such  a 


they  do  say  't  Clarify  Hall's  reely  goin'  to  be  mar- 
ried. They  honied  Miss  Squire  Jones's  cake  tint 
this  mornin'.  Borryin'  them  cake  tins  allers  meant 
aweddin';  rightofftoo.  An' that  makes  me  think' 
—aunty  was  fairly  under  way  now.     I  knew  there 


wouM  l,e  no  intermission  u 


g  Farley.     You  remember  1 
i  Leciy  Jones.     She  married 

111  WlMmvn  e.H.llltlY  ,-omc   wl 


ye>.  1  reineiiil.ei  he-  motliei  E -■  - e-i'..- ■.  1 1  _s 
ii-  will  be  von-  |>le:i-;mt  fW  Mi::-.  Junn-." 

ti-niit  f.-r  tin:  u'irK  you'd  bettei  say!       Mas- 

d  he  is  for  the  girK  they  tell  me,  und   I 

t  wonder.      Come  up  here  for  his  healtl 

Don't  believe  a  word  of  it.     I  see  him  U 

'long  o'  Miss  Jones,  an'  he  looked  wel 

Vordii,'  h,  ray  wav  o'  tliinkin'.  All  pinl 
it-.       Well,   I  know   one  tiling!       F.f  i  w  as  i 


lut  tli-'  pro-enl  object  was  .-opposed  b 
9  upon  myself. 

ill  you,"  began  Aunt  Hepzie  again,  stu 
'      pretty  careful.      City  be; 


porch.  That  was  our  house.  Philip 
Farley's  father  owned  ships  on  sea  and  blocks  on 
shore.     Mine  had  gone  to  sleep  years  ago  under  the 


b  how  littlo  and  dark  I  am ;  and  my  hair, 
lid  you  evor  see  it  down  ?  Look  at  mo  then  when 
take  tho  combs  out.  Black  as  night,  and  nearly 
overs  me,  you  see.  "Vain  of  it,"  you  say?  A 
rifle,  perhaps.  Why  not?  I  know  it's  beautiful, 
f  I  were  pretty  myself  I'd  own  it  all  the  same ;  but 

f  sunshine*  like  Philip  should  fancy  a  littlo  dusky 


And  I  don't  mind  now  tellinu  von  that  1  liked  him 
from  the  first.  In  fact  we  were  in  love ;  I  use  the 
expression  under  proteBt,  because  it's  the  briefest 
way  of  putting  it. 

You  know  there  is  a  class  of  our  country  people 
who,  for  some  reason  or  othor,  are  mimical  toward 
their  city  brethren.  You  can  easily  imagine  that 
my  Aunt  Hepzie  was  one  of  these.  It  was  a  few 
days  after  her  tea-drinking  at  our  house  that  she 
was  bustling  about  one  bright  mornim;  in  her  iidv 


It  would  be  a  work  of  -iiiier.-io- 
i  mirrors  into  that  hou^o.  when 
face  in  every  thing.     But,  as  I 

wii-    in   the  kitchen    when    die 


I  uiniiiiu-.  'die  uas  aware  of  :i   lipiiv  stand- 
us  doonvaj'. 
.Sinclair,  J  think,"  said  the  stranger,  with 


m  suave.     "  Whai  ■  Li.l  lie  v. 
t  door  for?"  she  thought, 
nine  i-.  I'.irlcy,"  >:iid  the  yom 


glad  to  i 

aunty,  a  little  lest  stiffly— the  chivalrous  bea 
of  the  visitor  was  imt  lo-t  upon  the  hostess. 

''My  aunt  sent  over  (his  basket  of  roots  frou 
garden.     Perhaps  you  will  allow  mo  to  set  t 

':  Oh,  I'm  much  ubleeged  !     Won't  you  just  c 


,  and  then  seizing  upon  t 


said,  holding  the  astonished  quadruped  at  anns- 
length  by  the  nape  of  her  neck.  "And,  by-the- 
by,  Mrs.  Sinclair,  how  is  your  dog  Beppo  ?  I  heard 
that  some  rascallion  had  broken  the  old  fellow '.-.  le^ 
for  him." 

"  Yes,  indeed  !"  said  Aunt  Hepzie,  and  she  went 
on  t<.  detail  the  abuses  ot  her  favorite. 

What  the  heel  was  to  Achilles,  what  the  joint  of 
the  harness  was  to  the  Israelitish  king,  her  dog  and 
cat  were  to  my  good  aunt.  This  bow,  drawn  .it  a 
venture,  had  sent  its  shaft  to  the  vulnerable  point ; 
and  by  the  time  Beppo's  leg  had  been  bandaged  by 
the  visitor  Aunt  Hepzie's  animosity  had  vanished. 

"Won't  you  sit  down  an'  take  a  bit  o'  dinner 
with  an  old  "woman?"  she  asked,  when  they  came 
back  to  the  kitchen. 

"Indeed  I  will,  if  you'll  let  met  privately,  Mrs. 


Miss  Jones. 
Your  aunt  she's  allers  talkin'  about  my  butter." 

And  so  Aunt  Hepzie,  fairly  conquered  by  good- 
nature, laid  down  her  arms,  and  was  no  more  to  be 
ranked  among  belligerent  powers.  And  so,  I  sup- 
pose, she  forgot  her  "warning,"  but  not  so  I. 
There  was  not  one  of  all  those  summer  afternoons 


her  black  eyes  over  her  spectacles  at  me — "so  now 
vou  niav  take  wurnin'." 

"Thank  you,  aunty",  but  I  don't  think  it  will  be 
needed.     Pink  and  white  people  aren't  just  my 


one  moment  forgot.  Neither  did  I  forget  r 
ther's  story  of  her  beautiful  yuiuiLC  si-te,  :  l 
ii;:-  '1  eighteen."  the  head-stone  said,  whose  ': 


■Ih.     W..l„lbi„-    > 


And  I  turned,  startled  a  little  at  the  quick,  per- 
"Your  servant,  Sir,"  and  I  made  a  mock  obei- 
Philip  stood  pulling  tho  leaves  from  tho  vine,  and 


"  Do  you  know  I'm  going  back  to-morr 
"Baekwhero?"  Of  course  I  knew, 
3  plenty  in  my  right  hand  that  night. 


Home.     Back  I 

<nikl.lv. 


irmy,  perhaps,"  speaking 


"  [s  that  all  you  have  to  say  to  me  before  I  go, 
Lou?"  he  asked. 

"  I  never  bid  my  friends  good-by.  It  isn't  pleas- 
ant. Of  course  I  wish  you  a  deli^hlful  journey," 
I  replied,  coolly.  "  I  don't  recollect  that  I've  any 
thing  more  to  say." 

"Well,  I  have,  then,  to  say  to  j'ou."  And  ho 
pulled  a  handful  of  crimson  leaves,  and  flung  them, 
a  shower  of  flame,  upon  my  black  habit.     "  Lou  ■ 


'  Lou,  how  provoking  y 


Beyond  his  own  sweet  •vilL'" 

"Bccauso  mine  is  common-sense,  and  yours  is 

poetry.     Tho  latter  is  wretchodly  out  of  place  in 

fortunately,  is  coin  current  the  world  over." 

"  And  do  common-sense  and  poetry  never  go  to- 
gether, I  wonder  ?     But  seriously,  Loo,  you  must 

"And  seriously,  Philip,  this  is  folly.  You  will 
blush  for  it  to-morrow.  Besides,  begging  your 
pardon,  tho  old  play  of  tho  city  lover  and  the  rustic 
lassie  is  becoming  stale.     If  you  please,  we'll  not 


I  To  .-.food  still  an  instant,  then  bis  hand  touched 
line,  and  then  I  was  straining  my  eyes  through 
le  darkness  where  he  was  disappearing  among  the 


■■  (  Vrniinly  ;    runl  why  tmi,  auniv?" 

My  want  of  domesticity  had  been  a  great  trial  to 
my  affectionate  kin,  and  to  none  a  greater  than  to 
Aunt  Hepzie. 

"  'Spose  you  knew  't  Philip  Farley  had  gone  off 


taking  down  curtains 

"Yes,  he's  gone. 
by,  an'  I  do  declare  't 


.  mouth.  Somethin'  gone 
aow,  I  tell  you.  He  stood  there  on  my 
ie,  an'  sez  I  to  him.  '  1  h'u.o  you'll  he  here 

hen  I  shall  ever  cone-  ai/ain.  Aunt  Hep/ie.' 
aligned,  an'  told  him  most  likely  he  wouldn't 
ant  to  come  and  see  us.  'You'll  n-r^ct  all 
■  ulien  yim  j,fel  altmi'  with  yur  ^imiuI  city 

looked  when  he      n  I       \\       1   nl  t  i 

ny  good  friend;  but  I  wish  to  Heaven  I 
irget  the  last  three  month's,  although  they 


it,  I  just  srit  down  an' cried.  I  did  hate  to  hev  him 
go ;  he's  hen  so  chipper  round  'mong  our  folks  this 
summer.  Lawful  heart,  Loi/.v  !  what  hev  ye  d<me  > 
Smashed  ver  lingers  all  to  notliin'  ?     Can't  ye  handle 

'■  N«ver  mind,  it's  nothing,"  I  said.    Ihad  crush- 
ed my  finger,  and  the  blood  was  streaming.     The 


od.     Better  'n  any  salve  that  is  to  c 
d  Aunt  Hepzie. 
'Thank  you,  aunty;  I'll  try  your  i 


)  fr.-li  Id I  th.it   iiin.nii.U. 


i,in.  She  was  tcllin'  on  me  that  she  was  troubled 
a  sleep  o'  nights.  Hain't  ye  minded,  Loizy,  how 
ale  your  mother's  ben  a  gettin*  lately?" 


"No;  I  hadn't  noticed."  And  I  cursed  my  bund- 
ok  which,  years  before,  mv  father's  had  worn. 
That  w  inter  she  died.      It  was  New-Year's  morn- 

t  upon  their  door-steps,  silent,  listening,  count- 
g-,  while  the  bell  tolled  (he  years  of  mv'moihcr  s 


of  body  and  ii 
places  where  s 


now  there  are 
1  to-day,  and  in 


i  if  God  bo  willed,  to 


hills.  How  calm  and  still  it  was  over  there  toward 
the  sunset!  and  yet,  just  beyond  those  bills,  ycMor- 
day,  a  fierce  battle  had  raged.  All  day  long  those 
weary  hospital  trains  had  brought  us  loads  of  wound- 
ed and  dying;  but  now,  with  the  twilight,  came  a 
peaceful  hush  through  all  the  wards.  I  stood  still 
a  moment  by  an  open  window.  Those  momenta 
of  rest  were  rare  enough  now.  It  was  just  a  year 
that  night  since  Philip  went  awav.  Did  he  re- 
member? I  wondered.  I  couldn't  help  this  won- 
der sometimes,  though  I  bad  tried  to  put  it  all  by. 
"This  way  a  moment,  Miss  Sinclair,  if  you're 
not  busy!"  It  was  Dr.  Mills  who  spoko.  "I 
want  a  steady  hand,"  he  continued,  as  I  followed 
him  down  the  room.  "A  bad  case,  very  bad  case! 
A  young  Captain,  wounded  yesterday,  busy  all  day 


■What  is  it,  Freddie? 


"Are  you  too  tired 
night,  please?" 

"No,  my  boy,  I'll  c 


roform?"  he  asked.  "No,"  said  Dr.  Mills;  and 
then  to  me,  "Are  you  strong  enough  to  hold  this 
arm  ?     The  other  is  to  bo  taken  off." 

I  took  my  place,  bracing  against  the  wall.  It 
was  a  slender  band,  with  fingers  straight  and  round. 
I  glanced  toward  the  face;   a  handkerchief  was 


Take  charge  of  this  for  a  few  days,  will  you?" 
I  started  slightly  as  Dr.  Mills  handed  me  a 
pocket-photograph  case.     It  was  like  the  one  Philip 


used  to  carry,  and,  as  I  took  ii 


"Wait  a  moment,  please,"  I  begged. 

My  own  coral  bracelet !     There  was  no  mistaking 

it,  for  the  trinket  was  of  curious  carving,  and  quaint 
design;  "a  heathenish-looking  thing,"  mother  al- 
ways said— brought  from  abroad  by  a  sea-faring  rel- 


holding  through  that  fearful  struggle  ;  knew  mi 
that,  through  those  weary  months,  while  I  had  b 
trying  to  forget,  he,  during  all  the  turmoil  and 
mult  of  a  soldier's  life,  had  never  forgotten. 

Half  an  hour  afterward  I  went  back  to  my  li 
drummer-boy.  "Why,  Miss  Sinclair,"  he  s. 
"how  handsome  you've  grown  I  What  ma 
you  look  so  happy  ?" 

"I've  found  my  best  friend,  Freddie!"  I  b 


TO  ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 

God  never  leavetn  utterly 


com  i  m,' 

p  the  walk. 

Oh, 

Aunt  Hepzi 

nth— coming 

warning 

I  suppose! 

Tho  world 


He  I 


Of  His  dear  pity  bounded.    . 
Upon  no  Israel,  to  its  ill, 

The  grip  of  Pharoah  closes,  ■ 
Beyond  the  liberating  skill 

Of  some  anointed  Moses. 
Beside  us  in  all  utmost  straits 

Walk  the  delivering  angels, 
And  on  tho  wings  of  our  black  hatt 

Ride  His  supreme  evangels. 
In  riotous  glut  of  wrongs  abhorred 

A  people's  shame  increases, 
When  lo!  some  prophet  draws  his  i 
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So  calm  'mid  howling  faction, 
Clear-souled  to  hasten  or  to  wail 

As  fits  the  largest  action; 
With  joyance  like  a  little  child's 

Along  thy  grave  moods  strayin 
And  breezes  as  from  heather  will 

In  every  cheery  saying- 
God  bless  the  reverent  lips  that  i 

The  one  grand  word  whoso  tl 
Thrilled  all  the  gladdened  heaven 

Our  damned  chains  asunder! 
God  bless  the  patient  hand  that 

The  golden,  glorious  pages 
■Whereby  our  lost  .crowns  are  repl 


For 
We  follow  where  thou  leadest;  for 

Beyond  the  tribulation 
That  drapes  these  dreadful  years  of  war 

Wc  see  a  newer  Nation, 
Through  balmy  days  of  greatening  power 

And  nights  of  calm  ascension, 
Expand  into  the  perfect  flower 

Of  God's  divine  intention. 

Richard  Realf, 


A  LEGEND  OF  LEAP  YEAR. 


^  What  is  it,  Meta?" 
"Stoop  down,   Harry!"  said 
invsforinis  whisper;  " I've  8""- 


"  Where  ?" 

»  At  your  rooms  in  the Hotel." 

Major  Keith  elevated  his  eyebrows  depreeatingly. 

"But,  Mets,  how  on  earth  am  I  to  entertain  forty 
young  r'<.'i>lv  in  I mtlu'lur  quarters?" 

"That  is  for  you  to  decide,  Sir,"  said  Met  a,  laugh- 
ing mischievously  at  his  evident  perplexity.  ''The 
girls  are  all  so  delighted  at  the  prospect  of  taking 
you  by  surprise,  and  the  gentlemen  declare  it  will 
be  capital  fun!" 

"  I'm  much  obliged  to  'em,"  said  Harry,  dryly. 

"But  mind!"  said  Meta,  holding  up  a  warning 
finger,  "  you're  never  to  tell  that  I  gave  you  a  hint 

"I  won't,  Meta,  upon  my  word  —  you  are  the 

sweetest  little  friend  in  the  world,  and  I  don't  know 


The  fire  was  burning  brightly  in 
;,forMr.  Job  Keith  liked 

)  May  sun  was 
l  in  country  ine.eluw 
slopes,  and  the  thermometer  laughed  at  fires— and 
Mr.  Job's  newspaper  was  airing  in  its  red  glimmer, 
to  say  nothing  of  Mr.  Job's  breakfast  — broiled 
chickens,  fresh-laid  eggs,  and  coffee,  whose  delicious 


■■nau'lii  in  the  left-han 

After  these  details  is  it  necessary  to  state  that 
Mr.  Ji.-h  Keith  was  an  old  bachelor? 

"Parlor,  dressing-rooms,  two  bedrooms,"  quoth 
Harry,  viewing  the  apartments  critically  as  ho  stood 
at  the  window  whistling  softly  in  inward  perplex- 
ity.  "  I  might  do  pretty  tolerably  well  if  it  wasn't 
for  Uncle  Job,  Uncle  Job  don't  approve  of  pretty 
girls,  Champagne,  or  boned  turkey— ho  will  spoil 
the  i'nn  completely!    Uncle  Job  imist  be  got  rid  of!" 

Harry  enunciated  this  murderous  sentiment  with 
a  sort  of  cold-blooded  despair,  adding,  "And  how 


head  and.  round-orbed  spectacles. 

"I'm  late  this  meriting,  Iiarry-I  knew  I'm 
late,"  he  began,  stirring  the  fire;  "but  I  didn't 
sleep  two  hours  h>t  night.  That  confounded  cham- 
bermaid  put  the.  lianiKl   blanket  over  the  chintz 


an  egg,  Harry— that  i,,  if  they're  i,t  to  eat.    'J 
you,  my  hoy.      "Now  for  the  new-paper." 

'    Uncle  Jul»  "  --aid  Harry,  suddenly. 

"Eh?  what  is  it?" 

"There's  a  party  of  girls  coming  here  to-n 

Uncle  Job  dropped  the  spectacles  into  the  c 


-Girl    :  what  for?" 

"To  see  you,  I  suppose." 

' '  To  see  me  ?  /  don't  want  'em— why  can't  they 
;tay  at  home  peaceably?  Girls,  indeed  !— when  the 
sight  of  a  curl-paper  gives  mo  the  dyspepsia?  What 
lur-  this  mean,  Harry?" 

"Well,  I  don't  know,"  t/iid  Hnrrv.  chipping  mi 


■'  Whai  do  you  mean?" 

"Oh,  nothing— only  you  must  i 

i  is  Leap  Year." 


"Harry,"  he  ejaculated,  solemnly,  "what's  the 
ise  of  laws  if  a  man  is  to  be  persecuted  in  this  way? 
'11  appeal  to  a  police  magistrate — I'll  call  in  the 

"I  suppose  you  might  Bwear  'em  over  to  keep 

he  peace,'  paid  Harry   '"    *   ' 


t  wouldn't  look  very 


"Widow '"shouted  Uncle  Jol 
after  me !     Harry  Keith,  don't  let  her  in.     Double- 
"  "    '  door  immediately.  *" 


in  forty  years  in- 
,  greatly  to  Job's 


stead  of  once  in  four!' 


"  Harry !"  he  whispered,  hoarsely,  ' 
will  knock  the  panels  in  if  you  don't  0 


It  was  nearly  noon  when  the  train  steamed  into 
the  quiet  little  station  at  Thorueydale— nearly  noon 
of  a  brilliant  May  day,  the  sky  above  bluer  than  the 
violets  along  the  brooks,  and  the  air  full  of  sweet 
gusts  from  the  apple- blossoms  in  every  gnarled  old 


Philo,  he  congratulated  himself  on  having  at  last 
reached  a  bourne  of  sweet  and  peaceful  rest. 

"  Not  a  woman  in  sight,"  said  Job  Keith,  loaning 
against  an  angle  of  the  fence  where  a  cluster  of  deli- 
cious wild  honey-suckle  shook  it-s  pink  chalices  of 
spice  against  his  Hushed  cheek,  and  wiping  his  wet 
brow  with  a  silk  pocket-handkerchief,  as  he  shifted 
bis  valise  from  one  hand  to  the  other.  "And  what 
a  blessing  that  is,  to  be  sure!     What  a  fortunate 

The  old  farm-house  lay  before  him,  half  hidden 
in  the  leafy  luxuriance  of  giant  cherry-trees,  its 
porch  roof  streaked  with  velvet  moss,  and  rows  of 
bright  tin  milk-pans  glittering  in  the  sunshine  at 
the  back  of  the  garden— a  pretty  picture  of  rural 
quiet  and  plenty. 

"  I'm  sale  here,  any  how,"  said  Job  Keith,  walk- 
ing boldly  up  the  path,  and  pushing  open  tho  door. 
"  I'll  take  board  with  Philo's  folks  until  the  first  of 

Tho  syllables  died  away  on  Job's  tongue  as  he 
strode  into  the  cozy  "keeping room." 

The  green  paper  shades  were  half  rolled  up,  the 

chairs  stood  primly  against  the  wall,  and  the  floor 
was  covered  with  a  gavlv-colored  home-made  nig- 
carpet,  while  a  fat  gray  kitten  lay  basking  in  the 


■  sh;,ues  aud  quiver,.., t    in  gulden  ribbons,  0 


I   tie:  apartim-nl   been  r-mpty. 


comph'xioii  who-i-  consistency  reminded  one  irre- 
sistibly of  boiled  parchment.  She  was  attired  in 
),  entirely  innocent  of  any 


with  dehant-looking  artificial  roses.  As  Job's  va- 
lise dropped  from  his  nerveless  hand  to  the  floor 
with  a  hollow  sound,  she  rose  up  and  confronted 
him. 

"  I've  been  waitin'  for  you  this  hour  'n  a  half!" 

Waiting  for  him!  Had  he  steered  safely  from 
the  rocks  of  Scylla  only  to  bo  wrecked  on  Cha- 
rybdis  ?  Had  he,  to  fall  back  on  a  less  grandilo- 
quent simile,  jumped  from  the  frying-pan  into  the 


nig  as  1  m  spry  and 

ind  keep  an  eye  to 

though  they  was 


Mahak  Hawkins,  lean 
"I  ain't  bo  young  s 


"  Tain 't  every  body  I'd  make  such  an  offer  to!' 
said  Mahala.      "You  may  think  yourself  very  for 

Mr.  Job  Keith  stared  helplessly  at  the  gaunt  fe 
male  before  him,  but  said  nothing;  it,  fact  ho  wa 
mentally  cogitating  whether  a  man  could  be  mar 
ried  in  spite,  of  himself. 

"I'maiii'st-Hue  cook,  though  [say  it  as  shonldn' 
say  it,"  pursued  the  angular  female.  "Icanmak< 
all  sorts  o'  pies  aud  fixins,  and  I'm  a  great  hand  b 

der.  Besides,  I  can  paint  on  velvet  and  play  thi 
accordeon,  when  you  get  lonesome  and  want  com 
pany  in  the  parlor." 

"A  very  business-like  list  of  accomplishments,' 
thought  Job. 


Job,  huskily,  "hut— I  really  don't  think  it  is  ncces- 
"irArtf/"  ejaculated  Mahala,    fiercely  grasping 

"No,  I  am  not,"  said  Job  Keith,  driven  frantic 
by  this  series  of  assaults.      "Nothing  of  tho  kind, 

"Very  well,"  said  Mahala,  jerking  up  the  words 
from  somewhere  in  the  pit  of  her  stomach,  and 
stooping  to  recovcr"the  bandbox  and  basket,  "very 
well,  Mister,  I  guess  you'H  find  you  can  go  farther 
and  fare  worse.  Just  as  you  please— just  exactly 
—only  this  I  will  say,  I  wouldn't  go  to  live  at  your 
house  not  for  no  consideration  you  could  offer,  you 


Aud.  .Mahala  Hawkins  and  her  adjectives  van- 
ished out  of  the  room  together,  while  Job  Keith 
put  his  two  hands  in  his  pockets  and  dismally  medi- 
tated whether  he  had  better  escape  this  system  of 
persecution  by  drowning  himself  in  the  quiet  river 
whose  blue  tides  gleamed  through  the  distant  ahlers. 
or  by  marrying  some  one  woman  to  obtain  protec- 


,  in  a  hoarse  whis- 


"  Now  look  here,  Job,  there's  no  usb  chaftin'  me 
if  I  do  live  up  in  the  back-woods !  Mahal)-  Haw- 
kins wouldn't  marry  the  Priuco  o'  Wales  himself. 

I  guess  you're  mistaken,  ain't  you?" 


I  was  not  the  gentleman  li 

"Oh,  now  I  begin  to  see  through  the  mill-tun," 
roared  Philo,  stamping  on  the  floor  with  delight. 
"She  come  here  to  engage  out  as  housekeeper  to 
Aleck  Darwin,  who's  jest  bought  a  farm  on  tho  hill, 
and  he  was  to  meet  her  here  this  mornin'.  Good 
Jerusalem!  if  you  and  she  hain't  made  a  pretty 
mess  ou't.     Why,  Job,  what  ever  put  it  in  your 


"Philo,! 
If  you  had 
women  as  I  have,  you'd  L 


Hut   Ilea..-'-,  one  favor  I  have 


1  speaking,      l'hilo 
i  and  disclosed  Mrs. 


prettily  when   people 


dejil. ■.'!!,    and     ll.id     pmltrd     : 

sed   her   of   being    Jt 
Eunice  Carver  -till. 


eyes  were,  bright 
were  flashes  of  ros; 


Eunice  and  kissed  her  right  upon  tho  cleft  cherry 
Wasn't  that  pretty  bold  for  a.  determined  old 


Eunice  s  i vs. 
I'liilo    Ki-i 


like  a  fallen  sli 

again  with  his  blue-overt  wife' 

1 '  I  don't  like  to  t.  11  Harry  ;    he'll  bo  sure  to  laugh 
at  me, "thought  Job,  as  he  alighted  from  the  cars  at 


what  a  fool  I  am !     The  fact  is,  Uncle  Job,  I  am 

"Aro  you,  Harry?"  said  Uncle  Job,  smiling  bc- 
nignantly.     "So" am  II" 

Harry  opened  his  eyes  very  ■wide  and  whistled 
softly  under  his  mustache,  but  it  was  not  his  "stylo" 
to  evince  any  great  degree  of  surprise  at  whatever 

"  Very  well,  I'll  not  detain  you  just  now,  Sir. 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


'n.Vl    Nil;    ,,'it'h   th.-'l       ".     J  live 


"„",. 


o'Sordmnb  mil 

...  .      n-i.t  r.l'.ii..  Ili.Ll  flny,     Tni-ilny  I  ir'.,,.-. 


obedient,  obliging,  pretty,  plea.lng,  peaceable,  pore,  right-. 
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ha.  enjoyed 
to  1U  tut 


Wbat  la  the  beet  thing  to  do  In  a  hunyT- 


GENERAL  WRIGHT'S  CORPS   RUNNING  IN   TWELVE  HUNDRE 
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QUITE  ALONE. 

Br  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SA1A. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

Ik  the  court-yard  of  the  post-o: 
from  the  hotel,  Lily  was  introduce! 


,1  ui  iIk'  ln>nt  In  :i  kind  ot 

,.,i    .  ige  covered  with  a  tarpaulin.     The 

rormiduWr  cdilice  was  iuuunted  on  very  heavy 


■;,:;'.' 


looking  rof 
ragged  as  t 

was  the  Pni 
penes    Roy 


by  very 

jnfined  them.    This 

nging  to  (he  Messa- 
Lafitte,  Cnillard,  & 


who  may  have  attained  middle  age,  and  went  to 
school  in  France,  have  probably  journeyed  by 
this  same  lumbering,  lagging,  and  comfortless 

The  hackney-coach  compartment,  which  held 
six,  was  called  Hie  inlerieur  ;   the  omuibus-look- 


vhich  has  been  likened  to  a  post-chaise,  and  in 
which  three  persons  could  sit,  sufficiently  ill  at 
ease,  was  entitled  the  coupe'.     The  lady  had  re- 

hereolf,  another  for  Lily,  and  the  third  for  her 
temper ;  although  it  is  questionable  whether  the 

to  hold  that.  Aftee  a  time  an  individual  in  a 
eemi- military  uniform,  with  an  embroidered 
badge  on  his  arm,  and  a  laced  cap  and  a  peak- 
to  it,  who  was  the  conducteur  or  guard  of  the 
machine,  came  to  the  window  and  read  off  the 
passengers'  names  from  a  way-bill;  then  a  tall 

had  come,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  to  see  Liiy  off, 
and  to  ascertain  by  ocular  inspection  whether 

to  blow  up  the  Orleans  dynasty  withal,  waved 

missal ;  the  postillion,  a  frightful-looking  creat- 
ure, in  monstrous  jack-boots,  and  with  a  quan- 
tity of  parti-colored  ribbons,  all  very  dirty,  stream- 
ing from  his  hat,  cracked  his  whip,  and  began 
to  scream  out  some  abusive  language  to  his 
horses,  and  the  top-heavy  caravan  jolted  out  of 
the  post-office  yard. 


i  Lily  i 


idily  rapid  pa 

i.'h  had  been  1 


k  of  the  Harle- 

invuli.l  gcutle- 


"  There  is  that  little  girl  again,"  the  sallow 
man  remarked,  fretfully,  as  they  passed  the  dili- 


of  my  head.      It  l.fn.nt>  mc      Who  can 

"Bah!   bas  grand    zhose,"'   Monsicui 

observed,   in   reply.     "Za  mere  elle  i 

gatine;   ouf!    oune  diablesse.     I  zink  I 

^.n^hc.-Mi  de  zoaare.  darning  on  de 


Franz 


"gogni 


The  occupants  of  the'eoupe  traveled  all  that 
day  along  dusty  roads,  for  the  most  part  bor- 

mounted  by  birch-brooms.     The  perspective  was 
not  enchanting.      The  fields  were   of  an   ugly 


j.n;.ij   * 


up,   sat   at  spinning-wheels,  or   dirty  children 

walking,  in  a  blouse  and  sabots,  powdered  with 

back,  and  a  quantity  of  ribbons  streaming  from 
his  hat.  Sometimes  In:  looked  wobcgajHc,  and 
blubbered;  sometimes  he  whi^k-d  cheerily,  and 
was  defiant,  and  drunk.  This  was  Jean  Pierre, 
or  Gros  Guilhuime,  the  conscript  who  had  drawn 
a  bad  number,  and  was  trudging  to  the  regi- 
mental depot  Frequently,  on  coming  to  the 
base  of  a  steep  hill,  the  diligence  would  stop, 
and  the  copducieur,  coming  to  the  coupe  door, 
politely  invite  them  to  descend.  Then  they 
would  have  to  walk  up  hill,  toiling  after  the 
diligence  for  half  a  mile  or  so  ;  but  there  were 
no  wild  flowers  by  the  way.  There  were  loath- 
some beggars  instead,  who,  in  twos  and  threes, 
doited   the    highway   from   Boulogne   to  Paris, 


holding    up   on  high  their 
and,  in  droning,  monotono 
'•Charity  s'il  vons  plait! 
Petit  morceuu  de  biscuit  A 


tad.n 


irpealil, 

u  Angla 


change  in  the  ordcY  of  things  in  Paris  has  had, 
it  least,  one  gratifying  result — the  roadside  beg- 
;;„--  have  disappeared. 

They  staid  half  an  hour,  at  five  o'clock,  to 
line  at  Abbeville,  where  there  was  a  noisy 
irowded  table  d'hote.  Lily  could  eat  "nothing 
avo  a  spoonful  of  soup,  and  a  slice  from  an 
mormous  melon  which  decorated  the  table. 
?ive  francs  a  head  were  charged  for  this  repast, 
vhich  gave  the  lady  an  opportunity  of  storming 
it  Lily,  at  herself,  and  at  the  acrid,  for  the  next 
wenty  miles.  A  little  way  out  of  Abbeville 
ome  men  were  singeing  the  bristles  off  a  ncw- 


ngry. 


ipient  crackling,  and  m 
igging,  rumbling,  clattei 


.Lily 


They 
the  postillion  cracking  his  wtnp  ana  screaming, 
and  the  horses,  not  to  be  behindhand,  screaming 
too.     They  traveled  all  night,  but_  Lily  could 

about  six  in  the  morning  they  stopped  at  a 
pretty  large  town,  where,  from  an  inn-door,  a 
shock-headed  barefooted  girl  brought  out  to  the 
coupe  two  white  bowls  of  scalding  hot  coffee, 
with  a  liberal  allowance  of  milk  therein,  and 
two  huge  slices  of  bread.  Lily  was  able  to 
breakfast  very  heartily,  and,  though  her  feet 
felt  chill  and  numbed,  was  in  better  spirits  by 
the  time  they  arrived  at  St.  Denis— about  eleven 
o'clock— when  she  was  told  tbat  they  were  with- 
in six     " 


The  lady's  temper  h 
stable,  and  she  had 


iLUy, 

save  to  scold  her.  As  they  approached  the  capi- 
tal, however,  her  face  brightened,  and,  at  Mont- 
inartre,  she  condescended  to  inform  the  child 
that  Paris  was  the  only  place  worth  living  in  in 
the  whole  world. 

"Shall  we  be  very  happy  there?"  asked  the 
little  girl,  with  a  timid  look. 

"Wo?"  repeated  the  lady,  coldly.  "You 
are  going  to  school.  Do  you  think  I  am  a  little 
bambine,  to  learn  lessons  and  be  put  in  the  cor- 
ner en  pe'nitence,  as  you  will  be  if  you  are  not 
sage  ?  I  pray  you  not  to  repeat  such  absurdity. 
There  will  be  one  Paris  for  me,  and  another 
Paris  for  you,  ma  petite." 

They  entered  by  the  Porte  St.  Denis,  then  a 
bane  r,  where  sundry  cu-a.  .in- house  otlh •-■!-:  earn.' 
!,,  the  window  asiLiiiii:  uheihrr  there  v.:-;  any 
thing  to  declare,  and  poking  long  spiked  sticks 


ng  been 


.h°ce  ^tTthe  ! 


For  in  those  days,  as  now,  every  thing  eatable 

oi   drinkable,  non-entame,  paid  octroi  duty,  or 
paie-tolls,  to  the  good  city  of  Paris. 
The  diligence  clattered  up  and  down  several 

lamps,  but,  instead,  clumsy  lanterns  suspended 
to  the  centre  of  ropes  slung  across  from  house  to 
house,  and  crowded  with  people  who  seemed  to 
walk,  preferentially,  in  the  gutter.  A  groat 
many  of  the  men  wore  blue  si 
clothes,  and  numbers  of  the  v. 
caps,  in  lieu  of  bonnets,  on  tt 
thought  the  whole  scene  very  u 
Arrived  at  a  large  coach-c 


:■  Stocked!. 
in   l-tu.l 


geuce,  were  slumbering  without  horses,  and 
where  a  score  of  postillions  and  conductors  were 
smoking  pipes  and  lounging  about,  they  found 
another  custom-house,  and  had  to  undergo  a 
fresh  examination  of  luggage.  Then  the  lady's 
passport  was  again  inspected,  and  at  last  taken 

that  she  might  reclaim  it  ten  days  thence  at  the 
Prefecture  of  Police.  The  lady  engaged  a  car- 
riage hung  very  close  to  the  ground  and  drawn 
by  two  little  white  horses,  whose  harness  was 
very  ragged,  and  whose  knees  were  very  bandy. 
The  driver  wore  a  glazed  hat,  a  red  waistcoat, 
and  had  a  redder  face. 

Up  and  down  more  narrow  stony  streets,  and 
then  they  crossed  a  wide  and  magnificent  thor- 
oughfare skirted  by  lofty  mansions  and  splendid 
shops,  witk  wide  branching  trees  along  the  in- 
tervals of  the  foot-pavement,  and  thronged  with 
people,  and  hur-es,  and  carriages. 


tages,  t 


mus.     It  is  the  1inc,l.  street 

the  Boulevard  des  lialiens." 

But  they  soon  left  it  ar 


the  shops,  and 


S    no! 


called  through  the  wim 
Vas  it  the  Rue  de  la  P.i 

bourgeois* 


de  (' a 

"DeCourcelles,  gam 
ess,  addressed  as  bourgi 


have  any  thing  else  by  way  of  pour-boire  ?  Ha- 
hoheup !  Ostrogoth  of  a  rhinoceros  1"  The  lat- 
ter SDeech  was  addressed  to  one  of  the  white 

aying  to  lunch  on  Ids  magh- 


h. .!■>.■-,  whit  II 
TieVreLel 


rang  a  bell  which 


wa-    prr-emly    an-v.ered   hy    a   lad.  in  f 
riie  -mall-pox.       Lily's  trunk  was  ..lone  r 


■age  grew,  up  a  broken  tli-hi  ,,r 


She  was  bidden  to  sit  on  a  vas!  chintz-colored 
sofa,  and  remained  there,  frightened,  and  listen- 
ing to  the  harsh  ticking  of  an  ormolu-clock  on 
the  mantle-shelf.  Tho  lady  left  her  at  the  ex- 
piration of  ten  minutes,  and  Lily  thought  she 

utes*,  and  then  she  heard  a  door  bang  violently. 
Through  one  of  the  tall  windows  (which  reached 
almost  to  the  ground)  she  saw  tho  form  of  the 
handsome  lady  retreating  across  the  court-yard. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 


was  tall  and  shapely,  and  had  once  beer 
>ine;  but  she  had  hidden  larewell  ioim.1 
e,  and,  without  plcading'guilty  to  uinui- 
ntiquity,  would  have  had  little  chance,  it 
tied,  of  averting  a  true  1" 


been 


ngiy 


hands,  attenuated  and  long-lingered  though 
were,  retained  their  symmetry,  and  were 
liugly  white.  But  they  were  heartless-look- 
hands — cruel  hands,  more  accustomed,  if 
ual  expression  can  be  eloquent,  to  give  buf- 
■'  to  give  charity.  The  nail,  looked  as 
ey  had  been  bitten,  not  pared.  Her 
r  gray,  was  disposed  in  plain 
gid  cap  of  point  lace  if  you 
hard  and  spiky,  as  thrash  it  had  been 


ni'.'.h    i  In  v 


aped  i 


ing  in  few  folds,  and  those  stiff  and  angular, 
great  cross  of  dull  gold  was  at  her  neck, 


ugh   a   door    had    been   slightly   opened, 

ught  of  cold  aw  let  in,  and  then  closed. 

'lam  Mademoiselle  Mareassin,"  -he  said. 


m'l'lT^un!1-, 


'  Stand  before  me,  1 


;elle  Mareassin.     "Lis 
.hands  on  t 


daylight  , 


"Look  it 


i'i.   id.'. . 
n  my  eyes.     Mark  them  well. 
Tell  me  if  they  look  soft  and  yielding." 

Lily  did  mark  them..  She  was  too  frightened 
to  say  what  6he  thought,  but  to  her  mind  those 
eyes  were  gray,  hard,  baleful,  merciless. 

"I  am  your  schoolmistress,"  went  on  Madcm- 

to  be  punished  if  you  misconduct  yourself.  Here 
you  will  learn  what  discipline  is.  Silence!"  Lily 
had  no  more  idea  of  uttering  a  word  than  of 

hold  your  tongue." 

"This  is  the  last  lime,"  she  pursued,  "that  I 
shall  speak  to  you  in  English.  You  had  better 
forget  that  I  ever  addressed  you  in  that  tongue. 
I  shall  address  you  in  French  when  I  think  you 
have  been  long  enough  here  to  comprehend  me, 
and  if  you  do  not  understand  you  will  be  pun- 
ished. What  do  you  know?  I  mean,  what 
have  you  learned  away  there  in  England?" 

With  much  blushing  and  faltering  Lily  went 

Mademoiselle  Mareassin  heard  her  in  contempt- 
uous silence. 

"As  ignorant  as  a  squirrel,"  she  resumed, 


by  Lab    m 
breathless  1 

and  a.lndy,  who  looked,  as  to  gar! 


1  disappeared.     The  1 
■iselle  Esprememl  took 


hi'.  ;»•,  MaJcimu-clle  Mai'Ca-  -il' '.•■  private  -allc 

nger.     Lily  noticed  that  all  this  part  of  the 
3,  though  it  was,  bare  and  comfortless,  was 


jiovernes..  pu.-heU  a-ide  a  en  en  h.n/e  . 

thev  ei-os-ed  a  high  wail.al  graveled  phe 

they  cut.  red  upon  quite  another  rcgioi 

liven  thing  was  barer,  every  thing  n 


frowning,  prisondik 
Lily  entered  that  h 


it,  under  the  especial  auspices  of  Mademoiselle 

There  might  have  been  twenty  girls,  between 
the  ages  of  ten  and  fifteen,  in  the  first  white- 
washed school-room  they  entered  It  was  a 
frightful  looking  room  ■.  its  ^pulehral  whiteness 
relieved  only  by  the  dingy  black  of  the  transverse 


done   sonu'ihing,  and    were   much   di-hi 


"The  first  class," 
pre'me'ni!,   dryly,  to 


good.      For 
lemoisclle  Es- 


ng  out  the  ivlractory  .\an.l. 


could  not  resist  the  temptation,  as  Lily  passed 
her,  of  pulling  slyly  at  her  dress,  and  making 
(in  perfect  good-nature,  be  it  understood)  a  face 
at  her.     But  the  quick  eye  of  the  head  govern- 
ess caught  the  grimace  in  transit,  and  she  was 
down  on  the  merry  one  in  a  moment,  like  Thor's 

"Five   bad  points  for   Mademoiselle  Mary- 
gold,"  she  exclaimed;  and  then,  turning  to  the 

child  in  b 

id  points.      Beware  of 

Mademoiselle  Marygold  set  up  a  whimper,  as 
a  governess — whose  profile  was  so  like  a  hatch- 
writing  lessons,  they  were  apt  to  feel  the  backs 
of  their  necks  to  make  sure  that  they  were  safe 
on  their  shoulders — chalked  five  crosses  against 
the  Marygoldiai 


with  inky  hands,  and 
mingled 'with  the  tear 
eyes.     This  young  lady 
corner  by  the  door ;  ant 

square  wooden  ruler,  th( 
specially  provided  for  t 


)  be.     There  was  rea- 

harpest  edge  upward, 

the  young  lady's  head 
lormous  fool's  cap  of 
iithcr  side  by  lengthy 


appears 


this  forlorn  little  personage  with  s< 
■•Again,  Mclaine!  Thou  goest  tl 
Prix  Monthyon,  truly.  A  pretty 
faith!  She  is  in  penitence,"  she  coi 
ing  to  Lily.      "She  passes  halt' her 


an  Lily.     Likewise  then 

i  governesses.     And  the 
ildren  sat  were  slightly  i 


_0„  __;ed  of  offici 

,!-.,. lit-  lied  mil ,  here  is  a   littl 
"  s  banc  des  petites.     Her  in 


uj  laith  !      Madame  forgot 
,m  vat  nill  know   il  in  got,,!  tl 
Tins  >hc  >aid  in  French  lo  I 

eaitiuurd  in  indifferent  Km  edit 


eh?" 


■Lily  —Lily  Florii 
child,  meekly. 

"  'aptism,  not 

ademoiselle 

alf  a  dozen 

school,"  she  added  to  her  coadju- 

ree  in  this  class.     That  will  never 

nind,  Madame  will  find  some  other 

Elle  n'est  pas  grand'  chose— she 

ach  agcount^I  fancy."    And  she 
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ully.rathci 


I  fort 


of  the  rest  of  the  forty.  The  forty  were  cer- 
tainly enough  to  try  the  patience  of  Madcmoi 

them  were  always  going  to  sleep,  and  had  to  be 
shouted  up  into  wakefalneBfl.  Others,  who  wen 
day  children,  would  creep  on   all  fours   to^tht 

ners  were  deposited,  abstract  hunks  of  bsead. 
bunches  of  grapes,  or  morsels  of  cold  charcu- 
terie — generally  strong  in  the  porcine  element— 
and  cssavto  mum  h  .inm-miou  h  behind  , hcii 


]Mv,vimi.ii--   were  seizcu,  am 

or  to  put  the  whole  of  the  class  -  en  r 
Add  to  this  the  met  fh:.f  the  rn.ijnrny 
pil,  who  had  lessons  to  get  by  heart  v 
habit  of  repeating  their  t; 
monotonous  drone;  that  when  a  band  of  small 
disciples  was  called  np  for  "  repetition,"  there 
was  sure  to  be  a  book  lost,  or  a  page  in  an  es- 
scntiol  part  torn  out;  that  Julie  was  always 
making  complaints  against  Amanda  for  pinch- 
ing her,  and  that  the  bitter  lamentations  of  Eu- 
lalie  in  consequence  of  Hortense  having  crammed 
her  left  ear  full  of  slate  pencil,  were  well-nigh 


to  stifling  point,  and  the  odor 
asant;  and  that  Mademoiselle 
Hudault's  Bole  assistant  in  teaching  and  man- 
aging the  forty  girls  was  a  depressed  young  per- 
son of  sixteen,  who  was  a  little  deaf,  and  some- 
what lame,  and  was  understood  to  be  maintain- 
ed out  of  charity  by  Mademoiselle  Marcassin, 
and  it  may  be  judged  how  far  the  mistress  of 


in  half-listless,  .half-alarmed  quiescence.  The 
strange  noise  confuBed  her,  the  heavy,  drowsy 
smell  sickened  her.  She  was  very  tired  and 
shaken  by  her  journey;  she  had  eaten  nothing 
,'.inro  i  Ik'  morning;  the  class-room  hegan  to  swim 
round ;  then  all  faded  into  a  murky  ba^e,  and 
she  fell  into  a  trance  that  was  half  sleeping  and 
half  swooning. 

She  revived  to  find  herself  in  a  little  pallet- 
bed,  in. a  long,  low,  hospital-like  room,  with 
whitewashed  walls.  On  either  side,  as  far  as 
the  eye  could  reach,  were  more  pallets,  and  over 

tive,  a  corresponding  line  of  white,  ghastly-look- 

There  was  somebody  at  her  pillow.     It  was 


.-moi.ell.:  Marv^.hl.     No  sooner  did  Lily 
her  eyes  than  this  young  lady  proceeded  t 

ding  her  (to  Lily's  delight.),  in  English,  li 
for  a  dear,  and  she  would  soon  he  well. 
»     "  You're  English  and  I'm  English,"  quoi 
merry  young  lady 


„,•:, 


i.ime  (dial's  Mnd-mni.-rlle 
all  her  Madame,  although  s 
ied,  to  distinguish  her  from 


able  to  get  on  1 
to  be  in  the  th 

fifteen,  and  I  ; 


French  yet,  Madame 

i  third  class  till  you're 

and  I'm  going  on  foi 
ipe  that  horrible  first 
Gl  aeon  — icicle's  hei 


>ut  we're  the  only  two  English  girls 
il  of  a  place— and  it  «  a  jail,  and  wo: 
jail— and  we  must  be  great  cronies." 
i  Miss  Marygold  paused,  less,  it  is  to 


eiLfl  '  ™°sw°  r  C  to  'iJTg 

ven'very 

[  very  feebly,  and  it.  tenor  w 

-  >> 

in  broad 

aylight,  and  in  that  bed. 

"You 

and  vou 

Huduult 

ears  If  you  didn't;  Madame 

tat  she'd 

e's  nut  .,„cli  a  cross  old  thi 

others,  b 

Dl:ll;'-.     1 

''       , 

Fn-nrli. 

nd  another  said  you  were  ill, 

III'.'    .I:'V- 

■ills'  buttles)  over  your  face 

vou  were  cameo,  up  to  tms  bedroom,  which  is 
Dormitory  Number  Three,  and  the  doctor  came 
and  said  you  would  do  very  nicely  after  you  had 
ha'd  6ome  sleep  and  some  soup,  and  I'm  to  sleep 
next  to  you;  and,  upon  my  word,  hero  comes 


The  plateful  of  soup  ' 


:■  U-i-l-ide  wn>  c.-riainlv  noi  nice.      It  wa 
■t  and  thick,  but  It  had  a  sour  smell. 
"Beans,  cabbages,  and  tallow, "remarked  Mies 


temptuons  disparageim 
it's  what  we're  fed  upon 
I,  with  cold  boiled  hor 


Marygold,  i 

vinepar-nnd-water  to  make  up.  You'd  better 
eat  it.  Not  eating  your  soup  is  called  rebellion 
here.  Madame  says  that  Atheists  and  Voltair- 
cans  alone  refuse  to  eat  their  soup.  "What,  can't 
you  eat  it?  Well,  it  must  be  swallowed  some- 
how, and  to  keep  things  quiet  and  comfortable 
I'll  cat  it  myself." 

The  which  she  presently  proceeded  to  do,  swal- 
lowing the  nauseous  compound  in  great  gulps: 
not  assuredly  through  greediness,  for  she  made 
many  wry  faces  as  she  ate,  but  apparently  fear- 
ful lest  some  emissary  of  authority  should  dis- 

ant,  looked  on  in  silence,  and  seemingly  not  in 
disapproval.     She  was  not  the  cook,  tnd  she 
nip  was.    Nay,  when 
ly  scraped  up  the  last 

produced  from  the  pocket  of  her  capacious  apron 
two  slices  of  bread,  pressed  close  together  upon 
an  intermediate  layer  of  plum  jam.  This  dulcet 
sandwich,  she  expressed  by  signs,  was  to  be  eaten 
by  Lily,  and,  indeed,  the  child  needed  but  little 
persuasion,  for,  though  her  gorge  rose  at  the 
soup,  she  was  half  famished  with  hunger. 

■  "iss  Mary- 


Miss  Marygold  had  c 


•  !.•      IMUI 

nt  LihV 


ng  appetite,  had  de- 
ales.  We  should  be 
the  bread-and-jam, 


•  n.'i'e.  Lav.  t  lliiuk  the  >,;\\U  ul 
y  pay  her  to  bring  'em  nice  thing 
j  :■)  kind-hearted  soul,  and  gu- 
ar profits  to  the  poor  ones  and  i 


AY  In-,  only  prii 


iv,  onh   prune 


!  if  it  would  soon  be  b 


'  echoed  Miss  Marygold. 
You'll  never  see  any  t( 


i  Abbe*  Prudhomme  c< 
the  girls,  and  prepare  them  f 
munion.     Are  you  a  Catholic 

and  Ma'niM'lle  Espre'menil  say 

ml  .Vla'mM'lk'  Glacon  says  tha> 

.f  the  C'lunrh  there  Is  no  silvan 


,  that's  called  break- 


,nd  potatoes  messed  up  i 


Not  if  Madame  knows  it." 

Miss  Marygold  paused  again  for  respiration. 
Her  lungs  replenished  with  a  fresh  supply  of 
oxygen,  she  informed  Lily  (who  lay  very  quiet- 
ly in  her  bed,  soothed  though  fatigued,  and  with 
a  smiling  face  upturned  toward  her  companion) 
that  her  name  was  Mary  Marygold,  for  shortness 
called  Polly ;  but  that  the  diminutive  in  question 
was  only  made  use  of  in  England,  and  that  here 
Mary  Marygold  .being  considered  tautological, 
and  there  being  many  Marie-Jeanncs,  Marie- 
Claudes,  Marie-Francoises,  and  Marie-Louises 
in  the  school,  she  was  customarily  addressed  as 
Mary-Gold,  as  though  the  one-half  were  her 
Christian  name,  and  the  other  her  patronymic. 

"And  a  poor  neglected  Marygold  I  am,"  she 
continued,  shaking  her  wavy  hair.  "  My  father 
was'fi  rich  man.  He  had  a  beautiful  large  book- 
seller's shop  at  Exeter,  down  in  Devonshire,  yon 
know ;  but  he  failed  in  business.  He  was  what 
you  call  bankrupt,  though  he  paid  fourteen-and- 

here :  I  and  pa,  and  my  little  brother  Joey.    And 
Joey  died  in  the  cholera  year,  ever  so  long 


.    "He  got  work  as  a  printer  in 

■  they  print  the  English  newspa- 
.s  Akssatgcr  they  call  it.  But 
:p  it,  through  his  eyesight  being 

chapel  in  the  Champs  Elyse'es, 
I  will  co  on  Sundays,  my  dar- 
:ks  up  a  little  by  interpreting,  and 
,nd   places  to  En-rlMi 

along !     He  placed  me 


I  Oft  I 


other  eighteen  months,  I  shall  get  s 
a  governess  and  help  pa,  and  we  i 
happy  and  comfortable.  Dear  old 
tell  him  how  badly  I'm  treated  here, 


i  Madame, 

,ll    .'HCipl. 
a  I.   II   v.nu.M 


at  of  things  here,  and  ft 
They  say  that  she  was 


am  always  getting  into  scrapes.     I  can*t  help  it. 

If  you  want  to  get  on,  you  must  be  grievous.  I 
can't  be  grievous,  and  I'm  continually  in  trouble. 
If  it  wasn't  that  I  was  wanted  just  now  to  take 
care  of  you,  I  ought  to  be  in  solitary  confinement 
on  bread-and- water  for  two  days,  for  having  got 


dozen  tasks,  always  in  disgrace.  I'm  too  big  to 
be  put  en  penitence  with  the  fool's  cap  on ;  but 
I'm  had  up  almost  every  day  to  Madame's  cab- 
inet to  be  scolded  out  of  my  wits.  I  tell  you,  my 
dear,  Madame's  tongue  hurts  much  worse  than 
a  ruler  over  your  knuckles.  Ob !  I'm  a  most 
unhappy  Marygold!" 

And  so  she  went  rambling  on,  only  too  de- 
lighted to  find  a  listener  who  oould  understand 
the  gist  of  her  complaints. 

"And  you,  dear,"  she  suddenly  said,  "who 
sent  you  here  ?     Your  papa  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  any  thing  about  my  papa, "  re- 
turned poor  Lily.  "They  could  never  tell  me 
any  thing  about  him  at  Mrs.  Bunnycastle's.     I 


So  she  was,  God  help  her! 

"And  your  mamma?  Your 
mn,  you  know,  or  perhaps  you 
There  are  four  girl?  here  who  a 


Mo^s, 


n't   know    that,"  inremipu 
I  used  to  be,  dreadfully." 


uch  as  was  absolut 


'No!"  returned  the  girl,  compressing  her  lir 
though  sho  had  a  great  deal  to  say  that  wa 
disagreeable,  but  was  wishful  to  reveal  only  s 
lbsolutely  necessary.  "She  ws 
kind.  She  drank,  and  was  th 
pa.  Don't  talk  any  more  about  hei 
ind  pa  forgave  her,  as  he,  poor  deal 
forgiven.  Not  that  my  pa's  don 
i  be  forgiven  for.     He's  the  best  o 


or  I've  got  two 

ook,  and 

it— to  learn  by  heart  before  bedtime.  1 
I  care  of  you  isn't  to  save  me  altogether, 

■  interesting  work  she  had  mentioned;  but 
iiduity  in  study  very  soon  came  to  an  end. 
"  No  papa  !  No  mamma  that  you're  ccn 
out!"  she  repeated,  with  a  perplexed  lc 


accomplishment  to  be  lei 
But  her  voice  trembled  a 


aid  poor  Lily.    She  c 


3  Marygold  continue 
id.  "We  must  make  t 
;  belong  to  somebody, 


ith  black  silk  dresses 

that  there  are  a  great  deal  t 


t  how  many  hundreds  c 


millions  ol    people  the  K<-'-W'ndi\    ^' vs 


jpie  tne  geograpir 


Mi  the 


young  girls  are  being  brought  up  to  be  govern- 
esses.    Madame  turns  'em  out  here  by  the  dozen, 

lil,.-  cakes.      Where-  die  children  :n\:  so  e e  Mi  r> 

that  we  are  all  to  teach  I'm  sure  /don't  know." 
Not  much  progress  was  made  in  the  study  of 
M.  de  Montesquieu's  transactions  with  the  Mar- 
seilles boatman.  The  girl  went  prattling  on  to 
i  lie  child,  and  telling  her  she  must  call  her  Polly, 
ni.l  il  II  her  Lily,  and  that 

they  would  be  as  happy  as  the  arrangements  of 
the  establishment  and  the  severity  of  Madame 
would  permit.     And  then  it  grew  dusk,  and  at 


,,.,  .il,  ,nh   t 


j  sound  andAefreshin 


BOYS  RIM  WILD. 

The  nearest  approach  to  a  wild  boy,  says  1 
Burnet  Taylor,  was  to  be  found  in  Germany,  at 
the  desolating  spirit  of  Napoleon  had  breathed  o 
the  land.  The  countries  ravaged  by  his  armies  ; 
into  utter  misery.      Children  without  parents  t 


.-[.•■Iter  „|T,. Il,,l 


upon  St.  Clement's  day.  With  a  power  of  speech 
almost  as  limited  as  Caspar  Hauscr's  when  first 
found,  nearly  all  that  ho  could  make  intelligible 
was,  that  ho  came  "from  the  other  side  of  the  wa- 
ter."   He  had  also  a  large  vocabulary  of  frightful 


nt-ll..t.  t!i..,|.-|,  n.-.l  in   idiH 


prowling  about  villages  i 
climbed  trees  for  eggB  a 
and  had  extraordinary  k 


iunt  of  a  hoy, 


Goomtee  River.  They  are  wolf  preserves,  for  the 
Hindoo  belief,  that  a  drop  of  wolfs  blood  spilled 
within  the  bounds  of  any  village  doomB  the  village 
to  destruction,  acts  moro  powerfully  for  wolf  pro- 
tection  than  a  game  law.    The  vagrants,  with  whom 

are  said  to  divide  spoil  v*  ith  them  after  this  fashion : 
Vory  young  children  go  about  with  costly  orna- 
ments upon  them.  Wolves  carry  oft"  and  eat  the 
children,  but  reject  the  ornaments  among  their  ref- 
use, and  for  tho  chance  of  finding  these,  the  va- 
grants patronize  the  wolves,  and  are  on  visiting 


ryphnl  as  it  proceeds,  the  na- 
ontosay 

,  gets,  and 

Mine.  :    in 


i  she  wolf,  except  when  shi 


hal.y.       No. 
William  Sle. 


fours  with  the  wolf  foster-mot 
cubs  of  foster-brothers,  to  tbe  river  to  drink.  When 
first  caught  he  had  to  be  tied  that  he  might  not 
run  off  into  boles  and  dens.  Ho  ran  away  from 
adults,  but  ran  at  children,  snarling  like  a  dog,  to 
bite  them.  He  ate  his  meat  raw,  dogfashion,  using 
hia  hands  as  forepaws ;  would  let  a  dog  share  with 

Oude  Local  Infantry,  with  whom  ho  became  tamer ; 
but  he  growled  when  teased,  ran  to  his. food  on  all 

eat  half  a  lamb  at  a  time,  drink  a  pitcher  of  butter- 

and  eat  earth  and  small  stones.     He  delighted  in 

they  gave  him  a  quilt,  but  he  tore  it  up  and  ate  it 
bit  by  bit  with  his  bread.     This  boy  was  of  repuls- 

>■.-'■■  .,..|..-,t  .  li.'  MmiUicd  human  r-o.  !.-,;..  pv,  f<a  line; 
i!    n    <    nil..-    n .1.1 : ■  'i    ii!   ■■  ■■  ii    '.'■    '       l'i      ilin   I'  r-      ::-■ 

shot  because  ho  was  depriving  the  young  foundling 
of  his  food,  the  boy  showed  no  concern  whatever  at 
his  loss.  This  "  beast  child,"  who  was  supposed  to 
have  been  taken  from  the  she  wolf  at  nine  or  ten 
yearB  old,  lived  three  years  among  men,  signifying 
wants  by  a  few  signs— when  hungry  ho  pointed  to 


ii't.ii-o  d.'.nti  might  have  been  t 
hildish  impression. 
\n..ili<-r  ..I  r>ir  William's  stoi 


,  he  would  go  and  eat  it  b 


The  unproved  fact,  in  the  case  of  b- 
ioys,  who  had  been  outcasts  in  the 
A-olf-nursing.  Tbe  notion  of  wolf-r 
nonly  attached  in  India  to  the  outc 
Iren,  who  are  sometimes  found  In 
jcasts,  upon  what  garbage  they  cm  I 

111  lVl.uelilie  .au»eb.:liefo»Lega' 
lappy  children  credit  or  di.-i  redit  lc, 

ippeared  to  he  eight  or  r 


raw  flesh,  apples,  and  honey.  He  was  taken 
the  king  at  Warsaw  and  baptized  Joseph.  Wil 
difficulty  he  was  taught  to  walk  upright.  He  ncv 
could  learn  Polish,  hut  expressed  his  views  of  li 
with  an  ursine  growl.     The  king  gave  him  to 


rmiietimcs  escaped  into  the  woods,  where  the  bears 
never  molested  him. 

Such  stories  are  not  more  credible,  though  more 
honestly  set  forth,  than  that  of  the  Irish  hoy  ex- 
sheep,  so  that  he  ran  upon  all  fours,  cropped  grass, 
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Ickle  t 


<-,r  -mr  nooden  Teasel! 

they  should  undertake   another  Euch  rampage 
licet    is  defennined  to  capture    or  destroy 
'I  hey  luivc  three  rams  in  all,  but  we  have  a 
force  to  oppose  them.     Probably  a  few  d< 
'-•-iiii.il   Union    pills   dropped  down    the   Sinok 


pleasantly. 

7« 


/  have  fit  pre.-. ml  on  Jir.nr.lt  lii  ,  v(;.--vl(.Vi'!!^  ■-) 

r  fcmiM  on  Sunday,  the-  10th  May.  w  itli  it 
>f  cotton  from  Wilmington.  They  say  the 
fast  aground  In  the  harbor,  aud  efforts  to 
r  off  have  been  unsuccessful." 


JOSEPH  HOWARD,  JUN. 


i  page* 


We  t 
graph  by  Mr.  Charles  H.  Williamson,  Brooklyn 

brought  prominently  before  Hie  country  in  connec- 
tion with  the  forged  Proclamation  which  was  last 
week  palmed  upon  the  public  through  the  columns 
of  two  New  York  daily  papers.  The  history  of  the 
case  is  already  known,  and  it  is  only  necessary  to  say 
here  that  Mr.  Howard's  action  was  in  the  last  de- 
gree infamous  and  dishonorable.  Mr.  Howard  is 
yet  a  young  man,  and  has  been  connected  for  some 


WIDOWED  IN  THE  WILDS. 

the  intcrk-r  ..i  s,,uth'- 


duiies;    ami   t..->! ! n u:   with   our   on  n    hand.-, 

help  us,  we  at  length  completed  both. 
It  was  a  joyful  day  when  we  first  heard 

mates  to  the  chapel,  at  one  end  of  whieh 


Thus  passed  nearly  t 
the  world  our  life  at  tl 
might  seem  desolate  and  dreary, 


ligion  and  civilizatioo  v 


e  daily  in.:rea;iiiL.- 
:ne  germs  both  of  a  re- 
a  would  spread  and  bear 


ed  that  the  great  chief  Luto,  beneath  whose  protec- 
tion we  lived,  was  taken  ill,  and  we  resolved  to  visit 
him;  more  especially  as,  like  most  missionaries, 
my  husband  possessed  some  medical  skill.  The 
chief's  kraal  was  scarcely  five  miles  from  the  sta- 
tion, and  we  started  early,  to  avoid  the  beat  of  the 
tropical  sun ;  but  we  had  hardly  traversed  half  the 
distance  wfien  a  faint  sound,  as  of  rushing  water, 

cession  of  wild  cries  and  fearful  shrieks.  Ignorant 
whether  this  might  not  be  the  form  of  mourning  for 
one  so  exalted  as  Luto,  we  hastened  on,  though, 
when  we  reached  the  spot,  it  was  with  difficulty  we 


fied-looking  Caffres  who  ■> 
At  length  we  reached  t 


i  eagerly  pressing  for- 
ront;  but  very  differ- 


ewitched— an  evil-eye 


i  haud  and  foot  with  withes 


theformofaCaftreb 
and  pinioned  to  the  j 

ing  Hi-  dirty  feather 

lai.-ilv  engaged  in  l.reaking  mid  s-pieading  c 


ch  fresh  application  of  which  drew  forth 
t  of  agony  from  the  sufferer,  and  elicited 


rupt  negative, 
frightful  cries  1 
be  deterred;  ai 


r  was  likewise  the  judge, 
e  achieved ;  and  with  all 


re  .'..-ulnVly.  mure  uiixiuu-lv 
many  as;iininccs  that.  Iu.-ali.ii 
l  lli;.;li..r  Hand,  we  preferred 

of  our  importu: 


o  Caffre  ever  r 
i  of  religion,  civilization,  i 


edf-pot's  willjnyhiisbriiaWpriLng 


uttingthe  detaining  withes,  lie  a-siste-d  him  to  rbe. 
So  sudden  and  unexpected  was  this  act  that  Luto 


tioment,  and  the  chief 
ig  up  an  assagai,  which 
terpose,  hurled  it,  with 


To  this  hour  I  seem  (.>  hear  tin-  v.hir  ..f  ihe  si 

theair;  to  see  the  gleaming  steel  of  the  barh'-d  in 

as  it  entered  the  side  of  my  beloved  husband, 
struck  him  down  on  the  very  spot  from  which 

With  a  cry  of  anguish  I  rushed  to  his  side,  w 
the  entire  Caffre  concourse  was  stirred  by  howls 
•    •       jells,  ■  ■ 


■  dlve:i--hi:.;    the    >  mnpletHei 


imniand  to  return  without  delay  to  our  own 
country,  and  no  longer  trouble  his.  A  few  other 
friendly  Caffres  followed,  and  between  them  the  mis- 

7  was  borne  carefully  home.    That  night,  how- 


nan  her,. nie  the  property  ..I  in-  ecu 
;  my  child  and  I  were  his.  But  1 
ul  to  me;   and  if  I  and  mine  hi';  h 


1  at  first  it  seemed  that  I  must  take  my  little  one 
my  arms,  and  go  forth  alone  to  encounter  the 
chances  of  the  wilderness.  But  my  faithful  Keemer 
not  desert  me  in  this  strait.  The  only  pack-ox 
possessed  was  devoted  to  my  service,  and  he  him- 
?  undertook  to  be  my  protector  and  guide,  though, 


■\f  earl-    i!.iw!i  v.-.- niie.l  mil   pacl-;-i.,-.:. 

-  -  hilh 


relieve  our  consuming  thirst;  hurrying  on,  regard- 
less of  hunger,  and  heat,  and  weariness,  until  dark- 
ness brought  our  arduous  day's  journey  to  a  close. 
We  had  crossed  about  half  of  Caffreland  when, 


'■.:'.  !  ■■!.  ■.■.I.e.   .   h.-ld    i   -.I  'i-d  II   !  I.  .-,■:::■  -...■:■■]..  .. 

u-..Mi  .l.li.-eiitly  on  beside  the  faithful  Cuffr 
i  addition  to  his  wallet  and  arms,  bore  my  li 


■  pond.     The  day  ^ 


)  iiu-  ,!.  <-l>.:.-i  .-liade 


extended  cloud-bank  showing  darkly  against  the 
bright-blue  horizon.  Something  in  the  cloud's  as- 
pect made  us  watch  its  coming,  us,  advancing  rapid- 
brilliant  sky,  spreading  and  lowering  as  it  proceeded, 
until  it  covered  half  the  heavens  with  inky  black- 
ness, and  seemed  ready  to  burst  upon  the  land  in  a 
furious  tempest.  When  it  reached  the  zenith  it 
began  rapidly  to  descend,  emitting  a  strange  crack- 
ling sound  ;  and  in  another  minute,  to  our  infinite 


"kek-ton-Iiko  tree?,  and  the  long  stretch 
brown  earth,  which  that  morning  bad  I 
and  glowing  with  verdure  aud  flowers. 
If  any  thing  c 


sank  upon  the  ground,  with  scarcely  strength  left 
o  entreat  my  sorrowful  companion  to  leave  me  to 

ny  inevitable  fate,  and  endeavor  to  save  my  child. 


extent,  I 


the  devastated  district,  bad  l.-ft  hi-. 
Ige  some  twenty  miles  distant,  and 
h  a  Hottentot  attendant  to  discover 
providentially  encountered  m-,  jn.-t 
in  time  to  save  our  lives  by  the  provisions  he  car- 
ried with  him.  Every  kindness  was  lavished  on 
us  by  this  good  Samaritan ;  and  as  soon  as  we  were 
equal  to  the  journey  his  wagon  returned  with  us  to 
the  colony,  where  Keemer  accompanied  us,  and 
where  he  has  ever  since  remained,  valued  by  me 
as  the  friend  of  my  greatest  need,  and  generally 
respected  as  a  most  efficient  teacher  of  the  Caffres 
within  the  colony.     But  neither  time  nor  resigna- 


"LovEbim?     Ofcoursenot.     ManyliimJ 
should  as  soon  think  of  marrying  the  King  of 
Cannibal  Islands  or  any  other  grand  seignior, 
my  dear  Dora  Deane,  your  friend  St.  George  1 


He'st 

est  man  of  my  acquaintance." 

"Precisely,  and  of  mine— an  exquisite  of  the 
iu>t  water— the  prince  of  dandies." 

"  He's  not  a  dandy,  ConBtance.  I  don't  believe 
you  think  so  either.  St.  George  a  dandy !  He 
can't  help  being  handsome  any  more  than  Con- 
stance Sutherland  can.     But  dandy!     You'll  find 


"Proud,  unapproachable,  and  peerless!"  was 
what  the  world  said  of  Constance,  queen  in  right 
of  her  beauty  of  all  the  gay  circles  which  she  fre- 
quented; but  a  somewhat  scornful  queen,  since  she 
seemed  utterly  careless  of  the  homage  she  received. 


preceding  < 

had  placed  him  1 

natural  feeling  bad  made  him  diriuk  In. 
ing  hi-   j.u.-itiun  attcrwiird,    h-t    Cnn.-Lui 


"  Mr.  Kmllow  turned  soldier— it  must  h 
take  !"  exclaimed  Constance ;  "depend  upon  it,  you 
are  misinformed,  such  pretty  men  as  he  is  are  nol 
likely  to  risk  spoiling  their  beauty  by  exposing  il 
to  bayonet  or  cannon-ball." 

Con -lance's  brother 


presently,  and    passing  from  the   shadow  of   the 

shrub,  stood  before  her,  his  splendid  eyes  making 
vain  endeavors  to  subdue  their  flash  as  he  said, 
"  If  Miss  Constance  will  permit  me  I  should  like 


bund  will,  a  gesture  hall   haughty,  half  uppeal- 

1 1  beg  your  patfon,  Sir.     Nothing  could  justify 

language  I  have  n^ed  concerning  you." 
Ic-  did  not  speak  at  once  or  touch  the  hand  she 
ended  to  him.     But  presently  he  took  it  in  his 
held  it  with  a  vicelike  pressure,  saying,  in  a 


never  liked  him.  Splendid  fellow, 
stcd  as  private,  fought  his  way  up, 
3  bead  of  the  brave  boys  he  was  lead- 


Sutherland's  lips  cou1 
r  hand  upon  her  sid« 

day  Dora  L" 


shut  herself  in.    Later 
!.    She  could  not  get 


The  door  swung  open,  and  Constance  stood  upon 

"Ob!  I  believe  that  was  the  first  report ;  but  it's 
contradicted,"  Dora,  said,  lightly. 

The  next  train  took  Constance  Sutherland  to- 
ward the  battle-field.  I  doubt  if  she  knew  herself, 
till  that  rumor  of  his  death  came,  that  she  loved  St. 
George  Endlow. 

long  enough  first— an 

e  was  a  frightful  n-.i-h 

;  forehead  that  had  been  "too 

He  needed  her  long  before  .she  reached  him,  and 
id  not  know  her  when  she  came.  But  he  lived  to 
nre  his  life  to  her  care  ;  to  love  ber  with  a  fond  ten- 

1  of;  and  to  receive  ut  last  from  her  trembling  lips 
io  acknowledgment  that  he  was  more  to  her  than 
1  the  world  besides. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


langed  liia  prices.  Wholes 


).,o;t  .(  Mi.    e.-.-lM.iLt  1 1 .  ■-■  .  - !■  I"""'.'-  lM..in!;c--iil>  e>.-,j|.i 

reliable  Gold  Pea,  exactly  adapted  to  your  hand  una  at 


SEWING  MACHINE  AND  HAND 


Cocoaine. 
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100,000 
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Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  eaoh 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 
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Dollar  eaoh, 


0  Sets  Ladies'  Jewelry. . 
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OUR  WAR  MAPS. 


THE  BALTIMORE  CONVENTION. 

e  Baltimore 

Til-.:  vice,, 


against  him,  of  the  exercise  of  arbitrary  powei 
by  the  Copperheads,  and  of  indifference  to  the 
Slavery  question  by  Mr.  Wendell  Phillips, 
seem  to  us  to  be,  in  the  first  case,  a  mere  part) 
clamor,  and,  in  the  second,  a  profound  misappre 
hension.  Summary  arrests  have  been  made  bj 
the  Government  as  in  every  war  they  must  be 
made.     The  practical  question  is  whether  tliii 


ho  would  seriously  affirm. 

ourse  we  do  not  gravely  combat  tin;  ;^->.-! 
.at  the  President  has  menaced  our  lib" 
ad  meant  to  menace  them.  There  is 
i  part  of  the  State,  applic 
rprises,  that  you  might  f 


aiffii 


pamphleteers, 

ttempt  to  depict  Mr.  Lincoln 

art  of  Charles  or  Jasies  Sto- 

art.     The  President's  policy,  if  an    English 

33  found,  is  to  be  sought  rather 

in  that  of  Will 

lam  the  Third,  who  established 

stitution.     Nor  will  the  ^uuleut 

forget  that,  while  James  was  the  advocate  of  the 

divine  right  of 

iii(^,  nvimi,.!  the  political  power 

of  the  people,  so  the  Copperhead  gentlemen  who 

decry  the  President  are  the  champions  of  the 

natural  rights  of  man.  It  is  enough  to  know 
that  these  indignant  vindicators  of  civil  rights 
against  executive  usurpation  are  the  zealous  pol- 
iticians who  repudiate  the  principles  of  the  Dec- 


control,  and  these  gentlemen 
■  that  Davis  and  his  friends 
and  exasperated  into  an  un- 


i  Mr.  Phillips  is 

dent  considers  sla< 

!  country.     This 

isstatement. 

of  opponent 


;ith  s 


cult  of  all  the  questions  of  the  war— n 
hindered  nor  hastened  by  the  sour  accus 

representations  of  the  other.  The  argument  of 
Mr.  Phillips  and  his  friends  is,  that  if  the  Pres- 
ident could  set  aside  the  habeas  corjius,  which 
is  the  most  sacred  of  civil  lights,  as  it  is  con- 
ceded ho  had  the  power  to  do,  then  he  might 

most  infamous  of  human  wrongs.  But  the  re- 
seem  impossible  for  it  to  escape  the  attention  of 

in  any  measure  of  emancipation  the  President 
must  be  controlled  by  his  conviction  of  public 


;  very  object  for  which  alone  both 
be  taken.     Indeed  the  fallacy  of 

t  is  that  it  requires  of  Mr.  Lincoln 
his  policy  as  President  the  views 


rhile,  therefore, 


nouncc  the  Gov- 


r  not  taking  for  granted  i 


The  Governmen 

tit  by  doing  all  t 


:  we  should  feel  t 


;  lie  retarded  i 


to  maintain  the  Union; 
■nore  and  more  clearly 
srtyis  impossible;  that 
it  will  very  soon  establish  the  personal,  and  ul- 
timately the  political,  liberty  of  all  innocent  and 
capable  citizens;  and  because  Mr,  Lincoln, 
with  marvelous  sagacity,  with  incorruptible  hon- 
esty, and  with  conspicuous  ability  represents 
this  movement  of  the  popular  mind,  that  we 
hope  to  see  him  President  for  another  term. 
The  London  Spectator,  which  has  been  calmly 
friendly  to  us  throughout  the  war,  says  in  words 
which  we  cordially  approve:  "How  any  honest 
Northerners  who  read  these  noble  words  [in  the 
Kentucky  letter],  and  see  how  modestly  yet 
firmly  Mr.  Lincoln  has  acted  on  the  lessons 
which  have  opened  his  eyes  to  the  great  Divine 


Ml.-     1, 


ne^I 


Conference  in  Philadelphia  the  It.'v. 
is  reported  to  have  said  that  he  "th 
Almighty  was  going  to  give  us  an  ex> 
whole  colored  concern  to  South  Amer 
what  exodus  does  the  good  Doctor 


t  very  philosophical  geni 


enioi  tho-c  lUhts.  Why 
i  trouble  to  prove  that  we 
;  nobody  proposes  to  do  for 

..-.  Ii.l.I  inmiuiiM.-  r]isa<U-:m- 


Unr    th.' 


'he  very  urgency  of  the  plea  of  Chri 
:iem  only  shows  the  depth  of  the  con; 
f  the  wrong  done  them. 

There  is  no  question  whatever  thai 
hing  necessary  at  present  in  regard  t( 


guished  by  men  of  • 
We  are  told  that  the 
cial  and  political  eqi 
shudder,  whispers  tin 


irdly  at  this  day  be  distin 


j  proof.     We 


they  aspire  to  many 

Do  they  ?     We  dem 

hallenge  any  body  who  says  so 


people  of  different  races  they  will  m 
til  then  they  will  not.  Social  equali 
by  individual  taste,  not  by  a  thcoi 
The  people  of  African  descent  in  th 

Might  we  not,  with  advantage,  en 
wisdom? 

But  they  aspire  to  political  equal 
tainly  thev  do.  They  would  he  very 
icans  if  they  did  not,     Surely,  if  a 


om  the  Isle  of  Skye,  v 


our  shore,  it  would  1 


Virginia,  for  instance,  or  the  sober  Wigfall 
of  Texas,  or  the  valorous  Toombs  of  Georgia, 
and  who  is  himself  honest,  industrious,  and  in- 
telligent should  not  aspire  ?     In  a  Government 


own,  or  to  that 

it'ihe  In-.?  ship-load  of  emigr 

nts 

"the  world.     Ifyousaytha 

s  an  exception 

il,   the   numbers  and  circ 

ed,   than  any  intelligent  v 

s  of  voters.     If  you  say  that, 

■  iu  ni.liw.hkil  may  be,  yet 

he  general  feeling  against  the  class  make 

ny  tlung  toward  enfranchi 

lng 

the  ground  of  Mr.  Doolittle, 

af  Mr.  Cowan 

and  of  Mr.  Ten  Eycic  in 

the 

prejudice  makes  K  wi;e  lo  yield  to  it;  which  may 
bo  true  so  far  as  any  specific  act  is  concerned, 

duty  of  resisting  and  exposing  the  prejudice. 

We  would  not  have  a  law  which  is  not  support- 
ed by  general  conviction  ;  for  such  a  law,  good  or 
s  sure  to  be  evaded  and  to  bring  the  aa- 
f  of  law  into  contempt.  But  we  woul'd 
certainly,  by  every  means  possible,  endeavor  to 

ay  law  based  uj'ui  natural  equity.     There 


rnmnit,  iu  experience,  and 
t  is  an  opposition  springing  from  no  "instinct,' 
ut  from  a  prejudice  which  inevitably  exist: 
gainst  a  class  whose  color  is  the  badge  of  its 
nforeed  servility,  and  a  prejudice  which  is  most 
arel'ully  cherished  by  the  most  despicable  parti- 
in  appeals.  Now,  while  an  opposition  of  thi: 
ind  must  be  accepted  by  every  legislator  ant 
y  every  rcasoncr  as  a  fact,  it  is  still  an  opposi- 
ion  which  no  truly  sensible  and  patriotic  mar 
'ill  cease  to  combat  until  it  disappears.  Events 
hemselves  combat  it,  and  we  have  yet  to  sc( 


Olj   i 


ny  other  soldiers  i 


treated,  namely,  wit 


three  years  ago,  that  he  was  called  to  a  grave: 
task  than  any  chief  magistrate  since  Washing 
ton,  and  whose  simple  faith  and  devotion  bade 
him  ask  them  to  pray  for  him. 

From  that  moment  to  this,  through  three 
years  of  tremendous  war,  beginning  s 
clouds  nnd  darkness,  and  gradually  emerging 
into  a  more  cheerful  light  of  hope  and  fii  ' 
success ;  through  an  infinite  perplexity  of  ever, 


ot  the  President  has  never  wavered,  nor  In: 
hand  faltered.  And  now  in  the  beginning  ot 
his  last  year  of  office,  his  policy  fully  declared, 
and  the  army  of  the  Union,  freed  from  baffling 
jealousies,  united  nnd  resolved,  under  a 
tary  chief  whom  even  the  enemy  fears  a 
speets,  the  I' resident  romrmiiieo  ■■■  more  in 


Turn  then  to  the  portrait  of  General 


Grant  in  our  paper  of  three  weeks  ngo,  and  the 
you  see  another  purely  American  face.  The 
are  the  same  homely  honesty,  capacity,  and  t 
nacitv,  the  same  utter  freedom  from  every  kil 
of  cant  and  affectation,  in  each.  It  is  to  su- 
men,  one  in  the  council,  the  other  in  the  fiel 
in  every  fibre,  in  every  heart-beat,  in  every  ho 
and  thought  and  word,  in  every  instinct  ai 
quality,  American,  that  the  salvation  of  Aim 
ican  institutions  has  been  providentially  intra 
cd.     Children  of  the  people  both  of  them,  sprui 


SENATOR  POWELL'S  CONSTITU- 
TIONAL ANXIETY. 

Mr.  Senator  Potvbll  lately  proposed  in  tha 


Thirty-sixth  Congress, 


Constitution.  We  can  assure  the  Snutnr 
he  took  no  more  by  his  hist  motion  than  b\ 
former  vote.  No  one  who  has  watched 
course  can  have  the  least  doubt  that  in  his 
nothing  is  more  constitutional  than  n  rebe 
to  overthrow  the  Government ;  and  he  mui 

<-'oiMiti.ri..nofliiel'iiit'>d  States  would  be  • 


PoWE 


.  Wood. 


THE  SEVENTH  REGIMENT,  THEN 
AND  NOW. 

When  the  rebel  conspwacy  was  ripening  there 


tion  of  the  fashion  and  capital  ot  the  city,  ana 
there  could,  in  their  estimation,  be  no  doubt  of 
the  course  it  would  take.  Little  preliminary 
sops  were  administered  to  make  every  thing 
pleasant.  There  was  a  removal  of  the  remains 
of  Monroe  to  Virginia,  and  the  Seventh  liegi- 
ment  was  the  escort.  There  was  a  dedication 
of  a  Washington  Monument  in  Washington, 
when  a  Virginian  was  the  orator  and  the  Sev- 
enth was  the  guard  of  honor.  It  would  be  a. 
very  pleasant  beginning,  it  was  thought,  to  have 
so  pretty  a  regiment  ready  drilled  to  serve  th« 


Charleston  and 


Saltimore,  and  while  the  news  of 
f  loyal  troops  in  the  latter  city  < 
long  the  wire,   the  Seventh  R< 

own  Broadway  through  that  turn 
hat  will  never  be  forgotten.  Th 
hrop,  who  had  joined  it  during  tl 
iie  sparkling  story  of  its  march  tc 


9  in  Mississippi  at  the 
o  believe  it,  ond  insisted 


ering  blow  to  the  dclusi 


iant  record  of  the  Seventh  Rej;im 
war  by  a  characteristic  tmeer  in 
Examiner.     General  Shales,  wh 

by  the  rebels  with  General  Seyjk 


"V 
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THE  FRENCH  IN  MEXICO. 

We  have  attempted  to  do  our  share  ia  ex- 
posing the  relation  to  our  own  situation  of  the 
French  conquest  of  Mexico.  That  it  is  essen- 
tially an  unfriendly  act;  that  it  was  begun  be- 
cause our  Government  was  supposed  to  be  ruined ; 
and  that  our  ruin  is  a  cardinal  condition  of  its 
ultimate  success,  no  man  who  haa  considered 
the  subject  will  deny.  "What  our  policy  should 
be  is,  therefore,  a  very  grave  question. 

Yet,  situated  as  this  country  is,  there  is  always 
one  infallible  test  of  every  great  measure  pro- 
posed. It  is  that  which  Napoleon  gave  to  his 
marshal:  "Find  out  exactly  what  the  enemy 
wishes  you  to  do,  and  then  with  all  your  might 
don't  do  it."  The  heart  of  every  rebel  in  the 
land  would  leap  for  joy  if  we  should  declare  war 
against  France.     Is  it  worth  while  then  to  do  jt  ? 

If  not,  there  is  henceforth  hut  one  dignified 
attitude  for  us  nntil  we  are  ready  to  demand 
explanations,  and  to  make  war  if  theyttre  not 
satisfactory,  and  that  is,  silence.  Congress,  by 
its  Resolution,  and  the  Secretary  of  State  upon 
several  occasions,  have  declared  the  invincible 
repugnance  of  this  country  to  the  project  of 
erecting  an  Austrian  empire  by  French  bayo- 
nets upon  the  ruins  of  the  Mexican  republic. 
Wo  do  not  here  discuss  the  manner  in  which 
the  Secretary  has  done  it.  But  no  words  can 
add  force  to  that  simple  declaration.  The  sub- 
stance of  the  Monroe  doctrine  is  unquestionably 
a  fixed  principle  of  American  political  faith. 
Steadily  opposed  to  such  a  bald  iniquity  as  the 
French  conquest  of  Mexieo,  our  action  in  regard 
to  it  must  be  governed  by  circumstances.  If, 
therefore,  Mr.  Winter  Davis,  who  is  Chairman 
of  the  House  Committee  upon  foreign  relations, 
thinks  a  war  with  France  wise,  we  hope  he  will 
friLiikly  |.r.i|'u;-e  it,  iliai  i.li-  <|iK-t.iun  ni:iy  I".'  hiU\ 

discussed.  If,  however,  he  ia  merely  making  a 
political  demonstration  against  the  general  con- 
duct of  our  foreign  policy,  we  hope  he  will  see 
that,  to  stand  making  faces  and  doubling  up 

fists  and  threatening,  without  siiil-.iiu:',  i-;  ■-i-"'  >'■ 
dignified  attitude  for  the  United  States. 


, ,.  u 


THE  NATIONAL  LOANS. 

Thk  confidence  of  the  people  in  their  cause 
and  their  Government  is  shown  in  nothing  more 
significantly  than  iu  the  unflagging  ardor  with 
which  the  Government  loans  are  taken.     They 

give  every  man  who  invests  a  direct  personal 

in  which  he  thus  becomes  a  stockholder.  The 
subscriptions  to  the  10-40  loan  reported  at  the 
Treasury  up  to  the  28th  of  Ma 
hundred  and  sixty  millions  of 


nearly  a  million  a  day. 

The  argument  of  an 

manageable  debt  drawn 


I  taxation,  which 


Th.  i 


most  infinite.  It  can  be  measured  only  by  our 
resources,  and  they  are  incalculable.  After  some 
centuries,  said  Macaulat,  when  your  popula- 
tion is  as  numerous  as  ours,  you  may  know 
something  of  our  perplexities  and  troubles.  But 
it  is  well  for  us  that  our  great  and  costly  strug- 
gle occurs  in  the  very  vigor  and  flush  of  our 
youth,  with  an  exhaustless  continent  subject  to 
an  indomitable  energy. 


:  title  of  a  daily  paper  lately  estab- 

sville,  Kentucky,  as  the  organ  of  the 
n  sentiment  of  the  State.     Its  pub- 


ullv  Union.  It  belong  to  uo  party  but 
telligent  loyal  men  who  ui.uemand  that  the  United 
States  arc  a  nation,  not  a  league  or  a  confederacy, 
;.Mil  iiiuUmi^rjueiitly  the  cWtmie  of  supreme  State 
sovereignty  is  a  treasonable  chimera.  It  believes 
that  slavery  is  the  real  cause  of  the  rebellion,  and 


ni-iiii-.  of  ile.-tioving  tht;  nation,  ihe  nntion  \i  right- 
fully destroying  slavery  to  save  itself.  The  Union, 
J 'res*  is  full  of  gooa  matter,  neatly  printed,  tiurl  we 


wu»  i  bought  by  11 
I  in  the  country. 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


,,  L;..| ■!  in.   i:. i  i.-  in.  i.ni.-l  i'.-.-  I'-vjoiitiitioii  to  him,  under 
[v...-[,iU..n..f  Uit'iiivsilniible  engineering  ability  displayed 

I.V   llllll    ill   .1.  "i-ilLJ   ill!   I   -  ou.-tl-n-  ■)'!-  w-.i-U   V,  lllf-1.   ,-:i  !l.|.,.l 

Minimi   l-'.if'  r'si  ik-el  t...  jj.vjm  over  th-  bl!=;  <,\   It.-. I  I;iv  r. 
aA'~ "ve^action.-Lj/^  31."  Mr.  Davis,  of 


Lake  Superior  to  Pti:.;...'..;  ,-,.im..i, 


Other  official  dispatches,  not  from  General  Grant,  give 
MOTday*tMay  30,  aT« 


•A    L-,  ,:,!..' 


Lirpa,  upon  Warren' a  left,  attempting  to  turn  it,  in 


;.'.:;;■ 


1     I       II'     I  "'|M 


il       t  tl      I    t  1,     Tl      Si:.tii  (      i     i      ,j.   u  II  u 
d:ni,  v.itli   Civ--/*  snnl   'i'.ii-ln/!-!.1-  d!vi.-i.,uj  A   i;:v.;i1j->,  i- 
v,i-iiiii--.      Tho  kik'.-t 

fallen  back  south  of 


.k.--.i;li-    It,    .IriVlli-    il     ■M.-\;  i: .  I    u:\W-,    :.|,d    ,  „  pi , ,  ,-j  „'., 

VlcWi^in  tian  [     t 

i-.^i|.|.lyi.,-    tlit.    'r"  .-.j.  ■    l!i:..i..l,|    l.n.k    !■>    C.'-n.-ml    S 


II        II        It  I      li   I  I  i 

Tin:  relnl  |»!-iv;..t.  ,.■[■   /■',.. ,„'.-  h.n.k-.l  ,,|    \l:,  1 1  iuj.,.:...,   M 

•'.  'li'''  !--'.   "i    ■!   I'-il;  ii-   '■!  - i'ii-1'--   I.'"  ■■>■■■         iv  I, 

|:h-   h:,.|   i:ip'..i['.  J   ;jij.J    Ijiinir.l.      Tin-  I.uk   I,  supi,.,,,..! 

li;ivo  I.--11  ttn'  IaoA  L«y.;i.r,  of  and  for  Philadelphia. 

Ini!l-t   OT.t-r.dth..;    ridlt   J.h-.jflllO   ,;-l„;|..tlH-,,   ,,:■]   -     I 


,Mi,-i.  i|.|»  v-.il.v  : 


11  I  I       I         ie  rly  completed.    In 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

EUROPE. 


OHiiplki.k-.l,  oivaiiu-  t-  tli-  v.ily  diplomacy  of  RuMln,  tho 

pw.uliur  p-li-y  'A   X.-.,-|. -.ti,  li-.-  -Ij-i  imicy  01   I'ln-in,  ,  d.: 

[       1       It  tl         I  t    |      t    11     tt         III  II 

llli.i  v.-i\      uli      t  I  *     «  ft         I  li 


Tliel.k-rp-l    hip-ownera  are  beginning  h 
hi     u       1    Am. ill)    1    iv       t       \t\vyhiii  on    Kuu.li-li   cin- 
Ul,n:-;1       11  1  '  1  ina  «    r  with    ny 


with  that  of  tho  United  Statu  and  other' Powers, 


1      i  l.ii         'i  .i   -i  i  Ji^ta;-e0toDtho°United 
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tfil       -dfei.  JL-=iJ.   iL,    A  "^ 
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NEWS  FROM  THE  FRONT. 


tut  I  yield  them  all  with  a  willing  heart." 


b  preeioua  life  it  might  nhiel 


i  you  knoff  a..Eht»- 


r  spurred  hia  foe  mi  is 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


GENERAL  HORATIO  GATES 
WRIGHT. 

OiiSFitAi-  Horatio  Gati-s  M' right,  of  whom  v 
give  a  portrait  oe 


ed  West  Poin 
In  July,  1841,  ho  wna  appointed  Sect, 
of  Engineers,  aiitl  in  January,  1842,  I 
Assistant  I'rofessor  of  Engineering  i 
Academy,  holding  the  position  to  Anj. 


I   I  |     . 


•  seqiiently 


Captain,  in  the  Engineer  Gnrps.  In 
promoted  to  Major,  and  in  September 
year  was  made  Biiyadier-Geiieral  of  Volunteers, 
and  placet!  in  command  of  the  Third  Brigade  of 
Sin  '-Umax's  forces,  which  participated  in  the  Port 
Royal  expedition.  When  the  Army  of  the  South 
was  reorganUed,  under  General  Hunter,  General 
Wright  was,  on  the  23d  of  Mav,  UM,  placed  in 
command  of  the  Third  Brigade  of  General  Ben- 
ham's  I'irst  Division.  Subsequently  ho  was  order- 
ed North  with  his  brigade,  and  particij  atnl  in 
M'Clellas's  Peninsular  Campaign.  In  July,  18U2, 
lie  was  appointed  a  Major -General  of 
and  ordered  to  the  Military  Depart: 


He    l.ch 


aided  in  organizing  forces 


ef  the  Senate  refusing  to  coulinn  i,is  appointment 
of  Major-General,  lie  was  relieved  by  General  lititN- 
sidk,  and  ordered  to  report  to  bend-quarters  for  as- 
signment. 

General  Wright  was  kept  un- 


ago,  and  which  made  Madge  qu 


roinfvil.il. )y    in    .  |-.).....ile    ■ 


Carliston,  the  father  of  Madge,  was  station-manei- 
at  Birkwood,  a  little  road-side  plaeo  about  fifteen 
miles  from  Wellington  Junction.  David  had  been 
a  soldier  in  his  younger  days,  could  show  two  or 
three  medals,  and  iiad  probably  obtained  his  post 
on  the  lino  through  the  interest  of  Bomo  friendly 
director,  rather  than  from  any  particular  aptitude 
in-  lii-.uMlf  displayed.  He  had  been  a  widower  for 
many  years,  and  his  small  household  was  managed 
by  Ins  daughter  .Margaret,  or  Madgo,  as  she  was 
gem  rally  railed  by  her  father  and  every  one  else. 

"There  was  very  little  traffic,  either  goods  or 
passenger,  at  Birkwood ;    eo  that  the  lite  led  by 


very  lonely  one;  the 


]>.n  id  Mid  Ids  daughter  n 

village  of  Birkwood  itself,  which  contained  only 
about  a  couplo  of  hundred  inhabitants,  lying  a  mile 
and  a  half  away  down  ilio  main  road. 

"  It  thus  fell  out  that  Madge,  having  much  lois- 

indeed,  very  nimble  with  her  pen,  and  in  that  re- 
spcu  Hie  revcr.-e  of  David,      ilia  duties  were  over 

which  stopped  at  Birkwood  between  that  hour  and 

night-signals  were  aU  right,  the  old  suldicr  would, 

if  the  weather  were  hue,  generally  trudge  dov.ii  inlu 
the  village,  to  smoke  his  pipe  and  drink  an  evening 
glass,  at  the  harriers'  Arms,  at  which  plate,  by  vn- 
tue  of  bis  military  experiences  and  his  two  medals, 
ho  was  looked  upon  as  a  hero  whoso  dictum  was  m 
no  case  to  be  disputed.     These  nightly  visits  to  the 

tudo  to  Madge,  i 
that  David,  rendi 

of  congenial  company,  and  by  the 
applause  which  always  greeted  1 


i  remote  place  like  Birkwood,  without  It 
>rs  for  her  hand.  Of  the  unfortunate 
les  who  had  been  sent  about  their  busmi 
measure  of  hard  words,  but  with  a  get 
uttered  half  reluctantly,  as  though  shew 
g  to  inflict  so  much  pain,  the  only  < 
omebyi 


the  line.     Will  h 

rejected,  like  others  before  him ; 

there  v.  as  something  in  Madge's  soft  reiu^al  w 


I  proceeded  to  enjoy  t 


'"We  had  lord  \l<Y,ton'. 

ll-.Tiioon,'  s.i.d  David,  alter 

while,     ''lucre  was 

hi"-'  tin,  1,-load  of  burgage  an 

(things,  besides  right 

ior.es  and  a  lot  ,.f  dn^  ;  a 

ed  the  old  soldier,  '  I 

hi-  morning,    fur  navli-,  (ho 

cattle-drover,  sent  mo 

>\    tin-  mm-niii-;   and  >nre  c 

[Ot  tlfem  all  safe  into  the 

etched  them  at  eight  o'clock— quite  a  little  train 

house,  and  had  a  bit  of  br 

enkfust  with  nic,  and 

■nig '  i  he  i-aMb-.       Wl,\  .  I  „ 

a   hundred    and   lil'ly   pound- 
■  moniing.      I'll  waviani  -ml 


M  ion  of  thohalf- 

,  David,  »Iioim< 

Mime,  said: 

r,' to-night,  won't 


"So,  with  a  renewed  good-morning.  Dick  finally 
departed,  and  having  rejoined  Mr.  Kulp,  who  was 
lounging  over  a  gate  waiting  the  return  of  bis 
rriend,  the  two  went  on  their  way  together,  and 

weie  quickly  Mlooe,. 

"All  these  proceedings  had  been  wit  nesfcrl  by 
Madgo  from  her  eyrie,  but  she  bad  been  toe  far 
nwav  to  hear  the  conversation  between  Dick  and 


stairs,  and  taking  possession  of  the  flowers,  kissed 
them  and  put  them  carefully  into  water.     Then 

herself;  but  she  could  not  get  rid  of  the  idea  that 


0   Mghi    nYln.l; 

t  going  down 
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iic.-R  of  her  nerves. 


thing  striking  against  the  window.  She  got 
Hit  the  candle  in  the  furthest  corner  of  the 

,  w  aside  the   l.lin,],  and   looked  out.      The 

i  was  nearly  at  the  full,  but  thick  masses  of 
'.  overshadowed  the  sky,  leaving  only  a  sort 
II  halt-light   in  which  nothing  could  he  clcaily 

-  to  make  out  the  familiar  figure  of  Dick  Cur- 


!     III.    k     had     M.1110 


lappened  to  her  father. 


hi-  I"-.- n  t ,!,..,!  ,,-ith  .i  fit  at  th. 
id  Dick,  'and  I  am  come  to  fetel 
,  and  put  on  your  things,  and  le 

iding  in  an  open  space  of  groLnt 


ii_:  I-   longnigtothestalim,;    .-m. I  Madge.  vJiil 
was  speaking  to  her,  di-tindly  :-aw  the  hen 

.r-liiii.l  I  lie  gable  el'  the  I  nil. ling,  as  though  i 

-,    he   nnghVb,-    ,-         .,u:     Ih.nkimMln..   :. 


^ 


e  house,  waiting  for  Madge  t, 


Nl.,.1,    -I.irle.l    t 


Malice's  straining  eye: 


|!.mI.(,'|'„ii!  l!.r'l'!,e' 
i-xdaim.-rl  link  II 


I  Madge.     'Did 

.' .-.  eiuk!  thai 


i  guided  by  me'— this 


on, i  i,li„iie  way;  and  sec  the  result— all  this  pre- 
cious time  wasted,  and  nothing  done !  Look  you 
here,  young  „„i„a„  i.  turning  to  Madge;  '  you  need 
not  expect  your  lather  home  just  at  present;  he's 
dl-p,.M.,l    ol,    wlieiv    Im'H    1 1  ...it.li-    nohuilv    lor    coo... 


nly.  ^  Now  we've  nothing 


he  none  the  poorer— it  will  only  la.  thu  lail- 
hut  will  suffer,  and  they  can  affemi  it.  But 
any  reaifltanco,  or  try  on  any  of  your  tricks, 


into 

he  bargain.' 

"Tlreide: 

■tali. u,(. a. inrv. ■('..■![....,■. Itliuh.   u 

nl  Mad-,.; 

hut  us  Kulji  spoke,  she  remembered  tha 

ight  a  much  larger  sum  ol  moneyi 

than 

lad  ever  been  there  before.      Dick,  tram  his 

nt  li-ii-  t»  tliu  ..tuiu.ti,  was  don. 

tle-i   well 

a.h    in    Ins    bedroom,    as  a  secur 

llncv 

s.     All  theso  thoughts  passed  t 

while  Kulp  was  speaking.     Wl 

done 

she  gave  one  great  .k..p.iiriiii; 

ib,  wrung 

from 

ler  by  the  thought  of  her  lover's 

ma,  1,,-iy, 

Lhil  the  necessity  for  immediat 


i  hen  whv  had  he  not  come  liome?  Ho  had  never, 
even  when  most  overcome,  staid  out  till  this  hour. 
Was  it  not  possible— n.iy,  probable— that  they  had 
murdered  him  lirst,  to  get  him  out  of  the  way,  and 
had  then  come  on  to  the  station  to  complete  their 
work  by  robbery,  and  perhaps  murder,  there  ? 

Do  yon  expect  us  to  wait  here  all  night?' 

'"Oh,  Dick,  for  pity's  sake,  tell  me  what  has 
become  of  my    father?'   she    said,  still  speaking 


reply,  but  Kulp  waved  1 
disposed  of  where  he'll 
you  before.  And  now  h 
once.     Do  you  mean  to  | 


herself.  What  means  of  defense  had  she  ?  was  her 
first  question.  Scarcely  any.  The  doors  and  win- 
dows, indeed,  down  stairs  were  fastened;  but  she 
knew  well  that  they  would  nut  .stain!  long  agnin.d 


entrance.  There  were  no  ;i 
house.  There  was  the  doo 
st;iu.;  opening  into  the   kit 


y  beside  it,  together  with 


ish-box,  and  took  out  the  bag  containing  the  day's 
.ceipts,  in  notes,  checks,  and  gold,  aud  concealed 
in  the  boeom  of  her  dress.  She  then  put  the  bag 
jntaining  the  silver  and  copper  into  the  box,  lock- 

roceeding  was  to  secure  the  frail  door  at  the  foot 
F  the  staircase  as  well  as  she  was  able,  by  insert- 
ig  a  small  wooden  peg  above  the  latch,  so  as  to 
inder  any  one  from  opening  it  in  the  ordinary 
•ay;  and  then  by  piling  against  it  several  chairs 

=  her  limited  strength  permitted  her  to  lift.  She 
as  well  aware  that  even  then  it  was  a  protection 
•hich  a  few  minutes  would  suffice  to  demolish  ;   but 

er  only  hope  lay  in  prolonging  the  struggle  as 
mch  as  possible— help  might  come,  she  knew  not 
ow  in  whence,  when  least  expected, 

"Outside,  every  thing  remained  quiet.  Could 
;  bo  possible  that  they  would,  after  all,  go  away 


.  l..-e  at  hand  lor  ihe  purpu.-e  , 
an.l  having  selected  one,  th.'v 
shoulders,  and  brought   it:  line 


little  shriek,  , 


ie  she-,.1,-  against,  the  door  down  stair,:  ami 
oi  them  Madge'.-,  heart  heat  with  a  l'espou- 
>b.  Suddenly,  with  a  great  crash,  the  door 
ay,  and  with  a  y.-ll  ,.(  irimnph  Kulp  burst 


that  the  wiudow,  small  in  itself,  was  still  further 

sufficient  to  prevent  even  her  little  body  from  squeez- 

"  With  a  cry  of  despair  she  turned  away  from  the 
wiudow,  and  then,  a  moment  after,  almost  laughed 
to  herself— so  sudden  are  the  alternations  of  feeling 
at  such  a  time— to  think  that  she  had  forgotten  all 

dent  that  from  the  house  itself  there  was  now  no 


e  before  going  up  the 


■  pocket,  and  then  sto< 
front  door  was  burst  i 


of  the  stairs  was  tried  next ;  and  the  moment  Madge 
heard  this  she  mounted  the  ladder  noiselessly,  and 
creeping  through  the  opening  into  the  loft  with  the 
agility  of  a  cat,  reached  down  with  one  hand,  drew 
up  the  ladder  after  her,  and  tlten  sat  down  by  tho 
edge  oi'  the  opening  to  await,  with  a  heart  that  heat 

The  door  not  yielding  easily,  the  battering-ram  was 
applied  to  it,  and  half  a  dozen  blows  were  suffi- 
cient to  break  it  off  its  hinges.  Tho  furniture  piled 
up  behind  it  was  quickly  dragged  down  by  tho  in- 
defatigable-Kulp,  and  the  way  to  tho  bedrooms  was 
then  clear.     Madge,  listening  intently,  heard  Kulp 


light,  after  a  dcki,  of  some  minutes,  during  v,hi 
he  relieved  his  mind  by  a  largo  amount  of  swei 
ing,  Mr.  Kulp  advanced  cautiously  up  stairs,  Ha 
ing  reached  the  bedroom  doors  in  safety,  and  hi 


in;-;  bom  of   th-.i he   l.ifl;.  d,   Dick   and   1 


ell  aware  that  the 
'ernight;  but  Mr. 
"     '      light  sight 


■oom.    Mr.  Kulp  a 
f  chairs  up  stairs, 

■top,  just  as  Dick 


"Madge,  in  her  b 
loss,  with  straining  eyes  nxed  on  the  opening  m 
the  door,  through  which  she  momently  expected  to 
see  Mr.  Kulp's  ugly  head  protruded.  The  clouds 
had  partly  cleared  away  by  this  time,  and  sufficient 
of  the  moon's  light  came  through  the  little  sk ,  light 


:limbing  laboriously  c 


is,  and  thought 
■ould  surely  end 
all,  for  she  never  doubted  that  he  would  murder  her 
wheu  once  ho  got  her  into  his  power.  The  first 
part  of  Mr.  Kulp's  person  that  made  its  appearance 


side  her.  Mr.  Kulp  gave  a  c,  II  of  mingled  nig.- 
and  pain,  and  being  obliged  to  let  go  his  huld.  came 
to  the  floor  with  a  terrific  crash.  He  was  on  his 
feet  in  an  instant,  swearing  horribly  that  he  would 
have  Madge's  blood;  but  just  as  he  was  preparing 


down  Stairs  with  the  box    under  hi-;  arm, 
Kulp'-  cupidity  rendering  him  fearful  I  hat  n 


1  copper  placed  there  pnrpn.-ely  by 


leaking  open  the  box,  and  on  discovering  the  . 
option  they  would  burn,  back,  and  woe  he  to  1 
f  they  found  her  there  wheu  they  returned! 

■  M.0  would  gel  out  el  the  In.ii-.-e  at  anv  risk,  a 
ry  to  make  be,  o-.-ap,-  hci-o-s  the  Held,.'   .She  lo 


not  stop  at  Birkwood,  i 


ence  of  any  such  insign 
t  thought !    She  would 


in.      Under 

e.l  in  .hung 

ing     Height. 


the  [R't-es-.irv  turn,  which  ..-hanged  the  gl  ,.-■.. 
t  of  the  lantern  at  its  summit,  and  displayed. 


just  in  rued  to  hasten  back  along  the  platform,  whet 
Kulp  and  Carradus,  leaping  over  a  bulge  abom 

twenty  yards  away,  came  suddenly  upon  her,  aud  ,• 


Madge  till  they  were  close  upon  her.  Madge  was 
like  a  wounded  animal  brought  to  bay:  to  floe  was 

useless,  she  would  havo  been  caught  before  she  had 
run  twenty  yards;  resistance  was  equally  out  of 
the  question  ;  what  resistance,  in  fact,  could  a  girl 
like  her  offer  to  tho  will  of  two  desperate  ruffians? 

dumb  despair,  and  pray  tint  her  miserv  might  bo 
as  short  as  possible.     As  sho  stood  thus,  her  fine 
r  caught  the  fi 


ppl'Melll 


-  onlvlue  mi, ,1,1c  mere,  and  , 


>   the    ..TV  top. 


Now! 


a]-,  idler  all,  she  lia-n'l  go  I  the  nmney 
'  said  Dick,  'it  may  he  hidden  in  the 
room— under  tho  bed,  or  in  (be  chimney, 

ay,  lad— do  you  think  <"o?'  said   Kulp,  , 

'I  ben  yen  ju-t  go,  :m,.  have  ft  hunt 
I  III  wait   here  at  the  bottom  of  the  lad- 

n   come   back  to  see   ilint   uiy  lady  doesn't. 


F  the  men  had  yet  heard  tho  noise  of 
;  train,  for  the  wind  was  In  tho  oppo- 
but  Madge  beard  it  coming  nearer 


'  heart  within   her  grew   sick 


"'ugii! 


"The  red  signal  had  been  seen. 

"Madge  crouching  on  the  little  iron  grating  un- 

•  the  lamps,  and  kept   from  falling   by   the   rail 

"  A  day  or  two  previously  the  semaphore  ladder 
1  been  removed  for  repairs,  and  an  old  one  tem- 
•arily  substitut-d   in   its   place,   fustcned  with   a 


up  the  ladd.  r  toward  her.     Step  by  step  ho 

ate  before  him,  but  hevotid  adrv  Ini-kv  v.  lm- 
■  bad  lost:  all  power  ol  speech.  The  light 
"  shone  obliquely  on  his 
ih  eyes  staring  i'erocious- 


diaggy  head,  his  cruel  wolfii 


the  weight  of  Kulp, 
shook  for  an  instant;  then  its  top  glided  slowly 
along  the  smooth  edge  of  the  grating,  till  it  slipped 
over  the  end,  and  fell  swiftly  through  the  air,  with 
the  terrified  wretch  clinging  to  it;  and  comingdown 
with  a  terrible  crash  on  the  coping-stone  nt  tho  edge 
of  the  platform,  rolled  over  with  its  burden  on  to 
the  line,  just  as  the  wildly-shrieking  train  forged 
slowly  into  the  station,  and  came  to  a  dead  stand  a 
few  feet  from  the  lifeless  body  lying  across  its  path. 
"  I,  who  tell  you  this,  happened  to  be  traveling 
by  the  mail  that  night,  and  was  quickly  out  of  tho 


siderable  difficulty  to  get 
aged  after  a  time,  and  the 

and  when  she  did  awake 


■  t  a  ledge  all  night,  win  re  Kulp  and  Carradus 
jd  purposely  h  ft  him.  Carradus  himself  got  clear 
,vay,  and  lias  never  been  beard  ot'lroin  that  day  to 
lis.  Tho  railway  company  made  Madge  a  hand- 
ime  present  as  soon  as  she  got  well  again ;  but  they 
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A  GIRL'S  LOVE-SONG. 


H«  -wandered,  ho  and  i 


had  never  a  whi 
For  all  the  won 


him  now,  ns  the  days 


Dreaming  ■ 
That  oui 

Dreaming  i 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


nrivaled 


is.  !UNijjji|-oai:t»;ii   among  earths  most  delicioui 

oulv  rilv  ol  the  world  worth  living  in. 

Certainly.  This  is  the  refrain  to  a  very  ol< 
song.  You  and  I,  and  every  boQy  else,  havi 
been  singing  it,  always  heartily,  find  with  a  kint 
of  sincerity,  never  ad  nauseam,  ever  since  pe 
railway  or  per  diligence  we  first  set  foot  in  Lu 
tetia  The  Beloved.  There  is  no  need  to  rencv 
in  mature  age  tho  i 


The  Paris  vitas,  onc( 


Svery  body 


wl  through  the  year  at  Florence, 
Rome,  hipped  at  Venice,  terrified 
>urg.  stnpetied  at  Berlin,  excited  at 
SOthed  at  Boston,  deluded  at  Dub- 
cd  at  Edinburgh,  astonished  at  Se- 
at Milan,  occupied  at  Amsterdam, 
aples,  absorbed  at  Manchester,  salt- 
,ool,  cured  at  Brighton,  and  killed 

life,  to  mnke  the  most  of  life,  there 
i  assertion  scarcely  worth  arguing 


deed,  those  at  the  Luxembourg.  Why  pursue 
a  theme  so  trite?  While  I,  a  single  English- 
man, am  dully  sounding  the  praises  of  Paris, 
Sftv  thousand  Germans,  Italian?,  Swedes,  Rus- 
sians, Poles,  Czechs,  Moldo-Wallnchs,  Monte- 
negrins, Magyars,  and  Mussulmans  are  crying 


cations  at  the  Pension  Marcassin  were  three  di 
from  the  Jonr  de  1'An,  tho  first  of  January  to 
the  fourth- -a  week  at  Easter— a  month  from 
the  first  of    higust  to  the  second  of  Septc 

These  holidays  came  and  went  for  sown 

years'    penal    servitude.      When    the   girl: 


day  which  had  just  passed,  and  spc 


erself  round  t 
he  had  ever  had  ill  the  world, 
on  will  write  to  me— that  you 
ee  me,  or  I  shall  break  my  h. 
ery,  very  lonely." 

ess  you  were  coming  with  me. 

'crimps  they'll  turn  you  out  as  a 
f  these  days.  Altji.mgh,"  „|,c  . 
profoundly  sagacious  look,  "rr. 


d.Ted    de-pe 


l»   -be,,. 


i    Wf.iltli    in    kaiejaint.    and 


ik;   wiclo-d. 

il.      Think 

'But  you  will  write,  Polly,  won't  you;  yon 

■Yes,  my  darling,"  returned  Miss  M.'irygold, 
li  ii  touch  of  sadness  in  her  voice  ;  "I'll  write, 
gnodness  knows  whether  you  will  ever  get 


Madai 


'scquj 


■ros*  old  thing  will  never  let  me  darker 
again,  I'm  certain.  She  has  spent  mj 
and  got  all  she  could  out  of  dear  pa. 

hether  they  paid  a  premium  with  you; 

i  Polly  Marygold  took  her  merry  fact 


!><*eanic  indeed  a  dcsei'l  to  Lily.  Polly  bad 
tnined  a  situation  as  Inverness  in  rhe  family  c 
French  nobleman   in   Brittany.      It   would   I. 


inged.    Not  i 

ly,  as  Lilies  were  numerous 
never  so  addressed  in  the 

a  1 1  [i  'dlai  ion  of  Floris  was  rij 


longer  a  name  at  all.  Once,  going  up  into  a 
great  store-room  where  the  girls'  boxes  were 
kept,  she  found  that   "Miss  Floris"  had  been 

with  which  Cutwig  &  Co.  had  fitted  her  out; 
and  she  burst  into  bitter  tears,  less  at  the  thought 
of  the  social  extinction  with  which  it  was  sought 

hours  passed  in   the  old  City  Bhop  where  Mr. 

Emm:,  and  'Media  were  so  kind  to  her,  and  where 
Cutwig  &  Co.  fitted  out  all  the  world. 

Often,  too,  she  thought  of  that  tall  gentleman 
who  had  kissed  her  on  the  forehead  at  Green- 
wich, and  talked  to  the  strange  lady  in  the  hal- 

with  the  dinner  dwelt  steadfastly  in  her  mind. 
Sho  could  see  the  splendid  oh' 


,«„«.„  uo  they  ^.. 

ibout  publicly  by  M«u«m..»uo  ««^ciu 
upon  authority  from  the  chief,  Marcassin,  that 
Pauline,  or  "la  petite  Anglaisc,"  was  poor,  and 
ill  but  friendless ;  that  she  was  being  "elevated" 
dmost  through  charity  ;  mid  that  the  sphere  in 
vhich  she  now  moved  was  much  superior  to  that 
o  which  she  had  been  hitherto  accustomed.  Lily 
could  not  disprove  these  malignant  innuendoes. 
She  could  not  but  admit  the  probability  of  the 
schoolmistress  knowing  a  great  deal  more  about 
her  than  she  knew  about  herself.  So  she  let 
them  have  their  way,  nnd  suffered  in  silence. 
— '  -ates  were  not  slow  to  take  up  the 
<i  their  ins  true  tresses.  None  of  the 
;d  her.  There  were  no  rich  girls 
The  elder  pupils  were  mostly  in 
e  governesses,  and  toiled  too  hard 
or  petting  any  one.     If  wealth  en- 

A  rich  old  maid, 


white 


stock,  dyed  mustache, 


e.    struppcd-douii    dun,. 
could  hear  the  laughter,  and  tl 

M  of  tlie  glares,  and  the  wine  aui-lm. 
p  gently  aga 


to  titillut 

ginvTh; 
r-hmv    ill 


ly  drawl,  his  pitying  eyes,  bis  hands,  so  strong- 
looking  yet  bo  tender,  were  all  present  to  her. 
And  the  more  she  thought  of  him  the  more  she 
wept ;  hut  why  she  wept  she  could  not  tell. 

Then  would  pass  before  her  a  terrible  image. 
That  night  in  the  park.  How  soft  and  calm  the 
scene  was.  How  happy  and  peaceful  rhe  deer 
seemed.  With  what  quiet  cheerfulness  the  dis- 
tant lights,  in  the  hospital  wards,  in  tho  houses 
of  the  town,  in  the  rigging  of  the  ships,  twinkled  ! 
But  then  the  fierce  and  angry  words  of  the 
strange   lady  came    up   in   grim   contrast,    and 


V.'lnrh    the  slraiiee   lady    Lad  declared    i 
«,nh  <iu   hi  ilie  world  worth  living  in. 
'Phi-,  «:h  Lily's  Paris: 


from  half  an  hour  after 
to  crowd  into  the  refec- 
nkfust.     Then  (if  haply 


,H".!,ua-r 


hcwouidbc 

mi.Uti.l    (a   i 


I     I         1  II 

:ome  at  last  to  t 

suffer  all   these   , 

experiences  of  the  only 


rable.     The   governesses   did 


lhi„,s     , 

;  only  ch- 
id cause  to' 


eneious  soul  alive.      Tis  poverty,  griping,  fili- 
ng, grinding  poverty  that  makes  spinsters  harsh 

Children  aro  often  apt  to  be  pitiless.  They 
lave  not  felt  enough  pain  themselves  to  com- 
passionate its  endurance  by  others,  and  they  are 
frequently  eager  to  inflict  agony,  of  the  scope 
"  ereof  they  arc  ignorant.  Lily 
f  shown  her.  At  first  her  com- 
pinching  her,  pulling  her  hair, 
treading  on  her  feet,  and  administering  chiquc- 
naudes,  or  fillips,  with  the  thumb  and  finger,  on 
her  cheeks.  She  bore  with  these  for  a  time,  but 
at  last  her  temner  and  her  Enclish  snirit  got  the 
ading  a 


er  temper  and  her  Englisl 
f  her.  and  she  bestowed 


in  the  minute  details  of  bodily  tot- 
broader  kind.  French  girls  don't 
hoys  don't  fight  with  one  another 


■    petile    An-b 


Jacques  Rousse; 

nun  definitively  banished  stripes  and  blows  from 
the  educational  curriculum  of  Gaul. 

°-  being  somewhat  wary  respecting  overt  net! 

dence    toward    the   "(.elite   An;:bise"   hei 
1-mates  shunned  her.     She  was  left  alon< 

her  lrH;s,  and  her  wretchedness-,  and  her. 


had  been  gifted  by  H 
grown  up  sullen,  mora 
would  have   been   a  hi 

srhnnl-g 


ight    have 


selfish.      Th 
jeen   n  hundred  excuses  for  her 
ate   her   species   in  general,   nnd 

i-l  governesses  in  particular.      But 

illy  decreed  otherwise,  Im   Lily  was 

made  for  love.     She  found,  indeed,  that  those 

disdain  and  prejudice,  love  her;  but  sho  was 
saved,  through  her  own   innate  suavity  of  soul, 

of  loving  herself.  Still  sho  found  it  necessary 
to  have  something  to  love.  There  were  no  dogs 
or  cats  about  the  place  to  fix  her  affections  upon. 

Rabbits,  squirrels,  white  mice,  silk-worms  even- 


dwell  among  t 


icin   vc\-y  dearly. 

Mile-  Utopia,  l he 
u.v«  ...w.UUc*  u.  CV.U.UKU,  d.  highly  babyish 
New  Atlantis— a  silk,  nonsensical  world,  if'vou 
like;  but  she  believed  firmly 


(  of  Fo: 


liudv      ill     the 


nded.       Jl-li 
Ideal     Wnil 


there  she 

d'hl|.|"al   , 


ny.     Only  she  and  the  tall  gentleman  sat  at 
a  table,  and  afterward  went  into  tho  balcony 


gaze  npon  the  ships  ar 

rk,  and  tho  lamps  beg; 
ly! 

In  this  great  school  she  wai  tl 
o-  ri-oioi.-lv  confined.  The  c 
t  on  Wedne-dnv  and  Sunday 
ig  walks.  On 'their  return  th 
Elysian  1 


long  line  of  the 
glimmer.     Silly 


W I  .  t  B.„ 

ami    the     Mil 
they  talked 

n-v-diy  of  i 


del,. 


i"  ■!!..■..  .1  il„.  I.,..li„.,„.,|  ,„..,;, 

Th.-','  i.Vs'.i' 

not  for  Lilv.     she  uas  to  l„. 

Only  one  tiling  mis  uan, 

IK  to  complete   li 

i.  i.trlicdn.  ...  .ml  Unit  t-..  in 

II           ,1.11 

her  |. iiioi heal   tours  of  ins| 

class-rooms,  Lily  in.  inrc-.l  i 

of  icprool  mill  had  marks  at 

icr  hiiiuK:   1„„  . 

ivas  seldom  summoned  to 

Tlie"cnlinet"w«sas,,,ia 

mospherc  anil  light  wooden  fittings.     Tlic  Ma 

X'-'I'sii!!!!1,'1. 

collated  tlie  register  of  the  vonng  ladies'  stud 

nnd  conducts,  nnd  made  di 

notes  thereon.    At  her  tall  desk  in  the  "  ealiine 

memoirs,"  01   ha 

yeailv    hills   of   the   on,, lis. 
offenders  of  more  thun  ordi 

To  tho  "caliine 

nrv  turpitude  we 

longed  and  solemn  reprimand.  Finally,  to  tin 
cold  gray  and  white  papered  wall  of  this  eabinc 
was  affixed  an  cnunnous  framed  and  glnzcil  pan 
carte  of  pasteboard,  bearing,  in  elaborate  Freud 

the  forms  of  swans,  eaules,  and  griffins  pn'i  on 
derated,  the  names  of  the  pupils  of  the  establish 
men t  who  had  dislinguisbed  thcmselyes  from  si: 


thn 

ivrililf.  -iiiiistel 

o  hundred  fram 

deeoronslv    l,enl,    her    loot 

well    set     l.igclh 

iiil.il.leetiilleul 

,dex   of  diseipl 

alii  r  dense  a 


^bespoke,, 
her  well.     Tl 

i.o.i.e    llurml; 

el'  ihe  Imaginary  Kni|iire  in 
di-co\eicd    her   tongue    tri; 

1  T^e  Marcassin  '.lowly  i 
drawers  in  her  tall  bureau 
packets  of  neatly 

in  a  cold  and  bitter  tone,  pointing  to  tne  6  ■  ■■ 
packet.      "One,  two,  three,  I'mir,  half-years'  me- 

whith  have  been  duly  paid  by  the  persons  who 
placed  you  here.  And  now  observe."  She  un- 
tied   the  Other  packe d.ting   v.  ilh   a   veneclal 


3  for  your  pen: 
u  paid.     Dov 


Lily  heard,  and  turned  v 

"Three    years,    then," 

Marca-in,   "you   have  bet 


1'ale,     imp.. 

nil  i iit- 


allyo 
t  have  I  informed  voi 
nd  a  bcggni 


often  obliged  t 

"ire  thWob- 
mpos 

in r  ei.i.liilitv,  and  fatten   on  the  fruit  ot  DI 
ustr,?    Speak,  little  impostor  " 

,  Oh,    madame,    nni.lai...  I      the    ml    nrt„" 


•111, I  I  dra 

el    had  asms 

l,,i,   ,SS,.,-|,[    111 
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l.ily  could  only  sob  anil  i 
■■The  very  clothes  you  1 


l,.-,"..   iJ 


red  by  me  ■  E ■> ---■:■  •]■■'■ 
You  are  a  burden,  a  pest,  on  in- 
to the  school.  It  is  by  fraud  thnt 
nrncd  the  piano,  the  dance.     You 

mc  of  lessons  in  drawing  and  gcog- 
iy  do  I  not  give  you  up  to  the  police 
}qucrie  of  your  parents— if  yon  have 
-lilllr-  miserable,  who  ought  to  have 


nr.ingo  "'"'h  this  frigid  wo 
,.,-J  l.jh-  by  the  shoulders  t 

.  n-ii,,.,!  girl  lied   into  a  con 

,„-|i  afoined  ft  -hue!;,  but  : 


flirt  with  a  pensionrmirc  whose  only  fault  was 
thai  her  friends  had  neglected  to  pay  her  half- 
yearly  bills.  Beside-,  sin-  knew  thnt  the  charge: 
Uir  i.'ionpht  against  the  girl  of  being  "idle,  im- 
penneni,  worthless,  and  insubordinate',"  were 
(t,o,iiidlfSs.  There  were  few  girls  in  the  schoo 
;;„,„.  studious  than  Lily,  and  there  was  not  on, 


"No  harm  has 
>  more  whimpcr- 


lation  would  be  the  Prefecture  de  Po- 
liave  no  domicile,  no  pnpers,  no  name 
)flers  reasonable  proof  of  identity,  and 
whether  the  consul  of  your  nation 
e  trouble  of  reclaiming  you.  The 
;  here— I  wish   I  -conk] 


night  you  licre- 


■  was  French. 

n  France.      Thus,  nil  (lie  police  could  dc 
i  would  be  to  send  you  to  a  house  of  cor- 


day,  either  kneeling  on  the  cold  stones  siiigin, 
psalms,  or  working  your  fingers  to  the  bone  wit 


sdr-OnlTCerinii— MMncsuhi.-h,  : 


ting.      You  are 
film   do   -  I  .  — 


oil  are  permitted,  and  will 

ml   clr.thej  should  render  you.  "We  wil 
othitig  of  the  arrears  for  your  board  and 


SCENES  AT  FREDERICKSBURG 

Is  company  with  other  delegates-  of  the  Christiu 
Commission  I  reached  Fredericksburg,  Virginia,  o 

erate  forces  under  General  Lee.  The  spectacl 
which  presented  itself  to  our  view  as  we  passe 
down  the  pleasant  streets  to  the  head-quarters  o 
the   Commission    was  pitiable,  to  the  last  degrei 


The 


church,  cv- 


■ctdiinganav   hc- 


Ber.  Entering  th 
was  found  lying  i 
et  for  a  pillow;  ot 
and  pulpit;  whil 


my  churches,  a  wounded 
ry  pew,  with  his  dirty  b 
crowded  the  vestibule,  a 


comer,  occupying  choirs,  sofas,  beds, 
the  floors,  or' sitting  in  ghastly  rows 
walls,  patiently  awaiting  necessary  rcl 
where  weariness  was  finding  rest,  am 
tient  souls  were  finding  anchorage  in 


<t  reach  the  town.     Often,  the  ambu- 
l  were  brought  in  in  heavy  army  wag- 


nnd  suffer 

om   the   incessant  jolting  and 
comforts  ordinarily  provjd.  .1  i 


.nd  aligned  to  the  d 


ond  and  Sixth  Corp.,  the  loss  had  been  so  great  that 
several  of  the  largest  buildingsin  the  town  were  re- 
quired to  accommodate  merely  the  Bcrioue  cases. 
One  principal  surgeon,  with  as  many  assistants  as 
were  needed,  was  assigned  to  each  hospital,  the 
delegates  of  the  Christian  and  Sanitary  Commis- 
sions acting  as  nurses.  These  men  labored  with  a 
zeal  and  fidelity  which  can  not  he  too  warmly  com- 
mended.    Many  worked  night  aud  day,  snatching 

dressing  wounds,  washing  and  clothing  the  sick  and 
Mounded,  preparing  fond  and  drink,  writing  letters 
for  the  soldiers  to  the  dear  ones  at  home.  This  last 
is  a  prominent  feature  in  the  work  of  the  Christian 
Commission.       Its  delegates,  in   all   cases  where 


'the  lost  one;   uiidumiiimnicak- «Nr>,  in  !.,.■- 
e  wound,  d  wheiirverihry  deMivi;,  v.ilhthe 


lews  from  the  field  i 


F,,r  the  tir.-t  v.  eel;  after  om 
■rick-burg  hospital  Hipplies  \ 
there    was    nnch    suffering   ii 


stripped  by  the  Com.,!, .,..,,,,  j„],ti,:-ry,  and  . 

nione-t  utensils,  such  as  cups  and  basins,  b 
together  beyond  our  reach.  It  happened,  if. 
that  many  of  the  wounded  were  neither  , 
nor  removed  from  the  wagons  in  which  th. 
transported  from  the  field  for  two  or  thr> 

Belle  Plain  were  a  v.hele  »f-l;  without  ' 
was    thoroughly   systematized;     adequate    ■ 


ere  none  for  whom  it  was  impossible 

id  amputations,  or  sustained  injuri.  - 
i  great  amount  of  suffering  which  il 


e  ri-hl  arm.  lifted  n.To-snrily  in  loa-ling  the  no 

e  enemy,  who.  firing  deliberately  under  cov 
the  brush,  had  thus  disabled  an  unnatural  pi 
i  so  peculiarly  e 


posed.     The  wounds 


I   would  not  j.i-ninitenily  dia- 


Wounds  of  this  nature  required  the  closest  care  and 
attention,  needing  to  be  dressed,  when  peculiarly 
aggravated,  once  or  twice  a  day.  One  poor  fellow 
who  fell  under  our  care-.J.  H.  Pervis,  of  the  Thir- 

four  places,  namely:  in  the  neck,  breast,  shoulder, 

by  a  single  ball.  The  hurts  were  of  tlio  most  ag- 
gravated and  offensive  character,  emitting  a  horri- 
ble odor;  but  the  sufferer  was  attended  to  with  the 

fully  deans,  d  and  drc-cd  twice  a  day. 

All  these  wounds,  however,  were  but  scratches  as 
compared  with  the  injuries  of  many  who  Ml  in  the 
desperate  engagement  of  Thursday,  May  V2.     Some 

were  literal  hulks.  Arms,  legs,  hands,  feet,  and 
in  some  cases  even  the  bowels,  wcrp  shot  away; 
and  for  two  days  after  their  arrival  in  the  hoBpi- 

ployed  in  amputating  fractured  limbs.     Walking 


*  Captain  'J  his.   Colonel  1  h  it,  or 


nplaint.  Suffering  often  for  food 
ir  clothing  saturated  with  blood, 
and  helpless;   sometimes  dragging 


showing  I  hey  had  in  them  the  stuff 
tyrs  arc  made,  seeming  to  rejoice  11 
privilege  to  "suffer  and  be  strong"  I 


n    kneeling  over  a   soldier   lying 

h  the  thousands  of  Lurrying  leet 
I.  Upon  inquiry  we  learned  that 
ed  Stephen  Kidd,  of  the  Twelfth 
ment  — had  two  wounds  in  his 
it  arm  broken ;  that  ho  had  come 
an  ambulance,  but  becoming  to» 
o  lide  any  furl  her  had  been  lifted 


condition,  said  it  was  altogether 
could  very  soon  write  hmcelf  a; 
story.     Yet,  while  he  was  thus 

painful  morsels  of  speech,  death  \ 


1  p  irtnapale. 
many  other  brave  souls  have  failed  in 


uded,  a  ghostly   light 


i  organ-keys.     Presently, 
i  pallid  gloom,  down  from  ' 

i  aisles,  floated  the  tender  n 


JtfiSSiSS 


longings  of  souls  land- he, 1  lor  glimpses  of  the  (1 
■pot,  around  which  all  of  life's  joys  and  hopes 
foro\or  grouped.  The  spirit  of  the  song  seemed, 
flic  instant,  to  till  all  the  place,  and  every  mair 
md  suffering  hero,  who  in  the  battle's  face  '. 
been  stern  and  pitiless  as  death,  melted  at 
touch  of  the  familiar  melody.      Bandaged  ha 


n  hill-sides  dotted  wi 


children,  clambering  tt  the  mother's  knee. 
■  ■  in  i.lu-ir  innocence-  of  the  dear  one  exposet 
i  battle's  storm,  while  unto  them  the  May 
ioat  down  only  blossoms,  song,  and  fragrance : 


Doodle  ;  "and  with  that  a  gust  of  feeble  cheers  fl 
teredup  from  the  gho-tly  pews,  and,  obedient  to 
call,  tho  organ  pealed  out,  full  and  strong,  the 


no  more  magnificent  courage  ever  animated  any 
army  than  that  which  nerves  and  sustains  the  sol- 
diery of  General  Grant.     Every  hour  or  so  regi- 


to  (he  sound  of  inspiring  music,  gi 
Standing  on  the  corner?  and  sitib 
and  in  windows  of  the  hospital?,  r 


through  tho  fire  ti 
s,  who  were  pantint 
forioua  baptism.     Fo: 


i-.tration  of  the  pleading  I,  ,,i- 


amc  whizzing  straight  into  my  leg.  ; 
he  order  forming  on  my  lips.  Oh,  i 
avc  delivered  a  single  volloy !      Bi 


ting  with  the  surgeon  while  his  wca 


;  battle-days. 

feeling  of  all  1 


nfailing  resources  and  pro 


presented  of    the 

of  tho  North. 

thing  but  prepc 
form,,  mniiywi 

lc-aud,tolid. 


Back  of  Fredericksburg,  near  the  foot  of  tho  cal- 
ibrated Heights,  lies  a  cemetery,  surrounded  with 
i  heavy  wall,  and  crowded  with  trees  and  shrtib- 
iery,  with  flowers  fringing  the  amplo  walks,  and 


marking  the  coucl 


Ironi  some  kindly  hands;  some  have  pots 

rs   leaning   again-. t    (die   plain    hea.l-l. dr. 

on  all  green  niamlrs  are  fold.  .1  lovingly,  as 
■Id  the  Still  .-lei  per-'  from  all  rndel  v-|.eil  nig 
On  the  opposite  side  of  the  ground,,  a->  we 
d  to  and  fro,  we  found  several  grave,  just 
i  which  local  soldiers,  fallen  in  this  carn- 
age been  lairied.  On  one  of  these  graves 
f  a  Maine  soldier— some  one  had  planted  a 
ti,  and  grouped  a  handful  of  round  white 


eoni.-nding  nude,-  hostile,  ihig.—thc  loyal  and  din- 
loyal  sleep  side  by  sido  at  last  in  the  bivouac  that 
only  the  long-roll  of  the  Judgment  shall  break : 
sleep  side  by  side,  with  the  same  houghs  whispering 
over  them,  the  same  birds  singing  around  them,  the 
some  summer  blossoms  drifting  fragrance  through 
their  calm  sleep,  the  same  softly-step]  ing  years 
pacing  past  their  graves,  leaving  shadows  and  wreck 


ion,  "  He  is  one  of  us,  this  Unconditional  Surren- 

willing,  just' as  surely  aa  the  sun  shines."  Then 
they  will  tell  you  stories  of  the  wakhkilncs  and 
care,  the  fearlessness  and  ordinate  into  pidiiv  of 
this  man  whose  plume  they  delight  to  follow ;  how 
he  is  every  where,  by  night  and  day,  looking  after 
tho  comfort  of  his  men,  uud  quietly  prosecuting  the 


pectedly,  to  the  rem 

t  word   to  the   pickets   if  failblull 


rpeakingapleai- 


wlie 

buns  fuss  aud  show,  goiuy  about  oft- 

d  of  a  dozen  or  so  of 

i  at  times  from  their 

1  fellows,  straggling 

weariness  by  riding 

man,  sympathizing 

nd  rlc 

ennined,  l.y  llr 

avens  help,  to  do  it, 

1  !;.'=■■■      l-.vl.-l 

„Mi    u    nut': 
this  work  ;   . 
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ago.    Having  captured  a 
Nbw  Orleans,  with  ordei 


"to  have  some  diihYiilty  in  UM.lL-r.-t  m.iin-  the 

I  i,|]...|.fi^—.vlK.'»ni-r'»N:iiiKMMiiS|.aiii^i,  the 
,1-,,,, hh.,1    II W.-.]      "What  water  bavo 


«m."     "There,  you  are  right  ashore!" 

After  this  time  his  mind  turned  upon  other  sub- 
jects, and  nothing  was  thought  of  his  wanderings 


im:-  eorrectlv  from  a   little   inshore  of  where  w 

were  then  Iving,  which  was  m  5|  lathoms,  and  cai 

rt-J  them  gradually  in,  in-t  as  the  water  actuall; 

shoals  on  this  coast,  to  one  fathom,  which  would  b 

If  it  bo  said  that  although  lie  might  not  hnv 

appeared  to  take  notice,  of  the  soundings,  vet  h 

being  in  an  unusuallv excited  stated-lieu  thev  wcv 

presented  to  it,  then  I  would  answer  that  the  sound 

ter  less  three  fathoms,  i.  e.,  2}.     Why,  then,  <li 

as  nearly  as  we  can  ascertain,  with  that  of  the  wan 

;ii-e  learn-  rl  t'n.m  '1 


'   be  lnK-rcnli.il  in  : 


■  Yes.  Sir— a  nicei-h  .-ort  of  night.      Pity  I 
■■iv  1  tud  retired  uf.-'.v  .l.iy;.  before  the  eomni 


|iehi:dlv  reminding  us  ol  the  Trail  tenure  bv  which 

tnne,  but  he  tL-e.m.d  lu  grow  ivoi.-e    iiv-f 

we  hold  our  lives;  to  seek  a  little-  rest  and  quiet,  in 

about  the  quietest  part  of  England.      I  had  taken 

'(.  ,.ni",  Ralph,  In-,  n  man  ;    what  i--  all  i! 

rooms  in  a  little  village  about  halt  a  mile  from  the 

He  turiied  on  me  like  a  tiger.      'Leave 

sea;   and  the  short  walks  gradually  extended,  the 

regular  hours  and  the  quietness  of  every  thing  in- 

-ue spring  he  Wfi-  ,  !>.t  me,  and  out  at  til 

ternally  ana"  externally  was  fast  bringing  mo  round 

again,  when  the  circumstances  I  am  about  to  relate 

It  was  a  fine  moonlight  evening,  and  I  stood  gaz- 

1                     II                                  L    |    t 

lighL      I  had  often  thought  of  doin: 


-  1  i.    n     mi 


of  tl,at  ■,  eiy  body  ol  men  that  I  hud  so  ol 
duivd  about,  and  so,  having  fulloti  into  c 
tion,  I  walked  on  a  bit  with  liim. 


■Win,,,  1  hnr- 


tiiue  ago.  God  rest  bis 
.  "  Did  any  one  fall  over 
In't  exactly  fall  over,  and 


ago,  Sir,  eight  or  ni 

id  a  mouth  or  m.-i 
jluce,  like.     He  was 


.mid-.        Indeed    mosl    j.cople 


:  threo  other  wild  young  fellows  about 
■  are  every  where,  used  to  go  on ;  the 
nights,  the  drinking  and  card-playing. 


lis  roof.      His  dai 
■miles  about  (fa 


there  was  none  that  had  ever  1'otin 
iyes  but  Ralph  Tregarva-a  likelv  - 
is  ever  was  seen.     Folks  often  won. 


loved  liis  daughtci 


,  he  gave  way  to  her  in  thii 
ever,  after  Mr.  Hcndon  car 


great  friend  of  hi-*,  and  I  gathered  it 


;  his  pardon,  and  kiss  hii: 
was  the  dearest  aud  best  ( 
>rthyofhitu.     I  was 


i  chair  and  fell,  rather  thai 


.ugh  not  a  tear  fell 


lighl.  When  I  refn!'n..-il  to  my  cottage  I 
small  piece  of  papcrlviug  on  the  lioor.  It  ■ 
ill.      Itwas  a  letter  lr.<m  Men.!.,,,  to  Kai- 


il  dropped  from  Kalpb  s  band,  tlum- 
I  do  not  know.  It  left  no  room  lo 
;ed  her  to  fly  from  the  village,  i 

.iv.       That  .-aim-   cveni  <>    Kat,-    IV 


.11  why.di.   bad -on-.       lb -, 
.ig.-.  in    order.    1    Mippo-e.   t- 

..en  fmnul,  llalpb  and   1  ca--l 


light-hearted  gayety. 


For  God's  sake,  help  n 


higher  ami  higher.  Hut  what  was  to  bo  done? 
True,  I  had  a  rope,  and  instinctively  I  bad  taken  it 
out,  but  it  was  only  a  short  one,  about  a  dozcu 
yards  long.  I  always  carry  a  bit  about  with  me. 
It  often  comes  in  useful;  but  what  good  was  it 


ted  I  heard  a  step  behind  me,  and  Ralph  fivgarva 
stood  by  my  side.  'I  can  go  down  that  did,'  said 
he,  in  tho  measured,  dogged  tone  he  had  always 
used  since  then,  though  there  seemed  to  he  an  ex- 

pr.«^ion  of  savage  exultation  in  his  tone  tluut  night 
that  made  me  shudder.  '  I  will  go.  Give  me  that 
lope-.'  'tiood  (u.rl!1  I  exHain.ed.  'it  i-  e-.-rlain 
death !'  While  I  spoke,  however,  he  had  snatched 
the  rope  out  of  my  hands,  let  himself  over  the  edge 
of  tho  cliff,  and  was  going  down,  haud-under-hand, 
clutching  ut  every  little  busli  and  every  tuft  of 
gra--..       y\)    bead   •.n.iin   w;il.l:ing   t, mm        IIiii'  -lip, 


come  at  last !'  1  heard  Sir.  Ileudou  answer.  '  Here 
I  am.     How  can  I  reach  you?'     '  I  have  a  rope 

'Yes,  yes;  be  quick,  bc'qmek.      The  tide  has  ri-en 

Must  so/  was  the  strange  answer  of  Tregarva. 
■Quick!  quick!  do  not  trifle  with  me;  I  shall 
drown.'  'You  will  not  drown  for  half  an  hour  vet, 
Mr.  Hendon,'replied  Tregarva,  with  a  laugh.  Bui 
such  a  laugh!      It  sounded  like  the  laughter  of  a 


her  house.  Her  lathe. 
ig  her  where  to  go,  -a 
She  had  dropped  it  i. 


—  'Mercy!    mercy!'      'Mercy!'  again  echoed  '. 

sil.li  v.all  von  have."  V-.n  .-hall  die,  Hn.-1.h-di. 
your  sins;  urn),  as  the  water  mount*  higher 
higher,  think  of  her  whose  body  and  soul  you  h 


ngled  prayers  and  bbis- 


yells  of  Tregarva,  as  1 


o  out  to  sea.     Ralph  was 

en,  losing  his  seanly  loot- 
lipped  away.      I  or  one  nmmcui   he   hung 


1  against  Tregarva. 
Poor  Kate  and  her 
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desperate  fight  of  Ma; 


!:;:■':;:  ,,;;'.:/,;,y', 


flshliiif  aero,,  the  parapet.    1 


h-srnpple,  hoivever,  tl 

l.e    lel.el    t.,1,.,-,,   ,..„,:    , 


111   |l:u;e   1*0    no 
i  n.    One  repree. 


pony 

Tie- Xv  lies  ninth 

nel  nl  Spnlt-UvillliaCoillt 

in  Mr.  Wllio's  si 

lying  amidst  sin 

ounding  wooils.     It  is  the 

npil.ll 

..IS|...ti-ylva c, v,  nnilcontainsacourt 

a  jell,  nn   lepHeni.nl  elnnell.  two  Or  three  »tor 

probably  '200  in] 

ibitants.     Our  sketch  was 

taken 

in  the  Federal  lines.     Th 

nile-piti  nppeeir 

Another  skate 

exhibits  the  Batteries  on  Gen- 

eral  WAKltES's  le 

ft,  showing  part  of  Spottsy 

vania. 

GEN.  SHERMAN'S  CAMPAIGN. 


s  by  no  means  a  ploasai 
mt  very  soon  resulted  ii 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  C0C? 

200,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &.C. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  ie  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  $1 ; 
eleven  for  S2  ;  thirty  for  $5 ;  sixty-five 
for  $10 !  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


.  H.  WINSLOW  &  I 


Duryea's  Maizena 

International  Exhibition, 

LONDON,  1862; 

THE    OHE.lT    INTERNATIONAL     EXHIBITION 


DELICACY  A3  AX    AETlL'LE   OE   1 


::!"',"/" 


W-M.  DURYEA,  Agent,  166  Fulton  St.,  H.  T. 


Enameled  Chamber 

FURNITURE 


A.  Single  Box 
Brandreth's  Fills 


II'AL  OFFICE,  UEAXDKET1I  15111 
e  by  nil  respectable  dealers  in  medioie 


WA 


Pictures  Of  the  liar,"  or  h$r- 
y  to  Ledyaid  Bill,  10  Sprues 


Baku  .v  nuunirlK's.  (l.,t.,l>l,-l,r-l  i>ifci 

GOLB  PENS, 


The  Spirit  of  the  Pair,  Com  pi.  tu.-Xow  rear,; 

onri'l  c->pu"  of  tliv  MeH-o]K>litnn  Fair  Ne^jvip.  r      Prk 
1  '»      SLll,  r        |         „i    ,,  ,   ,    ,,,        i  j     i]\   i 


The  Wonderful  Cantering'  Horses. 

\      inn        i 


SOMETHING  NEW 

IN  PLATING  CARDS. 
LOVE 


■■MEi'd.1    IE  A    I!  Uvi'l.L,  'Al  Ni,,>auSE,  New  York. 


NEW  MUSIC. 


>  ^!"]-'i'i.""  /■".'.*.'.!'-'.','. 

aV.;''!,  ...  .-«■! ,',..,' 

pani.h  and  EnuR. 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 


i  BROTHERS,  329  Pei.rlSt, 


Great  Gift  Distribution 

Gold  Watches,  Diamond  Rings, 

And  Elegant  Jewelry. 
VALUED    AT    S300,000. 
GOODWIN,  HUNT    &   CO., 

197  BROADWAY,  NEW  TORE. 

tQ  ...Ei-  K  x  ,'.7.i(l,   I'ldi-utu,'.-,  N,f.-  York. 


Heads  of  the  Leaders. 


>,  I. Lin,. ■  !■■■.  y,  I'll 


Wellb^No!  SS9  Broadway,  New  Y.a'l; 


)'h>l\,  (^iiidiin/'.M'J   1 
-.-.-cription   , 


B.  BAHHUBTS 

SELF-SEWER." 

FOR  ALL  SEWING-MACHINES, 


!  Whiskers! -My  Ongi 

n  Hi,.  siu.i.jilnT't   face   111   .'1  J 


Standard  Goods. 


Attention  Company! 


TF  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


Among  the  runny  subjects  t 


1  I         I     I  i    r  [ 


A-.utj.     Lcntnita  tables   sytit   free  by  mail  to  nil  appll- 


-a     SSSI 


S.  Artificial  Log  Depots,  C5 

'       -ih..'s  tlie   L'.  y.  Army  uml   Nnvy  Leg  t 

■.:=::iMli.,,.,|  ii--  Vil |.|,  :j.  -l.-n  ill,,.-  Ai 

,;■,!  Kill   irn.l   .-,,■);   [  .Lour.  ,|  I,  .■;,  ulm 


CARPET  W.&BP. 

WOOL  TWINE. 


New  Army  Watches. 


"  'T'HE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 

THE  OOI.E)  PEN-THE  BEST  OF  ALL  PENS, 
MORTON'S  GOLD  PKNS, 

GOLD  PENS  WITHOUT  CASES. 

11™  Elegant  KT.n!  ^ll^KJeSr  pL.-Tto. 

THE,  SA.UE  PENS  IX  SILVER. EI.  ITED  EXTI  X-loN 
For  60  cot/ttoll'  """  I'ENH"* 

e™i;  p™  ;$^d'L*$r?SKSo?p'0i lU^h"'":'"'^ 
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COLD  FEXS,  ALL  FIRST  QUALITY.  IN  I 


Union  Flaying  Cards. 


Fowler's  Celebrated  Adding  Machine  ?• 

F„r  pvlu;  additions  Id  M,.-  ledee, ,  tsllyino.  weights  or 
I  i  L    a^tay,  Room  0,  N. 
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$12  WATCHES.  $12 


HARPER  41  BROTHERS 
Have  JuitrublUhti; 

i  POPULAR  IIANn-DunK  <>E  THE   NEW  TESTA- 
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[Juke  11.  .1804. 


GRANT  TURNING  LEE'S   FLANK. 


FXSK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 
Securities. 

Wo.  38  WaU  Street,  Now  York. 
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-  •»    Shoes   without   Fogg's 
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STEELBOLLARS 


V.'lInU  -.uj;  AvD  RETAIL. 

S.  W.  H,  WARD,  387  Broadway  W.  Y. 


Wheolcr  &  Wilson's  Highest  Premium 
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Sewing  Machine*. 

26  Broadway,  Now  Twit, 


Keep  it  before  the  People, 
That  Fish's  Patent 

OOOBXNG  LMMW 


■}-■  :■.-.■.. 
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d*»y      army      d»iy 

*P  •       WATCH,      V  ■ 


^15  European  Timekeeper.  $15 

Exact  Imitation  of  $100  Watch, 
Used  by  the  British  Army  Officers, 

nil  1       111      I     II      !  t     I    i    r       (    ,         T  hi 


SOCIETE  HYG2ENIQUE  OP  N.  Y. 


Jet.  Coral,  and  Steel  Goods. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  At  Graham, 

9  Maiden  Lane  &.  22  John  Street.  N.  Y,, 

31  Rue  du  Chateau  d'Eau,  Paris. 

Sands  St,  Birmingham,  Eng. 


i   PLEASANT  HOME 
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Davis  Collamore  &  Co.. 


Atlantic  Monthly] 
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Watches  and  Jewelry 


Gold  Watch  Free 
$15        Per  Day,       $15 
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MASON  &  HAMLIN 


CABINET  ORGANS 
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BRIDGEWMERPAINlf 


Steinway  &  Sons, 
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SdllT 


Hardens  and  invigorates  the  Gums 
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WHEN  THE  BOYS  COME  HOME. 

When 

Wo  will 

Of  this  t 

In  a  snn 

When 

the  boys  come  home, 
glorious  day  coming 

eason  dark  and  gory 

bunt  of  glory 

tlio  boys  come  home. 

The  day 
When 

will  seem  brighter 

And  pray  God  to  bless  I 


When  the  boys  come  home. 
Their  bayonets  may  bo  rusty 

When  the  boys  come  home, 
And  their  uniforms  dusty 

When  the  boys  come  home; 
But  all  shall  see  the  traces 
Of  battle's  royal  graces 
In  the  brown  and  bearded  faces 

When  the  boys  come  home. 

Our  love  shall  go  to  meet  them 

When  the  boys  come  home, 
To  bless  them  and  to  greet  them 

When  the  boys  come  home. 

And  the  fame  of  their  endeavor 

Time  and  change  shall  not  dissever 

From  the  nation's  heart  forever 

When  the  boys  come  home. 

John  Hat. 


Evinr:Na-:>  ■.>!'  tin-  inhuman 
risoners  by  the  Confederate 
lond  continue  to  multiply.  We  give  nn  the  pre- 
eding  page  two  illustration.-,  which  nlVurd  imluhi- 
able  proof  on  this  point.  These  illustrations  are 
iudo  J'r.iiii  photographs  taken  in  the  United  States 
ieneral  Hospital,  Division  No.  1,  Annapolis,  Mary- 
nnd,  under  charge  of  Dr.  Z.  Vj 


T'r.  i'-i  i  i-:i:m.ii-  Wallace,  i 


lL-hi,    r.n.i    witnLi-hi-iri.Tl    (■.-■ml.-i,i:,ii.      Tli-    m^  li.-n    1- 


tir ' 
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TO  CORRESPOWDEWTS. 

it-office  Department  at  Washington: 

m  Law  0/  1SC3  an 


THE  CLEVELAND  CONVENTION. 

THE  action  of  the  Cleveland  Convention 
gratified  every  Copperhead  and  rebel  in  the 
country  and  every  foreign  enemy.  Its  ostensi- 
ble motive  was  dissatisfaction  with  the  Admin- 
istration, but  its  chief  inspiration  was  the  desire 
of  personal  revenge.  It  was  the  work  partly  of 
angry  and  intriguing,  partly  of  impracticable 
men.  That  some  of  the  chief  actors  in  its 
proceedings  have  especial  personal  reasons  of 


Iliev   are   l..y   lcni]-.OV:!.!]].'Mi    '■ 

-\inj.'!iliy  fitted  to  be  leadc 

llli.-,    IH.linily   i';uui)i:u-   Willi 

as  each  of  them  doubtless 

lieve.     The  only  name  of  practical 


AltKER   PlLLSBUR- 

the  people,  or  tha 
training  or  popula 

teir  careers,  sincer 

possibly  I 

ad 

Controller  i 


silence,    his  suggestions  disregarded,   and   tl 
work  the  Convention  assembled  to  do  was  don 
It  came  to  nominate  General  Fremont,  and 
nominated  him.     His  friends  announced  in  ad- 
vance that  Mr.  Lincoln  should  have  no  c 
in  the  Convention,  nnd,  making  a  puerile  and 
'  ired  that  if  he  sent  any  of 


consequences  should  be  upon 
Refusing  to  verify  credentials 
solved  itself  into  a  mass  meeting,  nnd  assuming 
to  speak  for  the  American  people,  made  its  nom- 
inations, baptized  itself  the  Radical  Democracy; 
and  adjourned. 

It  is  indisputable  that  £ 
have  a  perfect  right,  to  meet  and  ■ 
opinions,  and  nominate  candidates  f 
But  it  is  no  less  indisputable 

all  faithful  citizens  is  a  high  : 

and  that  calmness,  forbearance,  and  patient 

arc  imperative  patriotic  duties.  When,  then 
fore,  a  practicable  and  usual  method  of  asccrtaii 
iu^  the  general  popnlarwish  is  opened — when  a 
voters  who  wish  the  unconditional  iimintcnuiu 
by  every  efficient  means,  ii 
nw  oi'  Slavery,  il"  that   tdm 


:hange  that  policy  for  one  which,  by 
giving  the  Presidency  to  the  friends  of  rebels, 
substitutes  treachery  for  weakness,  and  which, 
instead  of  slowly  defending  the  right  makes 
haste  to  yield  to  the  wrong. 

The  Cleveland  Convention  was  called  by  men 

10  despaired  of  controlling  the  Union  Conven- 

>n  at  Baltimore.     When  they  saw  that  the 

overpowering  tendency  of  popular  preference 

"     Mr.  Lincoln,  they  denounced  the  B.il- 

Jonvention  as  packed,  and  called  amnh- 

ieet  a  week  previously  and  nominate 

candidate,  with  the  intention  of  saying 

Baltimore,  after  aUnion 


and  honorable  action, 
that  personal  paBsion  was  stronger  t 
"    Were  the  gentlemen  who  me 
Cleveland  really  t 

the  Union  men  c 
the  response  to  the  call  h 


The 

is,  and  the  Spanish  Government  being,  as  this 
case  shows,  so  very  anxious  to  lay  bands  upon 
offenders,  and  the  seat  of  the  offense  of  sale  oe- 
ing  so  n^ar  us,  the  true  answer  for  the  Secretary 
e  the  Spanish  Government  would  have 
the  proposal  for  an  extradition  treaty. 


the  hearty  amen  of  t 


rebels,  who  hope  to  divide  the  Union  vote  and 

thereby  secure  the  success  of  the  Copperhead 

Thus  the  World,  the  Herald,  and 

Wendell  Phillips  united  in  approving 

all.     Mr.  Phillips's  letter  was  read  with 

o  Mr.  Rob- 


question  that  the  united  Union  vote  would  tri- 
umphantly prevail  in  November.  There  may  be 
a  question  whether  it  can  be  divided  and  yet  the 
victory  be  secured.  Mr.  Phillips  and  his 
friends  take  this  chance;  and  if  M'Clellan 
should  be  elected  he  will  owe  the  heartiest 
thanks  to  Mr.  Phillips  and  the  Cleveland  Con- 
vention. 

If  it  be  asked  why  should  not  the  friends  of 
Mr.  Lincoln  give  way  to  those  of  General  Fre- 
mont, the  reply  is  one  of  fact ;  namely,  that 
every  sign  shows  Mr.  Lincoln  to  be,  upon  the 
whole,  the  candidate  most  acceptable  to  the 
great  mass  of  the  Union  party.    If  this  were  not 


because  they  hope  and  ardently  pray  that  these 
gentlemen  may  do  what  Mr.  Birney's  friends 
did  in  1844.  They  elected  Mr.  Polk  by  draw- 
ing off  just  enough  votes  in  one  State  from  Mr. 
Clay.  Can  the  better  part  of  the  Cleveland 
gentlemen  really  wish  to  draw  off  enough  votes 
from  Mr.  Lincoln  to  elect  the  Chicago  candi- 
date? Four  years  ago,  when  Mr.  Lincoln  was 
denounced  him  as 
'  because  he  thought 
Fugitive 


t  what  name  does  Mr.  Pmi 
own  if  he  helps  to  put  this  Gov- 
ernment  into  the  power  of  Copperheads  and  re- 
bellious slaveholders? 

The  Presidential  question,  like  every  othei 
question  in  politics,  is  one  of  expediency,  not  of 
abstract,  absolute  right.  In  the  conduct  of  hu- 
man .affairs  we  mnst  do  what  we  can,  upon  a 
fair  estimate  of  the  facts.  And  will  any  saga- 
say 


A  BAD  MEANS  TO  A  GOOD  END. 
The  Secretary  of  State  has  written  a  lettei 

He  says  that  our  laws  make  the  slave-trade  pi- 
racy, and  in  our  treaty  with  Great  Britain  we 
pledge  ourselves  to  urge  upon  all  Powers  tin 
i  stop  to  the  traffic.     There  is 


;  and  if  the 
comity  of  return  without  treaty  might  ever  I 
properly  practiced,  he  thinks  it  was  in  such 


be  deemed  t 
sentatives  of  their  views  to  a  Convention,  then 
every  citizen  who  wishes  to  maintain  that  unity, 
;uid  who  knows  that  his  private  preference  must, 
by  the  highest  necessity,  yield  to  the  general 
o. miction,  will  abide  by  the  action  of  that  Con- 
vention. If  he  is  of  opinion  that  the  policy  of 
the  Government  is  weak  or  slow  he  will  do  what 
he  can  to  impress  the  public  mind  with  his  views. 


Cuba 
be  tried  and  punished. 

case  in  which  a  roan  might  he  sn arily 

and  secured  without  form  of  law,  this,  if  c 

ly  stated,  was  the  case.     But  the  Secretary  has 

only  to  as] 


was  not  doubted,  the  purity  of  bis  motive  ; 

it  proves  conclusively  that  there  on-lit  to  la 
extradition  treaty  with  Spain  ;  but  it  does 
prove  that  any  officer  of  the  Government  is 
thorized  arbitrarily  to  imprison  and  deport  f 


ted  a  crime  with  which  he  is  charged  again-t 
the  laws  of  another  country  with  which  we  have 
no  understanding  upon  tbo  subject.     The  Sul- 


persons  is  impossible,  because  the  American  peo- 
ple will  not  submit,  and  ought  not  to  submit,  to 
the  exercise  of  an  arbitrary  power  which  would 
astonish  Russia  and  justify  Austria.    We  repeat 


PUBLIC  CONFIDENCE. 
The  good  sense  of  the  Secretary  of  7 

i--"inrr  >l;tily  lm  I  let  ins  <•['  the  campaign  c 
be  tuo  highly  rummeuded.  It  is  anothei 
of  the  fact  that  we  have  settled  down  to 
earnest,  and  that  tbo  country  wishes  to 
only  the  truth.     The  good  result  of  the 


universally  asked  upon  every 
Is  that  official?" 
This  happy  result  is  greatly  enhanced  by  the 
public  confidence  in  the  perfect  truthfulness  of 
the  reports  of  Generals  Grant  and  Sherman. 
There  is  no  rhetorical  clap-trap  in  them.  Gen- 
eral Grant  drives  the  enemy  to  cover,  and  he 
does  not  instantly  telegraph  that  he  is  pushing 
them  to  the  wall;  he  says  only,  "it  is  no  de- 
cisive advantage,"  and  the  country  is  calm  be- 
cause the  General  is.  General  Sherman  tells 
what  he  has  done,  not  what  he  is  going  to  do, 
and  the  country,  looking  at  the  map,  is  sntis- 


andin  theqix 


Every  body 
Grant  and  Sherman  is,  as  the  Presid< 
one  of  magnitude  and  difficulty.  In 
of  Grant  it  is  easy  to  see  tbat  the  work  would 
have  been  easier  could  he  have  beaten  Lee  upon 
the  Rapidan  or  at  Spottsylvania,  because  then 
he  would  have  been  spared  the  necessity  of  be- 
sieging Richmond.  Yet  great  and  difficult  as 
the  task  is,  there  is  a  public  tranquillity  which 
springs  from  profound  confidence  in  him  and  in 
the  ultimate  success  of  the  cause.  There  aro 
people  who  occasionally  shake  their  heads  and 
whisper,  "Dear  me,  if  Grant  should  fail!" 
Well,  if  he  should,  who  could  pat  another  nrmy 
in  the  field  first  ?     And  as  for  spirit,  for  resolu- 

ly  fixed  in  its  purpose  of  suppressing  the  rebel- 
lion at  any  cost  as  it  is  at  this  moment. 


ii.^uHiij'    • 
than   in    tv 


.erwecn  statesmanship  .ml  p.ir- 
er  more  conspicuously  shown 
events.  In  England  the  dis- 
the  laboring  classes  has  long 
been  a  source  of  anxiety,  and  seemed  to  threaten 
the  peace  of  the  future.  In  America  the  slavery 
of  the  negro  race  has  complicated  our  public 
affairs  until  we  arc  engaged  in  civil  war.  Yet 
Mr.  Gladstone,  a  member  of  the  British  Cab- 
inet, and  by  birth  and  sympathy  of  the  govern- 
ing class  in  England,  docs  not  hesitate  to  pro- 


upon  the  grounds  of  justice  and  expediency. 
The  men  to  whom  he  proposes  to  give  n  vote 
are,  he  contends,  just  as  fitted  for  it  as  those 
who  already  have  it;  and  then  he  declares  that 

be  anticipated  and  prevented  by  wise  conces- 
sions. This  is  Mr.  Gladstone's  position  ;  and 
he  is,  consequently,  more  honored  and  powerful 
in  England  to-day  than  ever  before. 

Now  in  our  own  country  we  have  the  always 
perplexing  and  exasperating  question  of  slavery. 
Whatever  its  moral  excellence  as  a  system  may 


will  .-  -.  .ii'-  ehe  meet  anyry  di:- turban'  <"-  u 
as  it  has  hitherto;  disturbances  and  c" 
which  have  ended  in  war.     The  fundamental 
law  of  the  land  provides  a  perfectly  plain  method 

this  source  of  vital  irritation.  In  the  very  pres- 
ence of  the  terrible  mischief  it  has  occasioned  it 
might  be  thought  that  every  legislator,  from  the 
highest  motives  of  expediency,  would  favor  its 
lawful,  constitutional  disappearance.  And  yet 
fifty-five  American  representatives,  facetiously- 
calling  themselves  Democrats,  or  friends  of 
equal  rights  and  fair  play,  voted  against  the 
simple  proposition  to  ask  the  people  of  the  coun- 
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what  is  < 


:  Democratic 


Bide  of  the  House.  Every  so-called  "Democrat" 
voted  in  favor  of  human  slavery,  except  Johm 
A.  Ghiswold  of  Troy,  New  York,  whose  name 
shall  bo  gratefolly  remembered. 

It  is  a  sorrowful  and  shameful  record.  Hence- 
forth no  service  that  these  gentlemen  can  render 
to  the  country,  no  protesting 
Union  and  the  Government, 


the  lips,  and  imperils  civilization  itself,  they  de- 
liberately voted  against  the  chance  of  lawful 
and  pcacefnl  emancipation.  Mr.  Gladstone, 
with  the  sagacity  of  a  statesman  who  knows 
that  whoever  enlarges  liberty,  in  any  direction, 
is  dear  to  the  heart  of  man,  has  taken  a  step 
which  will  always  rejoice  those  who  follow  him 
and  benr  his  name.  But  with  what  bitter  re- 
gret and  indignation  will  the 


iliii,  ik'lil'cmte  blow  at  j 


REBEL  CRUELTY. 

The  pictures  which  we  publish  to-day  of  the 
effect  of  rebel  cruelty  to  our  prisoners  aro  fearful 
to  look  upon ;  but  they  are  not  fancy  sketches 
from  descriptions;  they  are  photographs  from 
life,  or  mther  from  death  in  life,  and  a  thou- 
eand-fold  more  impressively  than  any  descrip- 
tion they  tell  tho  terrible  truth.  It  is  not  the 
effect  of  disease  that  we  see  in  these  pictures;  it 


of  desperate  and  infuriated  men  whose  human 
instincts  hare  become  imbruted  by  the  constant 
habit  of  outraging  humanity.  There  is  no  civ- 
ilized nation  in  the  world  with  which  we  could 
ne  at  war  which  would  suffer  the  prisoners  in 

get  from  the  rebels;  and  the  reason  is,  that  none 
of  them  are  slaveholding  nations,  for  nowhere 
are  human  life  and  human  nature  so  cheap  as 
among  those  who  treat  human  beings  like  cattle. 
The  Committee  on  the  conduct  of  tho  war 


the  condition  of  our  returned  prisoners,  and  their 
report  of  the  cruelties  to  which  they  have  been 
subjected  is  accompanied  by  the  evidence.  But 
no  evidence  is  like  these  pictures.     The  Com- 


a  or  other  covering,  1 


1  altogether  unfit  la  quality. 
'  Your  Committee,  therefore,  a 


Tine  second  number  of  the  new  story  by  Dick- 
ens, published  in  the  July  number  of  Harper's  Afng- 
azine,  is  delightful.  Mr.  Silas  Wegg  and  Mr.  Nick 
Boffin  are  two  of  his  most  characteristic  figures, 
and  the  reading  of  tho  Decline-and-Fall-off-the- 
Rcoshaii-Empire  is  one  of  bis  most  rollicking  pieces 

nd  complicated  melodrama.     The 
e  introduced  persons  and  mysteries 


eDorrit  and  other  of 


play  of  light  and  shadow  are  nowhere  so  wonderfully 
vivid  as  in  his  books,  as  indeed  that  life  is  seldom 
drawn  by  any  one  who  impresses  you  as  a  master. 
The  shop  and  the  business  and  the  personality  of  Mr. 


1  Mrs.  Boffin,  with  t 


mvself,  I  ain't  yetn-  I\i.-]i'ji.iU 
Henerietty,  old  lady,  this  is 

a-going  to  decline,  and  fall  off  tho  Koosuun  Empire" 
Jolly  Fellowship-Porters  and 


Miss  Abbey  Potterson,  v 


Rooi" 


that  they  are  written  by  the  author  of  Hdaviek  and 
Nicholas  Nickteby,  which  seem  already  to  have  taken 
their  places  with  Joseph  Andrews  and  Roderick  Ran- 

But  Thackeray's  "Denis  Duval,"  of  which  the 
third  part  is  in  the  July  Harper,  might  havo  been 
written  by  a  purified  Smollett—  puriik-d  in  cn-nhii,  in 
power,  and  in  style.  The  exquisite  finish  of  this 
",  andthepict 


,:.  ,;,.[. ,j|,  ,,i   Uf.-;>iu!  (1,,.  ,  !..;:-- 


which  it  invests  ti 
acters  of  the  English  sea-coast  a  hundred  years  ago, 
ore  very  remarkable.  There  is  a  delightful  ease  of 
conscious  power  in  it,  and  as  we  draw  to  the  end  of 
the  number,  and,  musing  over  the  tender  little  scene 
with  which  it  concludes,  remember  that  there  is  but 
one  more— but  one  more  forever  from  the  kind  heart 
and  generous  mind  that  were  never  so  kind  and  gen- 
erous as  in  this  story,  we  close  the  book  with  a  sigh 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


roint  Academy  from  liabuUy'tc-  iffirySrieli,  and  the 

l.  r^nf-(J..l->r]0l    ,1,,-pi,     )!:,..!..>,     ,UtillK     l-.QI-illr.:)'    Oi'lllL- 

Nineteenth  Array  Corps,  for  his  skill  and  ability  In  eatri- 
cupiedmostof  the  day;  eeveral  amendments  were  adopted 

'-■■'   !■      ''i'l'-    i   ■'■    t'».     r..)'j.:i.L      ■'■   !!:■■  "..I     !:■    .■ ■. 

Thud  Brigade,  Ohio  \    ]  i  l  ,  .    .... 

'       '    '  '   ■'   ■■'  ■"  '   ''■'  ,      i  i      ■  .    .  i 

'/.,,'/...l'n"l''i';;i  !  X>  aAe    onandm»  Uie 


S.TrW,    "I    the    lld'.iry  \0..,-]\   til...-   M:.ll[ 
l"..i]U.|:'   :i1    Clm-.u-.,,  ,.,!.!    liii.li    Hi,-   ,i 


ahomlny,  advanced  to  tho  attack,  cm.!.  ■■:>.,.■■■  ...  ],-. 


one  of  aome  importance,  the  Sixth  Corps  \™.  t.nk'i.'.l  c 
occupy  it,  and  late  on  Tuesday  night  moved  forward  for 

Warren,  Burnside,  and  Hancock  being  held  in  readiness 

*  "--  Sixth  Corps,  and  also  the  first  lino  in 


fton^hebatUe-V'ld'S 


e  House,  and  wagon-traini 


Mi  il        i  I  ,i    i  tipht  endued,  rcsnl 

Ing  in  the  repulse  of  the  oii.-my,      (),»  \V,,l,„  -,L,v  nu-1 

Vbout      "dock  c 
i    t  as  many 


May  2S.     After  bringing  u] 
on  Wednesday,  June  1,  M'l 

On  Thursday,  June  2,  SchoJ 


]  tlii.-iu."      'J'lir  ariny  Hii|ij.H.-:i  -A    |..r;i.;L. 
anif.lf — A  ili-'ii'it.-li  ■hh.-.l.hirir.i;    ;.>-.-,: 


y  wounded'.     In  nil  n,-' 


in,-  Unh.lvc.l  .'.m!  ■J(jiri:..>i-l.:.ii.l  and  One  Hundred  and 

;:;.',r-'    «'i.-i;    Pf.ril!,;,  bl'»m,''i!!',I,i.''r.    'ill-   (...(j  'c-I.Li-i  i 


ST**""'  ""'""' 


I"  I  ( Ill 


j  Department  haa  received 


.,  .         11    u  tUi.'  ^"opposite  Bart- 
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AN  HEIRESS. 


,„-  for  sighl-'eing.  J'l-  rity  of  the  last  thcr 
window  overlooked  .1  busy  streot;  and  soc 
hrighler  face  did  not  I.,  lio  her  name.      Tal 


Well,  what  do  yon  ! 
eauty;  no,  but  she  is  1 


lightening  you  on  such  subjects,  that  Hope  was 
twenty-six  every  day,  if  she  did  "seem  so  young." 
Hope  was  young,  not  merely  in  seeming  but  in 
all  interior  life.  Sbo  bad  about  her,  or  within  her, 
an  ever-springing  freshness  which  made  for  her  an 
immortal  youth  that  would  last  until  her  dying  day. 
So,  as  she  stands  there  now  with  the  weight  of,  it 
maybe,  even  twenty-six  years,  there  is  this  airy 
quality  of  young  grace  in  her  movements  and  ex- 
pression which  her  life  of  planning  care  can  not  ut- 
terly overcloud.  Her  day's  work  is  ended;  and 
looking  down  the  gay  street  she  forgets  her  weary 
toil  in  the  dreams  and  fancies  the  constantly  chang- 


a  smile  and  bow  pass  f< 


h  janitor— Povercv.  There 
vith  Aunt  Mary;  that  is  not 
tin  m,  mid  Hope  in  her  ca- 
;  up  the  principal.       Hope, 


I  <-(,!i-i<k'i-  [In-  girt    iwih  h.  r  «l 


der  that  she  can  not  confine  her.-elf  fur  eight  < 
hours  of  each  day  to  the  close,  moveless  occuj 
of  a  copyist.    If  she  did,  you  would  miss  that 


"What!"  half  « 
Mary. 

Hope  lifts  her 
clears,  and  she  com 


3  talked  splendid  r 
mgHopeiu  conch; 


and  to  only  her  society  after  that  fine  feast  and  com- 
pany. Hope  laughed  back,  and  told  her  that  she 
brought  her  company  with  her ;  and  as  for  the  feast, 
nothing  so  easy  as  to  turn  this  amber  cup  into  gold 
and  the  rest  of  the  table-furniture  changed  just  as 
swiftly  into  "  wreathed  silver"  and  cut-glass.     The 

"11 jellies  toother  than  the  creamy  curd." 


Uukc  Humphrey's  dinner.  Ah,  Aunt 
1  ever  read  that  story,  'Duke  Hum- 
•r?"  No?  You  shall  read  it  very 
d  I  too.  It  was  the  most  charming 
1  thing.     I  read  it  long,  long  ago  in 


jllcre  *:\:  the  1 


mt  Mary  made  some  de- 
t  the  gold  would  gild  my 


1  her  vanity,  but  Aunt  Mary  did  not  moralize. 

i  long  passed,  an.!  her  "cay  raillery  at  Hope  con- 
ned no  restriction  or  reproof.  ThuB  these  two, 
wide  asunder  in  years,  were  clo=cr  than  many 


Hope  did  nut  (- 
no  curiosity  and  1 


her  d  lily  occupation  gave  her  e 


up  when  Aunt  Mar; 
icd  to  her ;  for  Hop 

1  you  considei 


The  rat-tat  of  the  postman,  1 
it  for  her.  But  tin-  letter  pu/ 
n  her  spectacles  and  carries  il 


l[..|,p  reached  over,  and  taking  it  into  her 
puzzled,*as  Aunt  Mary  had  done,  over  the  d; 
hef,,[.>  -ho  opened  it,  Toronto  !  She  knew 
in  Toronto.  What  could  it  mean  ?  She  bn 
sc.il,  and  reading  the  contents,  her  surprise 
seem  to  abate. 

"Aunt  Mary,  who  is  James  Retson?' 


111.'    f-.llV].L-iM- 

Wiiy,  ll-pe,  it's  your  Uncle 
forgotten.     Wo 


v.nu  Inn;-.     ■ 


Retson  she,  Hope  Carroll,  was  sole  heiress  of  all  the 

lands,  estates,  and  funded  property  of  the  said  James 

appear  before  the  courts  of  Toronto  to  prove  and 
the  said  Hope  Carroll.     Hope  was 
t  Mary's  face,  and  knew  when  she 
had  got  to  the  end  of  the  letter. 

"Was  there  ever  any  thing  out  of  a  sensation 

i,.   .,■!  .-,,r..i  o-   [In-.   Ami.    W::.v\  ?      Thru   ti.l-  :.::■-!■■ 
whom  I  haven't  seen  and  have  half  forgotten  in  all 


9  talking  about  being  r 


ing  her  emotions  a  little  by  this  gayety.  They  sat 
and  talked,  Hope  bearing  her  part  very  soberly  for 
a  while,  as  they  planned  their  journey  and  all  the 

tricky  spirit  broke  out  again,  this  time  not  to  steady 


've  always  wanted  1 


drive  up  to  the  door,  auntie.  And  I'll  have 
:  like  the  one  of  my  finer,  with  the  baskets 
;r  and  the  gold  cups  ;  and  I'll  be  queen  of  it. 


1  routs  and  balls  then. 


il,.-    v.amg    runl    old    .■)■.■■.,       IWp    v.mnn    i 

and  plenty,  and  freedom  from  a 


In  the  brilliant  rooms  of  Mrs.  Hofman  Grey  there 
was  a  little  buzz  of  expectation,  which  sometimes 
amounted  to  a  slight  waiting-hush.  What  was  it? 
All  the  reigning  belles  bad  arrived.  Even  Mrs. 
Marsh  and  her  beautiful  twins,  who  always  made  a 
n.  A  young  man  standing  by  Ellen  Marsh 
■  to  his  pretty  party  talk  to  say : 

.Sqnnre  i-,  turned  into  quite  a  palace  of  art. 


-oh! 


and  forgot  her  flirtation. 


e  there,"  the  young  man 


and  enjoys  with  an 

Lilies  so  real  that  j 
catch  their  odor,  and,  looking  into 
would  expect  to  see  the  yellow  pollen  powder  tho 
pearl  silk  and  floating  lace.     A3  Mrs.  Grey's  eye 

derstands  all  the  mysterious  grades  of  tho  delicate 
fabric,  and  this  tender,  fairy-meshed  stuff  counts 
for  diamonds  in  adornment.     So  with  her  floating 


and  ex.  lunge 

perceives 

—and  she  takes  it  for  every  thing  it  is  worth— fo 
opportunity  to  be  present  at  fine  pageants,  to  hav> 
■  the  many, 
atever  is  wo 
jys  herself, 
vastly  amusing  kind ;  sometimes  o 
ss  creeps  in.      But  though  she  r- 
1  sbo  does  not  think  so  very  badly  r. 


t  dozen  persons  who  have  become  for 
ne  through  these  surroundings  to  se 

ittle  house  we  left?"     And  Hope  1 


Most  persona,  men  especially,  did 
abtle  taste  brought  such  effects  of  c 
j.     They  looked,  and  saw,  through 


inn  that  somehow  expressed  itself 
,  motions  in  such  graceful  ways  that 
.  at  once,  "What  a  beautiful  wo- 
;as  one  at  least— George  Dane — who 
,  understanding,  only  admired  the 
one  of  the  many  whom  fortune  and 
to  her  door;  for  Hopo  was  herself 
n  attractive  young  woman  with  an 
"d  this  help  bc- 
tvas  not  ono  of 

terestingpeoplewhom  she  welcomed  for  their  genial- 
former  class;  he  was  scarcely  genial,  with  his  half 
satiric  unbeliefs,  his  philosophic  cynicism  ;  but  he 
was  certainly  agreeable  to  Hope,  with  her  keen 


flit  to  the 


"palace  of  art,"  as  hesat  there  talkin 
and  interestingly  Hope's  mind  wou 
small  plain  room  in  the  little  plain  1 
tyn  Street,  and  she  would  wonder  if  George  Dane 
was  one  of  the  few  who  would  follow  her  there.  It 
was  a  question  she  was  not  anxious  to  put  to  the 
test.  This  evening  as  she  went  through  tho  rooms 
with  that  smiling  ease  he  certainly  did  not  follow 
tier  or  pay  her  any  court.     Hopo  liked  this.      It 


'You 


lightly,  but  with  a  certain  air  that  said  as  well, 

graceful  young  person  before 
the  famous  Miss  Carroll,  who  liked  him  none  the 
better  for  his  boyish  blush  and  slight  embarrassment, 
■mi  I  O.'o  :l_:;.-  Kum  i  manor-  ai  i  he  appeal  of  his  hostess, 
the  new  acquaintances  were  left  alone  together  for  a 
few  moments.     Hanger,  fresh  from  his  first  parties, 

;ni. I  ill'-  pivi'.y  il-  .hi;:!   im.  .-ruin  niam.i-rs  .a" 

i.irL  III...-   IllVn  Marsh,  was  taken  captive  by  the 


with  nil  her  insight  into  human  action,  her 
edge  of  the  world,  it  was  not  in  the  nature  of 
for  Hope  to  he  unhappy.  On  the  contrarv. 
joyed  herself  vastly. 

■■  Hope,  how  von  play  with  life  !"  ono  day 
old  friend  ;  an  old,  old  friend  of  tho  little  he 
Martyn  Street. 

"Well,  I  worked  with  it  for  a  longtime;  l 
my  play-days  without  grudging,"  answered 
merrily,  yet  meaning  earnestly. 


■ 


George  1 

Ranger  and  SeHvyn  Gra 

t  Miss  Carroll  had  a  .-■■.. 

Grant— that  some  time  she  mk'h 


5  there  against  the 
mingFaun.  He  is 
t  of  him.     There  is 


■   eye-;  would   Im  to  ludieve  in  ,. 
"■  UuieVd.uk.  j 


ho  gave  of  1 
satiric  play  of  Geor 

Into  Selwyn's  clear  eyes  comes  a  fresh  light  as 
Hope  answers  tho  carping  friend  with  her  frank 

confession  of  thoso  working-days. 

••Mrs.  Lee"— t..  the  "  Iriend"— "  does  Mi'*  Car- 
roll play  with  life  when  she  goes  down  into  those 
crooked  alleys  hy  the  mills?" 

Mrs.  Lee  looked  surprised,  questioning.     Selwrh 


"  Shedocs.  The  back  windows  of  my  oCfico  ovor- 
look  Mill  Street." 

Mrs.  Lee  now  looked  as  if  she  would  like  tohavo 
asked  Hope's  pardon;  but  Hope,  with  flushing 
cheeks,  was  busy  over  the  music-stand,  and  asking 
young  Ranger  to  help  her— young   Ranger,   who 


but  flushed  deeper  as  Sehwii's  even 
h.T  in  ilv  tinning.  Only  George  Dane  seemed 
irred  by  this  revelation.  In  fact  George  np- 
"  softly  an  opera 


of  mockery  i 

it  touched  upon  impersonal  topics ; 


li.veiie  1  of  cottages.      Of  the  n 


1  h.-npiialities  in  tho 


I  .r.'.iU.  and  vmiiiL',  Krmm-r.       Sh-  had  rdk.-d 
ii.un:,  but  f. .■.■!-!„'■■  had  -aid  to  her: 

"Hope,  I'm  a  cross-grained  fellow,  I  s 
but  I  hate  to  visit;  it  seems  to  me  to  tak 
tome  of  my  right  to  /<-■  cro.v.-grainvd,  -0  I 
my  hotel.  When  I  get  away  from  my  1 
shall  run  down  to  your  neit>"  " 
sir  vmi'll  fcco  enougl  " 
rHopo 


go  elsewhere,  r 
pany.     Once,  wl 


r  wished  to  change  her  c 


1  you  force  me  to  change  on 


,.h;,  Mriih-d  tlir  manor.     They  staid. 

1  (he  latter  part  of  the  summer  George  1 

■-■  down  and  dropped  in  upon  them  one  ewi 


si:    la.   Nelwyn    Grant  :-   frank,   1 
i  Will  Hanger's  happy  h,,vi-,lj  h 


'Yes,  I  dare  say;  but  I 


ind  and  body,  all 

from  idleness.  But  George  Dane,  as  lis 
If,  bad  taken  out  no  lease  of  inde- 
:mper  or  fortune  George  was  not  a 
Yet  he  worked  at  his  profession  as 
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ili.it  George  was  met  by  this  ann< 
what  he  hinl  expected— "  George,  I 
spend  the  coming  winter  in  Rome.' 


v.  ith  tlio  Fannings." 

George  looked   more  surprise   tha 
allowed  himseir  to  exptess.     Hope  c. 

about  it,  and  she  confided  to  him  al 
plans.    She  seemed  in  high  spirits,  ftl] 


'■■  r,i..r 

Hope? 


",.!-<■  Hope  returned.  A  year 
■In'  lnir.lTi  bravely.  Her  face 
h-althful   ■  oii.rin^r,  her   eyes 


1  Fancy  were  alwav,  building 
d  stately  edificeB  of  happiness, 
1  going  on  almost  pl.visina.idy. 


th.it  luv  uncle  left  me.  I  was  not  unhappy  then, 
when  I  lived  in  the  little  house  on  Martyn  Street 
alone  with  Aunt  Mary.  It  was  a  pleasant  home, 
and  I  enjoyed  my  reading,  my  friends,  or  any  amuse- 
ment, with  great  zest  after  my  work  was  over  for 
the  day.     Hope  i 

and  my  days  seen 

then.     It  was  om 

knew  that  I  had  no  nearer  relative  than  Aunt  Man,- ; 

her  I  loved  as  a  mother,  for  she  had  been  that  to 

-l  i"  'ii.i':   v.  u.li  vague  trouble  of  what 

if  1  coi  Id  not  work  as  I  did.  Ah,  does  any  man 
know  what  this  shadow  of  possible  want  is,  that 
hangs  over  the  heads  of  so  many  women,  gently 
nurtured  as  we  were  :  women  poor  and  proud,  who 
can  look  to  no  one  for  home  comforts  and  cares ! 
Over  my  head  always  hnngfhis  shadow.  It  used 
to  blot  out  all  the  sunshine  in  my  castles  sometimes 


i  glad  I  don't  ree  it  there  now,  Hope." 
:  do  you  know  I  never  wako  now  witl 
isciousnesB  for  a.  first  thought,  that 


•j!-  Vuiee  was  .,-  ■  i^.iv  ami  f|ni<-! 
wnen  sne  spora*  w  reply. 

"I  suppose  I  bsven't  hud  my  heart  torn  lied  deep- 
ly enough,  or  because  /have  not  touched  any  body'a 
heart  deeply  enough.  Then  I  think  I  am  wanting 
in  faith.  I  have  seen  too  much  into  human  nature, 
perhaps,  and  yet —  Well  I  am  not,  it  seems  to  mo, 
one  of  those  who  have  an  ideal  4  but  I  have  not  met 
the  man  whom  it  appears  tome  is  enough  in  unison 

she  colored  more  ardentlj',  "  I  wish  to  be  loved  for 
derntand— " 

"Yes,  I  understand.  You  have  little  f.iith  ;  il  is 
Hope,  whom  you  couldn't  doubt.     There  were  rift)' 


ons  ri't.sons  went  beyond  yourself,  though  you  at- 
tracted to  your  fortune.  We  will  allow  this  to  he 
natural  to  tho^  fifty ;  but  you  Jbund  one  who  offered 

the  fifty.     There  was  no  earthly  reason  of  any  kind 

why  yon  should  doubt  him." 

The  calm,  kindly  interest  that  was  displayed  in 
this  still  closer  questioning,  and  the  confidence  and 
d_v m  1 1.1  thy  that  existed  between  these  two,  hindered 

strongly  for  any  sueh  suspicion,  solicitude  for  her 

t..'e  with  her  life.      He  waited,  still  regarding  ]„-r 
earnestly,  :  fter  he  bad  spoken  those  last  words : 
"IIvtwbs  no  earthly  reason  of  any  kind  why 


"Hope,  perhaps  I  ehoul 


'  Ilon'i  let  it  fetter  you,  this  fear, 
t  to  be  happy.     Good-by." 


left  her,  looking  out  upon  tho  rich  glories  of  the  au- 
tumn landscape  with  an  expression  of  mortification 
gathering  upon  her  face.  These  last  words  had 
struck  her  deeply.  What,  was  this  vague  fear  ren- 
dering her  suspicious;  and  did  he  think  after  all 
that  she  had  not  dealt  fairly  with  herself  in  regard 
to  Selwyn  Grant?  She  sat  down  there  by  the  deep 
window,  and  gazing  out  upon  the  iviile.  bright  street, 
held  inward  communion  with  herself.  She  liked 
tho  woof  of  which  her  life  was  wrought  at  the  pres- 
ent time;  it  was  all  fair  and  splendid;  but  in  the 
future  had  she  no  dream  of  closer  companionship? 
Only  she  and  Aunt  Mary  in  the  world.  Some  day 
Aunt  Mary  would  leave  her,  and  some  day  her 
youth  would  be  R&ne.     She  started,  for  here  went 

she  had  not  seen  since  last  year — Selwyn  Grant. 
Ho  lifted  bis  hat,  bowing  low,  and  there  was  a  sud- 
den flush  upon  his  cheek  at  sight  of  her.     For  a 


f  asks  herself  this  questioi 


1  carrying  a  charm  wherever  sh 
she  comes  upon  a  group  eagerl 


v.  hart. 


e  action— the  foolish,  hom-t.  I  my-  -ami  t|-„-!!  r,-- 
.bered  to  say,  while  Hope  was  still  smiling,  in 
1:  ol  indulgent  amusement: 
About  George  Dane.  He  is  my  cousin,  but  I 
r  know  any  thing  of  him.  It's  about  this  ru- 
of  his  engagement.  Is  ho  engaged  to  Miss 
of  Washington,  do  you  think?  Ellen 
Marsh  says  she  knows  it  to  be  bo.  Ellen  was  in 
Washington  all  last  winter." 

George  Dane  jnst  then  entering,  and  looking 
round  him  for  his  hostess  that  he  might  pay  the 
courtesies  of  the  evening  to  her,  suddenly  catches 
her  glance  across  the  intervening  sea  of  faces.  Will 
Ranger,  who  stood  besido  her  and  listened  to  her 
commonplace  denial  of  know' 


nlike  her  ordinary  d 


■  tidings  she  thought  then  to  bo  true — 


He  had  never  forgotten  that  look— it  flashed  ov 
him  now.  What  had  happened?  His  quick  e; 
perceived  Will  Ranger  talking  in  his  usual  style 
her,  and  he  knew  him  to  bo-  unconscious.  J 
swiftly  as  he  might  he  made  his  way  to  her.  W: 
Ranger  had  vanished  at  hie  approach,  and  as  1 
took  her  hand  he  looked  inquiringly  at  her. 

"  What  is  it,  Hope— what  h     ' 

Gradually,  as  he  watched  b. 
gres-.  1 0 ward  her,  he  had  semi  t 


his,  and  said,  "Come 


!:..;■)..  :;■■■ 


utwardly  her  manner  was  calm  enoogh, 


ng— telling  mo  something,  and— I  had  just  heard 
iome  news  that  startled  me." 


thing  that  was  then  interesting 

of  it  Will  Ranger  came  in  sight  with.Klhn  Marsh. 

they  passed  in  the  pleasaunce  suddenly  George 


thing  .-■riou-ly  kept,  secret.    To  him  tin-  mat 
seltl-d  into  a  trill.-.      Will  Rang.']'  l.im.-li.d. 

"  I  asked  Miss  Carroll  to  tell  n 
a  bit  of  news  I  had  heard.    We  thought  she'd  know," 

Ellen  Marsh  took  up  this  answer  with  her  guy 
bantering  words,  which  revealed  the  whole.    George 


ly  away  with  his  companion.  Hope's  heart  died 
within  her;  a  glance  at  his  face— his  face  which 
never  turned  to  her  now— and  she  knew  that  bo  had 
her  secret.  Without  a  -word  he  kept  on,  not  to- 
ward tho  house,  but  m  the  path  away  from  it. 
Where  was  he  going?  For  her  life  she  could  not 
have  spoken;  and  still  holding  her  arm  firmly 
against' himself,  he  kept  on. 

On  the  grounds  was  a  little  pavilion  where  she 
sometimes  passed  the  hours  she  desired  to  bo  unin- 
terrupted. It  was  simply  furnished,  tho  duor  easi- 
ly opened  by  one  who  understood  its  hidden  holt. 
George  Dane  had  made  many  a  visit  to  this  little 
hermitage;  its  hidden  bolt  was  well  known  to  bim. 
Into  this  retreat,  then,  he  now  surprised  Hope  by 

light-Hooded  window,  and  himself  remained  stand- 
ing, leaning,  facing  her,  against  the  casement. 

"Sit,"  he  said,  abruptly,  "and  let  mo  speak  to 
you."     Still  unresisting,  she  obeyed  bim.     "  Hope, 


you  were  the  one  woman  that  I  could  love.     At  the 
same  time  that  I  made  this  discovery  I  made  an- 

you  were  not  assured  would  take  you  just  as  readi- 
ly penniless." 

"    stopped  a  moment,  his  face  paled  and  flush- 


ed ;    ihett,  wil  h  ,1 


lift  of  his  head,  he  w 


were ;  but  for  all  that,  Hope,  I  would  never  have 
taken  you  penniless  with  my  own  income  merely 
the  result  of  my  professional  work,  if  I  had  been 


He  paused  a  moment,  but  she  could  not  speak. 
He  went  on:  "Life  is  uncertain.  I  would  not, 
first  of  all,  put  a  wife  or  family  into  the  possible 


>e  struggles  and  privations,  I  prefer  t.  struggle  by 
nyself,  and  to  endure  without  a  companion  in  priva- 
ion.  Perhaps  this  is  very  worldly ;  perhaps  I 
bould  forget  every  thing  but  love  and  the  posses- 


ivhen  all  refined  social  conditions 
ii.what  imperative  for  the  enjoyment  of  this 

Hope,  when  I  say  all  this  to  you.     I  say  it 


offend  you  by  offering 


Then  he  turned  toward  the  door  wit 


idcr  his  words.  Thinking— "  This  man 
r  tells  me  that  he  would  never  marrv  mo 
enniless  is  the  man  that  I  love.  He  is 
man  from  him  of  last  year— from  Selwyn 


ired  any  thing,  borne  any  thin'g  for 
lie  did  not  till  mv  heart.  I  knew  all 
t  now.    .That  other  is  the  very  ideal 

lsking  here  before  me.     He  Gils  my 


to   each   other; 
you  tako  me  no 

Mii-h  'i  bugbear 


"Hope,  I  take 
possible  mi 

do  not  end 
you,  Hope 
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GREAT  CENTRAL  FAIR,  PHILA- 
DELPHIA. 

"We  give  on  this  page  the  Ghound  Plan  of  thi 


with  a  key  explaining  the  location  o 
departments.  The  arrangement  of  th 
as  admirable  as  it  ia  complete,  and  t 


will  no  doubt  bo  especially  attractive,  i 


display.     One  of  t! 
show  is  a  fountain  w 

is  numbered  16  in  t 


i  occupies  t 


ia  described  as  exceedingly  beau- 
tiful. The  William  Penn  Parlor  will  bo  furnish- 
ed as  nearly  as  possible  like  the  Quaker  parlors  of 
the  early  (biys  of  the  colony. 

We  are  indebted  for  our  views  of  this  Fair  to  the 
kindness  of  Mr.  George  W.  Childs,  tho  well-known 
publisher.  Mr.  Childs  is  Chairman  of  the  Pub- 
lishing Committee,  and  has  given  himself  with  pa- 


QUITE  AXiONB. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 
CHAPTER  XXVII. 


Marcassin 
school.     Tl 

The  profou' 


into  the  cabinet  of 
young  lady  pupil  at  a  boarding- 
social  status  was  not  a  very  digni- 
t,  at  all  events,  it  was  something. 
1  gentlemen  who  compile  the  cen- 
nld  have  thought  Lily  worthy  to  be 
a  single  item  in  the  educational 
le  entered  the  cabinet  a  school- 
ime  out  of  it  a  hybrid  creature, 


after  a  fashion.  Lily  was  fed,  lodged,  and 
clothed  after  a  fashion;  that  is  to  say,  she  was 
privileged,  after  the  pupils  had  fed,  to  consume 
"  T  their  repast — her  refectory 


halfp 


:  common  dining-i 
,half 


.    -ide-nlnec. 


:opy-books,  slates,  drawing 
like,  required  by  the  young  ladies,  were  kept  in 
t-tock,  hut  likewise  sacks  of  lentils  and  haricot- 
beans,  and  large  jars  full  of  the  peculiarly  nasty 
stewed  pears  which  were  unchangeably  served 
nt  the  conclusion  of  the  principal  meal  under  the 
generic  title  of  "dessert." 

She  was  lodged,  but  not  in  any  of  the  dormi- 
tories. She  had  a  room  to  herself  (a  hole  rath- 
er; in  tho  roof,  where  she  had  a  mattress  on  the 
floor,  and  a  ewer  and  basin  on  a  rush-bottomed 
chair.  The  Marcassin  was  too  rigorously  just  to 
suffer  her  to  share  in  the  sleeping  accommoda- 
tion provided  for  pupils  who  paid;  the  Marcas- 
sin was  too  kind,  after  a  fashion,  to  degrade  her 
by  forcing  her  to  a-soetate  with  the  other  serv- 
ants. She  was  clothed  too,  was  Lily,  after  a 
fashion.  Cast-off  garments,  mostly  of  the  rag- 
and-tattcr  description,  were  flung  to  her  from 
time  to  time,  to  be  mended  and  cobbled  togeth- 
er, when  her  own  rags  gave  signs  of  dropping 
off  piecemeal. 

She  was  permitted  to  pursue  her  studies  after 
a  fashion.    When  there  was  no  partieulav  shiverv 


uetiton  up.     bl 
She   helped 


children's  hair. 

never  scrubbed — for  the  scrubbing -brush 
m  institution  unknown  to  the  Pension  Mar- 
i.  In  French  housekeeping  there  is  a  tra- 
i  tliat  dry  policing  is  a  holy  thing,  but  that 
.■nter  docs  harm.  Lily's  special  ta-k-u  oik, 
ver,  was  in  the  lingerie,  or  wardrobe  of  the 
school.  She  passed  many  hours  there  every  even- 
There  was  always  an  immensity  of  mend- 
do,  and  most  of  it  fell  to  her  lot.  As  sho 
ot  allowed  to  touch  the  piano,  for  fear  of 

jst  money,  or  to  write,  because  paper  and 

pencil  are  expensive,  her  fingers  might  have 

grown  stiff  and  awkward  bu<.  for  the  compulsory 

ness    they  acquired 


stuff.     Two 

prodigious  old  women,  hoarse  voiced  and  hairy 
chinned,  who  looked  as  though  they  had  been 
Imperial  Guard  who  had 
taken  to  petticoats  in  their  old  age,  used  to  come 
They  were  paid  two 
francs  a  day  and  their  keep.     Lily  was  permit- 
'  to  help  them.     The  dust  and  flocculent  par- 
,es  of  the  wool  half  choked  her,  but  she  card- 
as  well  as  she  could.     One  of  the  old  women 
id  to  bring  a  stone  flask  full  of  corn  brandy 
"  *        from  which  she  frequently  gurgled  into 


■  cdled    • 


comic  an 


her  old  mouth 
bonDieu.' 

the  disgust  of  the  Marcassin*;  but  the  old  wo- 
man worked  cheaply  and  expeditiously,  and  so 
was  not  denied  her  narcotic.  Lily  was  dread- 
fully afraid  of  both  of  them.  They  spat  and 
swore,  and  were  like  men. 

"I  remember,"  would  one  of  these  woolly 
Chevaliers  d'Eon  say — "I  remember,  La  Mere 
Boustifaille,  when  the  little  King  of  Rome  used 
to  be  wheeled  about  the-  Tim  I:,  yj,-,  G.u  ..k-n-  -; 


ater  from  the  Jordan?     Do 
Terror,  Ma'me  Plumet?" 

Imbecile!     Was  I  not 
Opera  when  Messieurs  of  the 


dess  of  Reason  ? 


t  Lily.     "I  have  had 


tion  to  the  Emperor.  That  accursed  minisl 
of  police  would  not  give  me  a  bureau  de  tab 
because  of  my  sympathies.  When  I  asked  1 
a  box-opener's  place  at  the  Funambules  th 
told  me  that  I  was  a  Bonapartist.     Why  r. 


Boustifaille,  talked  t 
r  second  year  c 

beauty,  and  asked  her  why  s 


meres  and  diamonds?  Lily  shuddered  as  she 
heard,  without  comprehending,  the  hag.  Her 
ears  burned,  but  her  lips  were  cold.  Of  all  the 
bad  people  in  this  bad  world  there  is  nothing,  I 
apprehend,  worse  than  a  bad  old  Frenchwoman. 
Lily  Floris— "c'te  jeunesse,"  "la  petite  An- 
glaise,"  or  tho  "fille  de  classe  Pauline,"  as  she 
was  indifferently  called— was  fifteen,  and  shape- 
ly and  fair.  She  thanked  God  every  night  in 
the  simple  English  prayers  which  bad  been 
taught  her  by  Barbara  Bunnycastle  that  she  did 
not  hate  any  one.     She  prayed  for  strength  to 


To  the  rest  of  the  school-girls, 
vhen  they  condescended  to  convei 
h»  had  been  a  heretic.    They  told 


iKMlilpflilt- 

ihi.'   iJjiy? 


32,  Heavy  Wagons, 

33,  Stoves  and  Hollow  Ware, 

34,  Sewing-Machines. 
36.  Dry-Goods, 

38.  Eellcs  and  CurlositieT, 
87.  Machinery,  Ship-Boi'dlng, 


.  iT-rn.i!  |  -r.'if i-  ii  !■;  ■  nn-,  ■■■:  ■■  ;;  1 
not  go  to  mass  and  cross  herself.  They  were 
incredulous  as  to  heretics  believing  in  any  thing 
save  Satan — and  not  much  in  him.  As  a  her- 
etic, she  was  not  allowed  to  accompany  the  oth- 
er girls  on  Sundays  and  fete  days  to  the  neigh- 
!„.■       ■  ■  '  Si.  Pi.i.ii  [■■■  .in  i;  ■ui-.     v>  ,. 

periodical  catcchisings,  admonitions,  and  ex- 
hortations which  took  place  prior  to  the  yearly 
festival  of  the  First  Communion. 

There  were  generally  twenty  or  thirty  girls  ev- 
ery spring  to  take  this  first  communion.     They 

'[.-,,  ki.-d     nlev|»'<'^!hlv    peaceful,    nmurv-ni,    heauti- 

ful,  in  their  white  frocks  and  veils,  their  snowy 
wreaths  and  spotless  gloves,  their  little  white 
silk  stockings  and  shoes,  their  bouquets  of  white 
flowers.  Lily  used  to  look  after  them  with  long- 
ing eyes  as  they  filed  through  the  play-ground 


•-gate. 


sorry  that  she  was  a  heretic  ;  Dut  was  sne  one, 
and,  if  so,  was  it  her  fault? 

She  thought,  one  day,  that  she  would  ask  the 
AbbC  Chatain.  He  was  "directeur"  of  the  es- 
tablishment. He  catechised  the  young  ladies, 
and  confessed  them,  and  generally  prepared  them 


with  a  blue  cotton  handkerchief  the 
awful.  He  had  a  manner  of  breathing  hard, 
too,  when  he  spoke,  and  of  screwing  up  his  eyes, 
and  clattering  his  jagged  teeth,  the  reverse  of 
encouraging.     Yet  the  girls  said  that  the  Abbe 


addressing  1 


too,  dreaded  t 

One  day,  however — it  was  during  the  August. 
holidays,  and  the  abbe"  had  called  to  pay  a  visit 
of  politeness  to  the  Marcassin,  who,  being  in- 
disposed, could  not  receive  him — Lily  clothed 
herself  in  the  full  armor  of  a  desperate  resolve, 
and  sought  him  out.  The  worthy  ecclesiastic 
was  pacing  up  and  down  the  play-ground,  snuff- 
ing and  waving  the  blue  cotton  pocket-handker- 
chief in  a  contemplative  manner,  as  usual.  One 
flap  of  the  skirt  of  his  cassock  was  drawn  up, 
displaying  a  not  unsymmerrical  calf,  and  in  this 
traditional  clerical  coquetry  it  may  be  that  the 
artful  arrangement  of  hooks  and  strings,  known 
as  "ladies'  pages,"  originated. 

I.ih  >!<■:■■  iip  to  the  1 1  irgymao,  and  was  about 
to  address  him.  To  her  dismay  he  suddenly 
produced  a  book  from  his  pocket.      "Alas!M 


bought,  "the  abt 


play-ground  for  at  least  twenty  minutes  without 
my  daring  to  speak  to  him,  and  then,  perhaps, 
Madame,  who  is  lying  down,  will  awake,  and 
the  abbe"  will  be  called  in,  and  my  chance  will 

however,  the  book  was  not  a 
devout  work,  but 

of  an  exhilarating  order  ;  for  the 
his   head   approvingly,  and   fol- 
with  an  appreciating  forefinger, 
would,  ever  and  anon  emit  a  gleeful  chuckle.    It 
was  a  merry  book,  and  the  abbe"  was  no  sour 

"He  is  a  droll  of  a  farceur,"  murmured  the 
abbe",  "this  Monsieur  de  Bcranger,  although  he 
has  written  some  bitter  things  -gainst  the  rev- 
erend fathers  the  Jesuits!  What  do  you  want, 
young  girl?"  he  added,  suddenly,  and  throwing. 


joined,  sharply,     " 

"Oh!  Monsieur  1 
pleaded,  joit 


ou.     Enfin,  que  I 

do  pray  hear  mc 
hands,  and  her  ev 
so  truly, 


i  fault,  Itak 

';   "theworthv  Mademoiselle. 

■diephevde'i   to   her  flock— 


Kindness  and  severity 
in,  to  you.  Go  ' 
Anglican  or  a 


-often  Madame's  heart  t 
only  be  sent  back  to  England, 

very  little  girl,  near  London,  i 


"  It  is  hardly  possible,"  said  the  abbe,  not  un- 
kindly, and  shaking  his  head.  "Madame  has 
told  mo  under  what  circumstances  you  are  here. 
Perhaps  the  wicked  people  who  imposed  upon 
her  likewise  robbed  some  mistress  of  a  school 
labas,  down  there  in  England,  when  you  were 
an  infant.  Have  you  no  other  friends  that  you 
can  remember,  however  faintly  ?" 

Lily  hesitated  for  a  mc  ment.  How  could  sho 
name  Cutwig  &  Co.  ?  Old  Mr.  Cutwig  had 
given  her  a  new  shilling,  and  Mr.  Ranns  (on 
account  of  the  Co.)  a  Noah's  Ark,  and  'Melia 
a  kiss  ;  but  this  acquaintance  of  two  hours'  du- 
ration could  scarcely  with  propriety  be  called 
friendship.  And  then  she  thought  of  the  braid- 
ed and  whiskered  man  on  board  the  boat,  who 
had  given  her  "joggolate,"  Could  he  bo  called 
a  friend?  Alas!  no.  Finally,  her  thoughts 
reverted  to  the  tall  gentleman  who  had  been  so 
i  in vi  !■■  her  r.i  rho  i  ijv-rnv.  !■  h  dinney.  S!:<  ;..■■■! 
never  forgotten  him.  A  thousand  times  she 
had  thought  of  him  with  gratitude  and  affection. 
Vl'anv  and  many  a  time,  pining  and  shivering  in 


her  wretched  bedchamber,  she  ! 


name.      It  was  William— Sir  Williai 
.'■'■hall  i  write  a  letter  to  Monsieur  Sir 
Long,  England,  and 
the  poor  little  girl 


d  asked  1 


for  me?  If  it  were  discovered,  I  should 
to  the  cave  for  a  week.  And,  besides, 
forgotten  me.  I  only  amused  him  for 
ment.  He  is  married  and  happy."  Ai 
Lily,  as  she  thought  this,  found  herself  1 
with  blushes  and  choking  with  tears. 
No,  she  could  not  give  the  name  of 

beard,  and  a  strange  shame 

prevented  hey  naming  him  v.  hum    die    y,  l    \agn- 

ly  believed  to  be  her  friend.     She  told  the  abbe', 
with  dolorous  meekness,  that  she  had  no  friends, 


"Pauvrepetii 
'What,  then,  can 
Lflj    I 


cotton   handkerchief  again. 
i  done  for  you?"   he  re 

that,  and  eagerly,  too. 


"Ohl 


I  i. .,.,!.-      :■ 


feeble  little  scheme  for  month 
cried,  "if  Madame  would  only  I 
ciful  to  me,  she  could  make  me  happy,  I  am 
sure,  at  once.  It  would  not  be  at  all  difficult. 
the  instruction  I  have  received  at  the 
pray  believe  that  I  am  very 
grateful  for  it— I  know  enough,  I  hope,  to  un- 
dertake the  duties  of  a  nursery  governess,  or  at 
least  I  could  be  an  under  teacher  in  a  village 
school.  Or  I  would  work  at  my  needle,  or  wait 
at  table,  or  do  housework,  or  any  thing,  if  she 
would  only  allow  me  to  leave  this  dreadful  place, 
and  be  kind  enough  not  to  tell  every  body  that  I 

"You  are  full  of  romantic  idens,"  replied  the 
priest,  after  cogitating  for  some  moments  over 
Lily's  audacious  proposition  ;  "  but  we  will  hope 
for  the  best.  Go  in  peace,  my.  child,  and  do 
not  cry.  I  myself  will  speak  to  Mademoiselle 
Marcassin  on  this  topic,  and  we  will  see  what  can 

He  patted  Lily  gently  on  the  head,  and  strode 

work,'  and,  for  the  first  time  since  Polly  Mary- 
gold  left  the  Pension  Marcassin,  a  golden  ray 
brought  daylight  and  hope  streaming  into  her 

The  abbe'  was  as  good  as  his  word.  An  even- 
ing or  two  afterward,  while  he  was  playing  his 
modest  game  of  backgammon  with  Mademoiselle 
Marcassin,  he  took  occasion  to  say,  as  though 
inadvertently : 

"And  the  little  English  girl  yon  have  suc- 
cored and  cherished,  how  goes  it  with  her?" 

An  evil  look  came  over  the  countenance  of 
the  schoolmistress.  "How  goes  it?  As  with  a 
viper.  Speak  to  me  of  the  gratitude  of  those 
Islanders.  I  calculate  that  I  have  lost  by  that 
little  crocodile  at  least  five  thousand  franc*,  of 
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which  I  shall  nerer 
hare  been  •  second 

It  was  certainly  sometmng  in  f 
vor  that  she  had  been  blessed  with 
ther,  seeing  what  a  remarkably  unsatisfactory 
investment  the  first  one  had  proved  to  be.  The 
abb£,  however,  received  Madame's  statement 
with  a  pinch  of  salt,  as  well  as  with  one  of  snuff". 
He  knew  the  Marcassin  of  old,  and  was  ac- 
quainted with  her  aptitude  for  magnifying  her 
own  merits  and  depreciating  those  of  others: 
when  she  would  allow  them,  which  was  but  sel- 
■  dom,  to  havo  any  merits  at  all. 

"It  Is  a  pity,"  carelessly  remarked  the  abbe", 


.erson  of  fifteen  years  of  a 


i  sheep-shet 


No. 


enchanted  to  be  re 
"Would  fou,  . 

"Who  would  j 
please?"  the  Marc 

"That  is  true!" 
whales  as  expect  t 


urned  quickly, 
as  you  say  you  hat 
of  payment?" 
1  Madame,  shruggin 


assured, 


ocalityofwh 
persons  at 

.'Lin ?' 


"  Impossible. 
"But  j 


.     Could  you  not 

I  not  specify  which 

i  heretic.     The  govern- 
jan.    We  should  hav 

uts  no  papers,  no  re< 

limed  the  Marcassin 

She  is  as  friendlcs 
tig  child,  bought  fo 


j  was  pitched  low. 

"  resumed  the  schoolmistr 
another  school  she  might  c 


- 1'  understand  pou,"  the  abbe*  retu 
a  nod.  "There  is  much  rivalry  in  il 
tic  profession.  One  always  tries  t< 
neighbor — when  one's  no i(_'h I .->r  keep 
— as  much  harm  as  is  possible.  "!' 
charity's  sake,  that  it  should  be  so.  Bi 
my  dear  and  worthy  lady,  that  I  was 
find,  out  of  doors,  an  asylum  for  t. 

'I.'  ■:     ■■:<'.■■    a-  ,  !lHLl.     ■■     n    -|  <•: '.  able 

1     i      —      i      i  j 

?t:  'ill-]  be  enabled  to  bring  you  news  i 
iVamh-n  you  i  if  j  i  iu  i  hard-earned  monei 


lat  your  determination?" 
i  have  my  word  for  it." 
;n  we  will  adopt  measures 
shall  have  the  honor  shortly  of  c 


We'll,  quitted7  wT     " 


my  1 


i  this  excelle 
rhum  of  the  colonies.  Have  you  tasted  the 
Chocolat  de  Saute-,  my  dear  lady?  And  the 
Racahout  des  Arabes  ?    No ;  you  prefer  the  Pate 

[{■-..modi.        A     illoU-aiild    ill-!!.-    for    Vol:.     hapOi- 

ness  !  We  will  consider  the  affair  of  la  petite  as 
arranged.  Figure  to  yourself  this  Monsieur 
Veron,  who  makes  one  fortune  by  managing 
the  Opera  House— what  a  scandal— and  another 
by  selling  cough  lozenges.  And  yet,  I  am  told, 
a  most  excellent  person,  and  devoted  to  the 
Church.  Yes,  I  will  certainly  remember  to 
bring  the  six  numbers  of  the  Gazette  de  France 
when  next  I  have  the  honor.  One  might  get 
the  little  wardrobe  of  la  petite  together.      She 

her.    Chanty  is  not  dead,' as  you.  Mademoiselle, 


many  other  French  ladies  of  that  period,  to 
tea.  He  yielded  to  friendly  compulsion,  i 
partook  of  another  modicum  of  the  coloi 
liqueur.    Then  he  had  to  find  his  umbrella  j 


years.  On  both  the  doom  of  perpetual  celibacy 
weighed:  he,  enforced  to  it  by  vows:  she,  sen- 

ment.  Yet  I  have  heard  that  the  sun  shines 
sometimes  at  the  North  Pole  ;  and  I  believe  that 
a  little  flirtation  is  a  little  flirtation  all  the  world 
over.     Believe  me,  had  the  fiend  who  tempted 


2  of  a  ballet-girl,  but 
iter  of  a  certain  age- 
!  knitted  muffatees,  i 


i  cozy,  comfortable 


i.=  Tablet  for  him—the  hermit  w 
iave  turned  his  eyes  upward  from  1 
One  sigh— one  amoi 


mitories,  scattering  bad  i 


widenco  of  the  offender  having  been  indulging 
n  prohibited  converse. 

"A  worthy  lady,  the  Dame  Marcassin,"  the 
Ybbe  Chatain  mused  as  he  sped  homeward. 
'  She  err*  a  little,  perhaps,  on  the  side  of  strict- 
icss,  but  those  young  persons  are  difficult,  very 
lifficult  to  manage.  I  remember  at  the  semi- 
lary  what  trouble  I  used  to  give  the  proviseur 
nd  the  regisseur,  and  what  stripes  of  the  <".  - 


i  persuade  Madame  de  Kergolay 


vorthy  sou] — although  i 


an  ally  he  would  havo  been  I  What  a  colossus  1 
But  it  has  always  been  thus.  From  the  days 
of  M.  de  Pascal  we  havo  never  been  able  to 
keep  the  drolls  who  have  wit  and  humor  on  our 
side.  And  yet  we  have  educated  them  all  in 
our  seminaries.      They  have   bitten  the  hand 

!     I       i        I       I  tf.,1  i  I    ,  I        I 

written  Tartufe  against  the  Huguenots  1     His- 


le  last  chapter  the  Abbe  Chatain  had  an- 

r  conversion  with  Mademoiselle  M'treas- 
On  hu,  departure  he  met  Lily  (who  had, 
fd,  troml.liii-h,  bin  pnvpo-elv.'  thrown  her- 
in  his  way),  and,  paning  her  on  the  head 
n,  told  her  to  be  of  good  cheer,  for  that  a 
ige  in  her  condition  was  imminent.     Lily 


■  bed-i 


Light,  i 


■  petite  An 


in  her  usual  Cinderella  position  at  the  bottom 

'■<(  Hie  class,  the  M;UT;i'--m  Ik-i'm-IV  entered  (he 
.-(be.,, |  room  in  full  state  and  proclaimed  to  Mad- 
emoiselle Espremenil  that  M  " 
no  longer  "  la  fille  Pauline,' 
glaise,"  had  been  "  called  to 

"Circumstances,"  the  Marcassin  took  occa- 
sion to  say,  "which  did  not  perhaps  imply  de- 
liberate culpability  on  the  part  of  Mademoiselle 
Floris,  had  rendered  her  position  one  of  some- 
had,  and  of  the  i  I  i,  i  i 
might  say  that  her  education  and  sustenance, 
her  very  vestments,  in  fact,  bad  been  provided 
iccssary  to  name." 

stared  at  Lily ;  and 

the  poor  child  herself  hlu;d,ed  ..r  deep  cnim-m. 
"However,  this  equivocal  state  of  affairs  had 
now  come  to  an  end.  Thanks  to  the  efforts  of 
a  worthy  clergyman  ("digue  ecclesiastique),  an 
asylum  had  been  found  elsewhere  for  Mademoi- 


preserve  a  lively  reco) 
bounty  which  had  atl 


would  doubtless 
the  favors  and 
•  sojourn  in  the 


The  young  ladies,  ] 

years  spectatresses  of  the  daily  tasks  and  pun- 
ishments inflicted  on  the  scape-goat  of  the  school, 
and  had  grown  perfectly  accustomed  to  hear  her 
called  worthless,  insupportable,  and  incorrigible, 
by  the  schoolmistress  and  her  assistants,  were 
not  in  the  least  surprised  to  hear  this  virtual  eu- 
logium  pronounced  on  Lily.     It  was  the  Mar- 


o  young  lady,  however  refractory  or  stupid  she 
-light  have  been,  ever  quitted  the  academy  with- 
ut  a  glowing  panegyric  on  her  conduct  and  pro- 

■  i.  ih'i  lie    -I,,,,'-:,,,-  pnni-hn,,  m   m  il„-.\i  ... 

assin's  code  of  pains  and  penalties  was  expul- 
ion  ;  but  she  had  only  been  known  to  expel  one 
ingle  pupil.     The  dismission  of  this  culprit  took 

;  was  quite  notorious  that  her  parents  designed 

The  Abbe  Chatain  did  not  como  hims 
he  messenger  of  LilyV  del, reranee.  Tli. 
ome  emissary  was  his  housekeeper,  Madame 
'rudence.  She  was  a  rosy,  apple-checked  old 
ame,  the  best  cook,  and,  moreover,  the  posse--.- 
r  of  the  best  temper,  in  the  quarter.  She  loved 
ei-  abbe  very  dearly,  tended  him  very  ossiduous- 

tinning  dishes  she  cooked  for  him,  was  all  foi 


geticproprn 

Me'gere."  She  alluded  pointedly  to  the  govern- 
esses as  "myrmidons  of  the  tyrant."  H« 
ion  regarding  the  pupils  was  Wat  they  w 
i  re-sed  -laves.  She  had  been  known  I 
her  fingers  at  the  entire  establishment, 
open  playground,  and  in  the  light  of  day.     Then 


"A  Protestant!  que"  q*  e'eet  qn>?"  quoth 
Madame  Prudence.  "Ah  !  I  know— a  Hugue- 
not, a  dissident.  Well,  you  must  read  Mon- 
seigncur  the  Bishop  of  Meaux  upon  the  Reform- 
ists. Ah  !  the  great  man  Bossuet.  And  then* 
to  yonr  temple,  and  r. 


your  minister.     Madai 

folks— tres  gentils 

tolerant.      Thai   wicked  old 


Kergolay  seeks  ( 

•Inny  of  her  kindred  m 

wn  a  good  many  hone: 

re  of  the  Li 

TAbbe-  is  Galilean  an 

the  Marcm 


sulphur  against  heretics.  -  She  won: 
furious  grand  inquisitor.  Voyons ! 
why  Protestants  should  bum.     Lo 


othing  which  the  Marcassin  had  pers 
;lf  to  part  with  as  the  wardrobe  of  1 
ellc  Floris  had  been  sent  on  before  by  s 


ake  i 


.1  !.-.„.!  i 


aled  by  scholastic  spinsters  with  tea,  with  back- 
ammon,  and  with  the  rhum  of  the  colonies. 
The  priest's  Housekeeper,  like  the  srli-elmi.. 
ess,  was  unmarried;  but  both  were  called  "Ma- 
ame,"  probably  from  the  reason  that  to  a  peo- 
!e  who  had  always  retained  an  infinite  venera- 
on  and  deference  toward  age  there  seemed  some- 
ling  unduly  familiar  and  flighty  in  me  appella- 

ized,  but  a  better  behaved  people,  we  too  used 
<  address  our  spinsters  as  "  Mistress." 
On  the  way  from  the  Pension  to  her  new  home 
-when,  to  Lily's  infinite  delight,  tliev  traversed 
l  foot  the  streets  of  the  only  city  in  the  world 
..i, is  living   in,  with  which   she    had    hmdc    bur 


years — Madame  Pruden 


nili  l-'.pia 


id  been  the  immediate  means  of  ret 
Lily  from  the  jaws  of  a  roaring  dragon. 
■'They  would  have  devoured  you  ther 

ately  as  she  trotted  along  by  her  side 


!"  The  last  part  of  these  observations  Ma 
1  Prudence  evidently  applied  to  herself;  am 
is  evidently  considered  the  "position"  of  . 
t's  housekeeper  to  be,  so  far  as  respeciabil 


Lily. 


And  you  were  very  unhappy,  eh. 
continued,  "down  in  that  hole? 
Oh,  dreadfully  unhappy!"  re 
any  and  many  a  time  I  could  have  wisr 

And  no  wonder.     And  they  were  cruel 
?" 

Madame  was  certainly  very  strict— almost 


Abbe"  says  that  you  are  a 
ess  and  resignation.  To  : 
e  angel.     The  good  Me 

whither  you  arc  goinjj.  Inn.- 
ind  to  treat  you  like  a  lin 
ere  you  will  dine  well,  at 
ne  with  the  abbe"  and  me  j 
'  my  cookery  ;  you  shall  i 
uu-geoise.  my  cherished.  . 


I  when  you  come 


J  of  go, 


It  is  so  long  ago,"  answered  Lily,  with  a 
e,  and  in  involuntary  dispara-emenl  of  the 
nary  dispensation  enjoyed  by  the  inmates  of 
Pension  Marcassin. 

I  should  think  so.  /know  what  those  croc- 
o.hk-  iced  v-n  poov  hide,  innocent--  upon.  J'i.ir- 
ieots,  haricots,  haricois,  all  die  \c-u-  roiimi,  ^  ii 
ivere  mules,  and  only  deserved  to  be  fed  upon 
s.  And  tho  lentils!  And  the  chiccory !  I 
d  not  mind  if  they  knew  how  to  cook  them  ; 
hey  don't,  the  Cosaques  1"  A  Cossack  was 
ame  Prudence's  synonym  for  every  thing 

■wine,  or  rather  the  water  blushing  at  heing  so 
illainously  adnlterated!  Ah!  the  good  Ma- 
amcdeKcrgoluvv.  ,11  make  vou  taste  of  the  goLd 
tile  vintages.  You  will  be  as  happy  as  the  Gay 
long.  You  will  help  Madame  at  her  embroid- 
ry,  and  sing  to  her,  and  read  to  her,  and  play 

her  to  sleep ;  and  then  the  abbe"  will  play  back- 


it  page  an  illustration  m  Amu- 

<M1S  }'Av-i|Ne,THI-D'.M  IS   HIE 

tASDRiA.  The  giin-lwitv  on 
?r  from  Grand  Ecore  l<i  Ah  •  - 
!  if!  their  progress  l>\  Ha  •  i,.i|- 
iittha  "Grand  Rapid.  O  ,i..-t 


It  was  a  work  of  great  labor,  owing  to  the  rapidity 
of  the  current  and  the  scarcity  of  materials  ;  but 
after  twelve  or  fourteen  days  it  was  accomplished, 
and  the  fleet  saved.  Colonel  Bailey's  skill  and 
energy,  in  devising  and  directing  the  work,  havo 
already  been  recognized  by  Congress,  which   has 


THE  GEORGIA  CAMPAIGN. 


»vas  made  by  Genera 

General  Morgan's  division  of  Logan' 
•ight,  and  Wood's  brigade  of  Osterh 


p;ib)i*!i',d  in  Uk    No /A  -.■■. 
th's  brigade  of 


charge  of  our  ti 

present  a  sketch  rcpn 
rigade  of  General  Ho> 


The  brigade  i 


upon  by  the  enemy,  and  driven  back  to  the  1 
Indiana  Battery,  Captain  Simon^on,  uhieh  In: 
position   of  great   importance.     General   Hooi 

son's  brigade  of  General   Williams's  divisio 

battery  of  the  gall  an 


highest  degree  prais. 
Hookkb's  troops  ar 


futile.     The  troops  fought  with 

but  as  often  as  they  advanced  upon  the  lunetl 

ion  ilication/  hurled  them  back  in  confusion. 
kiM  Ben  i  r:riLi  i>  tbureed  forward  and  took  a 
tion  under  the  protecting  works  of  the  fort,  j=o 
f0  rhe  gmn.  within  that  ih.-y  could  be  touch. 
the  men's  lumd-.  lbrnbc}  remain..!  uudci  -' 
for  the  rest  of  the  d..v.  our  men  |,iekit,e  etf 
i,.|„d  who-.-hmv.-d  hiimeli"  above  the  works. 
the  fall  of  ni^ht  IIookfi:  matured  plans  for  o 
ing  the  works  by  strategy,  under  cover  of  darl 
Tie-  pionet-rn  w.re  brought  up;  the  ends  dug  ( 


ied  in  through  the  opening  in  over- 
mbers.     The  guns  w*rc  four  U.-lv- 

Ihe  Thirty-eighth   and  Thirty-lifth 
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Morton's  Gold  Pens  are  now  sold  i 


at  the 

Turnip  Seeds. 

Dealers  in  Seeds 

Of  the  near  approach  of  the  reason  for  eowing  Turnip 

1  all    1          [           1            1               1  M  ii  1 11 

Bloomsdale. 

",ttD""r""  SEEDS, 

will  be  mailed  to  all  who  apply. 

DAVID  LANDRETH  &  SON, 

Nob.  21  ana  23  South  Sixth  Street, 

PHILADELPHIA. 

.,■1.'..'!',^ 

Asthma  Cured. 

Belief  guaranteed  in  Ten  Minntes.  and  a 

adrtrasa,  by  S.V'urir.vM.   ':■  >.,;.ih  1  kin'l,  St!.  1'LlLd'l'- 

Burnett's  Cocoaine. 


EMPLOYMENT 


TIM;  1  TNNI!  -T  OE- I  TING   I'VI   Willi   Sl."<  ''I---. 
lo.iKJU  .,..|.|  in  ..ii.'  <],.j\     1  v-ivtm-lv  :n..l  In-   «  "t.\ 

iricln.liii._-  hi?  H-if.-'a   ivhii.-i,--,  iirv   .lie.---' ii.-r  mir  run  v. mi 


'  '  L  h^more  tb*n  lie 
Otaler.     SoUcverywlicre  at  10  «nU. 


Union  Playing  Cards. 

Colonel  for  King,  Goddess  of  Liberty  (or  Queen,  and  Major 

f.-r.Ittik.    r.Jptnitu.  lei  .-unl.  to  .he  ,wk.     .-:i^l_-.,  M, [.-,,];, 
Sf.ii-t.  ■il-'lM:."- ■■:..■,■•!,..;■. .-I  ■.:!-).!  > ■■!!, .!.'->  nU'i,.   ,     ■■,! 


.  S.  Artificial  Leg  Depots,  6 


MHia.AS  clv.  ■ 


$60  * 


Addraa  JOHN  V.  Lulll',  Ui.J.t.rJ,  i 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co,, 

£00,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &.C. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPkEmMD  LIST!! 

Of  Articles  to  be  Bold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 

8000  Mosaic  uud  Jet  Ear  Drops 4  00  to  6  00  each. 

SOOO  Lava  and  Florentine  Ear  Drops.  4  00  to  COOench. 
S00O  Coral,  Em.,  and  Opal  Ear  Drops  4  00  to   S  00  each. 

5000 Sleeve  Buttons S50to  COOeach. 

COOO  Plain  Rings 250to  500each. 

0000 Stone  Set rting. SrMto  OOOeaeb. 

0000  Lockets 2  B0  to  10  00  each. 

5000  Sots  Ladies*  Jewelry 5  00  to  10  00  each. 
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Brandreth's  Pills. 


irections.     Purchase  none  unless 
STAMP  la  on  the  box. 


MAuiued°sS 


SOMETHING  NSW 

IN  PLATING  CARDS. 

LOVE  SCENES. 

Designs  from  French  Artists. 

1        it  i  ii.l  lhi-j       nil  III 


dt3en.P°B.  A.  CASWELL,  00  Hutu St., New  York. 

Printing-Press  for  Sale. 

Apply  to  HAKPL'R  &  BROTHERS,  329  Pearl  St.,  N.Y. 

ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 
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ANDREW  JOHNSON. 


He  never  attend-d  -rln.nl,  but a.  .pur-l  .1 
,|(.,-  ,!„.  ,|iiv.:li...n  r.f  hi'-  wile.      IlaviiiL'  r 


j  in  1803,  and  at  once  became  eonspicu- 

ire  of  the  plana  of  the  rebel  conspirator; 
took   high   ground   in  support  of  the 


■    man-ruvrcs  ..I    I 


lellion,  and,  though  i 


■.  lik-.-  Mr.  T.ini  <">i.n.  i^  « ■  1 1 1 1 « !  1  .■ « t: - 


JOSHUA  E.  GIDDINGS. 


;  aLulatttieag-.-oltmhewentwifhthen 
1  County,  Ohio.  Here  he  and  hi?  fain 
long  the  eailiest  .settlers.      His  i'allie 


of  Mr.  Whittlesei 


Tie    silim^t    iniinediiitelY    coi 


iM.'  iorce  ceased  the  moment  the  slave  readied 
rxUu>i\-ejuii*.lictionwfthc  United  States.  In 
-'  Congress,  on  the  mutkui  of  Mr.  John'  Minoj: 
is,  passed  a  severe  censure  upmi  Mr.  GmniNGs, 


c  ne  years.     During  this  time  he  was  known  for  his 
■  i-nstant  devotion  to  the  principle  of  liberty  ;   and 

man  the  freedom  of  discussion  which  ho  claimed 
for  himself.     He  acted  generally  with  the  Whig 

soil  party.  In  184-1  he  united  with  John  Qi/incv 
Alams  in  submitting  a  report  in  which- it  was  dis- 
tinctly declared  that  the  liberties  of  the  people  had 
rhdr  primary  foundation  in  the  t 
ity.  In  1850  he  opposed  the  so- 
Measures.      By  hi-  unceasing  0| 


slavery  party.  lit  July,  1850,  ho  was  charged  with 
:.li  trading  inipia-t:int  papers  from  the  General  Po-t- 
office.  He  instantly  demanded  an  investigation, 
ami  was  entirely  exonerated  by  a  committee  eon- 

M-tiii;  chiefly  of  political  opponents.  In  1859  some 
1  .  L'/aeuanl  in  Uiehmoiid  published  i 


THE  COPPERHEAD. 

slimy,  treacherous,  horrible  thing; 
copperish  hue  are  his  ugly  folds, 


More  dangerous  far  than  an  open  foe 

Is  this  canning  snake  with  fangs  s 

Lying  concealed  in  the  tall  green  gri 
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THE  UNION  NOMINATIONS. 


Lincoln  and  Andrew  Johnson  wit 

enthusiastic  unanimity,  and  adjourned. 

There  was  never  a  Convention  which  moi 


gest  popular  determination  for  the  unflinching 
prosecution  of  the  war  by  every  efficient  method. 
Its  settlement  of  the  Missouri  question,  by  ad- 
mitting the  radical  delegation  from  that  State, 
and  excluding  the  other,  by  a  vote  of  440  to  4, 
was  the  indication  that  the  vast  mass  of  the  Un- 
ion men  in  the  country  have  parted  company 
with  the  hesitating  and  doubtful  course  which 
has  been  associated 


ud  Ml, 


that  the  "Border  State  policy,"  having  served 
its  purpose,  and  a  purpose  with  which  we  are 
not  disposed  to  quarrel,  is  no  longer  the  policy 
which  the  people  of  the  country  approve.  This 
decision  is  emphasized  by  the  nomination  of 
Andrew  Johnson,  a  life-long  Democrat,  who 
has  been  educated  by  tiro  and  sword  straight 

Of  Abraham  Lincoln  we  have  nothing  to 
change  in  the  views  often  expressed  in  these 
columns.  That  he  unites  perfect  patriotism  and 
great  sagacity  to  profound  conviction  and  pa- 
tient tenacity,  and  that  his  conduct  of  onr  af- 
fairs has  been,  upon  the  whole,  most  admirable 
and  wise,  we  are  more  than  ever  convinced ;  and 
that  no  public  man  in  our  history  since  Wash- 


to  record,  of  our  personal  knowledge,  that  one 
of  the  wisest  and  truest  patriots  in  the  country, 
who  has  sacrificed  not  less  than  Johnson  him- 
self, says  of  the  contingency  of  Johnson's  suc- 

and  the  cause  of  American  Liberty  could  then 

not  be  in  safer  hands. 

The  reception   of  the   nominations  is  what 
"ght  have  been  expected  of  a  people  which  had 
"     made.     The  Cop- 


sof  Jo 


citizens  of  the  United  Si 
home  and  abroad  that  tl 
can  Union  is  to  be  fought 


Copperhead  regret  is,  i 


the  Ciivcii 
I  in  the  noi 
ilamation  of 


■  line.  the\ 
have  ],,■„ 
The  real 


(.■uu-i.lered 
,  and  hesitat 


properly  regard  r 


hod\    of  i 


They  nre   entirely  sali-lVd   with    the  re 

Hal  nomination  bail  h,-eh  I ■  ■  t T  ■leprndeiit 
i'o-nlt  ,,['  I),,.-  r.mipnign.  That  is  a  vii 
-'in. nam  whith  seems  to  us  peculiarly  e: 


and  fraught  with  the  utmost  danger.  The  reli- 
ance of  every  patriot  is  and  must  be  upon  the 
sturdy  good  sense  and  purpose  of  the  people— 
a  faith  not  to  be  shaken  by  disaster,  and  a  pur. 
pose  which  demands  that  the  Chief  Magistrate, 
at  such  a  period  as  this,  shall  be  a  tried,  and 


i  people,  while  they 
iln  has  been  renom- 
eyond  any  question 
he  people.     We  be- 


11. lee  wiin  li   i 

ave  done  m 


tige,  1 


lign  is  conducted— woul 


<  look  1 


ty,  however  gladly  and  proudlj 
is  the  loyal  people's  cause  and 
ham  Lincoln  the;  have  buind 
resentative.  Therefore  they  1 
vocally  demanded  his  renoiuin 
tore  i  hey  will  elect  him  by  a  coi 


ten  a  letter  in  which  he  declares  that  Mr.  Lin- 
coln has  already  deprived  the  people  of  those 
liberties  against  which  also  Jefferson  Davis 
took  up  arms.  That  we  may  do  General  Fre- 
mont no  injustice,  we  quote  his  words.  Among 
the  objects  of  the  Cleveland  Convention,  he  says, 
w»s  to  bring  the  people  "  to  realize  that  while  we 
are  saturating  Southern  soil  with  the  best  blood 
of  the  country,  in  the  name  of  Liberty,  we  have 
really  parted  with  it  at  home." 
•  In  the  estimation  of  General  Fremont,  there- 
fore, the  guilt  of  the  President  and  of  Davis  is 
equal ;  and  if  what  he  says  be  true,  the  war  is 
as  unholy  as  ever  Mr.  Vallandigham  or  Mr. 
Fernando  "Wood  declared  it  to  be.  No  loyal, 
liberty-loving  citizen  of  the  United  States  can 
be  more  fairly  asked  to  sustain,  by  a  single  dollar 
or  word  or  wish,  an  Administration  which  has  de- 

ty,  than  to  encourage  a  conspiracy  which  aims 
at  the  same  result.  The  strongest  friend  of  the 
rebellion,  the  most  vehement  apoatle  of ' '  peace," 
has  never  offered  a  plainer  and«iore  conclusive 
reason  for  immediately  stopping  the  war,  and 
settling  defii 


Union  and  Government  than  General 
Fremont  offers  in  his  letter.  If  Mr.  Lincoln 
be  equally  treacherous  to  the  Constitution  with 
Jefferson  Davis,  certainly  any  man  may  elect 
with  whom  he  will  range  himself.  If  General 
Fremont  be  correct,  it  is  General  Grant's  pa- 
triotic duty  to  turn  his  guns  against  the  Wash- 
ington traitor  who  has  really  destroyed  our  lib- 
erties rather  than  against  the  Richmond  rebel 
who  has  merely  threatened  them. 

No  man  lias  the  right,  without  a  knowledge 
whicli  few  can  have,  to  question  another  man's 
sincerity.  Yet  it  is  hard  to  conceive  that  General 
Fremont  can  sincerely  mean  us  to  view,  on  the 
one  hand,  the  exercise  of  an  arbitrary  authority 
for  the  salvation  of  the  Government,  expressly 
granted  by  the  Constitution  in  time  of  rebellion, 
a;-  iivnchen  tu  ihal  Government;  or,  on  the  other, 


Cleveland  platfor 
essary,  and  must 


concedes  the  destruction  of  the  govern- 
as  accomplished,  and  releases  eve  17  citi- 
jin  hi-  obligations.     The  more  direct,  the 

I  been  behaved  by  Mr.  Lincoln  and  our 

that   boat)   de-pot   nearly  a  vcai  to  forge 


With  what  profom 
iota  of  Liberty  and  I 


see  the  moral  fall  of  a  leader  almost 
ally  admired  can  imagine.  If  Fre: 
died  before  the  war  began  his  name 
ways  have  shone  in  our  history  with 
lustre,  as  a  symbol  of  the  regenerative  principle. 


l'l.-i.leul 


pressed  the  aspiration  of  awakening  conscience 
in  the  people.  m 

When,  then,  it  is  nsked  hereafter,  How  did 
he  change  ?  the  reply  will  be  simple :  that,  at  a 


1  are  going  to  the  Chicago  Convcntic 

1  will  support  its  nominations,  are  an 
.ids  of  Union  and  Liberty  than  tho 


vention.  Is  it  because  they  have  come  to  him, 
or  because  he  has  gone  to  them?  When  the 
New  York  World  loudly  applauds  him,  is  it  be- 
cause he  is  helping  or  hindering  the  cause  of  hu- 
man liberty?  because  he  is  uniting,  or  because 
he  is  distracting,  the  friends  of  the  Union  and  of 


■artiest  American  hearts  s( 
ince  Fremont  wrote  his  letter.  Wa 
husiasm  of  the  generous  youth  of  a 
ion  so  despicable?  Is  the  smile  of 
he  cheer  of  Fernando  Wood,  so  mu 
>r  than  the  trust  of  unknown  multitudi 
t  worth  while  to  cense  to  bo  the  Fn: 


POLITICAL  EPITHETS. 

his  speech  at  the  Grant  meeting  Judge 


1  States.     For  ourselves  «v  1 


is  inadequate  to  the 
t  folly;    because  not 

tithe  nature  of  things 
;rcd  to  save  itself,  but  because  the  Con- 
1  it-elf  explicitly  grants  all  the  necessary 


'hat  instrument  was  1 
1  a  long  and  desohn 
d,  therefore,  exactly  1 
ities  of  war.  But  the 
1  the  end  of  the  Revo 


v.hi,  I 


:  conditions  and  ne- 

tion  to  the  adoption 
en  the  victims  of  a 
ing  that  su- 


ery  pol 


society  must  somewhere  be  found,  xne  uo 
stitution  created  that  national  sovereignty.  T 
people  who  adopted  the  Constitution  surrender 
that  final  authority,  taking  it,  for  all  nation 
purposes  which  were  expressly  indicated,  fix 
the  political  societies  known  collectively  as  1 
United  Colonies,  and  then  as  Confederal 
States,  and  conferring  it  upon  the  Union  whi 
those  people  created  by  the  Cmi-iitutinn. 
suppose  an  essentially  vital  conflict,  in  time 
peril  to  the  Union,  between  the  lesser  State  a: 
the  greater  Union  is  impossible.  To  questi 
the  absolute  right  of  that  Union  to  maintain 
self  bv  every  power  and  means  by  which  ai 
might  mainta 


idle.     If  t 


i  pnpeuon   1 


State  itself,  to  the  national  sovereignty.  The 
Constitution  they  declare  to  be  a  compact  of 
States,  not  of  the  people,  from  which  any  State 
may  at  will  withdraw.    Whoever,  therefore,  en- 
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-I  hi- 


i  the  i 


ways,  i 


n  -.troiificst  weapon 
State  sovereignty.  This,  again,  may  be  done 
by  implication,  by  insinuation,  by  sophistry  and 
deceit.  Yet  in  all  cases  the  intention  is  the 
same.  It  is  to  impair  the  fidelity  of  the  citizens 
to  the  government,  and  consequently  to  paralyze 
the  national  arm  in  asserting  its  supremacy. 


There  is  a  certain  class  of  citizens  of  the  Unit- 
ed States  wlio  "re  in  imncd  rebellion  against 
mtliority.    Tliey  are  rebels 
s  another  class  who  deny  the  right  of 


There 
jGov- 

These  are  the  "peace"  men. 
But  there  is  a  third  class  who,  without  deliber- 
ately denying  the  right  of  the  Government  to 
enforce  its  authority,  steadily  pursue  a  course 
which,  by  aspersing  the  purity  of  its  intention, 
by  so-,  nig  the  seeds  of  discord  among  its  support- 
by  charging  every  military  mishap  directly 
crediting  it 
by  insisting 
upon  its  universal  corruption,  by  magnifying  the 
rebel  resources  and  successes,  by  personal  ridi- 
cule of  the  President  and  Congress,  by  personal 
laudation  of  Davis  and  the  rebel  ringleaders,  by 
the  incessant  assertion' of  State  dignity  and  State 
rights,  as  well  as  by  every  poor  and  mean  trick 
of  political  partisanship— leads  straight  to  the 
discouragement  of  loyal  men  and  the  triumph 


j.iii-  tio.illy  the  same,  although  i 


Oft 


le  under  the  show  of 
b  Union  and  the  Con- 


is  an  air  of  profound  and  ( 

de< -iiling  whether,  after  all 
in ■  i  virtually  overthrown  th< 
efforts  to  maintain  ilie  Uuir 


sii  iihln  ,   in 


-,  t'ntu!  H''-'V.  Every  manly 
underbids  it.  Its  sr  j01  is 
i  class,  and  the  rr.-rs  which 


political  parlance.  They  could  not  t 
aetly  described.  When  they  are,  vi 
them  by  a  new  name. 


PATRIOTISM  BEFORE  PARTY. 

That  part  of  the  Union  men  in  the  country 
vho  have  been  accustomed  to  feel  that,  directly 
■  :  indirectly,  Mr.  Thurlow  Weed  exercised 
sonic  hind  of  influence  with  the  Administration, 
ind  an  influence  which  they  sincerely  regretted, 
,vill  read  with  surprise  in  Mr.  Weed's  latest 
letter  these  words:  "Though  always  treated 
;ourteonsly  by  Mr.  Lincoln,  my  views  and  sug- 


uith 


The  confession  which  Mr.  Weed  thus  frank- 
ly makes  could  be  made,  doubtless,  by  every 
other  representative  of  an  extreme  policy  in  the 
country.  The  gentlemen,  for  instance,  who 
met  at  Cleveland  openly  charge  the  President 
frith  a  betrayal  of  his  principles,  which  is  a  plain 
admission  that  they  have  been,  like  Mr.  Weed, 
"  of  no  account."  Whether  these  facts  imply  a 
misfortune  for  the  country  or  an  incompetency 
in  the  President  the  people  must  determine. 
Whether  the  war  would  have  been  more  clearly 
comprehended  and  more  wisely  prosecuted  if 
Mr.  Weed  or  Mr.  Parker  Pillsburt  had 
been  President  than  it  has  been  by  Mr,  Lin- 
coln, are  questions  that  the  election  will  de- 
termine. If  we  might  express  an  opinion,  we 
should  say  that  Mr.  Lincoln  has  probably  more 
fitith  in  the  people  than  Mr.  Weed,  and  more 
practical  sagacity  than  Mr.  Pillsbcry.  We 
certainly  do  not  impugn  the  patriotism  or  the 
good  faith  of  eitber  of  these  gentlemen  when  we 
say  that  Mr.  Lincoln  seems  to  us  to  have  appre- 
hended more  correctly  than  cither  of  them  both 
the  significance  of  the  contes 


The 


jnces  between  Mr.  Weed 
and  some  of  his  late  political  friends  show,  in- 
deed, what  every  thoughtful  man  will  gladly 

those  who,  four  years  ago, 
Republicans  cordially  fraternize  with  such  un 
doubted  old  Democrats  as  Daniel  S.  DickdJ' 
son  and  Benjamin  P.  Butler  and  Thomas  G 
Alvord,  and  ardently  support  for  the  Vic* 
3  slavcholding  Southern  Demo- 


tion to  the  country,  and  a  common  resolution 
that  it  shall  bo  saved  by  all  honorable  an. 
ful  means.  It  is  idle  to  call  a  Convention  which 
nominated  Andrew  Johnson  aEepublican  Con- 
vention in  any  purely  party  sense ;  or  to  suppose 
that  General  Butler,  for  instance,  will  voto  for 
Mr.  Lincoln  as  a  technical,  partisan  Democrat. 
It  is  as  idle  aa  to  call  a  Convention  in  which 


Dickinson  could  have  no  part  a  Democratic 


among  us  than  party-spirit.  J.  he  whole  hia 
y  of  the  last  three  years  has  shown  tlitit,  wlii! 
solli-h  tew  have  clung  to  party  names,  th 


seen  in  the  election 
of  Governor  Coney  of  Maine,  of  Governor 
Brooch  of  Ohio,  of  Daniel  S.  Dickinson  as 
Attorney-General  of  New  York,  and  not  less  in 
that  of  Governor  Buckingham  of  Connecticut 
and  Governor  Low  of  California.  Now  comes 
crowning  proof  of  the  real  fusion  of  the  un- 
Union  sentiment  in  one  organiza- 
omination  of  Lincoln  and  John- 


COLONEL  P.  A.  PORTER. 

the  fierce  assault  of  Grant's  army  on  Friday 

111(4,    -ff.lie  3,   (.■..lnii.-l    I'oHllH    fell   :it   til-  ll.-ad 

.  r.-ginieiit.  tins   Kiuhlh  New  fork  Artillery. 
Iongstationei1.it  iialtimun-, 


ri !■..',  l>i    wliic 


d  upon  it  a  withering 

s  instantly  killed,  tho 
■  an  half 


of  the  late  P.  B.  Porter,  of  Niagara  Falls— a  con- 
spicuous figure  upon  the  frontier  during  the  last 
war  with  Great  Britain.  The  eon  graduated  at 
Harvard  College  about  sixteen  years  ago,  traveled 
ami  studied  in  Europe  lor  several  years,  and  re- 
turned to  tho  enjoyment  of  an  immense  property, 
and  the  delights  of  a  society  of  which  he  was  a  most 
brilliant  nnd  genial  part.  Without  devotion  to  any 
especial  pursuit,  he  amused  himself  and  others  by 

aroused  and  enlisted  all  his  sympathy.     Ho  ap- 
peared in  the  Union  State  Com 
went  in  the  following  whiter  to 


raised  a  regiment  in  bis  neighborhood  and  departed 
for  the  field.  Nominated  as  Secretary  of  State  by 
the  Union  Convention  of  1863,he  declined  in  a  man- 


was  complete.     Brave, 

ie  was  the  more  admira- 

.  townrd  the  South.     But  his  clear  brain  and 

is  added  to  the  costly  price  with  which  we  buy 
unity  of  our  country,  and  tho  national  peace 
ch  shall  endure. 


THE  DOG  OF  THE  REGIMENT. 

"If  I  were  a  poet,  like  you,  my  friend," 

Said  a  bronzed  old  sergeant,  speaking  to  me, 
"I  would  make  a  rhyme  of  this  mastiff  here; 

For  a  right  good  Union  dog  is  be, 
Although  he  was  born  on  'secesh'  soil, 

And  his  master  fought  in  the  rebel  ranks. 
If  you'll  do  it  111  tell  you  his  hiBtory, 

And  give  you  in  pay,  why— a  soldier's  thanks 


When  be  saw  our  flag  with  the  Stripes  and  Stars 
"  Next  day  when  we  Btarted  again  on  the  march 

U  i,i.    U-:    v:<-ui    ..'ad.    wiUtoni    <\"i'l   <"    '."ill  ; 

Stopping  for  rest  at  the  order  to  'halt,' 
And  taking  his  rations  along  with  us  all; 

Never  straggling,  but  keeping-his  place  in  line, 
Far  to  the  right,  and  close  beside  me ; 

And  I  don't  care  where  the  other  is  found, 


"He  always  went  with  us  into  the  fight, 

And  the  thicker  the  bullets  fell  around, 
And  the  louder  the  rattling  .■msketry  rolled, 

Louder  and  fiercer  his  bar!-  would  sound; 
And  once  when  wounded,  and  left  for  dead, 

After  a  bloody  and  desperate  fight, 
Poor  Jack,  an  faithful  as  friend  can  be, 

Lay  by  my  eido  on  the  field  all  night 
"  And  so  when  our  regiment  home  returned, 

"We  brought  him  along  with  us,  as  you  so 
And  Jack  and  I  being  much  attached, 


And  here  he  ha*  lived  with  m> 
Right  pleased  with  his  quart 

There  are  no  more  battles  for 
And  no  more  marches  excep 


When  the  thunder  mutters  along  1 
Then  he  wakes  tho  echoes  around  wi 


domestic  intelligence. 


r  ::■:;-, 


,T41  originally  drawn.     N' '  tin, I  vrv  n 

».•'.>.    Th.-    --.mi  e^m^'ion  dim-      ,■»..-    t:.l:.-n   i,r,      .,-1 
year  only,  nnd  n  percmu.li.ill  m-i  '■■  .  U:1.  ,  i  r . .  .  I .  ,  1 1  , 

I    ,        1  ■  1  i    n    I  in    in.     Hi      n     ill      i      mi       I    I         I 

niiiU'iit   ni    \)'l:,.n   ,.-.,  iLii-1  ■  :(■■ Win;  Hiul   Mulr  ir.,,n 

«>■■■  mi i'  ■>"  r  I    I  I  ■ 


Miranda  grant,  was  indefinitely  postponed.     Tin 
SoreUef  of  the  State  of  WlMonalo  traa  jpMMdUJCB  Sen! 


Schenck  introduced  it   lull  j ■  I ■  ■  . 1 1 1 r :  14  th.-  .r- luw  m 

,  ,,iilll;..IV      II  \l  111     tl         (IIVVlV.U-; 


v..',.'  uV  ,;:.:"  v,..','".'.'"...-  '-.■■■■ ' '■  < 

C  WuSuTo  Jl^rf  rf  ffiloff.  W"A  to  «• 
.here,  the  enemy  was  J^ISl^p»Sl™  mS 

>ur.',i  mik'  '■•-  <  ■■''■  ,;'  ''■■  ■''■''■'  ,,|iLli' 


t"\:zz  r;:: 


first  engund  fa  repairing  t 
umber  aided  la  destroying  1 


T""Mv  uhii,.,,  ■:,   ,!,■,,.'     i|!i,,iHk"nirM  to  dei 

1 r\-<vi ■■'..,  1,     '■...,,!.'m,,.1v  '„■!",, ,|'.|,"l!,,L  ' 


I  in  Hi.'., 1 .->.]<■■»,.  k.it.^y  ,.»■ 


icon  called  out  for  Ita  defense.    He  effected  ajunctlon  with 


,      IK".       M 


(V.  ,„■■,;, -wi    WCcid  wan  drive 
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defeated  by  a  majority  0 


The  (H-mi.-tic,  v.in.li,  ni'.  oi.1i.il:  to  the  original  agree- 
ment, was  to  have  expired  on  the  Dth  of  June,  has  been 


Doblado,  capturing  over  1000  men. 
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THINGS  REQUISITE. 


IUto  i  h< 


■  ni'i.1:   .  n-l    | . L ■  ■    'liny  ; ' 


WHY  IT  COULD  NOT  BE. 

"Blind!     But  is  there  no  hope?     He  i 
mg  and  handsome." 

'  Iglv  men  would  mi--'  their  eyesight  as  m 

■  him  l.:n  I;  to  life  again.     Ho 


don't  forgot  the  poor  fellow  who  Buffered  amputa- 
tion yesterday,  in  your  admiration  for  this  patient." 

"  I  shall  forgot  no  one,  Doctor." 

"Yon  never  do,  Rose.     I  wish  I  could  Bay  the 

same  of  oil  the  nurses.    Your  hands  are  full  to-day." 

1  -~i  manage." 


Then  there  was  no  n 


floor,  and  died  away  in 


I.  Roger  Hall,  lily  very  still  and 
wore  tin-  iii-l  woid*  I  had  heard  c 
— ]m\s  long!'  ]  could  not  tell.  Tin-  last 
ln-rcd  wii-  iho  tumuli  of  a  bal.tle-m  1-1.  lie 
uni-k  -try,  id''  tear  ,.1  cannon,  a  -hell  full 


imv  hand--;    Hi-  I.  II  las   powerless  at  niv 
ght  I  could  lift.     It  fell  upon  a  hard  pil- 
gh  blankets.     I  guessed  (lie  truth  jiow ; 
i  hospital  bed,  sorely  wounded. 
is  night— surely  night.     God  was  mer- 


ed  Rose— the  sweetest,  softest,  purest  voice  I  ever 
beard;  and  a  hand  touched  my  fevered  brow  with 
such  a  caress  as  my  mother  had  been  used  to  give 

her  liov  long  vears  before. 

"Is'it  night?  Why  do  you  have  no  light?    Tell 

I  heard  something  like  a  sob,  and  the  voice  an- 

"  It  will  be  night  very  soon." 


me.  ! 

■   whi-p.  red. 


"Heaven  comfort 

But  I  burst  into  one  do-pairing  wail— "Blind! 
ilind !  blind ! "  and  her  voice  died  away  in  sobs. 

baiiki'iil  i'or  her  sympathy. 
But  I  turned  away  from  bor,  and  lay  silent  and 
,  Bleeping,  they  said; 


toothing  the-  querulous,  sufferers  upon  those  pallets 
heard  her  quiet  answers  to  the  surgeons  and  doc- 


1  directions  given  her ; 


they  should  say  MHs  Hose,  or  Miss— whatever  her 
name  was.  She  could  not  be  married;  probably 
she  was  very  young.  "What  heroism  there  was  in 
this  devotion  of  her  early  spring-time  to  such  cares ! 
What  an  angel  she  was,  to  minister  thus  to  poor 
suffering  men  who  were  strangers  to  her!  And 
then  came  a  new  fancy.  Perhaps  she  had  a  lover 
among  those  wounded  men,  or  a  brother.  Why  I 
clung  to  the  fancy  that  it  must  be  a  brother,  and  re- 
pudiated the  idea  of  a  lover,  Heaven  only  knows; 
but.  thinking  of  her,  I  forgot  my  own  misery. 

By-and-liy  a  surgeon  came  to  look  at  my  arm, 
wounded  sorely  above  the  elbow;  nnd,  as  I  hoped, 


'Do  I  pain  you?" 

'  Your  lingers  are  so  soft  that  they  v 

'  I  am  glad,"  she  said.     "You  do  m 


"How  do  you  know?"  she  naked. 

"I  felt  you.  I  have  been  told  that  the  Mine 
and  feel  hotter  than  others.  I  know  you  trer 
when  you  told  me  why— why  it  was  so  dark  ti 


You  must  thin 

ven  myself  up  to  despair  in  e 
I  shall  not  do  bo  again." 


Ami  the  ta-d;  v 
lie  wa-  moving  : 
"You  silicon 


supper  instead  of  Rose.  I  could  have  cried  for  her, 
ns  a  child  does  for  its  mother,  but  for  shame.  Yes- 
terday (as  it  seemed)  a  strong  man  and  a  soldier, 
whom  no  one  ever  called  a  coward;  to-day  a  baby, 
trembling  and  helpless  and  fearful !  Should  I  ever 
be  myself  again  ? 

Far  on  in  tho  night— for  I  had  heard  a  surgeon 

I  had  a  glad  surprise.     I  felt  a  hand  on  my  fore- 
head, and  some  one  whispered, 
"Are  you  asleep?" 


"Thank  you— and  God  bless  you  I  You  are 
very  kind  to  me." 

I  had  heard  the  Bible  often  before;  but  I  never 
listened  as  I  listened  iben.  Blind  nnd  wounded,  as 
I  lay  upon  that  hospital  bed,  the  good  words  gave 
me  comfort.  If  the  sweet  voico  had  aught  to  do 
with  it,  God  gave  that  girl  her  voice,  and  I  was 
right  in  loving  it.  At  last  1  floated  on  that  music 
into  tho  caves  of  slumber,  and  dreamed  that  I  was 
a  blind  beggar,  and  that  an  angel  took  me  by  the 
hand  and  led  me  upward  to  tho  gates  of  heaven. 

I  might  write  a  great  deal  more  than  you  would 
he  willing  to  read  of  those  hours— of  those  long  days 
lengthening  into  weeks  — during  which  strength 
slowly  returned  to  me,  and  my  wounds  as  slowly 
healed.  I  heard  of  battles— of  victories  ami  defeat-. 
Now  and  then  the  weak  voices  of  the  wounded  would 
mingle  in  a  faint  hurrah,  as  "glorious  news"  was 
brought  to  them.      At  times;  tidings  of  the  death  ol 


that  others  were  worse  off  than  I.     The 

greatest  consolation  offered  was  a  description  of  a 

How  who  had  lost  both  legs  and  arms.     I 

invented  for  my  comfort.     I  am  sure 


all  sympathized  with  me.  All  were  v.-n 
kind  to  me;  hut  I  valued  Ro.e .,  kinda-, 
all  the  rest.  One  word  of  her-,  one  tmie 
made  me  happy.  In  my  sal  darkness  1  i 
■ten  for  her   -lep.  and  when   1   la  a]-.l 


htthere.     A  month  from  that  hr-nlae  when 
pon  the  hospital  bed,  helpless  and  blind,  I 
ly  sweet  young  nurse  with  all  my  soul. 
getting  v.ell.     With  my  arm  in  a  Bling,  I 
i  my  way  in  the  v.  arm  sun-hine  outside 


once  again,"  she  -aid  ;  and  Rose  told  me  that  the 
letter  was  blotted  with  tears. 

"So  I  am  to  leave  you,"  I  said,  and  her  answer, 
a  mere  "Yes,"  was  uttered  in  a  trembling  voice.  I 
interpreted  it  to  suit  myself,  and  a  great  joy  began 
lo  no-tle  in  my  heart. 

I  loved  Rose  Peyton— could  it  he  that  she  loved 
mo  ?— for  her  name  was  Peyton.  I  asked  her  one 
day,  and  she  gavo 


:en  people  whose  eyes  were  injured  as 
<e  are,  who  have  been  frightful  objects," 
icir  bleared,  sightless  orbs  rise  before 

i  very  clear,"  she  said — "  dark  brown, 
always  have  been ;  the  eyelashes  loug 


gone.  Soon  I  heard  her  voice  within  the  he.-| 
Two  days  I  waited,  hearing  her  near  me  o 
but  never  keeping  her  long.  On  the  third  1 
miserably  lonely;  on  the  fourth  quite  wretc 
something  seemed  to  have  come  between  us, 
helpless  as  I  was,  I  could  not  go  to  her  and  i 
her  listen  to  mo  as  I  would  once.  On  the  liftl 
I  found  my  way  to  the  tree  where  it  was  my 
to  sit ;  and  a  soldier  limping  by  on  crutches,  I  c 


and  ill." 

Tho  man  hobbled  away.  In  n  moment  the  pat- 
ter <>i  light,  ha.lv  feet,  and  she  was  there. 

"Tou  are  ill?" 

"Very." 

■'  b-  it  your  wound?    Shall  I  call  Doctor  B ?" 

' '  Yes,  it  is  a  wound ;  but  you  only  can  help  me. 
Why  have  you  deserted  me  ?" 

"You  are  getting  well;  others  have  more  need 

"  No,  no  one  hns  such  necessity.  I  am  blind, 
you  know.  Rose,  you  must  spare  me  a  fow  mo- 
ments; I  want  to  talk  to  you."  I  felt  for  her  hand 
and  found  it.  She  lot  it  lie  in  mine.  From  that  I 
gathered  hope.  "  I  must  tell  you  something  about 
myself,"  I  said.  "  I  am  a  wealthy  man.  Wore  I 
poor,  helpless  as  I  am,  I  could  never  tell  you  the 
rest.  I  never  felt  thankful  for  wealth  before.  I 
do  now.  It  gives  mo  tho  power  to  speak  to  you. 
Vet,  Kose.  though  I  am  not  a  beggar,  I  am  blind. 
No  one  knows  better  than  I  what  a  sacrifice  I  a-k 
yon  to  make  wheu  I  say,  Will  you  be  my  wife  ? 
But  I  love  you  so.     In  my  selfishness  ami  need  I 

God  knows  no  wife  will  be  so  treasured,  so  wor- 
shiped, in  all  the  land.     Rose,  speak  to  me— only 

and  I  can  not  seo  your  face.     Will  you  be  my 
Wife?" 


Andt 


japnir,     I  drew  closer  to  her. 
"  1  love  you  bo  dearly,  Rose,"  I  said,  "  I  can  not 
I  v.- ii  go  without  one  struggle.     If  you  knew  how 
feel  for  you,  how  in  my  darkened  life  you  art  the 
dy  light,  you  would  be  merciful.     Do  you  hate 


because  I  am  blind  that  it  can  not  be?" 
I  heard  tho  girl  beside  me  sob. 

"No,  no,  no;  it  is  that  which  maket 
You  force  the  truth  from  me :  to  tend 
you  through  the  world,  is  all  my  hear 
you  love  me,  I  love  you.     But  God  1 


us,"  I  almost  sobbed.  "  If,  blind  as  I  am,  you  still 
give  me  your  heart,  nothing  shall  part  us." 

ing  by  herself,  sobbing  wildly.  Something  in  the 
swift  repulse  of  my  embrace  made  mo  fear  to  touch. 
her  again. 

"  Oh  !  if  you  could  6ce  me,"  Bhe  moaned.  "If 
you  could  see  me  you  would  never  utter  those  words 
again.  Your  wife !  Oh !  Roger  Hall,  it  can  never 
be.     God  says  nay  to  it." 

What  could  she  mean?  What  strange  import 
was  in  those  words?  I  drew  closer.  Very  softly 
I  took  her  hand.  Great  drops  of  agony  bedewed  it. 
It  trembled  like  an  aspen-leaf. 

"Rose,"  I  said,  "my  owri  dear  Rose;  I  know 
not  what  to  think.  If  there  is  scar  or  blemish  or 
deformity  upon  you,  it  ismot  to  a  blind  man.  You 
are  beautiful  to  me ;  and  were  my  eyes  opened, 
and  looking  on  you  I  should  seo  some  woeful  wreck 
of  woman's  beauty,  I  should  only  love  you  more— 
on  my  soul  I  should !     Little  ono,  ia  that  it?" 

"My  face  i 


t  first,  and  I  could  not  tell  y 


'Rose  Peyton,  tho  obstacle  is  i 


iu  say,  and  He  will  ( 
deronly.     Then,  witl 


nf  her  "rtii  accord.     She  puti 

der,  her  soft  hair  brushed  m\ 

"Roger  Hall,"  she  said,  " 

agony.      Should  you   ioree.  th 

now  f  ,-hould  dm.      You  mil 


by  the  Almighty -p.ua!,-, 
us  forever  on  earth— a  barrier  of  shame  and  degra- 
dation. I  want  you  to  think  of  me  always  as  you 
do  now.  Knowing  tho  truth,  you  would  not.  I 
lovo  yon ;  I  shall  love  you  forever;  and  so  I  say 
farewell,  farewell,  farewell!  It  is  part  of  God  s 
Farewell,  Roger,  may  He  be  your 
may  He  lead  you  and  help  you ! " 


scd  about  my  neck.    She  kissed  my 

ined  eyes,  my  wet  cheeks  over  and 

the  empty  air  and  sobbing—"  Rose, 
t  her  again.     The  days  passed,  and 


She  loved  me,  yet  sho  had  p 

A  helpless  thing  enough,  1  lay  upon  my  sofa  or 
sat  in  my  chair  thinking  of  her  and  pining  lor  her. 
My  wounded  arm  gained  no  strength.  Darkness 
w:.s..l,llai„nnd  me.  I  had  no  hope  of  light.  And 
thus  months  glided  on,  ami  1'hristmns  time  came, 


against  my  heart,  would  1 


dinib  .  h  i  •ily,  as  through  the  t 


.utweighed  all  tin 

■death.    Godgav 

When  1  awoke  i 


Doctors  co 

•  ■y  spoke  :  apir 

d  eraiidnioih-) 


good-by  lor  a  while,  and  went  to  rind  Rose. 

It  was  a  cold  day  when  I  reached  the  camp  about 
the  great  hospital  tent,  miles  from  where  it  had  been 
when  I  lay  there.  Those  who  had  known  mo  hailed 
me  with  congratulations.  An  old  surgeon  started 
as  though  be  had  seen  a  ghost.  It  was  tho  one  who 
had  -pokvit  to  Ui.-e  of  niv  blindness. 

To  him  I  talked.  Of  him  I  learned  who  were 
within  the  hospital— who  lived,  and  who  had  died. 
'then  1  asked,  tremblingly, Jor  Miss  Peyton. 

"Miss  Poyton?"  The  doctor  paused"  a  moment, 
and  then  burst  into  a  laugh.  "You  mean  Rose," 
ho  said;  " hard  at  work  as  ever.     'Miss  Peyton  !' 


1      ■    I 


looked  for  Rose,  and  saw  no  one  like  her.  Tho 
harsh-voiced  woman  was  there,  and  a  quadroon  girl 
bending  over  a  dying  drummer  boy ;  another  stout 
old  lady  with  a  pair  of  creaking  boots.  I  turned 
away  sadly.     Where  was  Rose  ?     I  would  wait  for 

watched  him  sadly.  Ho  was  dying  fast.  The 
quadroon  girl  wiped  the  death-dam^s  from  bis  brow, 
and  I  thought — "Rose  should  be  here;  her  voice 
would  soothe  his  pain,  her  presence  comfort  him!" 
Then  I  looked  at  the  dark  face  bent  over  the  pillow. 
It  was  very  kind  and  good ;  beautiful,  too,  with  the 
beauty  of  that  wronged  and  degraded  race. 

Perhaps  Rose  was  not  pretty  !  Her  face  might 
be  scarred,  her  eyes  dim !  No  matter ;  to  mo  it 
would  be  beautiful !     Why  did  she  not  come  ? 

The  quadroon  girl  had  not  once  looked  at  me. 
Her  liquid  black  eyes,  full  of  tears,  rested  on  the 
agonized  face  of  tho  dying  drummer.     Suddenly  a 

too  weak  for  their  task.     I  could  use  but  one,  but  I 


'  Let  me  help  you,"  I  said.    "  This  is  too  much  for 
I."     And  the  dark  eyes  turned  upon  me  sudden- 


"  He  is  gono !"  I  said.  But  the  quadroon  girl 
made  no  answer.  I  fancied  the  scene  had  turned  her 
faint,  for  she  leaned  against  a  rude  table  within  th« 
tent,  trembling  in  every  limb,  and  looking  at  me. 

ed  it  to  her;  she  touched  it  with  her  lips,  hut  did 

her  head  upon  her  hands,  and  covered  it  with  her 
kerchief. 

I  began"  to  watch  again  for  Rose.  Soon  I  grew 
impatient.  I  turned  to  the  quadroon  girl.  "  Can 
you  tell  mo  where  to  find  Miss  Rose  Peyton?"  I 

When  I  spoke  to  her  the  girl  arose.  Sho  point- 
ed to  the  open  ground  beyond  tho  tent,  and  beckon- 
ed me  to  follow  ifaer.     I  began  to  fancy  she  was 


spot  where  a  b-neh  stood  be- 


Where  was  Rose?  We  two,  the  quadroon  girl  and 
I,  were  the  only  living  things  in  flight. 

Slowly  a  great  horror  was  stealing  over  me.     I 
dared  not  speak.     The  girl  broke  the  silence : 
"  You  have  come  to  see  Rose  Peyton :  look. " 
Oh,  merciful  Heavens !    All  of  mortal  agony  man 

was  my  love's  own  voice  that  uttered  those  words, 
the  voico  that  had  haunted  me  so  long.  The  quad- 
roon girl  was  Rose  Peyton. 

' '  I  spoke  the  truth, "  she  said.  ' '  God  has  placed 
an  awful  barrier  between  us.  Tho  petted  elave- 
child  of  a  white  father  must  carry  her  black  mo- 
ther's shame  and  sorrow  to  the  grave.     Oh,  Roger 
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V,.t    Ii.t  beauty— tl 


nc:d.  thank   Ibavon!   n-  n- 

Mow  beautiful  she  was! 
end  beauty  of  her  race-  lay  betn  ecu  us  like  a  curse. 
I  heard  her  voice,  loved  so  deeply  mid  so  long.  1 
knew  that  within  that  breast  a  pontic  woman's  heart 
beat  for  mo  alone.      But  she  was  right. 

Hart  I  heard  Rose  Peyton's  voice,  and,  turning, 
looked  upon  a  woman  deformed  and  scarred,  but 

"  Hide  here  ;  ymir  soul  if  beautiful,  and  I  love  you." 
But  I  gazed  on  that  exquisite  quadroon,  and  her 
liiniid  eyes  and  glorious  ebon  hair.  Her  features, 
moulded  after  those  of  her  proud  planter  father, 
were  veiled  by  tlte  dusk  skin  of  her  mother's  race. 
The  Rose  I  loved  was  not  there  for  me ;  she  lived 
no  more.  I  grew  faint  as  in  the  death  agony. 
There  was  no  scorn  of  her.     I  think  I  loved  her 


t    like   ;, 


So  I  see  her  in  my  dreams.  So  I  shall  always 
see  her  until  I  die. 

And  I  would  give  my  eight  again,  and  live  blind 
forever ;  I  would  give  my  other  arm ;  I  would  give 
wealth,  and  strength,  and  all  that  men  value,  only 
not  to  know  the  secret  Rose  strove  to  hide  from  me 
—only  not  to  know  that  the  only  woman  I  ever 


OUT  OF  DIXIE. 

■son.  and  my  work-shop  is  a  green  study. 


.ille   buying  supplies,  o 


I  ago  given  him  up 


lalf  tempted  to  entertain  the  notion  that 
vms  tho  apparition  beforo  me. 
I  was  reading  in  Sir  Thomas  Browne  tl 


It  was  no  ghost,  but  Wells  in  the  body,  though 
prematurely  gray;  and,  our  salutations  over,  I  as- 
sailed him  with  questions.  "When  did  you  get 
here  ?  Did  you  ride  or  walk?  Was  you  taken  for 
a  spy  and  shot?  How  much  of  an  army  have  you 
rebels?  Are  there  many  of  you  Union  men?  Any 
cotton  ?  What  do  you  eat?  Any  white  men  left 
at  home  ?     How  did  you  got  away  ?     Where—" 

"Now,"  said  Wells,  "stop  your  cross-fire  of 
questions,  and  remain  quiet;  I'll  tell  you  all,  othcr- 


with  Hie  vet  ,-uuhl  he  .-„  ;ryled.  Th.-y.lidn 
tin-  v.'iy  L'nni.1  pal  ri.it  isin  ■  lull  h.-iriL' widely  !; 
nn<\   having  niiim-inus  personal  friends,  I  w 


'  replied  Mr.  G.,  '  I  guess  the)'  won't  h 


-II,  ami  I.Mlmp  into  the  prim  ip:,|  ,.|lrh, ,  ,  .,,„  |  |„.;(|- 

'  As  the  war  went  on,  1  watched  the  progress  0 
■Hi.-  with  d.-ep  holieilude,  and,  resolving  to  loav 

.South  when  I  could   no  longer  avoid  entorin 

army,  termed  my  plane." 


'   r-'i-m.  ilv  overseer  to  a  neigh- 


icripto  .In  fact,  had 


'It  was  time  to  go.     My  wife  preferred  to  take 


1  [■'(>!■  ftio  Montgomery  of  to-day  i 


jeans,  wovn  b' 
t\  who.  I'.'.'iriiii: 
as  a  soldier  I  no- 


connecting   with    the    Lagrai 


with  money  as  follows : 


lore  I  rains  would  I-  ave  !<ir  -<.me  day-  exc-pt 
■njagcil  e-a  lu si v.dy  in  transporting  troops 
my  provision--.  This  last  won!  make-  me 
i  sigh  over  the  fate  of  mine.  I  had  j-iirhl'ul- 
,  to  my  basket  till  I  reached  Augusta;   but 


adv  it  difficult  to 
■re  quickly  idled, 
he  platforms,  and 


"And  such  cars!  Covered  with  filth  I  will  not 
describe  and  would  fain  forget,  broken,  shaky,  a 
poor  protection  against  wind  and  rain  ;  with,  how- 
ever, one  rather  better  on  each  train,  reserved 
strictly  for  ladies,  and  a3  crowded  as  the  others. 

"  The  rolling  stock  of  Southern  railroads  is  just 
now  pretty  rotten  stock,  and  from  Montgomery  to 
Richmond  I  did  not  travel  faster  than  seven  miles 
an   hour,   usually  not  over  five.       At  Charlotte, 

what  we  could  in  the  town  to  feed  a  hungry  man 
at  only  thirteen  dollare  a  meal.  At  Raleigh  we 
missed  our  connection  again,  the  train  leaving  for 
the  North  too  soon  for  passengers  to  get  across  the 
town  to  the  "'  '  We  were  thus  obliged  to  re- 
mainpOver  I  ../-four  hours.     Having  money, 

I  obtained  tor  i.-Hy  dollars  a  poor  room  to  sleep  in 


rash  was  even  greater  than  at  any  former  point. 
It  was  a  raw,  stormy  morning,  yet  a  large  group 
of  passengers  were  waiting  in  the  cold.  Some  of 
them,  short  of  funds,  had  passed  the  night  there. 
A  large  body  of  Lee's  soldiers,  returning  from  fur- 
lough, having,  like  the  rest,  missed  the  connection, 
had  taken  up  their  quarters  in  the  street  opposite, 
and  had  eaten  wdiat  they  had  brought  from  homo  in 


dollars  per  meal 

in  rav  hearing:    ' 
Ileiv'.-  ii  (.'onfedei 


i  u :■  ■! 1 1 > i f.ii  ..f  food  in  two  days, 
the  hotel-,  when.,  they  paid  t-n 
nd  ten  for  lodging.     One  said 


-  nghr,  f,,|-  his  bill  had  I. ..'en  f-.rrv-iive  d..lhn 


"  At  last,  when 
or's  orders ' 

in  some  way  connected  with  the  army.  We  found, 
however,  that  ho  bo  constructed  his  orders  as  to 
carry,  packed  in  and  stowed  away  on  the  roof,  as 
many  as  he  had  room  for  after  he  had  first  accom- 
modated all  for  whom  the  officer  in  charge  demand- 
ed transportation.  Unable  thus  to  obtain  a  seat, 
and  braced  up  uncomfortably  between  two  veiy 
dirty  soldiers,  I  did  not  anticipate  a  pleasant  ride, 
but  was  unexpectedly  diverted  all  along  the  route 
by  the  activity  of  the  troops  displayed  in"  living 
upon  the  enenvy.  North  Carolina  loyalty  has  pass- 
ed into  much  such  a  proverb  South  as  Kentucky 
loyalty  has  here,  and  our  soldier  companions  acted 
as  if  every  thing  snatched  from  those  walking  or 


of  provision. 

articles  would  be  'snatched'  and  c 


indfo  iduals  not  up  to  the  tr 
of  their  danger,  would  wi 
Many  keen  eyes  would  be 


Standard  of  success,  and  a  'Convention'  resulted  in 
Sambo's  singing  and  then  dancing,  after  which  be 
was  crowned,  and  never  did  Olympian  victor  more 
""""  did  happy 


1  -wiiiv  to  any  thiiiL'.       Had 


s. 


man,  a  Hottentot,  or  an  iceberg.  Once  out  ■ 
mond,  I  became  a  fugitive  and  a  vagabond.  Find- 
ing railroad  transportation  for  a  few  miles,  I  then, 
with  my  bundle  and  staff,  without  fire-arms,  my  re- 
maining money  carefully  secreted,  proceeded  on  my 
lonely  way.  I  passed  thoughtfully  over  the  heights 
-nutli  of  Frederick-burg,  whore  was  fought  its  bloody 


ty,  Virginia. 

"Once  across  the  Rappahannock  I  was  in  a  Bhccr 
wilderness.  Up  to  Aquia  Creek  the  countrv  is,  so 
to  speak,  ail  roads.  No  fences,  no  woods,  all  hav- 
ing been  burned  by  the  opposing  armies  that  have 
swept  the  whole  land  clean.  I  wandered  on.  fall- 
ing in  with  numerous  robbers,  who  make  a  business 
of  robbing  deserters  from  tho  Army  of  the  Potomac, 


ed  out:  'Who  aro  you,  and  what  right  have  yon  t< 
be  loitering  here '('     I  saw  I  must  be  as  saucy  a: 

have  you  to  stop  a  man  wiih  a  Government  pass  > 
The  robber,  evidently  .-opposing  mo  to  be  a  Confed 
"  '  '    sneakert  away. 


Creek.  I  was  walking  on  tho  track  at  this  point 
and  found  the  bridge  had  been  burned.  Looking 
up  tho  stream,  at  a  short  distance  I  discovered  a  man 
and  woman  fording  it  on  horseback.  Hastening 
down  the  high  embankment  I  went  to  the  ford  and 
hailed  the  man,  offering  him  a  good  sum  to  come 
hack  for  me  with  the  horse.     To  my  repeated  calls 


■)  hailimr  tli.'m  ng.un  and  au'ain  f  walked  into 
stream,  which  reached  to  my  waist,  and  soon 
ed  the  other  shore.  On  asking  the  man  why 
ad  so  entirely  disregarded  me,  he  replied,  •  How 
Iknowwhatyorwos?     Yermmight  be.  a  Union 


i  shot  me.  I'm 
;erefam-ly,aud 
This  was  good 


thud.  Dismounting,  he  said,  '  1  on  are  my  prison- 
er.'    '  So  I  see,'  replied  I,  with  an  assumed  smile ; 

scouts,  who  examined  my  '  pass'  and  directed  me  to 
a  but  beyond  Aquia  Creek,  where  they  said  I  would 
find  a  man  to  ferry  me  across  the  Potomac.  A  fish- 
erman for  two  dollars  carried  me  over  the  creek,  and 
I  soon  found  the  hut  described  by  tho  scouts.  But 
on  appealing  to  the  owner  he  utterly  denied  all 
knowledge  of  any  such  means  of  exit  from  Dixie. 
After  a  long  parley,  however,  he  referred  me  to  his 
brother,  who,  on  being  found,  declared  with  a  vol- 


pen  to  him  here  and  hereafter  if  he  ever  heard  of 

any  one's  crossing  at  this  point,  etc. 

"The  truthfulness  of  these  solemn  declarations 
came  out  when,  after  mv  giving  him  nionev,  he 
told  me  that  the  day  before  a  deserting  United 

States  major  paid  him  seventy-live  dollars  for  lerry- 

fair  opportunity— that  is,  a  spell  of  foul  weather,  or 
a.  foggy  night— my  veracious  friend  produced  a  skiff, 
and  for  a  five-dollar  greenback  pushed  me  across. 

"Then,  in  pitchy  darkness,  I  obeyed  a  whispered 
order  from  rhy  pilot,  and  Btepped  over  the  bow  to 
find  myself  on  a  sand  bar  on  the  Maryland  side. 
As  I  felt  my  way  to  shore,  a  bluff,  at  least  twenty 
feet  high,  met  me,  and  after  vain  efforts  to  obtain  a 
more  favorable  spot  whence  to  reach  the  main  land, 
I  climbed  and  scrambled  up  the  rocky  cliff.     Mak- 


ly.  Then  came  lights.  The  voices  of  women  were 
heard  ;  booe  a  gruffer  voice  called,  'Who's  there?' 
I  told  my  condition.  The  owner,  a  wealthy  old 
bachelor,  called  off  his  dogs,  listened  to  my  story, 
said  ho  dared  not  take  me  in,  Union  troops  being 
near,  as  I  might  be  a  spy.  I  might  sleep  in  the 
cow-house.     Thither  I  went  and  slept  sweetly  that 


l'rovo-1-Mar-hal'.- 


Sball  I  exhibit  t 


HUMOES  OF  THE  DAT. 

Ax  Englishman  and  a  Welshman  disputing  in  »ho« 


The  advice  given  by  an  Irishman  to  hi-  Et^IHi  friend. 


■;    Vl    ■'''    HI     ..I    .■    Hi    ,.,:.         ,\    p.,-1      ,„,    !■    Ill    Till-    I    I.V| 

Air....li!i..dv.  tin.  .-n  ,iii..,  .•il'lhnAin  lihn  to  ho.?r 


"d<:    V«..i  ;i|,dl  I      i, .,i  nd   in  lead  ^  seven 

cr.-.iits  y.-.o  Av.\\\  all..H  mi- ..iily  n„h!,;-„p.-n,w  „  „e.k,  nn.l 
the  other  tenpeiux  shall  go  toward  the  discharging  of  tho 

The  grenadier  gravely  /.-■I;  .-■if  i.i    r'.,.,  n,,','],  M.l'nu",! 

officer,  I  would  extiiujuli.  y'u.'" 

.M,  .  ..-     >'.     ,.■!■   '  .1  -■.,.,•     .    ,,l       ii..  . 
null  ..ne  .lav,  mid  the  inilh-v  oii.I.  -.I.iliii,  :'.".me  p^nk  .=  ,v 
yuii  a  i*  a  iViol  |      N,..v,  tell  mi-  wl.nl  yon  .!,,  I,i„,w,  !iml  ulii.t 
yw  .l.-.n't  kn.-.n-."      "W.dl."  re|.li.,l  ,[,.h,;.  -'1  know  nnll- 


I  will  draw  your  facet. 
Itwnasaldofoneth. 

aTaS'lT'^nw'S 
Haptfnea  growa  at  <: 

iy;;; 

I         i        n  i     '  'i  Uf,li  Uee\en  looking 

"My  notion  of  n  wife  at  forty,"  eakl  Jorrold,  "It,  thrt 


f.M-ni.'.l,  ..r  I  Imvciiineli  mi  ■::!:•)]."  :-Ii..it  Iv  tdr-r  ;. t j-  li„.v 
eel.-l.niterl  pir.f-..!  inui-  \vu  ■  I...  iw  phiy.i].  Jn  the  middle 
■i"  II...  MiitheiL.  Hi..  ..].j;.'i  ,-l..|.i..'.l:  i In-  i.i-piuii-l  iri.-.l  eat 
innpnsaion,  "Why  don't  «..u  IjL.w ■  ?"  The  MV*v  j>  -fii..-.t 
..at  In    h.--:.. I  fii.ni  Luliimi  the  ui^an  and  said,  ".-IiilU  it  in- 


Etiitora  ought  to  bo  able  to  live  very  cheap— they  fc, 

the  uliip  was  in  great  piaN.  irplie.J,  it.    .11  .-iuit-nc.   nud 
sim]ilitity,  -  Why,  I  thought,  uhut  will  tlie  poor  fellows 

Tn  a  large  compnny  at  dinner,  Bruce,  the  African  ex- 


I 

H 
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the  New  York  and  Hudson  line,  took  fire  on  her 
passage  down  tho  river  on  'Wednesday  night,  Rth 
instant,  when  a  short  distance  above  Ponghkeepale, 
and  waa  almost  totally  destroyed.  She  had  on 
board  nearly  150  passengers,  some  live-stock,  and 
n  large  onnntity  of  freight. 
.  .-rt;iiiK"l  tint  she  uas  mi  I 


,\-  soon  'c  it 


(.peed;  but  Ik- fore  she  struck  the 
l-work  was  one  vast  sleet  of  fbmc. 
illi.wcd  beggars  description.     Men 


terrible  to  behold.      Furniture  o 
holding  a  " 


The  lady  was  proliahlv  sult'oo;iU'd. 


r  was  tho  case  of  Mrs.  Hani-tow.  On 
her  danger  she  seized  her  babe  and  her 
id  jimiped  overboard,  leaving;  licr  little 
■  on  the  stern  of  the  vessel.     After  she 


i  all  some  forty  persons  perished.     The  pilot 

■k  tho  shore.     Nineteen  bodies  have  been  reeov- 

l-wnik  of  the  H'r],-.h,n  above  water-mark  that 
not  been  destroyed,  with  the  exception  of  a 
ion  of  the  starboard  wheel-house.  Both  smokc- 
(8  have  fallen.  Tho  walking-beam  and  oth.-i 
"  "  e  machinery  are  still  standing.     The 


[  in  tho  lamp-room,  and  was 
aused  by  tho  explosion  of  a  lamp.     The  violence 

"urge  quantity  i.f  hay 
soon  as  the  fire  burst 
h  might  have  ju-i  a- 

i  so  much  alcohol  ,i-    regards  . -onilm ,.|  ion. 

.■rhhi:c  iv;n;  a  hrst  -cb»*s  steamer,  and  was 

■lew  York  last  fall  k>  (est  li-r  machine  v  : 
"  t  placed  on  tho  river 
3  was  taken  out  of  the 


Wec 


5  week  our  sketcl 


paign  in  Virginia. 

On  page  412  we  give  a  view  of  tho  position  near 
Cold  Harbor,  June  2.  Our  artist,  A.  R.  "Waud, 
furnishes  the  following  explanation  of  thiB  sketch : 

"  At  this  point  the  Second  and  Sixth  Corps  join. 
One  of  Gibbons'8  brigades  (M 'Ream's,  Second  Di- 
vision, Second  Corps)  appears  on  tho  left  of  the  pic- 
ture, massed  under  a  crest.  In  this  brigade  are  the 
Nineteenth  and  Twentieth  Massachusetts,  etc.  To 
the  right  of  the  houso  is  the  old  Jersey  hrigado  of 
the  Sixth  Corps.  Their  term  of  service  expires 
June  3,  and  they  leave  the  army  with  an  unsur- 


)  rebel  front.     The 

ks  the  position  of  a 

section  of  Stevens's  batten-,  while  Morr's  battery 


.  fore-ground. 

lery,  while  muskeb-balls  ii 
the  riflo-pita,  among  whic 
lay  thickly." 


These  and  other  bat- 
e  enemy's  artil- 

prolii.-ioi]  swept 
icti  tno  dead  and  wounded 

'  the  Pennsylvania  Ke- 


otood  with 

mander,  Colonel  Fisher.  The  rebels  were  re- 
pulsed, and  retreated  in  disorder.  General  Craw- 
ford and  staff  were  closo  to  tho  house  during  the 
fight.  A  rebel  shell  set  it  on  fire,  and  it  was  con- 
On  page  405  are  sketches  showing  the  troops  of 
General  Barlow  in  front  of  the  rebel  works,  and 
tho  passage  of  tho  Pamunkey  at  Hanover  by  the 
army  in  its  advance  from  tho  North  Anna.  Gen- 
eral Barlow's  position  on  the  front,  where  this 
sketch  was  taken,  was  twelve  miles  from  Rich- 
mond.    Mr.  Wadd  sayB: 

"  The  sketch  was  taken  from  the  Sheldon  Houso, 
a  mansion  nearly  two  hundred  years  old,  built  of 


.They  sought  refuge  in  the  < 


are  distinctly  visible  fi 


t  above  the  stream  i 


way.     The  guns,  flags,  a 


The  river  is  deep,  muddy,  ami  thickly  fringed  with 
wood.     The  ferry-master  at  Hanover  sunk  his  boat 

York  Heavy  Artillery  Crossing  the  North  Anna, 
given  on  page  404,  our  artist  writes :  "  After  Han- 
cock had  crossed  tho  North  Anna,  Burnside  was 
otdered  over  to  connect  tho  line  of  battle.  To  do 
this  he  had  to  cross  the  river  by  tho  Chesterfield 
bridge  on  the  Telegraph  road  to  Richmond.  The 
rchels  had  a  fino  range  on  this  bridge,  and  a  4-gtin 
batten'  played  upon  it  all  day,     ' 

r  shell  would  burst  right  about  them,  covering 
men  with  dust  when  they  struck  tho  ground,  and 

tnding  a  few  of  tho  soldiers.  The  crest  from 
eh  our  batteries  are  represented  replying  to  the 
was   captured   tho  day    previous    by  Genera] 


It  stirred  up  the  rebels:  in  a  most  ag- 
nner,  and  was  nn  excessively  danger- 
e  seen  in.     After  a  discharge  ol  the 


ally  round  shot  would  batter  down  portions-  of  the 
work,  but  the  artillerists  stuck  to  it  and  did  good 
execution.  It  will  bo  noticed,  in  our  sketch  on 
page  404,  that  the  limber  chests  have  been  taken 
off  tho  carriages,  and  placed  in  trenches  dug  for 
their  security. 

Tho  picturo  on  pages  108  and  400  dhi-tiales  one 
of  the  grandest  charge*  of  the  war— that  of  Bar- 
low's Division  in  the  Battle  of  Cold  Harbor,  .Tunc 
1.  General  Barlow  held  tho  extreme  left  of  the 
army.     A  correspondent  of  tho  Times  thus  describes 


im  tho  enemy's  ruptured 
guns  upon  them,  under  the  direction  of  Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel Mourns,  Colonel  Porter  having  been 
killed  in  the  charge.  In  the  fore-ground  the  pris- 
oners are  seen  rapidly  divesting  themselves  of  their 
accoutrements,  the  first  thing  being  always  the  dis- 
arming of  the  captured.  Near  them  some  soldiers 
are  moving  the  Colonel  in  a  blanket ;  and  above  a 
captured  flag,  with  the  Virginia  State  arms  embla- 
zoned upon  it,  is  carried  in  by  one  of  our  soldiers." 


QUITE  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 
CHAPTER  XXIX. 


Lily  traversed  the  up-hill  pave- 


Oncb 

merit,  ami  marveled 
lent  gutters  in  the  roadways:  gutters  which  in 
those  days  often  bore  on  their  inky  bosoms  the 
carcasses  of  defunct  cats  and  dogs,  that  rolled 
past,  swift  and  supine,  toward  the  Infinite  re- 
served for  the  beasts. 

Once  more  she  saw  the  clumsy  oil-lamps  slung 
on  ropes  across  the  streets,  and  smelled  the  faint 
odor  of  the  melons  nod  peaches,  and  the  quicker 
aroma  of  the  grapes  from  the  fruiterers'  shops. 
The  way  was  by  back  streets,  where  there  were 
lew  brilliant   shops,  fall  of  gold,  and  silver,  and 

But  to  tb.'  riiniil  little  hermit  just 
her  tliralldom,  the  narrow,  dirty  streets  of  old 
Paris  were  ineffably  charming.  The  great  dishes 
full  of  wet  partly-cooked  spinach,  like  green  mor- 
taryin  the  green-grocers' shops;  the  giant  pump- 
kins at  the  doors,  some  cleft  in  twain,  and  dis- 
closing a  voluptuous  mine  of  golden  squash  and 
seedfulncss  within,  that  looked  like  the  heads  of 
grim  Paynim  warriors  stricken  off  by  the  two- 
handed  swords  of  doughty  Crusader-  :    the  eggs 


distraire  IV-il,  mon  crit'.oit;"  the  long  strings 
dumpy  little  sausages;  the  shapely  pig-'  let  c 
ningly  truffled,  as  though  they  had  corns  defi 
of  the  skillfulest  chiropodist  j  the  other  wont 


colored  show  >. 


lings,  and  their  scraggy  1 


*?r 


iln-  in  ker-poners  ..d./iitg  on  their  tno  k-, 
shirt- collars  open,  disclo-iug   tie  ir 


.riests  in  shovel-  hats; 
swords  and  cocked-hats;  o: 


his  pagodi 

back  hung  with  bells  and  banners,  and  his  clean 

napkin  and  arsenal  of  bright  tin  mugs;  the  wo- 

who  sold  the  jumbles,  and  the  man  who 

glazier  with  his 


ing  in  Galilee,  and  had  begun 
faith  somewhat,  crying,  "Vicux  habits,  vienx 
galons!"  the  very  beggars  and  blackguard  little 
hoys  in  torn  blue  blouses,  who  splashed  in  the 
gutters,  or  made  faces  behind  the  backs  of  the 
cocked-hatted  policemen;  all  had  charms  for 
Lily.     She  could  not  help  observing  that  most 


they  had  walked  leisurely,  and  Madame  Pru- 

jority  bearing  large  baskets  from  which  the 
stalks  of  vegetables  protruded,  or  the  heads  of 
fowls  dangled,  nnd  who  were  manifestly  of  the 
culinary  calling),  they  crossed  the  great  roaring 
Boulevard  — which  the  housekeeper  told  Lily 
was  an  ocean  of  wickedness,  and  to  be  avoided, 
the  good  people  came 


streets  much  wider  and  cleaner,  but  much  quiet- 
er. There  were  few  shops,  but  many  white 
walls,  seeming  to  stretch  onward  for  miles,  and 
relieved  only  by  *  ' 

portes  cocheres. 

■:: •■     li    .m\    i    the  stark  and  sepulchral  s 
Saint  Philippe  t     " 


good  lady— does  Madame  de  Ker- 
golay — keep  a  Pension  ?"  she  asked,  nervously. 


t  'mirage,  on  child  '."  ■}w  ■-:ii.l,  rvisli  ■:■  mevi  v 
laugh.  "Why,  we  have  not  the  boldness  of  a 
guinea-pig.  We  have  done  with  Pensions  for 
good.  No  more  classes,  no  more  haricots,  no 
more  tasks  and  penances,  no  more  Marcassins! 
A  Pension,  my  faith  I  Madame  la  Baronne  de 
Kergolay  — a  baroness,  mind  you,  of  the   old 


e  cf the  day  1 


'ill 

She  has  had 


d'Antin.      Yes,    im    child 
That  is  what  "       " 

Count  r/rohno 


Marcassin  does.    She  ii 


elapsed 
since  Madamo  Prudence  had  perused 
of  Dante.  Lily,  however,  knew  qnite  as  little 
about  Count  Ugolino  as  the  housekeeper  did  ; 
and  the  assurance  that  Madame  de  Kergolay  did 
not  keep  a  school  was  quite  sufficient  for  her. 

The  baroness  lived  in  the  Marais,  in  one  of 
the  tallest  and  oldest  houses  of  that  tall  old  quar- 
ter. It  was  a  red  brick  house,  too — almost  as 
great  a  rarity  in  Paris  as  a  stone  house  is  in  Lon- 
don. The  entire  mansion,  Madame  Prudence 
took  care  to  inform  Lily,  belonged  to  the  baron- 


,  and  reserved  only  c 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


If  Madame  de  Kergolay  had  lived  on  a  third 
oor  in  London,  the  altitude  of  her  dwelling- 
lace  would  have  been  accepted  as  prima  facinl- 

v  conclusive  evidence  of  her  impoverished  cir- 
t  indigence,  in  Paris,  does  not 


short-winded,  and,  as 

Satane1' asthma  which 
troubled  her.  The  Abbe"  Chntain  would  not  have 
failed  to  reprove  her  for  using  so  naughty  an  ad- 
jective; nnd  of  this  eventuality  Madame  Pru- 
dence seemed  herself  aware ;  for  on  the  second 
landing  she  objurgated  the  asthma  with  bated 
*     "only  as  a  "Cosaque." 


very  | 


penultimate  flight,  while  Lilj  ga.'.-.-.'i  v,  irh  -.v'\- 
miration  through  nn  ceil-de-bcenf  casement  on 
the  vast  panorama  of  slated  roofs  and  chimney- 
stacks  which  stretched  around  and  beneath  her. 
The  .sweetly-savored  smoke  from  the  wood  fires 
ended   in  dVlio;oe  violet  hue  ap 


of  your  bird's-eye 

bere  are  better  things  to  be  seen  with- 
!   my  respiration  is  „  li„le   re-tor.  d. 
We  will  ring  at  the  good  lady's  bell." 

A  lively  piece  of  sculpture,  iu  the  likened  of  a 
horse's  fore -foot,  hung  at  tho  end  of  a  silken 
cord  by  the  side  of  a  door  whose  central  panel 
exhibited  a  brass  plate,  and  thereon,  in  very  -pikv 
and  attenuated  black  letters,  the  words," "  Ma- 
de Kergolay."    Lily  felt  a  slight 


part  thnt  she  Imd 
to  do  with  titles  of  nobility  i'oi  the 
term  of  her  natural  life. 

A  withered  old  man,  very  diminutive,  but  with 
a  very  large  head,  and  perhaps  the  thinnest  pair 
of  spindle-shanks  ever  seen  out  of  a  museum  of 
'  preparations,  opened  t" 
a  hosr"  " 


of  his  superior  and  inferior  jaws. 
This  time,  however,  no  divorce  between  tho  up- 
per and  lower  portions  of  his  head  took  place. 
The  grin  subsiding  into  a  smirk,  he  shut  the  out- 
er door  behind  the  visitors,  and  ushered  them 

..     ,]],.  :!<■.,■    £  :.  J"     .!,■■        ,,■,..::>-... 

Lily  remarked    that  Thomas's   large   head, 
though  quite  bald  on  tho  summit,  and  very  scant- 
ily furnished  with  thin  h-rk,-  jlnuu  iln-  rap . 
plentifully  powdered.     He  wore,  moreover,  ear- 
rings :  at  which,  I  take  it,  an  English  .frames 


He  was  habited  in  a  % 
the  waist,  and  shorter  in  the  tails,  shortest  of  nil 
from  a  proportional  point  of  view  in  the  cuffs, 
and  ornamented  with  a  shoulder-knot  of  tarnish- 
ed silver  bullion.  It  was  a  coat  worn  to  tho 
very  shabbiest,  and  scrupulously  neat;  and  the 
large  plated  buttons  hnd  been  so  often  polished 
that  the  armorial  cognizance  on  them,  as  on  a 
Louis  the  Fifteenth  franc,  wns  well-nigh  de- 
faced. Thomas's  waistcoat  had  fallen  likewise 
into  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf— or  rather  the  leaf 
that  is  sere  without  being  yellow  ;  for  the  original 
hue  of  the  nankeen  which  formed  its  texture  had, 
through  repeated  ablations,  vanished.     His  green 


the  covering  of  a  Utrecht  s.,f.-,.  ■>!  ■'■<■  tine  ■  ■>  i  he- 
First  Empire,  which  hnd  been  very  liberally  sat 
upon  by  the  beaux  and  belles  of  that  epoch.  He 
wore  silk  stockings  of  no  particular  color,  and, 
where  they  were  not  cobweb,  his  hose,  like  the 
late  Sir  John  Cutler's,  were  one  darn.  Still,  any 
little  shortcomings  that  might  have  been  notice- 
able in  his  apparel  were  amply  compensated  by 
a  prodigious  pair  of  cut  steel  buckles  in  his  shoes, 
and  by  a  protruding  shirt-frill  or  jabot:  so  white, 
so  starched,  and  so  stiff  that  it  gave  him  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  piece  of  l^ilis^--ware,  cleaving  wiih 
,  1 1, .,- in  k-i  hi  n  it-  \'.  ay  ili  i  on  !'h  life,  like  one  of  poor 
Bernard's  perch  through  a  dish. 


'Hei 


nu-u '  whispered  Madame  Prudence. 
was  a  running  footman  at  Vieux  Sablons. 
as  worn  1'epee  au  cote— the  sword  by  his 
Ah,  the  glad  days!" 

*     '   passed"through 


i  staircase,"  quoth 


nnd  a  beautiful  globe  full  of  gold  ai 
and  some  stately  pictures  of  ladies  i 
gentlemen  with  wigs  and  swords,  a; 
er  portraits  of  cavaliers  in  slouch 
curled  mustaches,  and  dames  in 
Here  the  furniture   ■ 


"AJ1  Madnme's  doing,"  whispered 
keeper.  "She  is  an  angel  at  her  i 
they  were  put  togetht 


the  mirrors  and 


The  old  furniture  was  broken  to  |  ices  ; 
ie  pictures  my  brother  saved  ; 
but  there's  not  a  portrait  without  a  bullet-hole 
or  the  gash  of  a  knife  in  it,  carefully  mended ; 
not  a  looking-glass  frame  but  the  glass  itself  has 
been  smashed.  What  you  see  is  nearly  all  that 
is  left  of  the  chateau  of  Vienx  Sablons." 

Agnin  they  went  on,  nntil  Thomas,  lifting  i^p 
a  heavy  drapery  of  old  tirfcstry  veiling  a  door, 
tapped  discreetly  at  it.  His  large  head  disap- 
peared in  tho  hangings,  but  he  speedily  withdrew 
it,  and  turned  it  toward  the  visitors  with  a  reas- 
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"  Madame  will  receive,"  he  said.  "  She  is  not 
saying  her  breviary.     Go  in,  mv  children." 

Lily  observed,  as  he  retired,  that,  although 
he  was  as"  upright  as  a  dart,'' the  pair  of  Vieux 

Madame  Prudence  seemed  to  divine  the  girl's 

"Yes,"  she  said,  with  pleasant  pride.  "Thom- 
as is  of  a  certain  ago.  He  is  no  longer  in  his 
first  youth.  He  is  eighty,  and  for  sixty-five 
years,  man  and  boy,  has  been  in  the  service  of 
the  family.  But  he  is  agile.  Oh  I  he  is  alert. 
M,,  parole  d'honncur,  1  think  he  could  dance  the 
gavotte  as  well  as  Monsieur  Vestm." 

But  here  Madame  Prudence  was  inwardly  re- 
minded that  priests'  housekeepers  have  no  right 

performance  as  the  gavotte,  and  she  was  for  a 

young  people,  and,  pushing  aside  the  drapery, 
led  Lily  in. 

Tli-y  f.amd  themselves  in  a  n«:n  ^Tr>illnr  link 


»n  by  busy  fingers  now  fleshless  in 
Iil'.v  t.'ontimicil  m  grin  vulonmsly. 

,  as  though  the  real  names  of  C 


...  had  |,infil   in  rags  and  penury 
,ek  bread  (and,  when  that  was  si 

iting  epigrams  to  '"     '    ' 

l-rm.k-il   (.■lllilOiUl   V< 


urnt  down  by  Corydons 

nd  Pliillises  infuriated  by  famine  and  oppres- 
ion.  As  though  there  had  never  been  a  guillo- 
icy  a 
'ro 
"  epherds  and  shep- 
i  third  floor  in  tho 
Marais,  as  they  had  once  sn.iled  in  the  great 
hall  of  Vk-ux  Sablons. 

.^.riMiL.d  twittering  was,  to  tell  truth,  some- 
what  embarrassing  to  the  newly-arrived  stranger. 
One  soon  grew  accustomed,  however,  to  a  riot 
which  of  all  riots  is  the  most  tolerable.  There 
was  n  dwarfish  coffee-colored  pug-dog,  too,  of 
tho  breed  called  "rarlin"  —  a  detestable   little 

]o-r  the  light)  seen  throngl'the  small  end  of  an 
ojioiti-glass.  This  pet  and  treasure  yapped  and 
jupped  about  the  room,  and  at  first  seemed  in- 


.,„,..., 


i  flooring,  couched,  grave  and  mag- 


rise  as  Thurlow  lookec 


needle-work.     There  were  cunning 
f  the  fire,  which,  notwithstanding  the 


isted  counterpane  of  quilted  crimson  silk. 
iy  the  work-table,  a  screen  before  her  eyes, 
i  long,  low,  invalid  chair,  reclined  a  very  old 

,-.  whose  hair  was  like  undressed,  hut  highly 


■..■■,,.1..™™ 

u  i 
ha 


clear  as  virgin  wax.     Her 

I,  were  as  white  as  the  Ml 
i  mild  hands, 


;ed  orJ|  w 


Lily  no- 
but  they 

nds,  innocent  hands, 

m  they  were 


■if  l:..-.-.l  kerehief  was  tied  under  her  head.     She 

head ;  but  Bhe  looked,  for  all  that,  very  like  a 

"Kiss  her,  my  child,"  whispered  Madame' 

why,  her  eyes  filled  with  tears.      Then,  by  an 
crept  down   to  her 


The  lady  disengaged  her  hand  and  patte> 

'•  And  so  you  are  to  be  my  little  pet  b 

she  said,  in  a  low  vet  silvery  thrill  voice.  • 
are  very  good  friends  already,  I  can  see.  ] 
sieur  rAbbe  has  told  me  ail  about  v,,u. 
li;,o.  iMrhing  to  fear  here.  Lily  Elm-is.'" 


i  whi,h  Madame  I'm. knee, 
word,  looked  ..ii  in  highly  t 
Madame  de  Kergolay  emili 


"Don't  be  a 
not  a  Pension  i 


grand-nephew,  whom  you  will  ( 

3  days  (the  scamp),  is  Kndish  fr. 

Yes ;  I  come  of  an  English  fa 


was  brought  up  by  the  English  Benedictines 
;-,i,  !  .':■■  ....  !  ■  .■■.)■  in  L':>n-  ■  :M  1  ■'.lie:  I  : 
the  convent  I  married  Monsieur  de  Kergola] 
She  sighed  as  she  spoke,  and  turned  to  a  pi 


t"  St.  Louis  at  the  l.ntt<oi-hk 


succeeded  by  a  silence  somewhat  blank.     Ma- 
dan,..  Prudence  beckoned  Lily  away. 

"We  will  leave  her  a  little  while."  whispered 
the  good  housekeeper.     "  She  is  easily  fatigued. 
Madame  is  of  a  great  age.     Fig 
my  dear:   eighty 


Tou   are  right, 

.ekeeper,   lapping 

ugh  which  her  b( 


3  asked  few  questions 


lew  .|U(-sih.n--  or. 

are  all  in  order. 


Lily. 


th.'    Benedictines,  she  \ 

An.l  it  was  only  by  a  miracle  she  escaped." 
• '  Poor  lady  !"  murmured  Lily.     " How  h 

■■Beautiful!"  repeated  Madame  Prude 
"Ah  !  her  beauty  has  gone  through  rude  tri 
Eire  and  famine' an.l  slaughter,  insult  an.l 
ture,  captivity,  exile,  poverty,  and  hunger.  , 
now,  with  the  exception  of  her  fjrardess  gi\ 
nephew,  she  is  left  quite  i  " 

"■Why,  I  am  quite  al 
simply. 

"Poor  little  lamb !  I  didn't  mean  to  hurt  your 
feelings.  There!  You  are  to  he  no  longer  alone. 
Madame  la  Bavonne  will  love  you  very  dearly, 

you  as  though  you  were  Azor  the  pug-dog,  or 
Miriflon  the  cat,  and  I  will  come  and  see  you 
whenever  I  can  spare  half  an  hour ;  and,  bless 
my  heart,  here  is  Babette,  the  ferome  de  cham- 

be  yours.  And  now,  really,  I  must  ki-s  you  and 
bid  you  good-by,  or  my  dear  abbe"  will  think  I 

And  Madame  Prudence,  confiding  Lily  to  the 


I  Lily  a  coquettish  i 


down  on  the  bed  and  began  to  cry. 

"Don't  mind  me," she  said  inErench,  wiping 
her  eyes.  "  I'm  not  going  to  hate  you  or  to  be 
jealous  of  you.  But  I  am  low-spirited  this 
morning.    Je  pensais  apres  mon  homme  la-bas : 


t  help  thinking  Babel 
i— "     Babette  was  al 


and  was  very  unhappy  where  I  lived,  till  M. 
l'Abbe"  Chatain  brought  me  away:  and  I  know 
that  Madame  de  Kergolay  is  very  charitable." 

The  homely  woman  had  a  brawny  fist.     She 
doubled  it,  and  brought  it  down  with  a  thump 


to  be  the  doubling  of  h 

"Look  you  well  I 

than  the  Hotel-Dieu 


SdcLquedents 

it  well.     The  b!o\ 
though  it  had  bee 


th.     My  man, 


short  as  the  Dame  Prndei 


jumped  on  me,  and  broke  two  of  mv  ribs.  But 
I  loved  that  man  there.     Do  you  understand  ?" 

Lily  was  bewildered,  and  knew  not  what  to 
say.     She  bowed  her  head. 

"If  he  was  bad,"  tho  woman  continued,  "I 
was  bad.  If  he  was  a  robber.  I  was  a  receiver 
of  stolen  goods.  I  tell  you  I  loved  him.  Well! 
If  he  did  commit  the  burglary  by  night,  I  helped 
him.  I  made  the  skeleton  keys  for  him,  and  the 
list  slippers,  so  that  he  should  not  be  heard.  Ce 
n'esl  pas  moi  qui  1'ai  conseille  de  tuer  la  bour- 
geois," she  muttered,  in  a  lower  tone,  and  halt- 
ed, and  looked  at  Lily,  and  breathed  hard. 

The  girl  was  shuddering. 

"The  bourgeois  did  not  die,"  Babette  went 
on,  gloomily.  "Otherwise,  Claquedents  would 
have  been  guillotined.  Well,  they  sent  him  to 
Toulon  for  life.  He  is  there  now,  with  a  red 
night-cap,  and  chained  to  another  villain.     N'cn 

"I  was  tried  with  him,"she  resumed.    "They 

and  I  had  but  two  years'  seclusion.  I  came  out 
of  prison  to  do  what?  To  starve.  'Get  up,' 
said  tho  police  pne  day.  'Lie  down,'  they  cried 
the  next.  '  Go  here,  go  there  ;  where  are  your 
papers  ?'  I  had  none,  and  no  bread.  I  tell  you 
I  had  no  bread.     They  would  not  take  me  in  at 


ceived  in  an  institution 
gather  together  wretch 
very  hard.     I  showed 


ng  but  when  I 


,  bread,  or  when  my  man 

:ame  here.     I  am  housekeeper.     I  1 

e  of  the  plate.    I  could  strangle  Ma." 


'And  your  huBband?"  Lily  snid, 
at  eyes  in  wonderment  to  the  worn 
'  Speak  no  i 


i  released,  I  declare 
I  love  him,  and  a 
vc  should  be  at  the 


I  see  you  are  good. 


rist,  and  very  composedly  proceeaeu  to  nu  tue 
ewer  from  a  large  brass  pitcher. 

When  Lily  was  left  alone  she  ventured  to  open 
the  wardrobe,  and  found  that  the  mean  and 
patched  apparel  she  had  brought  from  the  Pen- 
sion Marcassin  had  been  supplemented  by  a  store 
of  linen,  morning  wrappers,  and  other  feminine 
gear,  which,  to  her  unaccustomed  eyes,  appeared 
inexpressibly  spruce  and  smart.  There  was  little 
.mong  the  stock ;  there  were  neither  silks 


cry  among  the  stock;  t 
r  satins;  but  to  the  whi 
awera  seemed  to  contain  the  t 


■ill'    '■     'I"        '■'■'    M     '■■ ;';    !     "■      "'■'■!    LJ.'I'M       (\    llCII     I"'.!- 

vig  &  Co.  fitted  her  out. 

Presently  came  Vieux  Sablons  with  a  tap  al 
ler  door,  to  tell  her,  with  as  conciliatory  a  grir. 
is  usual,  that  Madame  would  again  receive  her 
She  followed  him,  timidly,  bnt  with  a  happy  re- 
iance  gradually  growin] 

'ear. 

Madame  de  Kergolay  bade  Lily  com 
dose,  and  kissed  her  on  the  forehead. 

■I  am  ri  v.-n  \u-ak,  'ldlcring  old  won. 
larling,"  she  said,  -'and  constant  pain 
ne  cross  and  irritable  sometimes.  When 
;ou  (which  will  not  be  often,  I  hope),  yo 
imileandkissme.    When  I  scold  Vieux  J 


i  mint  -it  dinvn  on  that  little  stool  by  my 
d  tell  me  every  thing  about  youiv.elf.      ] 


commonplace 

!'. .!,!'.     -Iir'd    .• 

"You  have 


been  very  unhappy,  my  chil- 
Lily  had  ended.  "Let  u 
days  are  over,  and  that  rln- 


p  ray- 


mercy,  the  Almighty  is  often  pleased  to  afflict 
most  sorely  those  of  his  creatures  who  seem 
least  deserving  of  his  anger.     You  have  had, 

No  father  to  protect,  no  mother  to  cherish  and 
"  "  poor  little  lamb !  my  heart 


bleeds  foTyoi 


we  must  try  to  make  you  as  happy  as  the  day  ii 


!  lady — the  strange  lady — the  one  • 
I  countess— should  find  mo  out?    If 

I  was!     Oh!   it  would  I,,   di.-a.hn! 


she  must  be  a  cruel  and  hard-hearted  n 
scandal  to  her  eex.    But  I  can  not  be 


gentlemen  who  placed  you  at  tho  school  at 
Clapham,  and  one  of  whom  must  have  been 
your  father,  may  be  met  with.     But,  until  they 

do  come  forward,  and  und 


They  In 

tk-pieee    I 


ie  km.piet  «>  made  by  Vieux  ! 
modest  repast  was  served  up  i 
t  specially  provided  for  the  purj 
lie  dinner  was  a  very  simple,  bu 


and  , ,!.,,'?. 


-..pulMii  h   , 


d  of  originally  costly  ninti 
nai,  dui  every  tmng  Had  phiinlvsec'n  belter  day: 
The  table-cloth  and  napkins  were  dinna-k.  hi 
worn  to  the  cord,  and  as  elaborately  darned  r 

Vieux  Sublon.s  Mu,  kings.     The  plate  was  silve 
but  rubbed  to  the  last  degree  of  thinness.     Tli 


.Teckers'  hands,  and  carefullyput 
Vieux  Sablons  was  footman  and  butler"  and 
aslor-maid.     He  solemnly  drew  the  bottle  of 


ner,  and  brought  on  the  two  Bilve 
taining  lighted  candles  of  yellow 

the  chamber  to  the  Great  King. 


murk'd,   v.iili    pardonable   complacency,  as  1 
lighted  Lily  to  her  chamber. 
The  girl  said  that  every  thing  was  beautiful 


comfortable. 

"With    regard    to    con 
Sablons,  slightly  pi-ju.-d,  l 


■i  the  style.     Do  you  approve  of  it?" 

Lily  hastened  to  assure  him  that  she  regard* 
he  style  as  perfect. 

■'That's  right,  lick  ink  nn^lk."  return.--.!  il 


Yes,  Lily  had  noticed,  that. 

"The  days  have  been,"  Vieux  Sablons  eon- 
tinued,  "when  I  have  had  the  honor  to  serve 
Madame  and  her  guests  entirely  off  silver,  ay, 

The  accursed  revolution  has  ruined  all,  Tho 
Gauls  triumph.     Poor  France!" 

"Poor  Madame  de  Kergolay!"  murmured 
Lily,  softly. 

"  You  are  right,  my  child,"  said  the  old  man. 
"  We  keep  up  our  style,  and  there  is  that  scamp 


inor  of  Vieux  Sablons  alone 

,  million  !  '  .-clioed  Lily,  who  had  scarcely 

leard  of  so  large  a  sum  of  money. 

.  million  !     Tis  I  who  say  it  to  you.     Now 

ppr.iiitiiients  of  an  employe",  quoil     But  I 


says,  -Vieux  Suhlons,  we  must,  ^11  the  Rj]v. 
and  dine  with  one  course  instead  of  three,  o 
shall  have  no  bread  to  give  to  my  poor,"  tl 
day  I  will  beg,  that  day  I  will  thieve  for  t 
House  of  Kergolay." 

"But  Madame  would  be  angry,"  Lily  ge"; 
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'1  lie  i-Kk-r  is  Mi.  , 


i  dead.     Pun 


-  wiiliuiil  in  nil';  and  call-  :w 
li:is  a!-. i  n  hiihy-ihiiijili.-r :  In.l 
IV  not  tDiinlvd  l.y  tin-  Diim-i'. 
it   mic  il.iy.  whilo  rmniiKUinu 


i<-  ill-luck  (a-  they  d.oii)  it)  wh 
■c  of  hi-  ncuuinl  child,  liethought 
■  t  l>r.»lliLT,  Win-,  outfit  to  limn 

nn.iVi;il.!y  (Lilt  II- .1   Dt  IIWSHtY)  li 


attractions  of  the  several  eligible  marriugeable  ladies 
other  words,  whose  mammas  and  papas  have  commis- 


t>l-unds  Tor  their  daughters. 

TIip  selection  imnn  made— by  Fat,  of  course— 
'in-  wo«  then  informed  of  the  Mate  of  affairs,  an.l 
us  directed  to  make  necessary  preparations.     He, 


le  elder  brother  negotiated 
y  with  the  parents  of  the  bi 

■  lI.iv  tippi'inU-'J  I'ur  I  lie  W<  iMiu:^  a|i].iv,;u  lie.l. 
its  were  constantly  iiiU'rchimp-tl.  Furniture 
bought  or  hired  for  the  occa- 


■■  :i,  lnlierper;i»mlnpj>cni-(iiu-e. 

let  <  she  has!    what  .-Liperli  teeth! 
yes!"      And  while  tlic.-e  rcmaih- 


ow,  and  then  looked  to  Fat  for  help.  "Oh,  Fat  1" 
iid  I,  "  do  tell  her  to  sit  down— tell  her  not  to  bow 
>  me.     Say  something  very  pretty  and  polite  to 


when  she  prostrated  herself  before  me).  "Show- 
to  my  dismay).  Then,  addressing  himself  to  me, 
Fat  «aitl — ■*  There,  look  at  her  face:  don't  you  think 
it  pretty?     It's  too  dark:  bring  a  candle;"  and 

dragged  me  to  take  a  closer  inspection.  Then  the 
ceremonial  cup  of  tea  was  handed  to  me ;  but  in- 
stead ofnttoimg  toy  prettily-prepared  compliment 
1  :.'ii|pe.l  it  <],,y.  ii  and  a-.ked  for  more. 

are  eating  and  drinking  in  the  great  hall.     Dishes 


'  nt  ecrenumy  to  preserve  den 


e?  We  left  him  at  tin- thiol"  rcei-ivimj;  hi.-  hride. 
er  that  he  participate-;  in  none  of  the  lettivities, 
walk;-    iiUml    the    fc-lal    hall,   seeing   that   hi* 


every  ono  who  goes,  £ 
one  who  arrives !      He 


He,  poor  fellow!  eats  Ids  plait 
everyday  meal  alone.  Ho  does  not  touch  the  vi 
amis  the  guests  partake  of;  it  would  not  be  polite: 
and  very  tired  he  looks.  Fat,  too,  has  had  a  hart 
day's  work.  He  has  to  bow  and  scrape  to  ever} 
guest,  and  help  his  younger  brother  to  see  that  tht 
neighboring  cook-shop,  keeps  the  tables  well  sup- 
plied. Only  he  has  this  advantage  over  poor  Wing, 
that  he  may  help  himself  to  the  viands,  and  tht 
wine  gives  him  an  artificial  strength,  and  a  spuri- 
v.\-  -pnklmgui  theeyc.  wliicli  bis  unfeastedbrothei 


i  i-rn'iy  thing  hut  ri-'iv-liiiig. 


her  husband's  friend.-.  Tlu-y,  iinnmnucHv  f-.-lhuv- 
p-iy  little  attention  to  this  ceremony,  but  go  on  eat 
ing  their  nuts,  or   mth.-r    their   dried    m.-lcn— eed^ 


o  rise.  The  Chinese  at  my  table 
tnple,  and  intimated  their  lordly 
e  homage  paid,  by  saying  to  the 
polite,  you  are  polite;   that  is 


i»i  Mr.  l'mi-wing.     That 

never  see  each  other,  and  know  in  fact 
nothing  whatever  «f  each  other  until  the  wedding- 
day,  is  the  proper  etiquette.  But  I  believe  they 
very  commonly  know  much  more  about  the  arrange- 


ike.     But  there  is  more  meaning  in  the  pig:  the 
cm-receipt  of  it  by  the  bride's  parents  cau.-es  them 
nxiety  lest  some  great  misfortune  should  befall 
ieir  daughter. 
The  scene  at  the  bride's  parents',  for  two  or  three 


:  ktn-wiriL.'  t 

ow  Trom  th> 

e  grief  of  the  daughter  i 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


i  Pen  is   Mightier  t 


Emancipation  Proclamation. 


«  *T<HE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 


THE  SAME  VLSS  IN  SILVER-PLATED  EXTENSION 


MORTON'S  WARRANTED  PENS. 


GOLD  PENS,  WITHOUT  CASES. 


■  s.j  '.t,.  ■',  n,:,  <:  ivn:  s.-1  Tf'  ■■<  Ne.  T  Pea;  $3  25  a  No.  i 

I'cu;  i-lnNu.  'JlVi>;  *:>N...  U"  lY-u-all  I  ,t.  ,|.,ulily 
HE  SAME  OvU>   i'ENs,  IN  SIEVE II  EXTENSION 


r  $3  60,  a  No.  6  Pen,  1st  quality. 
.OLD  PENS,  ALL  FIRST  QUAI 

MOUNTED   Ui   -K    ([.. 


r  1     ith  the  very  be -a  111- 

':.,    ..I  ■    ■ .  ■ . .  r  .   "  „, 


j  ,.'J,  i.,.J  ,.|  in  ,,,.,  ,- 


ILLUSTRATED   i 


Ir  pabushed,  combining  Mode  the  Eaenic 


American  Manufactures. 


Bishop  Gutta  Percha  Company, 

rhe  only  American  Manufacturers  of 
Pure  Gutta  Percha  Insulated  Tele- 
graph "Wire,  for  Submarine  Ca- 
bles; Office  Wire;  Electric 
Cordage  ;  and  for  Mining 
and  Blasting  TJse,  &c. 


SUBMARINE  &  OTHER  TELEGRAPH  I 


i     ii-,i.  i 


YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


jl-  Mil     > 


....,::*::, ",",!'; 

„,,  Hi.      in    I,.. m  I    li-     -.1.1    ..II... 

ond  Sexual  I'l.ilo-nphy,  tl.a 
..I  llu.  World,  Fl,il„<„nhy  nf 


1  ,       ,',     ,  '  1   1  -logo  paid,  on  re-  | 

ceint  'of  SI  On     Adto.  L,  U,  tuuli,  U.U,  1  l.u  St.  „d-  1 
way,  in  Yo'rfc  i 


nun.   navy.  «„d  orniA 


Attention  Company! 


""v-'V.,1  ''.""■ 


"»"i"!i!  i'k.  " 


CARPET  WAHP. 

WOOL  TWINE. 


ii'i.ii.   iwna.iTisu  -  .\ 


AjorDm 

'•"■  "■  -<>•;  "'i  ui-'  s'ii  <"' t  VVi'-,i!  !,,'!,  i  'I  nk'o'.Vi 

l-'v,,l.„„  i„  , ,„,-,,  l..ri < 


MMI  HI  M..RI  ST'S  MTET.OK  OF  FASHIONS.-  Tl„. 
ti..ri.-.  Nlv  Mn.nc,  l.ti-niitiful  lir.ii.t  ..ml  l-.u.f,,  „i,t,lv,  \  ,!■■ 
imble  Information,  and  ffc«-..-ii  Full-Si^d  iF,ttt,n  ,  u..» 


once  to  Fowleb  &  Wells, 


1    FASHIONS  Now  I 
1       I  '  In  plates,  *tvi  n   lull 

n-ltii  n  premium  of  Ono  Dollar's  worth  of  Extra  Patterns.' 


SEWING  MACHINE  AND  HAND 
NEEDLES. 

Ail  EraoB  at  BARTLHTT'S,  449  Bboadwat,  N.  Y. 


$12  WATCHES. 

An  r\,Va,\l  Watch,  Btt  In  very  hwivy  5 

i'|.li.'Il.tl.|    inimIi,     ilv.  i-  r. ,,, |h,.,|,  ruliv  j-n..|,i 


New  Sheet  Music  for  the  Pianoforte. 


or'8   Medley.     Adapted  to  tli 

ig.'  by  theM;u,"  JO.     Mimic  t 


Soldiers  of  the  Union. 


HAUrKli  &  BUUTIIEKS 


l:u:i!  .i:\'--:   nisi-»i:V       -     •■  ..I      i:      V-..      i     i  .. 

SPEKE'S  AFRICA.    JOURNAL  OF  THK  DISCOVERY 

OF  Till'.  SUEIt^E  OF  THE'.  NIEi:      llv  J.ui.s    IEin. 

o.i.I  Mi.lilir  ..1  tt„r  Royiil  (.li-gmiihlcAl  SociHy,  lhn. 

<_'..!■!■-    MrllllKT    flUil    (i.,.1.1    Mt'.ll.li.-I    of    thu    Kivnrli    !,,.> 

,1    t    I    S    ,,.iy.  .;,-.       II       I    I         r  I    I  II 

tain  GtEant  "sr     <.  I    l 


r    TliolTH.-,'1    "I   r.inil.  V     l':,l'   ...I    ..;.-," 

1  75 ;"  Paper,  $1 1^^     *"  ^ 

AUTODIoaRAPHY  AND  COR. 
RESFONDENCE.  Autobif.gr:i|iliy,« 'orr-.-.-i^D.ierif^  ,vc  . 


o  Quit,"  Ac.     8vo,  Paper, 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 
'100,000 

WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &c,  &.C. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!! 

Of  Artioles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each, 


■it.-.  Fid.,  nnd  Opal  Ear  Diope  4 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  shall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  sent  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  $1 1 
eleven  for  82  ;  thirty  for  $5 ;  sixty-five 
for  $10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


Duryea's  Maizena 


I    Mill  Mm 


DITRTEA,  Agont,  166  Fulton  St.,  N.  T. 


Enameled  Chamber 

fuenitur: 


BARD  &  BROTHER'S  (Eatabllahed  1&45) 

GOLD  FENS, 

,.  >  ^  | ',;!-'  ./ASS] 

Sold  Puns  Repaired  or  Exchanged. 


<tt.CA  TO  $100  PER  WEEK. -AGENTS  WANTED 
S)OU  to  take  order-.  I.  r  t.i;-  "  Ackn-v.-l. ..\?,-\  m  ml- 
■■-■■-  ni.-TORV  UF  1IIL  -nil  I  |j.;kN   1:1  i'.liL!  ImN,  by 


i  EDWARD  F.  HOVEY, 


us€l?1 


■;';„:;,;- 


,    i    -USJC-       \         Ml-'"  II.  - 

111         tiful    A        ]    1       1  I    cd  t   i 

l>.i,kln>..-:.(.     '■My.Iamii.-  it.  a  ^  IH,  r  llrnvr,"  ■;Th,Dv. 


iiMi-ncti.  "J..Jmuy  in  my  Disviuifi"  iin.t  "  1  v-.i.iuf ion,1 
(Iff,-  il,:ot  -in  u'iii.1  i.-!icli.  ".-uiirjof  tlie  Sfjil,  Kcgt.,' 
Hi  Vil.TH'tt-,  "L'ukui  Me.lMY'  l\t,-khuiKt.  I."  ...-in 
■  1,       Miiil.-d  f.ve.     Piilili-l.er,  I  lURAl'E  WATI  \i< ,  i~ 


Violin  Strings  for  Hot  Weathor  >  25c,  mailed. 


,Vf     W  V/.Vv   '■'   ',      ll'i      ,■ 


lBTa,"  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


American  Gold  Pen  Cc 


ru.  S.  Artiticial  fccg  Depot 


DOUGLAS  BLY,  M.D.,  U.  i 


3i  iO- 


DS 


YOTJ    WANT    LUXURIANT 


Asthma  Cured. 

Belief  guaranteed  in  Ten  Minutes,  ' 


i  IMMuli  >-..,  IMiliMM- 


Union  Playing  Cards. 

Colonel  for  King,  Goddeea  of  Liberty  for  Queen,  and  Major 

L'iLlM.--  1|I  ill  Oil*.-,  II    t  1  t      t        1 


Turnip  Seeds. 

Dealers  in  Seeds 


DAVID  LANDRETH  &  SON, 
Nob.  21  and  23  South  Sixth  Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, 


The  Sweetest  Music  £ 


The  Arm  Telegraph. 


Universal  Medicine. 


i:.i;.vndki:m|' 

IT.1YATE 


60,00  Agents  Wanted. 

Great  Sale  of  Jewelry,  Watches, 

Chains,  Lockets,  Gold  Fens  and 

Cases,  Rings,  &c, 


FACTS. 


SOMETHING  NEW 


''    11    \  \  »'i  i  "','.'. 7"'';',    i 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 


Eagle  Gas  Stove  Works. 

Liner  Cooking  Stove. 

GAS  the  CHEAPEST 

FUEL. 

BOIL,  BROIL,  BOAST, 
BAKE,  TOAST,  and  do 
IRONING. 


COAL  OIL  STOVES 


Ladies'  Letter  of  Advice. 


,zs?  -«»™;^S,HIS 


3.500  UNION  ENVELOPES, 

Of,  are  offered  for  aale. 

Address  Box  204,  Post-Office. 


DR.  B.  C.  PERRY, 

DERMATOLOGIST, 

49  Bend  Street,  New  York, 


Halleck's  Napoleon. 
LIFE    OF   NAPOLEON. 

By  Baron  Jomini. 
era!-in-Culef  and  Aid.de-Camp  to  tie  Empcro 
■analated  from  the  French,  with  Notes, 
By  H.  W.  HaUcck,  LL.D., 


IN  FOUR  VOLUMES,  OCTAVO, 

Atlas  of  Sixty  Maps. 

L>.  \  \N  M'i..iKAM,,  0.  iii^Droadwar.'kV  ? 
M.nied  ..hi  by  mull  ,,„  receipt  of  price. 

The  Rev.  Charles  E.  King 

Will  .end  rar  Preo  orCos,  _^  „„  preBcrip. 


rl..;  i.:,M.|y  In  ,  .i.mIIv  ml. li.ted  to  the  trcatm 
Asthma,  Catarrh.  Bronchitis,  ana  all  aff 
of  the  Lungs.  Throat,  .>nd  Air-Passages 


SStoaSrS" 

=  ™r„„8s.ao».„„UE 

THE  ART  of  Imitating  Foreign  Brandy  and  (meat 
of  i;in-  IV. -in  |. ..!■.■  Spirit'.      You  cm  lumiiifu.  imv  Liquor 
al    ii   ^uini;   .1'  r,mi   |>.r  cni.      All    Dealt  r-,   1  (.„>!,.  mid 

Tho  Greatest  Thing  of  the  Times. 

S-ml   f-J._--.ne  of   I:.  ,1.   IJ.nirK.  oir-   .\r  Cj.'b  Jc.vuli-y  Ca.n- 

II               r       t  been  offiued  to  the 

duct'menta  to  Agent*.     E.  J.  BOURGEOIS^  CO^DciS- 
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rpHE  FUNNIEST  GETTING  FAT  WITH  SUCCESS. 
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FOR  FODR  MONTHS. 


■  bridg.-    whi.-h 
i'v')   l.fin-  dviv 


Captain      |„v 

ISi-f.nv  night  . 

■lal.- Wrl.l.IAM 

of  the  some  battle,  i 


through  tlic  woods.  Colonel  Koi'.insun's  Iirigade  is 
on  the  left.  General  Rugek's  in  tlie  centre,  and  Gen- 
eral Ksii'K's  on  tlie  right.  On  page  -1'2()  wo  give 
five  sketches,  showing  tlie  scone  of  several  import- 
ant events  in  Sih.kuan's  campaign.  One  sketch 
shows  the  Eighth  Missouri  Regiment  of  Logan's 
Corps  reaching  the  railroad  bridge  nt  Bunriso  on  tba 
16th  of  May.  TheeneiM  having  evacuated  llesacA 
on  the  night  of  the  15t\"oiir  advance  was  made  at 
dawn  by  General  Logan's  Corp?,  and  Resacn  very 
entered  by  the  Eighth  Missouri,  the  men 
r  llii"ii!.'li  I  ho  fi.wn  towar-.l  the  bridges.  The. 
1  bri.l-e  >v;i.  ilt-tr-.vcil.  Ujg.-Ui-.-r  with  (lie  old 
.  bri.lg..- Jim  liivil  hytheenemy.     Tho  rabels 

on  the  bridge,  and  four  guns  ii 

Some  of  tlie  soldiers  went  on  I 

&^  wain-     the     planks    already 
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THE  LUMBER-MEN  OF  MAINE. 

There  were  , 


They  marched  with  a  steady  (read 

Toward  the  front  of  deuth  and  r. 

IVherc  the  splintered  stumps  uf  the 

And  the  rivers  waited  to  raft  the  i 


Tlu'  throng  ol' common   men, 


from  the  battle-plain 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 

Satorday,  July  2,  1864. 


THE  CHICAGO  CONVENTION. 

(^  ENERAL  M'CLELLANmade  a  speech  at 
\JT  the  late  dedication  of  the  Battle  Monument 
at  West  Point,  in  which  he  laid  down  the  plat- 
form upon  which  lie  is  to  be  nominated,  if  at 
all,  by  the  Chicago  Convention.  It  is  signifi- 
cant as  an  indication  of  the  present  feeling  of 
the  shrewder  but  smaller  part  of  the  politicians 
who  are  hoping  to  return  to  power  under  the 
name  of  Democracy.  "We  say  under  the  name 
of  Democracy  for  two  reasons.      In  the  first 

rights  of  man  can  have  no  philosophical  claim 
to  the  name  Democrat ;  and,  in  the  second  place, 
as  a  party  name,  it  belongs  quite  as  much  to 
Andrew  Johnson,  Daniel  S.  Dickinson,  Ben- 
jamin F.  Bctler,  and  thousands  more,  as  to 
Horatio  Seymour,  Adgdst  Belmont,  James 
Brooks,  and  their  friends. 

The  speech  of  General  M'Clellan  shows  that 
the  shrewder  part  of  the  gentlemen  who  depend 


stand  that  the  people  intend  the  war  to  continue 
until  the  rebellion  is  subdued.  Unless,  there- 
fore, they  arc  utterly  outnumbered  they  will  con- 
struct a  war  platform  at  Chicago,  and  place 
General  M'Clellan,  their  only  available  man, 
upon  it.     But  they  must  luul;  for  his  support  to 

States.  The  followers  of  Vallandigjiam  and 
Fernando  Wood  must  be  induced  to  vote  for 


i  called  a  Democratic 


i  I  fhio,  would  s 

never  humiliat 

ie  combination  of  i 


they   could 


wini;  or  the  right,  but  the  common  ground — is 
negotiation  in  sonic  form ;  some  arrangement, 
some  adjustment  which,  as  they  amusingly  ns- 
sert,  will  be  "  honorable"  both  to  the  United 


eral   M-Ci.hu.AN,  therefore 
platform,  are  easy  to  forese 

They 


:    election   <. 

iMH      V,   ho 


Siv.Muins,  the  Woods,  Val- 
»ng,  Cox,  and  company.  They 
>on  wh^e  success  at  the  ballot- 


who  prophesy  only 
10  are  constantly  de- 


tYatricidal  strife.  They  are  the  men,  in  a 
among  whom  are  those  who  supply  the  mi 
for  the  malignant  correspondence  of  the  English 
papers,  and  cheer  the  rebel  heart  with  the  hope 
of  a  divided  North. 

The  peace  men  are  not  the  shrewdest  part  of 
the  Opposition,  but  they  are  the  most  logical 
and  the  most  numerous.     They  do  not  prefer 
3  a  candidate,  they  would 


;  chances  of  si 


the  polls ;  and 
that  if  by  that  means  he  could  be  elected  they 
and  their  policy  would  succeed  to  power.  Would 
not  the  election  of  Judge  Woodward,  as  Gov- 
ernor of  Pennsylvania  last  year,  have  been  a  ter- 
rible disaster  to  the  Union  cause  ?  Would  his 
policy  as  President  be  less  disastrous?  Yet 
were  not  General  M'Clellan,  and  Fernando 
Wood,  and  Vallandigham,  with  all  the  Cop- 
perhead papers,  equally,  with  the  leading  rebel 
papers  which  frankly  expressed  their  hopes  of  a 
"Democratic"  success,  ardent  supporters  of 
Judge   W.xjdwARD? 

lan  can  forget,  the -.et hi  ngs. 

server  of  our  history   for  the   last    three 

■an  suppose  that  the  national  integrity  or 

are  safe    in    such   hands.       The   riiicago 

i  not 'be  a" 


No  sin. 


tdjoui 


t  could  not  be  adjourned, 
j  managers  see  no  man  in  tb< 


of  defeating  the  Union  nominations  before  the 
people,  It  would  be  a  confession  of  doubt  and 
dismay  which  they  would  not  dare  to  make.  The 
Convention  will  meet,  and  ii  must  choose  between 
an  open  "  peace"  candidate  and  a  war  candidate. 
If  it  adopts  the  former,  he  will  never  he  heard  of 
again.  If  it  takes  the  latter,  it  can  not  avoid 
General  M'Clellan,  for  whom  many  of  the  del- 
egates are  instructed.  If  it  nominates  him,  he 
will  be  supported  by  the  "peace"  men  of  every 
shade.  The  practical  question,  then,  for  every 
sincere  Union  man,  will  be  whether  he  wishes  to 


Itisv 


jsayt 


t  General  M'Clellan  i 
a  war  so  vital  and  tn 


His  heart 


lo.udous  us  this,  every  man  must  be  sti 
for  it  or  strongly  against  it.  He  must  stri 
enemy  every  where  and  every  how.  H( 
e-mpreheud  the  causes  and  consequences 
struggle,  or  he  can  not  adopt  a  policy 
at  once  win  the  victory  and  secure  ' 

the  enemy  which  brings  to  the  contest  every 
force  of  every  kind  at  his  command  will  inevita- 
bly defeat  him.  This  ground  he  must  take,  or 
else  insist  upon  peace  upon  the  best  possible 
terms.  These  are  the  only  two  logical  and  ten- 
aide  positions  in  this  war.  But  to  stand  between, 
to  qualify  and  hesitate  and  doubt,  to  strike,  with 
a  reluctant  sword  in  one  hand  and  an  olive 
branch  in  the  other,  a  foe  who  is  smiting  with 
both  hands,  to  ignore  willfully  or  utterly  fail  to 
comprehend  the  scope  of  the  war,  is  to  invite  at 
once  defeat  and  derision.  There  is  no  conceiv- 
able contest  in  which  a  soldier  of  the  United 
States  could  be  engaged,  in  which  he  would  con- 
frout  a  foe  so  desperate  and  so  disdainful  of  con- 
ciliation as  this ;  and,  consequently,  there  could 
be  no  war  in  which  it  would  be  more  clearly  his 
duty  to  weaken  that  enemy 
him,  and  pursue  a  policy 


A  POLITICAL  EVENT. 

The  pressure  of  our  own  public  affairs  natu- 
rally distracts  our  minds  from  more  than  a  cur- 
sory observation  of  the  important  political  events 
in  Europe.  Among  these  events  the  late  speech 
of  Mr.  Gladstone  must  be  classed  ;  for  it  is  a 
plain  declaration  by  the  Chancellor  of  the  Ex- 
chequer, a  member  of  the  Government,  that  the 
suffrage  should  be  so  enlarged  as  to  include  a 
great  number  of  the  non-voters  in  England.  But 
upon  the  principles  whieh  Mr.  Gladstone  lays 
down,  the  movement  can  hardly  stop  short  of 
universal  suffrage.  "What  1  would  state,"  he 
=ays,  "  is  this:  every 


■  political  danger,  is  mi 
vithin  the  pale  of  the  Constitution." 

aid  a\nid   sii,lJ,.|,  L-halige;.   but   tile  goal 
"  3  rallying  cry  ol  the 


Hev 


IM'oriu  party  in  England 
British  Constitution  altogether.  Mr.  Glad- 
stone thinks  otherwise.  He  says  that  it  will 
only  infuse  uew  vigor  into  what  he  calls  "the 
young  and  flourishing  British  Constitution." 

But  by  that  Constitution  British  political  so- 
ciety consists  of  three  recognized  classes,  and 
one  not  recognized.  The  King,  Lords,  and 
Commons  are  the  three  recognized  classes,  and 
the  great  body  of  the  population,  the  poor  work- 
ing class,  is  the  one  unrecognized.  This  last  is 
numerically  overwhelmingly  the  largest,  and 
when  you  begin  to  admit  one  of  them  tothesuf- 
ivage,  it  will  be  very  difficult,  under  any  plea  of 


and  proper  rt 


:  people,  i 
>,  will  be  tht 


!  peace 


of  special  privilege. 

nen  ?  Does  he 
really  foresee  the  tendency,  which  Macadlay 
long  ago  described,  of  a  struggle  between  Parlia- 
ment and  the  people,  and  docs  ho  skillfully  sug- 


ei:  is  naturally  poised  in  England,  for  he  is 
enemy  ot  his  own  country,  whieh  England 
His  success  in  repelling  Grant  would 
ailed  by  monarchical  and  aristocratic  Ku- 
as  a  victory  over  republican  principles  itud 
power  of  the  United  States.      lie  is  useful 


i  di  .11 


equally  competent  neighbor  is  forbidden? 

The  moderately  liberal  London  journals  arc 
evidently  surprised,  and  even  startled,  by  Mr. 
Gladstone's  speech.  What  security  does  he 
offer,  they  ask,  that  the  class  which  is  numer- 
ically strongest  will  not  obtain  complete  con- 
trol of  the  Government  ?  Clearly  none,  for 
there  is  none  to  offer.  But  the  orator  sees, 
what  so  many  observers  see,  that  the  legislation 
of  England  is  really  conducted  now  with  regard 
to  the  supposed  wishes  of  the  great  multitude  of 
non-voters.    A  year  ago,  in  April,  Lord  Pai.mek- 


ing  a  change  in  the  British 

favor  the  United  States.     Six 

Lord  Rossell,  at  a  public  meeting  in  the  Prov- 
h  a  change  would  be  ashed 
aws  were  found  inadequ 

that  he 
English  people 


illec-.   said   t 


gave 


)■  Government  and  i 
ough  for  his  Lord-hip.      .' 
Queen,  out  of  regard  for  t 


husband,  refuses 
pie  is  with  Denmark  : 


;  war.     But  the 


English  peo- 

and  ii  remains  to  be  seen 
pretense,  the  Queen  may 


IK-  more  humane.  Koiu  ur  F.i>mi'm>I,i  i; 
Je  known  in  history  solely  as  the  military 
of  a  conspiracy  to  destroy  the  freest  and 
best  of  governments  for  the  purpose  of  proteet- 
:ig  and  perpetuating  human  slavery. 

THE  "INAUGURAL  PLEDGE." 
The  assertion  that  Mr.  Llncoln  made  an 
inaugural  pledge"  not  to  bo  a  candidate  for 
selection  is  simply  untrue;  and  we  hope  that 
o  man  whom  the  people  of  the  United  States 
think  fit  to  intrust  with  the  Presidency  will  ever 

made  to  the  subject  in  Mr.  Lincoln's  inaugural 

"Yet,  with  all  this  scope  for  precedent,  I  now 
enter  upon  the  same  task,  for  the  brief  constitu- 
tional term  of  four  years,  under  great  and  pecu- 
liar difficulty." 

Is  this  a  pledge  that,  if  the  people  called  him, 
he  would  not  enter  upon  another  constitutional 
term  of  four  years  ?     Again  he  said : 

"While  the  people  retain  their  virtue  and 
vigilance  no  Administration,  by  any  extreme  of 
wickedness  or  folly,  can  v 
Government  in  the  short 

Is  this  a  pledge  of  any 
are  all  the  passages  in 
which  refer  to  the  si  ''icet 


space  of  lour  i 


With  t 


■  f  the  people,  i 


In  truth,  as  a  ■ 
archy  is  undermii 
eralenlightenmerj 
every  day,  the  cumbrous  and 
despotism,  however  modified,  must  inevitably 
disappear.  The  divinity  which  doth  hedge 
king  is  gone,  when  you  may  buy  his  card  photo- 
graph for  a  penny,  and  see  that  he  is  mereli 
dull  gentleman  in  common  clothes.  When  t 
consent  of  England  deprived  the  monarch  of  i 
supreme  prerogative,  it  began  to  strip  off  t 


There  arc  certain  worthy  gentlemen  who 
form  us  that  General  Grant  has  more  enem 
than  we  had  supposed.  General  Lee  com 
for  something  in  the  list;  but  the  true  foe  w: 
whom  the  Lieutcuaiit-Geiieral  is  contending 
—the  President  of  the  United  States !  It  is  r 
Lee  or  Davis  who  plot  delays  ami  impede  t 
"  the  army  i 


Majesty's  self  is  but 
So  great 


,    what,    heroine- 


is  all   to  1 


.  purpose  v 


speech,  that  Mr.  Gladstone  ha 

j.iiUish,  d   ii  ;i-   a   pjuiiplilel   V,  oil  :i  preia.  e.      (  Ipiu 

ions  are  divided  as  to  the  significance  of  tin 
preface.     But  as  the  author  says  that  he  pub 
lishes  his  speech  as  it  was  delivered,  and  leaves 
it  to  "the  discerning  consideration  of  the  re* 
er,"  its  meaning  remains  to  us  unchanged. 

Mr.  Gladstone's  speech  may  therefore 
properly  called  a  political  event.  He  has  hardly 
the  personal  qualities  that  make  a  popular  idol. 
He  is  fastidious,  elegant,  and  a  scholar.  Those 
are  certainly  not  disadvantageous  qualities  for 
any  leader.  But  there  must  be  added  to  them 
a  personal  magnetism,  a  profound  conviction  of 
the  heart,  and  a  heroism  which  the  tone  of  his 
preface  shows  that  he  does  not  possess.  The 
"  England  must  be  made 
Gladstone. 


encmy-iu-chief 

gentle  reader  ask  why  the  President  hinders 
the  Lieutenant-General  ?  Because  he  fears, 
reply  these  worthy  people,  that  he  will  not  be 
re-elected  if  Grant  takes  Richmond  or  defeats 
Lee. 

So  also  in  Georgia,  of  course.  It  is  not  Joe 
Johnston  who  is  "  drawing  Sherman  on"--not 
at  all,  it  is  Mr.  Lincoln.  He  has  but  one  pur- 
pose, and  that  is  to  prolong  the  war.  He  wishes 
to  entangle  Sherman  about  Atlanta;  so  that 
the  struggle  may  be  protracted,  and  a  grateful 
country,  not  yet  satisfied  with  the  duration  and 
cost  of  the  war,  may  re-elect  him  to  the  Presi- 
dency. If  Grant  should  happen  to  defeat  Lee 
Richmond  should  full — if  Soluman  should 
•  the  army  of  Johnston,  never  to  be  re- 


leader  of  t 


ROBERT  EDMUND  LEE. 


Educated  by  his  country,  and  sworn  to  defend 
her  (lag,  he  lingered  and  lingered  until  he  could 
make  his  treachery  most  effective,  and  then  drew 
his  sword  against  his  country's  life  arid  his  own 

It  is  no  excuse  to  say  that  he  considered  Vir- 
ginia his  sovereign  State,  and  tiiat  his  State  had, 
in  his  opinion,  the  right,  under  the  Constitu- 

was:  "Can  I  honorably  desert  the  flag  I  have 

"t  may  lawfully 


ivould  at  once  rel 
lelighted  people  < 


sthei 


even   if  it  were  granted  that  there  may  1 

whatever  of  the  crime  of  asserting  that  right  by 
civil  war  when  no  oppression  is  alleged  ? 

It  is  the  fashion  among  English  writers  to 
call  Lee  a  great  General.  He  is  credited  with 
all  the  results  wrought  in  the  Virginia  cam- 
paigns by  the  skill  and  rapidity  of  Stonewall 
Jackson.  But  since  the  death  of  that  General 
no  success,  except  the  repulse  at  Fredericks- 
burg, has  attended  Lee'b  army.  During  the 
present  campaign  he  has  been  steadily  outgen- 
eraled by  Grant,  whom  Lee  has  not  ventured 
to  meet  in  the  open  field  since  the  Friday  in 


is  safest,  and  li 

when  the  quesi 

military    p  nil 


does  right 


ill  surely  approve  the  A< 
inistration.  If  it  ends,  they  will  repudiu; 
ie  President  in  disgust !  So  maunder  the; 
orthy  sages;  and  we  hope  that  nobody  is  s 
credulous  as  to  suppose  that,  in  merely  echoin 
:  rebel  journals  in  this  as  in  their  other  view 
:he  war,  they  really  believe  what  tiny  say. 


UNKNOWN  HEROINES. 


■  charity,  ni'd  who  fall  au- 
la with  sympathy  and  ad- 

,  of  disease  con- 
s  as  a  teacher  of 

onal  I'leednam'.-  llclk-l'  .Wo,.iat ion.      Her 
,  p.ifonueu.  with  uul.dhTioL'li.lelilyam..]^ 


,f  th"-C  who  h..ve  h.ve  (,,  give  ami  noihiog  a 
The  war  has  developed  a  national  eliaraet, 
i-,,s  not  suspccied.      Hv  lire  and  steel  and  tt 

■ist   into   soldiers   ;md   heroes        l;U[   leu    km.' 

hat  has  no  outward  glory  or  even  mention 
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little  heeded;  tbeii 

c  is  a  Book  of  Life  ii 


i,  doetliitunlo 


PRICES  AND  INVESTMENTS. 

Fisa.n«ikbs  of  the  Copperhead  persua.-ion  are  t. 


■  win.  g<al  by  ditha 

ig  other  by  depreciat 

est  of  the  disloyal  t 


'  Prices,"  they  say, 


■  medium  of  milking  exchanges  prices  in  limes  of 
war  must  alwuys  be  hir.li.  And  thai  for  the  simple 
reason  that  the  demand  for  even' product  of  labor  is 
increased,  while  the  supply  La  diminished.  War 
draws  the  farmer  from  the  plow  and  the  mechanic 


The  shipwright,  who 


i  Monitors  and  Iron- 


,  by  a  law  j 


An  army  of  a  million  men  in 

n>  inevitable  as  that  of  the  attraction  of  tr.ni vita  'ion. 
War  prices  always  have  been  and  always  must  be 
bic-h  prices.  If  every  dollar  of  paper  currency  were 
destroyed  to-morrow,  and  only  specie  used  in  pay- 
ments, prices  would  be  high.     A  redundant  cur- 

Tltc"pT<.i..ibility  is  that  the  currency  of  the  country 
ha*  ni.ii  reached  its  highest  point 

To  the  general  advance  in  prices  there  is  but 
one  marked  exception,  and  that  is  the  bonds  of  the 
Government.  They  are  cheap  now,  for  the  simple 
reason  that  the  exigencies  of  the  war  have  made 

man  who  invests  his  capital  in  them  now  must 
make  a  good  investment,  because  they  pay  a  fair 
Interest  and  are  more  secure  than  any  tbing  else 
can  be.  The  man  who  has  a  hundred  dollars  in 
bonds  lias  really  a  mnrte;aea>  to  that 
t  upon  every  acre  oi  land,  every  mile  of  r.iil- 
..iv  ship,  every  !ion.-e,  every  article  oi  pn>[>- 
I  or  personal,  in  the  li 


,  i.  ■  trouble    o  collect  t 
i-    i  treat  error  to  suppose 


i  trreat   r.'i)  pit  al- 


and our  ria'i-iiial 


p<>    ible. 


HALL'S  ARCTIC  EXPEDITION. 
Mr.  C.  F.  Halt,  has  just  set  out  upon  a  second 

exploring  expedition  to  the  Arctic  regions.  Only 
two  or  three  days  before  his  departure  lie  finished 

Ins  first  expedition.  The  work  will  be  published 
shortly  by  Messrs.  H.u:ri:i;  &    Bkotiieus,  in  one 

ate  object  of  this  expedition  was  to  gain  information 
of  the  fate  of  .Sir  Johh  FEAKKLIM  and  his  compan- 
ions. Mr.  Hall  sailed  from  New  London,  Con- 
necticut, on  hoard  a  whaling  vessel,  in  May,  1800. 
liu  went  absolutely  alone,  provided  with  the  slen- 


ni.-dby  l.i;il.i:olXGaiidhisv,  ilal.M.Kian  if", 
.■m,u-Lal,ly  intoUi-cnt  natives,  who  go  with 
i  tin-  iihv  expeililiuii.       Although  the  speeial 


lair  prol.al.ility  that  some  of  them  may  be  -till  » 
•■veil  alter  the  "lap-eoi  'fifteen  yeara ;  or,  at  alley 
that  by  search  properly  directed,  authentic  inh, 
tion  may  be  gained  of  their  fate;  and  as  they  \i 


expedition  under  the  auspices  of 


A  NURSE'S  STORY. 

i  fit  Mi  mphii  that  I  saw  one  of 


i no.- 1  prominent  men  of  the  vicinity— a  ko- 
:  by  the  way. 

-*  -mrse  I  can  not 


■lllis    gllI-Ulh 

m.c'Vomide'l'  'l 
ust  of  her  fnmil 
t  all,  however,  to  the  daunting  of  the 


girl. 

i?d  in  a  Northern  .-clu.nl.  ami 
,il'  a  yianii.'  Northern  e,.,u.-in. 
early  —  beyond  c.ii-ihly  lim- 
beck  look   a   re  im    eariajnc 


ii  tier  fathers  hou.-e,  and  made  her  a  tender  and 
_'ient  nurse  of  our  loyal  defenders.  I  alone  knew 
,-  fearfully  she  watched  for  his  face  among  the 
uel.-.l  uho  came  to  US. 


liably  1 


like  a  June  evening.     She 


ip  uml  faintly  I 
-  of  her  eyes  wa- 
.th  me  down  to  t 

ace  would  be  most  i 
d  I  thought  when  my 


they  could  be  put,  upon  the  open  deck,  and  the  blood 
■om  their  wounds  had  literally  drenched  the  whole 
oor,  so  that  we  could  not  step  without  putting  our 

Olive  did  not  once  falter.  Glancing  at  her  somc- 
mes,  I  saw  that  her  face  was  very  white,  but  the 
epped  quietly  along  among  them— and  her  eyes 
ad  a  look  in  them  that  I  thought  must  of  itself  bo 
a  much  almost  to  those  fainting  men  as  the  wine 
ad  food  she  pat  to  their  pallid  lips. 

After  the  first  sickening  sensation  of  fright  and 
ppallh.g  I  was  strong  enough.     One  could  not  be 


There  was  one  among  the  last  that 
id  toward  whose  handsome,  boyish-l 


Hi  it  toiirhcd  me  exceedingly.  His  eyes  we] 
and  he  lay  so  Mill,  so  without  sound  or  m< 
that  1  i  uuld  nut  tell  whether  he  were  deai 
fainting. 

But  be  was  neither,  for  whon  I  touel 
•pc akin;;,  he  opened  hi-  eyes  and  looked  at 
soiihai  as  I  ollered  him  wine.     Such  a  fi 


lir.-t.  and  his  whole  ricdit  side  was  oozing  scarlet. 

"You  haven't  got  much  of  that  left,  and  the  oth- 
ers need  it  more  than  I  at,,"  he  said,  with  a  ges- 
ture of  his  well  hand  toward  my  wine  bottle ;  and 


l  -iek  when  you've  attended  to  the 

fellows."      I  passed  on,  wondering 

him  us  soon  as  possible,  vaguely  u 

Utive  was  only  n  few  steps  awa 


%£Z 


'la  it  Olive?"  ho  asked, 


beside  him,  a 


j  betore  Olive,  with  a 


.  ',on  ),ie,.v,,"  he  said,  gently. 


"It  id  my  con-in  Philip." 

"Oi  course  it  is,  Olive,"  1  said,  "  and  It  is  time  he 
was  removed  to  the  hospital." 

She  got  up  then,  blushing  deeply  as  she  saw  tho 

sympathetic  look,  that  spoko  plainly  enough  their 
appreciation  of  the  scene. 

Poor  Philip  was  bo  badly  wounded  that  it  hurt 
him  terribly  when  they  lifted  him.  But  though 
his  lips  whitened,  and  drops  forced  out  by  agony 


He  lived,  bnt  Jt  was  ^ 

at  a  ceremony  in  which  n 
exchanged  " 


>  l"Ug.r  iiglit 


i  nurses,  since  Philip  could 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

huNATtL  —  Jim?   15.   '1'lie  hill   ieiH.ahiiK  t;l]  art./  for  tlr 
J.li.aiel;  i-  li.. t,  lie  having  ,v_-  ieaie.1  hi-  e-imiil  ■ -inn  in  Hi 


I.  II    ]-qM-o„l  to  Hi"   .s.  hate   anJ   |,:l:  -,-,].. .,/,(„.    1  >. 


1  .u-rantin-  y. 

GENERAL  GRANT'S  CAMPAIGN. 


■■■-:-■,    i  ■■   ,'e  n-    v..  ..■   .   ini.,|;    mi. I    in   Hi.    nnVnio.,1,    lliiia- 

I       t  I  1    ll        II  II  |         I,    I         I       J)         II       (I     V 

iiaainm  iaio.ii. <.hui<l  fifty  prisoners.    DurlDglhflday'Wftr- 

i,, ,'-(„'., r,,-.  re:..li".|  loan   j.]-.1-   I"!'r,rm.l  Wrielif,  took  ll,.. 

In   tlie   nit-i'i belli. ■■■■■    Iiiveaon  of    Huraeido'u   Corps 

^••liiieii  no  lolvai.e.d  |)o-ili..o  v.  1  ■  i .  I,  f..rn-]  111,-  rehelnt.,  re- 

ii,k-   on    the     ■\|iii..|iiull'e.-        Iiiii-ii..-    the    iio-'ht.   II, any 


lliv.'r  li.i.U,  -I  iaa.''lo.io'l.;.a.iil,....;.      'ii„;  briJ>  >,'. 
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.reatonHieStahle-'wit-  line 

■V.ia.  .1  •■!"  l.l'iu   roTi-iOieailoo   <■,:    ll,.,   \\  „  .■hlie'O.u   B'.'.'l.. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[Ji-lt  2,  1864. 


GENERAL  SHERMAN'S    CAMPAIGN.— Fm»i  Sketches  by  Tiie'cdoee  E.  DiTB.-fgEE  FnOT  P-lora] 


July  2,  1804.] 


HAEPER'S  WEEKLY. 


GENERAL  SHERMAN'S  CAMPAIGN-GENERAL  HOOKER'S   ESCORT  CH^GING  THROUGH  THE  TTOODS.-F.iOM 


R.  Davis.— [See  First  Page.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[Jttly  2,  1864. 


of  Gbakt's  campaigns  in  the  West,  he  ivai  our-  o! 
the  ablest  of  that  General's  division  commanders 
General  Looan,  in  the  Into  advance  of  M'Piier 


EEV. 

kv.  Gordon  WrusLOw, 
nitary  Commission  stearm 


■pared  for  Yale  College  nt  Andnver, 
mil  graduated  nt  that  institution. 
tcntionwas  drawn  to  tho  Kpiscopal 

uhsequently  in  Annapolis.     After- 


Island,  and  Chaplain  off 


he  Sanitary  Commifk 
)  Army  of  the  Potomr 


army.     He 
■■  .-  5.1 .  ■  >  "i  1 1  -S-  ■  ^  <  1 


Dr.  WrNSI  mv  p<\-X'-fd   .,  fiW  fr.ehl  IKiti 

of  pond  heart  nnd  noble  soul.  His  trait*  of 
tor  v,  ere  remarkably  well  blended.  All  his 
and  plans  were  of  a  hi-h  and  noble  east. 
time  of  bis  death  In-  it. is  a-  <  onip:uiciiiL:  bi  =  = 
onol  W,ns,,,„,  of  the  HlTI.  Now  Yoik  Z 
who  had  been  wounded,  in  IV a  hingtnn. 


THE  ESCAPED  SLAVE  AND  THE 
UNION  SOLDIER. 

SuRELT  not  tho  least  interesting  of  the  varied 
war-pictures  which  we  present  to  our  readers  this 
■week  will  bo  two  sketches  on  page  4'JX — one.  the 
picture  ot  a  negro  slave,  who  fled  from  Montgom- 
ery, Alabama,  to  Chattanr.nga,  for  (lie  express  pur- 


im  and  his.     Are  ihe-e  m>t  r.f- 

■  i r  fugitive  oppressed  with 

.  hundred  Ion-'  miles  ,,f  ,ln<|y 
errupted  by  n  thousand  neec- 
I  hara-sed  i.v  timid  snoev-tinns 
le  I  hull  tk.'iih  if  ho  is  di-enver- 


■i  .n-i   .in.l  Din   I--  and   IVt,, 
ie  bioe  or  the  Fort  Pillow  ma 

alro-h   in  ,1m-  por-on  f.|'  a   [■„■„ 


gives  himself,  nt  the  risk  of  death  oi 
inevitably  associated  with  tho  probler 


QUITS  ALONE, 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 


nnd  happy.     One  da' 


v  pa-- o,|  swiff  I 
;.  Madame  do  I 


:ception)  to  bear  no  malice  toward 
■  ot  the  deplorably  famous  characters  of  the 


phrases.    The  philanthro 
to  the  Foundling  Hosp'it 


to  enjoy  whnt  was  to  her  a  most  delightful  privi- 
lege. She  went  out  to  marker  with  Babette,  the 
homely  femme  de  charge.  At  first  her  relations 
with  this  woman  were  of  a  slightly  embarrassing 

nervous  apprehension  lesf  Lily  should  think  that 
she  was  jealous  of  her,  but  the  girl's  gentle  and 
unassuming  nature  gradually  pained  confidence 

night  was  over  she  told  Lily  that  she  loved  her 
next  to  Madame  de  Kcrgolay.  The  convict's 
wife  was  zealously  but  unaffectedly  pious;    and 

When  Lily  r 


s  tasks  of  embroidery  which  were  always  in 
nd,  or  else  she  read  to  Madame  de  Kergolay. 
ivels  were  not  entirely  banished  from  tho  good 

nio's  tiiiollecnuil  course.     The  f'euiltelou  Hove! 


oonno  de  I'lii'te; 


with  complacency  by  '. 
devoured  by  Lily. 


I,. I    l!0],rlo-'s   |l,:il;i,!y   i<>    her   bed   Ml). I    ho, 

hair,  she  had  le-ver  loir  her  third  i!<><>r 
irai-;   but  she  recognized  the  neeess 


Klysces.      Sometime 


Sometimes 

,,  aooum].anyheriit  n  hvn. 
quays  or  in  I  he  Clii.iill  • 
Yionx   Sablons  was  com- 

d vantages  accruing  from  the  pro- 
fail  liftd  domestic.    Vicux  Sablons 

had 


mc  to  time  as  he  walked,  somewln 
anner  of  the  beadle  at  St.  Germai 
iring  an  ecclesiastical  procession. 


customed  to  laugh  at  Vicux  Sablons,  to  call  him 

she  had  not  heard  it. 

"  Marquis  de  Curnbns,"  "Micromegas,"  "  Volti- 

"With  a  thousand  reverences  toward  your 

gem-  de  Louis  Quatorze,"  and  the  like,  and  to 

self,  Madame  la  Baronne,  nnd  begging  pardon 

ic-llow  him,  hooting  and  jeering,  and  occasionally 

f,.r  having  spoken  in  the  language  of  the  pcopl 
to  which  I  belong,  and  ngninst  the  canons  ot 

lily  too  frequent  fashion  of  democratic  nnd  ill- 

Christian   ehariiv  which   have  been   taught  m 

rained  juvenility.     And  these  proceedings,  nat- 

by M.  1'Abbe  Chatain,  I  most  sincerely  wisl 

urally  leading  to  "explications"  between  Vieux 

that  Mademoiselle  Marcassin  did  hear  what 

Sablons  and  the  blackguard  boys,  in  which  the 

said.     Too  long,she  tormented  at  her  ease  thi 

bamboo  stick  took  somewhat  too  vivacious  apart, 

dear  innocent  child;  and  the  stories  which  tin 

abbe"  has  told  me  of  her  cruelty  and  tyrannj 

Vieux  Sablons  had  unpleasant  altercations  with 

have  made  me,  time  after  time,  burn  over  will 

the  scrgents  de  ville,  not.  devoid  of  reference  to  n 

Sablons  experienced  infinite  pride  nnd  pleasure 

Prudence"— it    was    the    baroness    who   spoke 

in  escorting  the  "little  m'amselle,"  as  he  called 

"We  should  forgive  all  our  enemies,  even  a 

Lily— she  was  always  to  be  little— but  his  style 

we  hope  to  be  forgiven." 

blackguards'  satire. 

At  all  events,  Lily  contrived  to  get  a  good 
bracing  walk  almost  every  fine  day.  At  least 
twice  a  week  Madame  Prudence  would  look  in 

to  pay  her  respects  to  the  baroness,  nnd  then  it 
was  she  who  would  officiate  as  Lily's  chaperon. 
Often,  too,  the  Abbe"  Chatain  would  come,  but 

when  Babette  and  Lily  v 


ng  scarlet,  walked  away.  He  pet- 
3d  Babette,  the  next  time  he  came 
•ais,   against   "compromising"  him. 


n  Lih  and  Madame  Pruden 
.nd  ihoTiiumphal  Arch  at  t 


o|..„h.       A 


icrgoing  the  dolorous  i 
nade."    The  girls  were 


ot  the  unprofitable  schol 
her,  in  case  her  friends  should  ever 
rd  ;  and  yet  she  experienced  a  kind 
e  at  the  thought  that  tho  girl  had 


pum-h  Hie  pupil  who 
facile  to  torment  the  child  who  d.ircd  not  c 
plain.  The  Marcassin  was  vexed  that,  in  a 
had  perm  it  led   the  ; 


entlya 


ishgii 

;ether.    He  did  not 
to  come.    He  spent 

Marais.    He  cared 


warmly.     As  for  Lily,  he  spoke  of  her  goodness, 

her  meekness.  ]KT  d'ooiliiy.  in  a  manner  whirl,. 
according  to  Mademoiselle  Marcassin.  was  per- 
fectly sickening.  "Ce  bonhomme  d'ahbe  rudote 
—he  maunders, "quoth  thestrong-minded  school- 
mistress. "I  must  seek  out  another  director  for 
the  Pension  Marcassin." 

However,  she  knew  that  she  had  lost  her  prey, 
and  was  content  to  glower  at  the  girl  as  she  saw 
her,  happy  and  prosperous,  and  with  the  glow  of 
health  upon  her  cheek.  The  governes.es,  taking 
the  cue  from  the  Marcassin,  surveyed  Lily  and 
her  companion  with  supercilious  sneers,  but  their 

public  recognition  they  had  bestowed  on  the  ex- 

"  She  has  been  adopted  by  a  duchess,"  one 


:  nut  in  Hie  lineage.  He 
a!Uosg<ms-Ia.  and  had  foi 
e  day." 

no  matter.  La  petite  lool 
;  amiss,  la  petite."  _ 


ruer.  !y  because  such  were  the 

"  Weik  she  is  out  of  the  lioi 
walk   straight.    Tavernier    IV 


promenade,  to  Mademoiselle  K-premeiiil,  for  ulti- 
mate reprimand  and  correction  by  Madame  ?  ' 

The  misdeeds  f  Mademoiselle  Tavernier,  the 
elder,  who  was  a  vt,  muscular  young  Christian 
indeed,  and  always  scandalizing  the  proprietors 
of  the  pensionnat  by  ill-repressed  acrobatic  feats, 
drove  Lily  oat  of  the  minds  of  the  governesses, 
and  half  a  minute  after  the  scholastic  cortege  had 
forgotten  by  all  save  the  Mar- 


Madamc  Prudence  had  i 


deliberately  spitting  on  the   ground,  with 

.n   expressions   of   di-pa,a'.:<n)"lii 

;he  drew  Lily's 


tell  Madame  do  Korjohn-. 


Lily  did 
when  they 

ture.     The  baroness  deemed  it  her  duty  gently 
"      "     priest's  housekeeper  for  her  iuiein- 


ltcrposed  Lily,  "that  I  for 


"  It  was  noiliinii.  perhaps  bur  ■ 
la  sauce,"  Madame  Prudence  said 
good-humored  banter  (but  not  in 
presence),  to  Lily.     "Mypoorlitt 


n       v,a-y 


After  dinner  came,  on  visiting  evenings — that 
is  to  say,  when  Madame  "received"  on  Tues- 
days and  Thursdays — a  few  very  old  gentlemen 
and  a  few  very  old  ladies.     They  all  seemed  to 

to  pieces  like  the  porcelain  dessert  services,  aid 
put  together  again.  The  Vidame  do  Barsae 
was  seventy.  lie  earned  his  living  now  as  a 
teacher  of  English,  a  language  he  had  acquired 
during  the  emigration.  The  Count  do  Panaris  n 
had  been  a  mousquetaire  gris.  Ho  was  glad 
enough  now  to  do  hack-work  for  a  bookseller  in 
the  Hue  St.  Jacques.  Monsieur  do  Fontanges 
had  been  a  Knight  of  Malta.  How  he  managed 
to  earn  a  crust  of  bread  now  was  not  precisely 
known.    It  was  a  delicate  subject,  and  not  much 


)  boarding-houses,  or  oiicaper  ;;arreK  o 
d  by  the  iroveriimoni    |',,r    the  snpp.rl  o 


liiiu'i 


i.l.vj.  nil 

111.'  Imnnli,  an. 

...i.nl'i   inn. 

ih- mi. :■:,.■. .r 

nsofjoreminli, 

sist  chiefly  on  stale  brc 

nl  mi.l  l.lnik 

:-!-■<■  Villi'.  .-1!  IV 

o  a  week !     W 

-'.■11..  de 

' 'imnri.-'s  ni 

n  this.    Bat  s 

l'     IVll,     ,1,-li.i, 

i-l   .iltoi'ii   j .rni n,ls  ]i:r  nniiuiii, 

J..,i-:-m, 

1    1       i 

iinattninnbls. 

i  Three  per  Cents. 


dunon  none  had  snihTcl  mon-  .1,  oplv 
ie  Baronne  de  Kergolav.  She  was  al- 
martyr.  She  bad  sat  upon  the  steps  of 
iffold.      She  had  been    in  the   tumbril. 

Her  hair  had  fallen  beneath    Sanson's  shears. 

Her  husband,  her  father,  her  dearest  friends  and 
n,  had  been  drowned  in  Robespierre's  red 
■  Ik1  said  once,  in  sad  playfulness,  ilia!  she 


■  ■     !     ,   ' 


"ft 


v  want?     They  paid  the: 
ulged   in  raillery,  or  dt 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 


1  don't  quite  ihkWsI 
nbancel     What  is  tl 

True,  Iamananim 
ears  for  talking  to  y 


I.    Madame  m 


... 

I  I   i  1    li 


"  The  Scape-grace  !     Who  may  he  be  ?" 
"Ah  !  you  will  find  out  soon  enough,     The 

scamp  — the  brigand— the  ne'er-do-well  — the 

good-for-nothing." 

Lilv  turned  hot  and  faint.  Wno  was  coming  ? 
She  recall.  .1  the  horrible  story  of  Babette's  hus- 
band.    Was  the  convict  expected  ? 

"There!"  exclaimed  Vieux  Sablons,  good- 
hnmoredlv,  as  lie  observed  the  girl's  agitation  : 
"I  am  a  'brute,  a  buffalo,  a  rhinoceros,  to  terrify 
you  so,    little   m'amselle.     One    would    think    1 

Rouge— the    little  Red  Man   who   was   wont  to 
t  appear  to  Bonaparte.    It  is  only  M.  Edgar  Grey- 
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faunr,  Madarae's  graceless  grand-nephew,  who 
ILily;  and  it  was  a  long- 


drawn  "a-a-h." 

"  Don't  lm  frightened.  He  will  ti 
child.  Monsieur  can  only  spare  I 
grand    dames   of  the   Faubourg  S 


's  grand-nephew?  Does 
unt  and  illustrious  stock? 
i  Kergolny  blood  in  him. 


■'■ .'  ■  -ii  vnii  and  ii 
much  of  hN   1 


obility  because  be  is  an  Englishman. 
adurc  them,  those  sons  of  Albion! 
not  a  '  Dc'  before  bis  name?    Mon- 


1..  1'  •n'liriij  to  her.  even   in  ■, 


irked  Lily,  sadly. 

."'noT 


English,  Vieux  Sabloi 


i  descendant  of  Henri 


digal  grand-nephew  has  condesccnc 
mre  his  intention  of  paying  us  a  vi 
months  since  Monsieur  deigned 

1  Why  does  be  slav  away  so  long?" 
'Why  indeed.  He  proteges  to  be 
his  aunt.      He  can  come  often  cnoi 


l  billet  of  five  hundred  francs.  But 
ias  been  away  sketching,  forsooth,  and 
e  grand  seigneurs  and  the  grand  dames 


visitillgl 

at  their  chat 

down  aristocracy  of  the  Restoration.     Nothing 

ippe,  the  newly-fledged  peers  of  France,  the 
marshals  who,  the  day  before  yesterday,  were 
drummer-hnvs.  He  visits  the  corps  -1:-'- 
He  is  hand-in-glovc  with    ' 


Hei 


,ri<i.  i 


Oh,  Mon- 
,  the  pet  of  Frascati's 

It  tout  9a  n'est  qu'un 


'  \fada! 


;  giand-annt,  lie  would  starve." 
'■ViiMix  Sablons."   interposed  Lily,    gravely, 
von   are  talking  scandal.      If  Madame  heard 
u,  she  would  be  very  angry." 

ve  no  right  to  make  observations;  I,  who  am 
;rely  a  poor  valet  de  pied  promoted  to  the 

amber  since   utir    csmhli-limout    lias  hern    ro- 


coco. I  know  nothing,  save  to  preserve  the  tra- 
ditions of  the  grand  style  we  used  to  keep  at 

Vicnx  Sahlons,  and  to  love,  and  serve  Madame  ; 
and  if  I  survive  her,  my  only  wish  is  to  be  buried 
in  the  same  cemetery*  and  the  same  grave,  at 

therfeet.     The  old  nobility  n-ed  t>> 

1  moved : 
were  coursing  down  his  parcb- 
.  Edgar  Greyfaunt  was,  evident- 


<=  own  personal  feelings,  and  he  re-igm-d  hini- 
If  to  the  task  of  killing  the  fatted  calf  in  an- 
:ipation  of  the  arrival  of  the  prodigal  grand- 
It  was  a  very  busy  day.  The  invalid  was 
dtated,  as  she  always  was  when  Edgar  was 
;pected.  She  was  tetchy,  almost  cross,  and 
ily  had  to  follow  out   the   recipe  of  smiling 


The  dessert  was  on  a  sumptuous  scale.  Ma- 
dame Prudence,  by  special  permission  of  the 
Abbe  Cbntain,  came  to  help  ;  and  with  the  as- 


that  the  subtlety  of  the  aroma  penetrated  even 
to  the  boudoir  of  Madame  de  Kergolay,  who, 
smilingly,  speculated  as  to  whether  it  was  the 
compote  of  pigeons,  or  the  salmi  of  partridges — 


"]'.-,''' 


:  Sahlons  lie  rubbed  and  polished 
it  seemed  in  danger  of  di-appuar- 
ler  the  influence  of  exce-sive  at- 


Kergolay  for  offcrii 
but  she  stole  away 
noon  to  deck  the  di 

and  display  the  na| 


M.  Edgar  Greyfaunt 


1  a  loud  ringing  l 

"The  same  inimitable  make-up.  Vieux  I 
vieux  galons!  What  a  prodigious  old  manne- 
quin it  is.  At  the  Italiens,  mon  cher,  thou 
wonldst  bo  invaluable  as  lackey  to  Doctor  Dul- 

He  was  speaking  in  French,  confidently  and 

fluently,  but  with    a  broad   Saxon  accent.     He 
thce'd  and  thou'd  Vieux  Sahlons,  not  affably, 

but  sor.M1(. iiinn.iv.  and  whenever  " 


-os,   bowed  humbly,   hue   visibly 

Monsieur  Edgar  Greyfaunt  was  ushered  into 
le  presence  of  his  grand-aunt.  He  sank  on 
ne  knee  with  a  becoming  grace  enough  and 
versed  her  band  to  his  lips.      It  was  the  homage 


he  to-Fed  his  head  aloft  and  threw  an  inso 
look  around  as  if  to  compensate  for  the  ac 
humility  he  had  just  performed. 

The    compensation    was    almost    gratuib 


"When  his  grand-aunt  r 


oothed  his  hair,  and  pressed  his  ha 
sen  her  own  white  palms;  when  she  1 
i  him  to  stnnd  away  from  her  a  lit 
*  might  better  regard  him;  when  she 


I  hand  to  Lily,  and 


bethought  herself  that  tin 
Alone,  and  that  there  s 
was.  She  held  out  her  \ 
pulling  the  trembling,  bhi-ltii 
proceeded  to  present  her  to  M. 
'•This  js  Mi^  Lily  I'lon-." 
glish,  "a  little  Engli-h  friend  ■ 
very  good,  and  quiet,  and  nsefn 
very  dearly.  Ton  must  be  vc 
Edgar,  and  not  at  all  sarcastic 


■'You  i 

me,  mv  voung  friend,  but  since  my  aunt  desires 
it  I  wi'll'eondescend  to  be  civil  to  you."  The 
girl  shrunk,  but,  alas!  not  angrily,  from  his 
bold  gaze.  In  the  remotest  corner  of  her  heart 
the  trembling  little  fingers  of  her  soul  were  al- 
ready beginning  to  set  up  an  idol.  As  yet  what 
had  she  possessed  to  bow  down  to  and  worship? 


themselves  every  c 


gods'? 

Edgar  Greyfaunt  was  eminently  handsome. 
They  were  all  there :  the  trappings,  and  gew- 
gaws, and  flounces,  and  furbelows  of  man's  come- 


hands  and 

feet'  were  small,  and  his  auburn  hair  curled  in 
rich  luxuriance  over  his  broad  white  forehead. 
provided  him   with   every    Injury. 


was  a  touch  of  s 
impudence.  There  were 
his  bold  glance.  There  * 
his  loud  clear  y 
as  elegance  it 
Bus  grafted  i 
middlinglv  handsome  man  has  no  chance  with 
them.  To  succeed,  you  must  be  either  a  model 
of  manly  ami  athletic  beauty,  or  else  as  ugly  as 
Jack  Wilkes  or  Gabriel  de  Mirabcan,  and  with 
the  serpent  or  the  devil's  tongue.  And  some- 
times squinting  Wilkes  and  pock-pitted   Mira- 


They  wen 

;::Tind-ti'-phe' 


Lily 


the   prodi 


dessert,  yet  for  all  that  she  was  perfectly  well 

aware  that  his  highness  the  grand-nephew's  gaze 
was  seldom  away  from  her  face.  Madame  de 
Kergolay  ascribed  her  blushings  and  tremblings, 
her  droppings  of  knives  and  forks  and  napkins, 
to  timidity.  To  what  other  cause,  indeed,  could 
they  be  ascribed  ? 


,.  Madame  de  Kergolay  utter. -1  Hole 
Nleiy-etioiis  of  admiral  ion  and  affection, 
noihing  at  all.  As  for  Edgar  (o  .r 
sin,    iv  bragged,  and  a  hand-ome  hrag- 


■  pupil  he 

Michael  AngClo,  and 'the  chance  he  had  of  car- 
rying off  the  Grand  Prize  of  Rome  at  the  ap- 
proaching competition  at  the  School  of  Fine 
Arts.     About  his  jokes  in  the  6tudio,  and  his 


always  vanquished.  About  a  young  painter 
ireely  so  old  as  he,  -who  bud  just  got  the  cross 
the  Legion  of  Honor.  "  Every  body  admits 
"*  \  am  superior  to  him  in  form,  in"  compo- 


sition, and  in  color,"  quoth   Edgar,  modc-tlv; 


115? 


Prince  Greyfaunt  had  never  exhibited  anything. 
He  told  his  great-aunt,  with  his  easy  laugh,  that 
Rapinard 


office;  that  he  hail  a  head  like 
Quasimodo  in  Notre-Damo  de  Paris,  and  one 
leg  shorter  than  the  other.  Madame  de  Kergo- 
lay was  only  acquainted  with  one  Quasimodo— 


Rapinard,  the  snn  of  the  croqucinorl. 

ii,.|  know  that  IJapinard  ro--  at  sj*  ,  v<- 
ing.  lo  draw  from  the  round  -ill  una-; 
painted    all  day;    that  he   -at    up  half  t 


mother  the   registry-shop  kccpei. 
lytic;  and  that  he  was  accm-mm.  c 

member  of  the  Institute  and  an  officer  of  the  Le- 
gion" (and  Rapinard,  I  rejoice  to  say,  is  both  at 
this  present  writing):  had  Madame  la  Bnronnc 
been  reminded  of  these  trifling  things,  her  opin- 
ion concerning  Rapinard  would  have  changed,  I 
warrant,  to  a  surprising  degree. 

But  there  was  no  end  to  tho  Sultan  Grey- 


In.'  remarked,  aj.ologera  all\  ''I  mean  to  he 
historical  painter,  one  iini-ni't  lose  sight  of  t 
value  of  landscapes  in  back-grounds."  Hist: 
was  of  dukes  and  counts,  of  presidents  of  t 
Chamber,  and  keepers  of  the  Seals.  When  1 
grand-aunt  asked  after  the  bearer  of  some  me: 
nrable  name,  some  waif  and  stray  of  the  gr< 


rtneDoge  ot  Vei 

jcoco  as  Vicnx  f 


■.     All  thc-e 

Now  and  then  I  cross  the  river 
to  the  Rue  de  Lille  or  dc  Bourgogne,  and  look 
up  the  respectable  antiquities  left  high  and  dry 
by  the  receding  tide.  Do  you  know,  my  aunt, 
there  are  still  people  who  believe  in  the  most 
Christian  King  Charles  the  Tenth,  and  speak  of 
that  little  boy  over  yonder  as  Henry  the  Fifth  '.'" 
"  *    *  you,  my  nephew,"  the  old  lady,  '       "' 


i-\-].(!-iillali. 


interposed  : 


Id  lac 

■  you    forget  I 


Charles,  and  that  my  only  king  is  Henry?" 
"  There  was  a  king  in  Thule— history  of  five 

d  years  ago — history  of  the  Deluge,"  rc- 

E-'lgar,  coolly.  "  I  'might  \\<-t  as  well  re- 
2  Lancashire  Goyiauni-  lo 
t  peerages.  I  dare  say  we 
,"  he  added,  with  a  proud 


turned  I 


v.itli  the  moderns,  and  take  I 

ions,  and  a  pedigree  mil   of 

eldest,  with  nothing  but  her  virtue  (and  that  of 
the  most  acidulated  character),  and  a  genealog- 
ical tree  as  wide-spread  as  a  banyan.  No,  no, 
give  me  Miss  Banker  and  her  fat  money-bags.-' 
Warmed  by  the  Chambertin,  he  began  to  speak 
of  the  Jockey  "'  '    ' 


i  cafes  and  the  Bois  de 


r.onlogne;   ..I   ii 


:■  (and   won. 


But  when  he  came  to  the  dramatic  chapter 
of  his  adventures  Madame  de  Kergolay  discreet- 
ly whispered  to  Lily,  and  she  and  Vieux  Sahlons 
wheeled  the  iuvalid's  chair,  not,  as  was  custom- 
ary, into  the  boudoir  bedchamber,  but  into  the 
salon — the  which,  in  honor  of  the  grand-neph- 
ew's visit,  was  lighted  up  with  no  less  than  >ix 
wax-candlea.  This  was  not  one  of  Madame's 
reception  nights.  She  only  expected  the  Abbe- 
Cbatain,  and  found  him  waiting  for  her. 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


i'"i    ■T'l'^-'iy  i  >■•■•■■*    ■ 


'■      Nl'I-T 


rt-T-,t< 


Scale    l>Ue7l'Lr>,     lipm 
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THE  NAMES  OF  THE  DEAD. 


i  tangled,  wordy  ways. 


N;IIH('<    that    ( 

Round  t 

Names  t 


From  some  shattered  Gothic  ilmiic; 
Names  wirli  which   imperial  Koine 
Silenced  conquered   nations'  groans. 


language  of  the  free 
d11  than  Fame's. 


BEHIND  THE  ORGAN. 

How  long  have  1   pnir.pcd  at  < -him  li  or:; 


Long  enough,  patience  knows:  for  it's  pretty  hard 
work  lil.-vmt:  an  organ  in  hot  weather. 

Have  I  known  many  organists?     That  I  have— 


[  Ifke  host?     Why  the  1 


didn't  take  him  much  of  tho  time  off  bis  work,  and 
tben  he  used  to  pet  me  nt  doing  the  sweeping  after 

him.  The  church  stood  alone,  on  the  top  of  a  little 
el  v,i„.n  familiarly  ,  ,11, -.1  /-,.,.  \\,\;  \\  ..  ,,,.,.. 
Episcopal.  The  Baptists  had  a  big  square  meet- 
ing-house nearly  opposite,  and  tho  Presbyterians  a 
bigger  one  on  the  other  side  with  a  steeple.     Wo 


i    t  l:cm-.-c I vc-.    Hi  it 


■r:e;.o  Willi  its 

11,  we  had  a  b 

,...-..  br.u»:bt  fro 


ho  Wilkin?  girl? 
?  nri'jm  for  glory. 


offer  to  help  me  pump  nowadays! 


gjletthewindescape! 
squawk  on  each  ocensi 


■'me:   for  f  ho  v 
.rself.      It  wash 


truth,  she    didn't 
iout  her  part  than  I  did 

.  Sunday-school  scholar, 


■  singer?  whispered  i 


is  what  choir  folks  do  in  nil  churches  of  both  coun- 

Miss  Haughton  was  as  beautiful  as  a  picture,  and 
by-and-by  it  seemed  to  mo  a  great  pleasure  to  blow 
the  organ  for  herpn'tty  whit.-  lingers  to  phiy  upon. 
Those  fingers !  IIowmJi.  while,  and  delicate,  with 
nails  tinged  as  delicately  as  if  they  were  each  a 
fresh,  pale  rose-leaf.  She  wore  two  rings :  one  con- 
taining a  pearl,  and  tho  other  an  emerald.  Once 
1  let  the  wind  go  quite  out  while  thinking  what  a 
beautiful  diamond  ring  I  should  buy  her  were  I  only 

Sho  had  a  pretty  littlo  face,  shaded,  or  rather 
lighted,  with  pnhlen  curls;  and  her  mouth  closed 
o\,-r  uumierfully  beautiful  teeth.  After  playing 
she  would  take  her  seat  at  one  end  of  tho  choir,  in 
full  range  of  my  view  ;  and  I  would  sit  all  the  lime 
gazing  at  the  girl -organist,  never  thinking  of  tho 

ing  away  at  a  great  rate,  though  I  got  the  reputa- 
tion of  Ih-im;  a  wry  attentive  li-tener. 

Those  summer  Sumlie-  I  <1..n't  think  1  shall  ever 
forget.     The  church  windows  used  to  he  open,  and 


;  around  for  a  while  f 
:at  rate,  as  if  he  really 


iiii-iUioi'-  mi:-  \ 


then  hurrying  off  at  a 

!  fans  stirred  half  idly 
Utile  congregation,  and  the 
--  -;il>  mii  theear:>s  he  half 


was  not  right  in  worry  Mi--  II  mghton  by  r 


grew  in  our  garden  and  make  a  bouquet  for  her. 
But  though  it  was  very  easy  to  get  the  (lowers,  it 
was  very  hard  to  get  rid  of  them.  I  was  too  bashful 
to  think  of  pre-entim:  th.m  myself,  and  kept  them 
by  me  the  whole  day.  too  shy  to  even  lay  them  at 


The  next  Sunday   1  deviled  a 


'"■■>  in  Millw.u, T  that  it  was 


n_'.Ml.onl.  whon-rd  to  C"ine  in  a  String,  and  I 


urch  long  before  the  time  t 

rd  of  the  organ.      Miss  Haughb 
■  that  day,  and  hurried  psi.-t  ine  I 


lering:   hut  during  the  sermon  I  was  .'■0  proud  to 

unusually  lively,  and  1  i.e., id  her  playfully  speak  to 
one  of  the  singers  with  a  word  and  look  as  if  sha 


d  to  feel  myself  or  my 

t  Sunday  scraped  a  few 


ngers,  Mr.  Jabbs  — bow   i 


'Certainly,    Mr.    Jabbs."     replied     she,    will. 


Thru  she  to, 
A.  B.  on  the  si 
and  _<milingh  1, 


the  white  ros< — the 


m  curved  only  for  her  gentle 
.■  had  il  enrhed  under  !"■"■! 
doom  out  triumphantly  from 


e  poor  flower  itself,  for  it 


"Now,"  said  Miss  Houghton,  "last  Sunday  I 
with  the  poorest."  Ue  muttered,  like  a  grinning 
and  accepted  with  an  elaborate  smile  the  little  red 

hated  hand  of  Jabbs  pressed  tho  letters  R.  A.  B. 

Cm  the  Tuesday  following  mv  father  called  me, 
and  I  felt  as  if  I  was  shot  when  he  said  he  had  a  let- 
ter for  me  from  Miss  Haughton.  After  tho  first 
shock  thought  was  very  busy  in  mo.  Perhaps  she 
wanted  me  to  punish  that  Jabbs  for  impertinence, 
and  at  the  idea  I  grew  bold  as  a  lion  ;  perhaps  I  had 
been  discovered  as  the  bringer  of  the  flowers,  and 
she  had  sent  mo  an  angry  order  lo  stop  such  work. 

rol.  It  was  all  evident.  I  was  to  bo  reproved  and 
dismissed  from  the  organ-loft.  I  was  to  he  public- 
ly turned  out  of  Sunday-school  for  the  enormous 
crime  of  carving  my  initials  on  flower-stems.  Well, 
hew  roii Id  f  expect  any  thing  else? 

"  You  rend  writing,  Bob.  Just  read  it  for  your- 
self and  see  what  it  is."     And  so  I  took  the"  note 


lwlio  had  brought  the  i),.v.,-i 


Jabbs.  I  always  did  despise  those  Jabhsea— tli 
wln>le  lamily  of  them. 

"Oh,  Bo'b,  I'm  glad  you're  here  !"  she  said,  wit 
a  sweet  smile,  as  she  passed  in.  "  Can  you  coir 
e.erv  Tuesday  afternoon?" 

"  Yes,  ma'am,  and  if  I  can't  I'll  be  sure  to  hai 
some  other  boy  in  my  place.     I'll  see  there's  a 


lebody  here  to  blow  I  c 


'he   next  Tu.  .-day  Mi"  Hamilton    came   .,loi,*. 
^  Miss  Jabbs  coming?   I  a-ked.     No,  Miss  Jabbs 


singers  ha-  been  leaving  llnwrr-  on  r! 
mo  for  a  month  back.  Now,  Bob,  don' 
one  I  asked  you,  but  tell  me  if  you  kno 

I  vfas  horribly  frightened,  but  st.ai 
that  perhaps  the  gentleman  wouldn't  lil 

Sho  blushed  a  little,  and  then  said  in 
careless  way, 

"  I  don't  suppose  it.  was  Mr.  Jabbs." 

"Oh  no!"  said  I,  quite  impetuously. 
have  been  Jabbs." 


There,  Bob,  that  v 
blow  the  organ,  please." 


She  was  more  smiling  to  Jabbs  that  day  than  on 
any  day  before  ;  but  she  refused  to  give  him  a  sin- 
gle flower.  "The  good  angel,"  she  said,  archly, 
"  who  brines  Ihcm  to  me  would  be  jealous." 

She  so  little  suspected  that  her  good  angel  was 


3  back  of  hor  head.    What  a 


.,.:■,,: 


>,  but  quito  ns  hand- 


alter,  liinliiig  nothing  L'ond  enough,  I  had  to  cca 


Kidn.'v  Civ.-k 
mo  in  an  oll'-h 


)Mr.  Jabbs.     Law 


misfortune,  while  he  dees  not  comprehend  the  blow. 
I  went  to  the  organ-loft,  opened  the  organ,  and  when 
I  put  the  flowers  on  the  key-board  their  gay  colors 
were  sparkled  with  d-Mv-dnip— or  tears. 

There  was  a  rustling  of  silk  beside  me.  I  look- 
ed around,  and  there  was  Miss  Haughton,  looking 
sad  and  kind,  but  not  surprised. 

"It  is  you,  Kobby,"  sho,  said,  "it  is  you,  then, 
who  are  niy  Good  Angel  of  the  flowers." 

I  said  nothing,  but  turned  my  eyes  away;  for 


than  I  did  myself  v 


pniuli'd  to  the  dower? ;  "  vou  brought 
ly,  so  faithfully,  and  I  never  knew  it. 
I   lurned  to  her.     "You  hoped  1 
el-e  had  l.nmght  thein?" 

She  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then 
"Yes,  Robby,  I  was  happy  in  belii 


my  part.  We  sat  dev,  n  in  the  . 
in  tho  church,  and  the  niornin 
grant   sprine;  zephyr-— came  in 


to  give  me  ono       Pulling  out  the  large 

t    -ho  W  I 

It.  A.  li., 

e;irec,l  on  the  stem 

caught  her  eve. 

The  auk- 

wardness  of  hovishness  was  gone,  and 

1    lohl    lie, 

tell    1    b.e 

in;.    .1,11.  .1 

trulv  call  her — with  ono  long  pressure  of  the  hand, 

1  1-11,111. 

She  did  not  occupy  1 

er  old  seat  in  the 

choir  that 

they  were  marrie 

.     It  was 

quito  a  grand  affair. 

A    |,l-„le„l„ll„l  nre,l,iei  e.'lilie 

nnisv  "  Wedding  March."     As  the  bride  went  out 

or  the  chureh  .die  gnve  on-  dance  at  the 

day,  addressed  to  "  W 

.  Robert  A.  Hums, 

11    Object   Ol    Lillllll.e 

portance  in  the  eyes  of  my  younger  hrot 

era.    The 

card  read  as  follows : 


JBr.  flni  3fe.  Sacult  Mk 


.-  who  vet  keeps  the  handker- 
fest  treasures  of  his  life. 
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ON  GATHERING  WILD  ROSES. 

The  flowers  that  in  our  pathway  spring, 


But  blossoms  hloominR  up  on  high, 
Beyond  our  reach,  apainst  the  sky, 

l-'nr  these   we  ].in<j,  i'"r  tli^c   wc  si^li. 


We  crush  wlinl  in  our  tb..ti*atli  lay. 
Those  common  tiling,  wo  ht'c-l  then 
To  be  despised  is-  sure  their  lot, 


-off  thin-?, 
lirit  clings! — 


So  far  away  beyond  the  earth, 
Beyond  its  woe,  beyond  its  mirth, 
And  triumph  in  a  heavenly  birth! 

'Tis  thus  we  yearn  and  strive  in  v 


sven  the  object  of  Ins  tlioimhts  and  dreams.     Now, 

VIGOROUS  DOING. 

what  might— it  might  he' for  the  last  time;   even 

though  the  betrothed  of  another,  it  was  only  proper 

work  !■;  to  In-  vigorously  well  'lone?'" 

lie    called.'     Tbe  lamps  were   not  yet  lighted, 

ami  a  pallid  shallow  lilleil  the  parlor,  where  Minnie 

ono's  connive  up  to  Hie  stitkinn-pluee." 

"  Pshaw,  ninn,  you're  not  a  coward.    Didn't  you 

\,-m)  i  lit-  i",.rli>ni  !i"]"'  at  Duiielson?" 

"  That  was  child's  play  to  storming  the  citadel 

Somehow,  as  he  saw  her  sitting  so  pensive  and 

tli on ght i'al  in  the  shadow,  his  courage  rose,  and  be- 

fore lie  knew  it  his  lips  hail  said: 

"  I  have  come  to  sav  good-hy,  Miss  Minnie." 

their  dilR-rent  sort  of  courage." 

Charlie  Stanton  smiled.      He  knew  Al  Travers 

Did  Minnie  lorget  her  brave  resolution  not  by 
hint  or  sign  to  indicate  the  desire  of  her  heart? 

w:ij  his  theory,  and  he  would  have  stuck  by  it  o 

Al  Travors  was  a  man  of  a  wholly  .liilcic-ut  < 
stitution.  He  was  brave,  brave  as  a  lion  ;  he  ex 
lace  any  danger  wilhout  blanching;  but  he  c< 
ant  >tand  before  sober  Minnie  Nelson,  could  no' 
her  the  thought  of  hi-  heart  any  more  than  he  o 
pluck  down  the  stars  under  which  lie  had  so  o 
wulked  with  her  along  the  green  homestead  la: 
Hi-,  heart  was  dumb,  his  ti 


which,  more  than  all  others,  engro-^ed.  hi-  thought. 
And  to  make  the  matter  worse,  other  suitors  were 
crowding  forward  for  Minnie's  hand,  and  he  could  nut 


kin-  might  liuike    her   choice   ; 


"  What 

llH-:.!...ni.  Mliiui.'    N.-l    ..li  :m,l    LM  !i„lvl- 

by  ?    1  thought  you  were  the  accepted  in  that  quar- 

Al'a  face 

inally  said. 

h:i\.  n  t  voa  he. in!  how  llowlbv  h:i-  rmr- 

eha-e.1    Li, 

a   hoii-e.   and    ha-   yiven  mil   that   he  i- 

■tl    and  how  he  i-   a  dailv  vi-itor  at  old 

X,LU„',.  s 

..-iniio:.'  wli.de  hours  there  evorv  morn- 

in-.;    while 

,-ou  arc  down  town  at  your  n-cniitmi; 

A\h«'l  heard  some  whispers  of  iiowlhv's  intimacv 

with  Minn 

far  a,  tin-. 

But  if  he  had  purchased  a  1 -c,  ami 

Wa-  l,-:,llv 

S ■.:  t"  be  inarried,  «liv  it  oniM  not  lie 

IWtliuliv. 

he   had    lo, 

her  at   hist.       lie  mi:;;ht  have  won  her. 

d.-tVateil  ; 

ltd  L).-  L'.iuinl  In-  ■.eeth  at  the  thi.il-d.it. 

blv  it  tt.,s 

omewheie.       His  I.e..'  I.ri-hleiie.l  au.i  hi- 

ste].  gre« 

i-ht-r  a- the  lunev  t,,,k  hold  upi.n  linn. 

I  ,       nth    h      ul 
■  But  I  suppose  j 


lie  came  in.    Ablush 
red,  hut  she  held 
Then,  cheerily, 


i  you  gave  me  right 


by,  poor  blind  fool. 
i  still  lying  in  his 


u-      Ii    was    1,,1    iwilbv   who    -poke,  -f..l.i 

enlly  from  the  hull. 

Al,  you  may  he  sure,  was  startled,  but  Minnie 

.-wered  witn  a  smiling  look.      Al  saw  it,  ant 

zzled  the  more.     But  it  was  provoking  tha1 

en  he  was  on  the  [.omt  of  ill-covering  the 

should  be  thus  intern^.tcd.     So,  very  sooi 

r  all."  said   Al,  as  he  dashed  along  the  str 

L-r  face  grew  brighter  the  moment  he  came 

room.     It's  all  up  with  Captain  Al  Travers." 

But  was  it?     That  night,  sitting  alone  in 

her 

le  room,  Minnie  Nel talk.-d  to  her.-df  ii 

t  he  imagines  I  am  so  engrossed  in?      Oh,  if  he 

y  knew  how  I  long  to  know  from  his  own 

lips 

nner  is  so  tender  and  kind ; 


t  passed,  and  the  Captain 


brigadier  on  his  shoulder  he  re- 
joices in  the  honor  only  for  her  ,-ake.  dreaming  the 
while,  as  the  days  go  on,  that,  if  God  will,  he  will 
yet  enjoy  some  day,  in  peace  and  rest,  the  full  fruits 
ui  his  Vigorous  Doing. 
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I  PER   YEAK    Pi, 


CAPTAIN  J.  HENRY  SLEEl'EH. 


v.itli  n  sketch  of  the  Battery),  is  n  Bn.tmiian  by  I 
of  Hon.  Jacob  Si 


Lieutenant  in  Pile  Filth  Mas.acln,- 


Light  Battery    as    Lie 


reat  %ht  at  Cold  Harbor 

ought  to  bear  on  account  of  the  ill 
ami  ever  sinci',  tin.-  battery  hasg 

orps  of  "the   saucy  battery." 
of  it  the  following  incident  of 

i^S^'taSTrfSSiTI 

^^^^^■{f£ii}. 

1.%-iiit,'   lliinj-.i'i  I  ■'■■  Hi  ■>'  want-'l   III'  in.      Til.: 


The  New  York  Evening  I 


Captain 

i"of  wealthy  J 

broke  out  lie  I >;iik'  fair  to  had  a  lift:  of  mere  enjoyment. 
when  the  =oii  ■  of  Ma--ar!iii-(.'tr-  vorf  called  to  arm-,  he  a 
devoted  liiniM'lf  to  tin'  .-cniee  of  hi-  i-i.miitry.     He  soon  s 

His   battery   lias  l.i.ai   repeatedly  nvnl  ioiied   in  general   < 


.  i.  nMMAM>!M.   ■ 


.  MASSACHUSETTS 


Init.  a  States  Military  A.  ad.inv  ai  Wr-i   l',.int  during  Hie  year 
1840.      He   graduated  on   the   :;mh   ol'  June,   Ir-hl,  standing  No. 

er,  General  Hancock,  ami  also  with  General  Fi.i-asanto.w     On 
July,  1844,  he  w  a     appointed  a    l.rev.-t  Seeoud    Lion- 


:  battles  of  Kesuca  de  la   I'alma  and  Pnlo  Alto.     Oil 


SLEEPER'S.  BATTERY.-[Sketciii;u  by  Wiluam  Waud.J 
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tt><  l-'th  •■(  April,  l«-in,  he-,  resigned  hb  connectioi 
with  the  United  States  Army,  tind  became  engager, 
a.-  an  iron  mamilaeturer  in  Venango  County,  Penn- 
sylvania; but  in  1861  again  entered  the  service, 
with  a  commission  as  Captain  in  the  Sixteenth  In- 
fantry, and  at  a  subsequent  date  was  appointed  Col- 
onel "of  one  of  the  Pennsylvania  regiment  *.  Hi 
foiiKht  bravely  in  all  the  campaigns  of  the  Army  of 
the  Poluii.m-,  gradually  advancing  hi  rank,  until  Sep- 
t'.'iiihLT,  l^i;_',  when,  for  gallant  conduct  at  Autietam. 
he  was  made  a  Brigadier-General.  At  the  battle  of 
Gettysburg  ho  was  in  command  of  the  Third  Divisior 
of  his  corps,  and  after  the  wounding  of  General  Han- 
cock  was  temporarily  in  commund  of  the  corps. 
When  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  was  reorganize 
for  the  present  campaign,  General  Hays  was  placer 
in  comrimml  ol  the  Second  Brigade,  Birney's  Thirc 
Division,  Second  Corps,  under  General  Hancock. 
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THE  CEESIDENT'S  LETTER. 


WW 


t  below  the  IcKi 
National  Un 
forming  Mr.  Lincoln  of  h 
the  President's  reply.  His  unanimous  renom- 
ination  by  a  great  popular  assembly  after  three 
years'  administration  of  the  Government  is  the 

general  policy  of  that  administration.  The  re- 
ply, therefore,  is  short,  simple,  and  dignified. 
The  President  neither  explains  nor  defends  his 
policy.  It  has  been  open  to  the  country,  and 
the  country  is  content.  Having  seen  hiui  faith- 
ful and  wise  in  the  past,  and  understanding  the 
infinitely  difficult  circumstances  cf  his  position, 
loyal  men  do  not  fear  to  trust  him  in  the  future. 
The  single  explanation  which  the  President 
makes  in  his  reply  is  in  regard  to  the  resolution 
of  i  he  Convention  upon  the  French  movements 
in  Mexico.  That  resolution  expressed  in  the 
strongest  terms  the  popular  jealousy  of  all  for- 
eign monarchical  intervention  upon  this  conti- 
nent as  menacing  our  peace  and  independence. 
The  President  replies  that,  while  fully  concur- 
ring in  the  resolution,  he  ought  to  prevent  mis- 


long  a-  the  state  c 
lion  pertinent  and  applicable.'' 
he  does  not  propose  to  go  to 
under  present  i  ' 


be   unchanged  ' 


THE  FOURTH  OF  JULY. 

The  great  Anniversary  returns,  and  finds 
the  sons  of  the  revolutionary  leaders  defending 
the  august  and  eternal  principles  of  Liberty  for 
which  their  fathers  fought.     The  Union  and 

Constitution  have,  in  the  course  of  human  events, 


)  maintain  the  Union  is  to  secure  the  liberty 
f  the  people,  and  to  overthrow  a  treacherous 
nd  factious  aristocracy  which  made  the  salva- 
i>n  of  their  special  privilege  the  pretext  for  de- 
Toying  the  con 

It  is  not  useless  to  re 
f  the  exact  principle  of 


tori  Russell,  m  his  hue  speech  in  reply  to 
Lord  Clanricaruk,  after  declaring  that  his 
lordship's  confusion  of  mind  upon  the  subject  of 
aid  to  belligerents  was  almost  inexcusable,  fell 
instantly  into  a  still  more  melancholy  muddle. 
End  Ri  —bLLsays: 


blow  at  the  root  of  all'  civil  liberty  in  the  colo- 
nies. They  remonstrate.:!,  struggled,  tried  and 
exhausted  every  legal  form  and  all  hope  of  re- 
dress; and  then  armed,  and  fought,  and  sepa- 
rated. Tlie  argument  was  complete.  The  Brit- 
ish Constitution  provided  no  other  remedy,  and 
revolution  was  justifiable. 

Now,  if  his  Lordship  will  give  ear,  the  plea  of 
for  until  they  rc- 
tlie  Government. 
They  have  never  pretended  that  they  were  in- 
jured by  a  single  act  of  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  against  which  they  have  risen. 
They  have  consequently  never  sought  redress. 
But,  stripped  of  all  subterfuge,  they  saw  that  the 
great  mass  of  the  people  were  opposed  to  the 


further  extension  and  strengthening  of  the  sys- 
tem of  human  slavery  upon  this  continent,  and 
so— unwilling  that  the  consent  of  the  people 
should  be  the  basis  of  the  Government — declar- 
ing that  each  State  was  and  always  had  been 
sovereign,  and  might  secede  when  it  pleased, 
they  caused  several  States  to  declare  their  se- 
cession ;  thus  asserting  as  a  grave  principle  of 
political  polity  a  pretense  which  could  not  be 
acknowledged  for  a  moment  in  any  individual 
agreement. 

It  was  a  rebellion,  his  Lordship  will  re 
ber,  against  a  Government  which  exists  by  the 
consent  of  the  governed,  and  in  which  the  voice 
of  the  majority  signifies  that  consent.  The 
rebels  do  not  pretend  that  they  are  a  majority 
of  the  people  represented  in  that  government, 
but  only  of  a  certain  part  of  the  people  ;  as  if  a 
majority  in  Yorkshire  should  rise  against  the 
British  empire  and  then  plead  the  necessity  of 
the  consent  of  the  people  to  the  government. 
Who  are  the  people  under  the  Government 
against  which  this  rebellion  is  directed?  They 
are  plainly  a  majority  of  all  the  citizens,  not 
the  majority  of  a  sectional  minority.  There  is 
indeed  no  more  justification  for  the  rebellion 
upon  the  right  of  the  people  to  he  governed  by 
their  own  consent  than  there  is  for  an  insurrec- 
tion in  any  street  uf  Loudon  against  the  lawful 
municipal  authority.  The  rebellion  is  the  re- 
pudiation of  the  principle  of  popular  consent  as 
the  rightful  source  of  government. 

The  rebel  leaders,  with  Mr.  Calhoun  their 
father,  have  indeed  long  asked,  "what  shall 
protect  the  minority  from  the  tyranny  of  ft  ma- 
jority?" The  answer  is,  the  general  welfare. 
The  whole  American  system  proceeds  upon  the 
ground  that  an  intelligent  people  knows  what  is 
best  for  its  general  interest  much  better  than  any 
single  man,  or  body  of  men,  or  section  of  coun- 
try can  know.  Its  claim  is  not  that  it  is  abso- 
lutely perfect,  but  that,  in  view  of  human  na- 
ture and  of  the  lesson  of  history,  the  rule  of  an 
intelligent  majority  secures,  upon  the  whole, 
greater  justice  to  every  individual  and  a  higher 


form  of  government  th 
His  Lordship,  and  1 
popular  principle 

eminent  or  rule  c 


i  purely  Democratic  ( 


i  Lordship  v 


imiple  majority.  They 
s  is  a  mixed  system,  to 
individuals  are  parties, 
it  forget  that  the  people 
ot  ttns  country,  who  are  the  primary  source  of 
political  power,  while  conferring  a  portion  of 
that  power  upon  the  States  have  committed  the 
supreme  sovereignty  to  the  United  States.  The 
United  States  are  not  a  league  or  a  confederacy 
or  a  partnership,  but  a  Union.  The  precedents 
i  Middle  Ages  in  Italy,  of 
"  sHanseatic  League, 


had  the  fatal  experience  of 

and  powerless  confederacy,  and,  warned  by  the 

inevitable  perils  of  any  League  of  States  in 

which   the  States,  as  such,  had  any  control- 

line;  veto,  it  rejected  them 

Union  blended 

with  every  national  prerogative 

Union  we  mean  nation.     To  1 

is  to  be  a  national  man.     To  se 


!  power.     .My 

Union  riuiii 
the  Union  i: 


The  plea  of  absolute  and  final  State  sover- 


,'hich  the  people  choose  to  exercise  their  ;-ow- 
r.  Behind  both  are  the  people,  and  the  same 
eople.  Evidently  they  do  not  mean  that  any 
ortion  of  them  shall  assert  a  radical  separa- 
ion  upon  the  ground  of  their  action  as  a  State, 
'bey  assert,  as  they  feel,  their  solidality.  South 
larolina  is  a  room  in  the  house  which  shall  not 
nd  can  not  be  erected  into  a  separate  dwelling. 
With  his  Lordship's  permission  the  inexcus- 
ble  confusion  of  Lord  Clanricarde's  mind 
as  extended  to  his  own,  and  he  could  as  le- 
ilimately  excuse  a  Lou. Ion  pickpocket  lor  re- 
istiug  the  English  law  by  the  principles  of  TO 
s  justify  a  larger  rebellion  against  the  laws  of 


ic  cut-throat.  The  means  and  method  of  sub- 
igating  them  into  obedience  to  the  law  m«st 
;  proportioned  to  their  numbers,  their  determ- 
ation,  and  their  resources.  Consequently  m 
"  3  rebellion  has  as- 


ar.     But 

the  armies  of  Gram  and  Sherman  are  still  do- 
ing only  the  work  of  a  national  police.     They 

arc.  enforcing  the  laws.  Thsy  are  maintaining 
the  will  of  the  people.  Among  the  hot  hills 
of  Georgia  and  in  the  blazing  front  of  Peters- 
burg they  are  asserting  tho  original  American 
doctrine,  the  principles  of  1776,  that  govern- 
ments exist  by  the  consent  of  the  governed,  and 
that  the  natural  rights  of  all  the  people  shail 
not  be  destroyed  by  the  furious  passion  of  a 


OUR  LOSSES  IN  THE  CAMPAIGN. 

trick  of  the  enemies  of  the  Gov- 

urderous,"  "unprece- 
sbould  rely  upon  the 


is  to  whisper  with 


dented."     Indeed,  if  i 


sy  Copperheads, 

stronger  than  their  arithmetic,  General  Grant 
would  now  have  about  15,000  men  left.  Un- 
fortunately, a  correspondent  of  the  Tribune, writ- 
ing from  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  on  the  11th 
of  May,  in  the  wild  excitement  of  tho  tremen- 
dous battles,  said  that  our  losses  so  far  were 
40,000;  and  this  number  was  conspicuously 
printed  among  the  headings  of  the  army  news 
in  the  Tribune  of  May  12.  This  report  wasJu- 
stantly  seized  and  magnified  bv  rebel  s\  u.patbv, 
and  the  apostles  of  "  peace"  immediatch  thicw 
up  their  eyes  and  hands  at  such  Iratrieidal  slaugh- 
ter. The  story  was  sent  by  them  to  their  friends 
abroad;  and  in  his  late  hostile  speech  in  the  Brit- 
ish House  of  Lords,  Lord  Clanricarh:  st.itcd 


ami  tne  more  so  that  it  is  perfectly  cu-y  to  >.-.,. 
culate  them  with  an  air  of  defying  contradiction. 
Will  those,  therefore,  who  are  so  ready  to 
hope  or  to  fear  that  our  loss  has  been  dispro- 
portioned  to  such  a  campaign  calmly  reflect 
that  on  the  20th  of  May  General  Grant  in- 
formed the  War  Department  that  his  loss  in 
killed  and  missing  had  been  overstated,  and 
that  on  the  23d  of  May  Secretary  Stanton  an- 
nounced that  the  army  was  fully  as  strong  and 
more  completely  equipped  than  when  the  cam- 
paign opened  ;  while  on  tho  27th  of  June,  after 
the  reverse  at  the  Wcldon  Railroad— one  of  tho 
episodes  that  occur  in  every  victorious  cam- 
paign—  Assistant  Secretary  Dana  anuouuees 
that  the  rebel  force  is  not  more  than  two-thirds 
of  Grant's,  that  our  losses  during  the  previous 
week  were  unimportant  in  a  military  view,  and 
that  there  are  51,000  rebel  prisoners  in  our 
hands.  There  is  official  information  that  our 
loss  in  killed  from  the  Rapidan  to  the  James 


kind  a 


onlv  temporarily  disabled. 

These  facts  should  he  borne  in 
the  ease  with  which  stories  of  diss 
nified  and  distorted.     That  the  j 


1  life  and  wide  be- 
but  too  true.  But 
parricides  who  are 


)-e;m-]iici)l   anil   .IcMil.Lliuu 

it  is  no  less  true  that  tl 

r-;.rikiug  at  the  common  ' 

hohls  tiiem  now  is  one  they  can  not 
shake  off.  God  grant  a  speedy  end  to 
essury  war  in  the  triumph  of  the  na 
Liberty  over  rebellious  slavery!  But 
drop  of  heroic  blood  shed  for  us  we  a 


THE  CAMPAIGN  IN  VIRGINIA. 
While  Richmond  is  not  taken  there  are  those 
who  declare  General  Grant's  cempaign  a  fail- 
ure. That  his  object  was  and  is  to  occupy  that 
city  and  to  destroy  Lee's  army  is  undoubtedly 

ceeded.  If  that  is  failure,  bis  campaign  has 
failed  exactly  as  the  rebellion  has  failed.  That 
counted  upon  cotton,  European  support,  and  the 
demoralization,  party-spirit,  and  division  of  the 

without  a  serious  struggle.  It  has  been  utterly 
disappointed  and  baffled.  For  three  years  it  has 
been  wrestling  with  all  its  strength.  Its  spirit, 
its  prospects,  and  its  territory  have  alike  dimin- 
ished. Are  any  of  the  gentlemen  who  proclaim 
Grant's  failure  ready  to  acknowledge  that  of 
the  rebellion?  No;  they  are  not.  They  in- 
form us  that  the  rebellion  is  virtually  successful. 
The  ground  of  the  assertion  is  that  it  is  still 
fighting.  But  if  sueh  reasoning  proves  that  Lee 
has  succeeded,  how  can.  it  prove  that  Grant  lias 
not  taken  Richmond,  and  the 
not  acknowledged.  The  point 
disputed.  Neither  contestant  has  wholly 
succeeded  ;  neither  has  entirely  failed. 

But  viewed  merely  as  a  military  movement 
how  do  the  facts  appear?  Grant  crossed  the 
Rapidan,  hoping  to  route  Lee's  army  and  ad- 
vance upon  Richmond.  Lei:  fell  upon  Grant's 
flank,  hoping  to  destroy  him,  and  advance  upon 
Washington.  After  two  days'  fierce  fighting 
Grant  forces  Lee  back,  or  Lee,  unable  to  hold 
himself  upon  the  Rapidan,  retires  to  Spottsyl- 


flanks  him  and  Lee  retires  to  his  fourth  line 
heCbickah'juiny.  GiiANTtries that  posi- 
nd  thai  i 3 . 1 1 j k ~  him  again,  forcing  Lei-:  to 
him  at  Petersburg.      Now  did  not  Lee 

prefer  to  defeat  Grant  isolated  upon  the  south 


Jailed?       He   I 


j  Rapi'. 


,  fifty  i 

;  him  at  Petersburg  2 
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ahominy,  that  he  i 
he  has  him  at  Pel 


ftMcti  successive  position.   That 


f  Grant,  Lee  was  as 
generated  as  Pope  wi 
son'  in  the  summer  campaign  of 
The  generalship  of  Lee  in  this 

timely  bllf  ballb-d  :iU:m  k 


;  colui 


that  day," Friday,  the  6th  of  May,  a  continual 

fulling  back  tointrenchments  in  consequence  of 
the  swiftness  an. I  surprise  of  Guam's  combina- 
tions. There  was  indeed  nothing  else  for  him 
to  do,  but  to  do  it  Bhowfl  no  remarkable  genernl- 
ship.  If  Lee  had  advanced  instead  of  Grant, 
and  had  flanked  Grant  from  Culpepper  to  War- 
renton.  and  from  Warrenton  to  Manassas,  and 
from  Manassas,  swinging  round  across  the  Po- 
tomac, were  now  threatening  Washington  from 
Blndensburg,  we  should  hardly  have  considered 
that  falling  steadily  back  under  such  flankings 
was  an  illustrious  proof  of  great  generalship 
upon  the  part  of  Grant.  But  if,  when  Lee 
swung  along  Grant's  flank  and  crossed  the  Po- 
tomac, Grant  knew  nothing  of  it,  but  prepared 
to  meet  bim  at  Alexandria,  the  best  possible 
thing  for  us  to  do  when  Lee  turned  up  at  Bla- 
densburg  would  be  to  say  that  now  Grant 
Lad  liiin  just  where  he  wanted  him. 

This  was  precisely  the  case  with  Lee.  "When 
Gkant  disappeared  from  before  his  Chiekahom- 
iny  lines  he  did  not  know  it.     When  the  day 


Grant's  entire  army,  lie  hastened  to  meet  him 
upon  the  north  bank  of  the  James,  and  while 
was  forming  hi 


i  there,  General  Gra: 


;  of  the  deadly 
had  planted  it 


campaign  will 
yet  it  is  simply  undecided.  To  call  it  a  failure 
at  this  point  is  as  foolish  as  to  call  the  rebellion 
a  success.  The  campaign  is  a  failure  exactly 
as  that  against  Vicksburg  was  until  Vicksburg 


SOUTH  CAROLINA  ODE  FOR 
THE  FOURTH  OF  JULY. 

A  i  i-.\v  weeks  since  we  published  part  of  I  lie  fol- 


South  Carolina.  It  was  not  written  by  him,  ho\ 
ever,  but  by  the  late  Rev.  Samuki.  Oilman  i 
Charleston.     Originally  written-  for  the  Fourth  i 


produce  it,  after  thirty-t 


NEW  BOOKS. 
ie  most  important  of  th 
i  Africa"  of  Mr.  *\V.  Wis 


n.- 1 ■•  1 1  -1  i -" 1 1 •"■*!  I' 


f  discovery 


Si'iiKi',  A-\'in:i:viiN',  Bi'kion,  Do  Ciiaillu, 
;(,v,  villi  (..YM.iiiNii.  Baldwin,  and  Iti.uu--. 
all  that  is  now  known  of  Africa,  and  they  ; 
included  in  the  Hakitl's  African  .-cries. 
Rkmh.  makes  Tils,  bow  In  this  manner:  "If 
nnv  merit,  it  is  that  of  having  been  the  first  young 


und  of  London  life,  but  feels  in  its  blood 
of  the  old  Vikings  und  explorers.  Mr. 
tes  himself  a  fellow  of  the  Geographies! 

Paris,  which  may  be  considered  his  credentials  as 

His  book  is  extremely  interesting,  and  his  specula- 
tions, fortilied  by  facts  of  observation,  upon  the 
origin,  character,   and  capacity  of  the  negro,  for 

tempt,  are  curious  and  sometimes  new.  Enter- 
prising, quick,  clear-sighted,  he  sees  every  thing 


a  clever  dandy  of  the  Conservative 
*  through  savage  Africa  must  be  al- 
es paradoxes.  It  is  not  as  a  thinker, 
or  poet  that  Mr.  ReADB  is  to  bo  com- 
s  a  traveler  and  a  raconteur.  When 
i  Club  and  his  manly  qualities  come 
a  one  of  the  plensantest  companions 
is  style  is  flowing  and  lucid.  He  is 
either  with  phil..»r.phy  or  pedantry, 
and  his  addition  to  our  knowledge  of  Western  Af- 
is  really  substantial  and  valuable. 

Cousin  l'hillis"  (IIarpkr  &  Brothers)  is  a 
delicate  little  love  story,  attributed  by  the  London 
papers,  without  denial,  to  Miss  Anna  Thackeray, 
"  purity  of  style 
It  is  legi- 


iinwoithy  of  her  father'.-  .l;ii iu'Ii 1 01 

printed,  and  is  n  eh 


Jefferson  Davis  c 

ne  propriety  that  a  cavalic 

temptnoii-ly  called  (Ji;u.mwl;li.  a 


Under  the  title  of  "  Pulpit  I 

IlAi:rii:s  publish  two  stately  volumes  of  s 
by  Dr.  IIakdlmk  Siuin.;,  one  of  the  most  n 
men.    They  are  dis- 


Parton's  "Life    and   Times  of  Benjamin 
Franklin"    (Mason    Brothers),    is    an    elaborate 

ious  treatment  is  justified  by  the 

i  of  the  subject,  tor  tin-  lives  of 


is  Franklin's;.  Mr.  Barton  s  didightful  sympa- 
thy with  his  vhenie;  his  good  sense  and  mother  wit, 
his  lively  and  picturesque  style,  i 


of  the  Central  Railroad  of  New 
Jersey  (Harper  &  Brothers),  is  an  illustrated 
hand-book  of  travel  to  the  Delaware  Water  Gap, 
the  Valley  of  Wyoming,  and  the.  picturesque  coal 
region  of  New  Jersey,  one  of  the  most:  delightful  and 
interesting  summer  trips  front  the  city.  It  maybe 
1  three  •davs  or  in  a  week,  or  m  a 
die  will  of  the  traveler.  This  little 
i  exactly  where  and  how  to  go,  and 


correspondence. 


i. pinion    in. favorable,   i„    regard   to   my-clf  ; 
Agency  at  this  [llirt  i 


conduct  of  the  Na- 


ond  place,  the  charges  which  may  be  made  agai: 
me,  as  well  as  the  charge  made  already  by  J 
Savac.i;,  himself  a  prisoner  in  Fort  Lafayette  a 

be  submitted  to  judicial  investigation. 

Iu  the  mean  time  I  deny  most  positively  tha 
have  in  any  way  or  manner  wronged  the  (iove. 
inent  or  any  private  person ;  I  assert  in  the  in 
positive  manner  that  I  have  discharged  my  dut 
as  Navy  Agent  with  the  strictest  honor,  and  w 
the  utmost  care  and  lidelity.     And  I  entreat  all  n 

traiy  is  proved,     I  have,  I  think,  a  right  to  i 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


f  certain  privileges  was  passed. 


iiC^SS' 


ti..n  iiii']r..-r]i!i|M>r-;  rob  line,  c,  lb.  ,r-<|.  -/i-obu  ..■!' :in..- 
tin-   untie-   ...ii    K^U    iii]|....iTt<)    for  Sanitary  J~  " 

t" ■  ■  ■  '-Iit'u  '"i"l ■  ■".■-■n  r..  L.Tti,  .  ~:  ;,n.l    ■  ■!. i i,  ..  n 

i>      ■■■■liti.-.l    U,,b   ,n  U,-  ,i,  .-I,,,,-.. -f  rneis-  -|, 


il   ...elil.iod    tile   ;-le:,l,.L    [),,-[    ..t'rb,  ,JiLy'  -   ,(     -bu, 
■",  tV.^'ibne'te   line.    ',  'i!.!.,  in'.onnn.  V'i 


,?  Appomattox;  Butter's 


'iH    V.li.sv    l,e    >.    ,    ,     ',!!>!    :,,t:    ,'„[,!     I,.    ML,       IVtvJ.-I.II.J    l.y 


K? 


'    "HI,,  tb-ie    ,-,;.,    ,.   l„,,vy   .ulille.y 


i   ieiierl  bv  t  Ui-   Mieniv1.-   mire:    ir.jin   tb-    bbbl  .    ii[i.,ii 
i;Li;l,l.eiilli     l.„vr    '-'il    <»ti     n-Ur.        Aiier    1b>    Ibhie; 


»n'!n  the°i"ke°.  "siira'v 


l"u:,!"i',' I 


-::,-r 


ii  ill  i  ]  l  lit 

turn  i  ho  rebel  i.ilny  are  quite  freque 
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when  Edgar  favored  the  establishment  with  his 
presence.  To  tell  the  truth,  he  rather  alarmed 
tho  feeble  okl  1  allies  ami  gentlemen  who  com- 
posed his  grand-aunt's  social  circle.  He  was  a 
little  too  boisterous,  and  a  little  too  insolent; 
and  the  old  ladies  and  gentlemen,  who  were 
high-spirited,  albeit  feeble,  declined,  sometimes 
with  considerable  warmth,  to  bow  to  his  dicta- 
tion. But  to  his  aunt  he  must  always  be  Lord 
Paramount.  She  invariably  deferred  to  him. 
He  could  never  be  in  the  wrong.  Was  he  not 
lit.-r  grand-nephew,  the  only  being  upon  earth 
hir  to  remind  her  of  her  English  kindred? 

The  outbreak  of  the  great  French  revolution 
b  ,d  Imuid  Madame. K'K,.a^ubiv  young,  beautiful, 
and  tho  wife  of  a  uhleman  of  ancient  descent 
and  great  wealth,  di-tinguished  in  arm*,  and  high 
hi  iiis  sovereign  s  tavor.  Iu  the  haughty  [.rov- 
ed, and  no  chateau  mure  stately,  than  behmged 
tothelfej"  ''  -'  "  ;ix  Sablons.  The  bnron- 
e»s  uore  Iter  husband  two  daughters.     Thev  were 


lin..-  a-  their  own.     The  i 

golav    emigrated,   leaMii; 
'■bii.iv,;.!.!  concealed  in  a  t 


lives.  M.  deKer- 
wife  and  infant 
nt  in  Paris.     The 


undergone  the  same  fate.  Her  widowhood  was 
yet  green  upon  her  when  she,  too,  was  arrested 
and  east  into  the  Abbaye.  There,  after  a  short 
lime,  both  her  children  died  of  malignant  fever. 
The  smell  of  so  much  blood,  the  poor  woman 
said,  choked  them.  WhenFouquierTinville  de- 
nounced the  femme  Kergolay  before  the  revolu- 
tionary tribunal,  she  was  half  frantic,  and  a  far 
fitter  subject  for  a  cell  at  Bicetre  than  for  the 
judgment  of  a  criminal  court.  But  she  was  con- 
demned to  death  lie  vert  hele-.  The  revolutionarv 
tribnnal  did  not  stick  at  trifles.    All  was  fish  that 

Kergolay  was  arrayed  in  the  fatal  camisole,  and 

was  mounting  the  cart  which  was  to  convey  her 
lo  the  scaffold,  when  the  fall  of  Robespierre  ob- 
tained for  her  a  temporary  reprieve,  ultimately 


emporafv  reprieve 
■anion.     But  she  i 


!■■"  a  proscribed  and  ruined  ci-devant.  She 
herself  used  to  describe  how  she  had  begged  for 
alms  on  the  Quai  des  Orfevres.  After  a  period  of 
unutterable  privation  and  destitution,  a  friend 


grown  wealthy  even.     The  shipwi 
;  him,  too,  on  the  waves,  but  he  1 


fall  of  Napoleon,  nearly  twenty  years,  he  con- 
veyed to  her  no  less  a  sum  than  ten  thousand 
pounds  sterling.  It  was  but  a  mere  trifle,  he 
said — a  wreck,  a  windfall — but  it  was  all  hers. 
Nay,  he  took  advantage  of  the  peace  of  Amiens 
to  freight  a  sloop  at  Nantes  with  the  articles  he 
had  saved  from  the  dismantled  chateau,  and  send 
them  to  her  whom  he  still  called  his  chatelaine 
and  benefactress. 

Madame  de  Kergolay  went  down  into  Lanca- 
shire and  abode  for  a  long  time  at  Preston,  much 


..-lived  and  a 


discovered.  The 
ew  was  Edgar  Greyfaunt,  who 
fore  Waterloo. 

When  all  was  over  with  Napoleou,  the 
ronne  de  Kergolay,  who  had  been  living  ..n 
interest  of  the  money  sent  her  by  Thomas  I 
deuce,  and  who  had  even  managed  to  put 
s.-iiie   twenty   hundred    [.minds   of  savings  fi 


tst 


Madame  la  Bnronne,  and  bo  your  footman. 
Promote  me  to  be  your  butler,  if  you  like.  I 
have  my  old  livery  still  by  me,  and  I  will  serve 

yuil  as  faithfully  as  I  did  in  the  days  when  \ou 
"were  the  Chatelaine  of  Vieux  Sablons." 

"You  shall  be  my  friend  and  adviser  in  the 
evening  of  my  days,"  cried  Madame  de  Kergo- 
hn  .  e!;.-p ;,.;_■.  rlie  <>ld  man's  hand. 

And  so,  indeed.  Thomas  Prudence,  otherwise 
Vieux  Sablons,  was ;  but  he  would  never  con- 
sent to  divest  himself  of  his  lively,  or  to  consider 
himself  as  anv  thing  bat  an  attached  and  favor- 
"   "     great  house  of  Vieux  Sablons. 


self,  deemed  it  i 

Sablons   should   be   his   very 
obsequious,  i     ' 


lat  Vieux 
i  hundred 


'  the  old  man's  devotion  and  self--.,,.,  me, 
bought  that  a  very  natural  thing  too.  H 
I  perfectly  well  that  every  sou  the  baronet 
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)ne  most  salient  character 
nt  would  be  overlooked  i: 


English  appellalio 
iverle-s   in   like  vegi 


Hi.    Kcrci.Us 
mi.!..-,  or  Mr. in 


.  an.l  imimiiif.',"  lie  wiml.l 
ls.nidisli  o\.|iiisilr.s  as  he  Iron) 
t  in  l'rtris;    "and  so,  as  a  gen- 

i;;:;-;l;i;;;hl.i;^rrand11So 

"ov/bw  low,  I  moved  the  'old 


m\  -IncMi'i  mind  trying  in  tor  art  if  he's  looked 
to,  and  is  decorated,  and  goes  to  court,  and 

gland,  yon  know.      I  should  be  obliged  to  go 

■p  (he  paint-pot  dark."  After  which  profound 
.ovinon  of  the  proprieties  Prince  Gievfaunt  s 
pii-ito  friends  would  opine  that  he  had  acted 


er  forget,  they  told  hiro, 
:y,  and  when  the  old  lady 
nt)  died,  and  cut  up  well, 


.nd  come  to  the  end  of  hi-  -n  oml 


vigils  of  the  Marais  were  prolong-  d  nulil 
en,  and  it  now  occurred  to  him  that  he  might 
i  the  ladies.     "There  will  be  that  stupid  old 

.'•  prosing  aw;iv  as  usual,"  lie  remarked,  wiili 


■iA  protegee  of  Madame  la  Baronne, 
servitor,  with  a  low  bow. 
"Charity,  I  suppose?"  continued  tl 


id  home.      Upon  my  word, 
:eptaclc  for  the  lame,  the  halt, 


e  that  half  the  people 
:r  than  a  pack  of  old 
this  place  the  Depot 


and  the  blind.     I  do  t 
who  come  here  i 

paupers.  My  f: 
,le  Mendicite. 
stance?" 

"Charity,"  repeated  Vieux  Sablons,  "hut 
uty  excellent  and  faithful  servant." 

"As  you  also  deem  yourself,  no  doubt,  m 
most  exemplary  Vieux  Sablons,''  said  Edgar,  i 
he  lazily  rose.  "I  wonder  where  my  aui 
picked   up  that  little   English   girl?     Do   yo 

"No,  Sir,"  responded  the  ex-contractor,  tel 


"On 

;h0  i 

of  the  gutte 

liriihir.      Sli. 
tie    thing    is 

s'ss.l.le.      What   do  you 

"M 

nsusur 

enough  to  say  so." 

fox. 

>  il.e..-   nny  1 

-ine  allowed  in  the  pan- 

'"I  respect 

,-ir.  ■ ;  ...I  tin 

l,.rv.     Tho 
iffiiir.     The 

'.-ry  illl|...l1.i 

my  mistress  and  benefactress,  I  re 
nil  innocence,  and  I  respect  my 

ccond  is   yonth    ami    innocence' 
hn.l  con. ems  voiusell,  an.l  is  in 
t  matter.     Well.  I  will  g0  and  see 

tilhomme;  and  the  grand-nephew  of  my  be- 
,1  mi-tress;  and  clever,  and  hand-onie.  and 
:   fashionable;   but,   upon    my   word.    I    think 

I, .',;:,„  holding  the  lla-ko!  ( 'lianib,  rlin  in  hi- 
d.  There  was  just  a  drain  of  the  rare  old 
e  left,  and  he  "poured  it  into  a  glass  and 
ak  it  off,  and  smacked  his  tbin  old  lips.  Al- 
though but  dregs  the  dram  was  generous,  and 
'  '  l  courage  for  a  bolder  thought. 

,  upon  my  word.  M.ou-ieur  Edgar  Grcy- 
n'.  c.-ii'-lmlt'd.  "  niv  private  opinion  i-. 
are  a  \crv  lini-h- d  ^mn-ln  k  ami  uil! 
a  bad  end." 

,-  afo-i  eleven  n.  l-.ek  ihe  IVum-  ILdimd 
ml  v.  cut  down  to  tke  Cafe  Anglais. 

much  nioimv  has    he  a-ked  you  tor?" 

abbe,  as  the  do,,,  .b.^d  behind   Ed;  ar. 

"replied  the  baroness, 


udkcrchmf  i 
imby  Tuesday  i 


1 

"And  you  have  but  ten  thousand  francs  a 
2nr.  Madame  la  Baronnc,  this  misguided 
anth  will  he  the  ruin  of  you." 

The  Abbe  Chainin  was  pacing  the  room  with 


■■m.  thiHi 
beggars 


'Let  him  be  ruined," 
ir  widows  and  orphai 


"Lily  did  not  hear  this  hmuhr 
mi.  She  was  in  bed.  By  the 
id  departed  she  was  asleep,  drea 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Woe  for  the  little  wornjft&r  she  was  a  wo- 
tan  now.  She  woke  up  the  next  morning,  and 
le  loved  the  Scape-grace. 
Had  any  one  come  to  her,  and  said,  "Lily, 
)u  are  in  love,"  she  would,  with  pretty  earncst- 
--.  have  repudiated  the  charge.  She  would 
five  pleaded  that  she  knew  nothing  about  love  ; 
mt  she  had  read  but  few  love-tales,  and  heard 
nt  few  persons  talk  about  love ;  that  she  had 
heen  Quite  Alone  all  her  life,  and,  in  default 
'  "  very  recently)  of  -there  being  any  one  to 
?r.  was  ignorani  ok  Ihe  precis  manner  in 
affection,  although  directed  toward  an- 
object,  should  be  repudiated. 


iii'ionh-.k'". 


>eupc-grace  uoverilu 
Love  came  to  her 


shepherd,  as  in  the 

!'„,,h'''j!,.''c'< 


■     Cupid    v 


'-iMitK.' 
nd    s;,l,l. 


herself  up  to  him,  a  submissive,  mithl'u 
It  seemed  to  be  a  love  to  which  there  had  beer 


i::;!/^ 


deaf  ears,  to  mirror  herself  in  blind  eyes,  to  gloat 
out  lireaihle.-s  lips,  to  cherish  an  image  which, 
without,  is  only  paint,  and  varnish,  and  scraps 
of  ribbon  ;  and,  within,  only  rags  and  saw-dust — 

this  is  what  Lily  Fiona  did  with  the  idol  of  Ed- 
gar Greyfaunt,  which  she  had  built  up  in  the 
corner  of  her  soul.     A  spruce  Fetish,  forsooth. 


that  was  called  Edgar  Greyfaunt. 

Do  you  reproach  her  for  falling  i 
first  sight?  Silly  girls,  at  her  age,  s 
as  she  did,  usually  do  so.     The  prude 


d  always  loved,  and  woi 


always  continue  to  1« 
Had  there  been  t 

action  a  third  might 


-aloiisy.      Lily  would  have  dreamt  of  a  riv 

..I  her.  hated  her  perhaps;  for  as  it  is  in 

ights,  s0  is  it  unhappilv  within  his  a.itribr. 

">'"   "It  that    i-   L< I    i poi-uii  and   UIK 

Lily   was  plaintiff,   defendant,  <  muimk 


thought  upon  this  son: 
her  heart  swooned  wit 
always  possessed  by  1 


meted  out  to  us.     La 

The  spiteful  magici 


idy,  and  is  as  beneficently 


turn  Christopher  Sly  into  a  duke,  (he  princess 
into  a  goose-girl,  the  pumpkin  into  a  coach  and 
six,  and  the  Beast  into  Prince  Azor;  quite  as 
often,  believe  me,  the  Beast  is  a  Beast  to  the 
end  of  the  chapter,  only  Beauty  is  stricken  by 
Love  with  color-blindness,  and  mistakes  rusty- 
black  for  brightest  crimson.  To  Lily  Edgar 
Greyfaunt  was  at  once  (hut  it  was  all  conjuring) 
invested  with  the  most  lovable  attributes  of  the 
kind  gentleman  at  Greenwich  who  had  sat  by 
her  side  at  the  dinner,  and  kissed  her  when  she 
went  away.  Straightway  she  passed,  in  an  ar- 
bitrary little  parliament,  an  act  for  transferring 


fin  pig: 


cYii.-rwiih 
stowed  upon 


jcr  Cents  j„  the  name  of  Will- 
anded  over  to  Edgar  Greyfaunt. 

e  gilded   the  refined   gold;    she 


thcEunnyeastlis;  \\,v  the 
I'utwig  ,)i:  Co.'s;  for  the 
the  steamer  w  ho  had  trcat- 


lu!!,allthei 
■  kit   lor  the 


neglected  and  abandoned  her.  Was  there  none 
left  for  Madame  deKcrgolay.  for  kindly  Madame 
Prudence,  for  the  homely  Babcite,  tor  the  cheer y 
Vieux  Sablons,   for  the  good   priest?      Well! 


are  all  ablaze,  who  thinks  of  the  chimney  f 
has  caught  fire  in  a  second  floor  back  in 
Horseferry  Road  ? 

So  much  overwhelming,  overpowering  love 
she  give  the  handsome  Fetish,  that  he  mi. 
have  staggered  and  sunk  under  the  weight. 
happened,  however,  to  know 
and'  bad  lie  known  all  abou 


niiim    productions  —  to   know 
Aoi  tUu.k,  and  llameau,  and 


Eameau,  and  Gre'try.    An 


tender  voice  some  ballad,  English  or  French, 
that  Madame  dc  Kergolay  loved.  She  found 
herself  now  drifting  from  the  decorous  stream 
of  graven  music  into  a  turbid  ocean  of  volun- 
taries and  capriccios.     It  was  her  love.     Love 


■ny  and  ivory  of  the  keys.  The  baronet  told 
that  she  was  last  becoming  a  brilliant  play. 
The  baroness  sighed  that  she  could  not 
ird  to  buy  her  a  piano-forte.  She  declared 
t   she  would   hire   one.     The   Abbe  Chatain 


I  *ce  bis  likeness; 
if  crackling  embei 
ndidated   in   the 


the  Luxembourg  Gardens, 
:  tracing  the  letter  E  with 
powdery   gravel.     But  Pru- 


mlclible  as  i  be  blood  at  Ilolyrood. 

iced,  .die  eschewed,  ami,   as  has  been  said,  ; 


he  stopped; 

e,  or  king,  or  kmscr?      Had  Ivlgar  seen 

ling-pad  liiseiiunntais  vanity  would  have 

is  the  way  in  which  girls   go  on.      Poor 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


rbyyourcarr'    "Qui 


lV...?.lVi1,-V,'.|'',,:-'.';'u!'.'t  '."'.I   y ;'m).'|. '..»i.^ 

watch',''"'1  """  T0    *"   °r    ^ 

What  is  equal  to  raining  pitchforks  ?— Hailing  o 


CONFEDERATE  SOLDIERS \L£IO  OUT  FOR  BURIAL. 


ONE    OF.    EtVELL 


GENERAL  GRANT'S    CAMPAIGN  IN  VIRGINIA.— From  Photogk 


CL'/1>-/.\G    THE  DEAD. 


J  1 1 


Gardner,  WiBBiKSTOir,  District  of  Coltoibia. — [Srk  Page  442.J 
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iEXERAL  GRANT'S  CAMPAIGN. 


miles  below.     The 

,„-„.„„.    „,    ,,„.    , ,,    n.'H    ef- 

ntres  in   tin-   group  "'    general 

h-fiimlt  the  ..j.-r.it ion  Iron,  1 1  ir 

e  Genera!   dK.lM   S   presence   15 

Y-ifinii  in  lii'  saddle,  .-nrrouud- 

lim  General   Uavc 

1  K    is  seated,  onff.t.lrrl  l.v  his 

Inspector-Genera)     I)A1:NAU1\ 

the  great  Virginia  c 

mpaigns. 

sketch   on    page    437    represents  THE 
■  Cattle  fob  tub  USE  of  the  Army. 

rt  is  moored  near  the  shore,  the  gang- 


,  print, ..1   fnmi   photom-aplis,  ami 
of  Grant's  ann>   lV.ua  Spott^vl- 


■r  tho  1. at  lie   near  Mr.-.  Al-op's 
i  were  carefully  buried  by  tlie  F 


;  head-quarters  of  Gen- 


Braddock's  Coai  h  represents  a  relic  of  the 
.a-t  r,..|itnr\  foil  ml  hi  (inju.-s's  Station. 

The  captured  rifle-pits  are  those  taken  by  Ber- 
;y's  brigade  in  the  light  near  I  hesterlicld  or  Tay- 
or's  Bridge,  on  the  North  Anna.     This  bridge  and 

he  North  Anna.  Federal  soldiers  are  sitting  in 
he  trenches.    Tho  Rebel  Redoubt  is  a  work  cap- 


In  addition  to  the  above  there  are  other  pictures : 

tary  road  to  Jericho  Mills,  on  the  North  Anna;  an- 
other giving  a  view  of  these  mills  as  seen  from  the 
south  side,  with  a  canvas  pontoon  bridge  thrown 
across  the  river;  and  a  third  giving  a  view  of 
Quarles  Mill. 

These  pictures  are  all  printed  from  photogr     as 
taken  on  the  field  by  Gardner,  of  Wash-      .on, 


dead  we  arc  ban', lit  face  to  face 
h  are  tho  daily  incident  of  a  s.,1- 
doubtle^s  true  of  both  armies  that 


a  which  is  daily  so  tend 
soldiers  to  the  dead  and  w, 


UNCONDITIONAL  SURRENDER. 

"  Crying  again,  Maggie  ?     Why  what  on  enrtl 


1  "f  being  tied  <lei:on.ii-.lv  under  lier  chin,  as  it 
le  natuie  of  sun-bonnets  to  be.      She  was  one 

">  tin-  impression  that  they  (-:■  n ti  1 1 1  to  liavo  beon 
i  men— a  tall,  raw-boned  female,  with  a  step 

a  grenadier,  :>  ha.-s  voice,  and  a  very  pcrcepti- 
mn-la.-lie  bristling  upon  bei  upper  lip.  More. 
".    Mi-   Semantlia   was   an   ..l.|    maid  — prohnblv 


•  matrimonially. 


.niiiiL'-glori.-s,  whose  blue  cups 
at  the  window.  Maggie  West 
■■.■ling.-r  Ulan   her  tall  si-ter.  and 


I  directions.      "Yi 
,  Harry  Winder. 


new  milk  .-.fore  breakfast's  goi: 

"  But,  sister,  I  know— that  is,  I  think— he  loves 
"Why  don't  he  say  so,  then,  like  a  man,  instead 

If  a  man  liked  a  gal  he  said  so,  and  they  got  mar- 

"Wait,  sister— only  wait,"  urged  Maggie,  tear- 
fully.     "  It's  only  a  little  while  since  he  began  to 

1 '  Only  a  little  while,  eh  ?     It's  time  enough  for 

shad!  Whore's  all  your  color,  I'd  like  to  know? 
Tho  truth  is,  Maggie,  a  man  has  no  business  to 
steal  a  gal's  heart  away  with  his  fine  talk,  and  his 


ho  was  a  Lieutenant  forty  times  over,  and  strutted 
about  with  twice  as  many  shoulder-straps  stiekiu' 
to  him  !     And  I  don't  know  but  what  I  will,  as  it 

is,"  added  the  doughty  nraiden,  glancing  toward  a 


"And  Juliet  Smith,  ami  faith!,,!  SUirving,  ..lid 
Jane  Abigail  Sanders!" 

"All  old  maid-,"  commented  Miss  Semantic, 
"and  all  good  friend,  <■'  mine,  except  Faithf-.l,  ai  d 
we  don't  want  her.  Maggie,  I'm  goin'  to  ask  'e  n 
'  '  lin't  likely  you  11  be  inter- 


Squiro  Jessup's  darters.  And  now  you  jest  go  t 
work  and  make  the  niee-t  strawberry  short-cake  vo 
can  get  up,  and  a  loaf  of  'Lection-cake,  and  a  lot  < 
cup  custards ;  that's  a  good  gal,  and  I  won't  ask  n 


bloomy  raisins— while  her  thoughts,  alas!  were  far 

Lieutenant  Hairy  Winder,  happily  unconscious 

of  Seinantha  West's  verv  unlavorablo  opinio  con- 

cerning him,  was  sitting  in  the  law-office,  which— 

yards  of  bunting— had  been  transformed  into  a  Re- 

at  an  angle  of  fort  v-five  degrees,  and  his  feet  aniong 

the  books  and  papers  on  the  table,  while  his  hands 

were  thrust  <oz.lv  int.:.  his  pockets. 

"All!"  quoth  Lieutenant  Winder,  following  its 

be   complacently, 
uted    that  you're 


ant  Winder'. 

ait-rrnpted   l.y 


,  beginning  to  rustle. 


"Take  a  seat,  ma'am,"  lie  said,  blandly.    "What 
can  I  do  for  you  this  morning?" 

The  female  dropped  into  a  chair,  and  regarded 
him  fixedly. 

"You  don't  know  mo?"  she  began. 

"  I  have  not  that  pleasure,  ma'am."  said  the  re- 
cniliiiiL'  officer,  with  hypocritical  politeness. 

"  "      Mercy  Griggs,"  said  tho  lady. 

t  to  say,  so  he  remarked, 


Harry  did  r 

'   \li.   indf.'.ll 


simpered  Miss  Mercy, 


"Compose   yourself,  i 


■  desertion  from  his  e 


riggling  spasmodically; 


nd  it's  awkward  without  no  man  around, 

s ;  and  as  it's  Leap  Tear  I  thought  a  poo 
nan  might  as  well  take  advantage  on't." 
1  Certainly,"'  said  Harry,  assenting  to  th< 

'Well,  then,  Lieutenant  Winder,  in  plai 

1  Have  you .'"  repeated  Harry,  starting  i 
let  had  struck  him. 

y,  independently. 


Ml-ivv  Griggs  slaniliLi'd  lie  I, 
the  no  small  danger  of  hinge  . 
Harry  "Winder  wiping  tin'  cobl  <: 


"Another  female!"  groaned  Marry. 
ma'am.     Miss  Sanders,  I  believe."  " 
-    Jane  Abigail  Sanders  glided  into  the 
a  languishing  smile— a  tall  damsel  with 
brows  and  cyela-h.-.  Ha  sen  hair,  and 
deeply  pitted  with  small-pox. 

"  Von   received  my  note  this  morning,  Hi 


"  Well,  I  guess  you'll  have  to,"  said  Harry,  be- 
ginning to  feel  desperate. 

"Must  I  tell  you,"  faltered  Jane  Abigail,  flut- 
tering her  white  eyelashes,  -'that  depending  on 
the  propitious  influence-  of  the  favoring  season,  I 
have  determined  to  tell  the  love  which  has  long 
e'.n.-itni"<l  my  heart?" 

ders,  I  wouldn't,"  interposed  Harry,  beg:nning  to 


"Ofc 
Jane  . 

wail,  looked   Lieutenant  Winder  in  the 
pealingly,  ami  then— w.-nt  into  hysterics. 

"Here's  a  pretty  all'air,"  groaned  Harry  Winder, 
emptying  bis  cologne-bottle  over  the  fair  one's  flax- 
en tresses,  and  vainly  essaying  to  lift  her  from  tho 
hearth-rug. 

t  present,  plei 
rticularly  engaged!      Jf  I  could   only  drop  this 
i/.y  old  maid  long  enough  to  lock  the  door!" 
But  he  could  not,  so  resolutely  did  Jane  Abigail 
ng  to  him,  and  consequently  the  door  ilew  open 


You've  had  your  turn;  i 

room  for  the  rest  of  us." 

Jane  Abigail  uttered  : 


familiarly  taking  1 

,1-llliukin   "of   beite 


'Lots  for  me!"  faltered  Harry,  will,  a  ,-ingnl 
'  Only  Semanthy  West  and  Juliet  Smith  said  t 


Mercy   a,. 


.  inexorably  urgent. 
to  you,  Miss  Jones, 


"  But  why  not  ?"  demanded  Miss  Jones,  impera- 
lively. 

Harry  mentally  ransacked  the  store-houses  oflds 
giddy  brain  for  some  plausible  excuse  to  assign  to 
the  gigantic  wooer  who  was  battering  so  determin- 
edly at  the  citadel  of  bis  heart.  Should  lie  men, 
tion,  casually,  that  he  had  recently  been  exposed  to 
tho  small-pox?   or  that  he  was  secretly  married 


"IW-ause,  Mi.-- ■Tones,  "he  .-aid,  pluckim:  up.  . 
age,  "if  I  may  mention  it  to  you  in  eonlid.-nr 
am  aln-a.ly  engaged." 


:  I'm  to  have  the  second 


II  mean-.,  certainly!"  reiterated  ll 


i-ln'.l    il:i-..n.;h    Ihr    |,,nal-    lb. in    Li.-nleii.il 
lu.-l, ,..!., I, ,ol,|r  l,„  k.'.l.  an.)  li1.ll.illhed..r.r. 

fullv  ,l.--.enuled  into  the  garden  from  his 


She  was  sewing,  in  the  cm,!  morning-glory  shad- 
ows, the  sunny  hair  twisted  back  with  blue  ribbons. 
And  as  she  looked  up  she  read  something  in  his  eye 
that  sent  the  blood  to  her  cheeks  with  a  sudden,  joy- 
ous leap. 

-Yes.  dearest,"  he  said,  taking  the  unresisting 


ilirting  with  poor  little  me." 

Harry  bit  his  lip,  but  his  momentary  cl 
succeeded  by  hearty  self-congratulation. 


S.'iuantha  Wc-t  at  their  head. 


i  Brig.-elier-Geuenil 


that  beamed  through  the  gold  mist  hair  was  of  the 
Two  gentlemen  walking  up  and  down   passed 


relies,  from  Louisiana.' 


she  is!" 

The  elder  went  on  talking.     He 

o  look  at  a  lovely  face  and  neve 

.t  In-  drvt-t  thought.    The  yonng 

-n. di  eoiiiemplation.      And  now,  n 

forgot  entirely 

Hen.lnok  glanced  at  him  and 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders. 
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1  then  he  laughed. 
his  summer  have  you 

■rv,  which  is  it— the 


this  moment  gnawed  liis  lip  a  little  uneasily.     He 
could  hardly  have  told  why  hii 
went  on  lightly  chuffing  him  i 


Wl  wh*n- 


;nt  hack,  there  upon  t 
King,  quite  alone   no 

SUppOS-    -he    thought     the    l,.|l,..,ini.'    ooloill 

satisfactorily  occupied.     He  run  down  a 

1,,-nnr  ii,  lor  there  wasn't  a  servant  within 
ight  of  him  a   prett\    Uu-h    ilu-h.-d 


leks.     It 

a  stranger  who  had  ncvi'r  been  formally  pre- 
ted  to  thus  offer  his  services;  hut  there  wav  that. 
and  pawing,   and  what 

moned  one  of  those  idle  hell-hoys,  who  were  play- 
ing pitch-and-toss  within  hearing,  hut  he  didn't; 
and  the  impulse  that  prompted  him  to  go  himself 
was  certainly  not  taken  amiss  by  Miss  Avoyelles, 


ghingly  of  lic-i-  adventure 
and  then  they. 


She  looked  at  him  it<  amaze.  What  did  she  Uow 
about  clerkships,  nhout  buying  and  selling  cotton  ? 
What  ailed  him  to  talk  in  this" way  to  her? 

Ho  caught  the  puzzled  look.  "I  am  going  to 
try  my  hand  at  making  a  iortune,"  he  said,  smil- 
ing, still  with  that  inscrutable  pain  in  his  eyes. 
"I  am  a  poor  man,  you  know,  not  a  brilliant  cav- 
alier—«  young  don.  like  Howard  Van  Vcct." 

What  did  .-he  know  of  poverty  and  the  bitterness 
that  it  brought  to  him?  Nothing.  She  had  never 
felt  it ;  she  had  never  known  the  worth  of  money. 
Pondering   confusedly    upon   what   he    meant,   she 

conversation, 

"  What  will  you  do?  Send  out  agents?  Don't 
they  call  them  cotton  factors?  When  I  am  down 
at  Avoyelles  1  hear  now  and  then  a  word  about  it; 


)  my  guardian,  looks  o 


■vry  thin.:-. 


Thus  ordered,  the  n 


stopped  their  walk  at  t 

I  he  delicate  face  of  I  lie  lady  was  pale,   not  wi 


she  essayed,  with  a  firm  tight  pro-sure  upon  the 
reins,  and  a  low,  sweet-toned  call  upon  his  name,  u, 
conquer.  She  might  have  succeeded,  but  a  glimpse 
of  the  scarlet  whip  waved  over  his  ears  added  a 


wa-  rai-ing  hi-  hind  U  •■!  with 
—the  next  moment  lie  would 
or  the  da-her,  sure."  ii'Gar- 

the  bridle,  holding  him  wi'h  an  iron  grasp  close  at 
the  mouth.  Miss  Avoyelles  by  this  time  perceived 
her  danger,  and  sprang  out.  not  forgetting  even 
then  a  proper  "Thank  yon."  though  she  did  not 
cast  a  glance  at  Garry  himself.  "  He  never  has  be- 
haved like  [his  before:  I  don't  understand,"  she  said, 
regretfully.     The  groom  here  approached. 

"thought  whin  you  told  me  to  leave  'em  that  'twould 
make  him  onaisy,  he's  sich  a  frisky  little  craythur." 

talking,  sometimes  in  a  -oft  coaxing  way  to  the  an- 

nover  thinking  of  casting  a  look  at  htm,  so  absorbed 

under  her  magnetism  of  touch  and  voice,  the  "  frisky 
little  craythur"  became  quiet,  and  turned  his  head 
to  her  caress.  It  was  then  for  the  first  time  she 
glanced  up  into  the  young  man's  face.    She  did  not 

with  more  fervor  in  her  tones,  she  seemed  suddenly 
pleased  and  interested  and  surprised.  As  they 
stood  thus  the  pony  was  now  in  danger  of  being 
forgotten,  but  the  voice  of  the  groom  recalled  her. 
"Areyez  goin' to  thry  him  again,  Miss-" 
She  answered  by  putting  her  foot  upon  the  low 
phaeton  floor.     King  bent  eagerly  forward. 

"  But  do  you  think  it  quite  safe  ?"  he  asked,  anx- 


Ihishat  as  -he  drove  . 
and,  as  far  as  he  could  see.  watched  the  little  tin 
out  and  its  occupant  with  anxious  looks.     But  t 

along  in  good  order,  under  the  fearless  guidance 

It  was  quite  early  in  the  morning  that  all  tl 
occurred,  so  there  were  few  people  about  to  wit  in 

so  sensitive;  but  Ilendriek  was  there  with  hi-  Ian. 
and  his  dialling.    He  came  up  smiling  gayU  as  t 

phaet li-app-ared  ,).,v.n  the  avenue. 

''I  say.  King,  "he  began,  in  a  mock  confident 
tone,  "did  you  throw-  a  stone  at  that  pony's  eye, 
do  some  other  mischievous  thing  as  be  came  it 

King  an 


were  going  u.  th-  entail,.-,  with  the   Will-.  ?" 

She  remembered,  and  angered,  franklv, 
"I  reallvhad  forgotten.      I.n-t  night  it  did  ,-, 

■  "     but  to-day  the  sun  shines  s„  brightly, 


And  she  had  breakfasted  in  solitary  £ 


i  danger,  ho  thought : 


Garry  King  was  known  as  a  young  man  of  the 
-orkl.  gay,  easy  tempered,  and  easy  living;  and  if 
mi  bad  told  .iohn  Ilendriek  that  he  entertained 
lis  unworldly,  romantic  sentiment  of  pride,  John 
■ould  have  scouted  the  intimation  as  the  veriest 
onsense,  and  have  roared  with  laughter  at  the 
lea. 

"What,  Gam'  King,  the  gay  beggar,  letting  a 
■  rtime-  slip  past  him  for  that  hiialiitin  notion  1"  he 
rotlld  have  said.      "Gurry  has  too  much  sense." 

This  was  John  Hendrick's  estimate ;  and  these 

ere  .Iohn  Hendrick's  sentiments. 

But  it  was  the  flavor  of  true  nobility  in  Gan  v 


He  walked  with  her  on  those  delightful  ,]iiV~,  m 
sight  and  sound  of  the  beguiling  sea,  the  music  of 
whose  waves  seem  frill  of  fond  and  yearning  voices, 
lie  strolled  with  her  through  those  lovely  lanes— 
■green  English  lanes."  somebody  had  called  them  : 
or  he  took  long  morning  drives  beside  her,  when 

under  the  sun  that  young  people  talk  of.  All  things 
save  one.  Garry  King  never  spoke  of  his  love, 
though  many  a  man  with  no  more  vanity  would 
have  gathered  hope  and  courage  from  that  beam- 

Tbe  old,  old  M()rv,  and  with  Grace  Avoyelles  !ts 
well. 

Lilting  her  eyes  that  morning,  upon  the  piazza, 

dirl  not  know  that  she  had  met  her  fate.     She  only 


who  awakes."     The  past  -v 


"It  will  be  a  match,"'  said  Ilendriek,  between 
And  young  Van  Veet  scowled  and  sneered  in  an- 

for  which  they  waited  did  not  come.  And  still  the 
days  went  on,  to  the  last— the  very  last  full  upon 
September;  and  they  met  upon  "  the  yellow  sands" 
that  morning  for  the  last  time  before  parting.     The 


white   feet    twinklir 
fame.     He  held  out 

of  wonder  in  these  1 

was  something  sad 
bo  said  it. 
They  wont  in  together, 

"Shall  you  come  to  1 

"Nest 


)  mean  tunc?     W 

in  a  whole  year?" 


have  done  with  clerkshipa. 


up  my  appointment  and 


-he  spoke,  -eparated  by  tho-e  wa\ 

ose  l  am  my  own  agent,  my  own  facto: 

)  bargaining  to  your  doors  at  Avoyelles 
welcome  me  ?"  he  asked  with  a  bittemes 
lnot.be.  overlooked, 
ed  a  glance  of  indignation  upon  him. 


ii    i.illed  away  she  shivered  ami  turned  ,.!e> 
,.'■    'ollowed,   filled  with  a  dreary  sense  of  re 

-M'ely,    and    pale,    in    the    carriage,    he    fe 

"You  will  not   f-.rget  vouv  promise.  Mis: 
elles?" 

But  Mi^s  Avoyelles  was  not  so 
an  impression.     She  bowed  gravely,  not  angrily, 
and  answered  as  gravely,  and  with  meaning: 

"I  never  forget  promises,  Mr.  King,  nor  those 
whom  I  have  once  con-Mered  friends." 

And  this  was  the  last,  the  very  last.  He  saw 
her  glittering  hair,  glistening  with,  the  sea-bath, 
streaming  like  a  royal  mane  as  she  rode  away. 
And  that  night,  when  he  called  for  a  final  good-hy, 
it  was  to  find  her  in  the  midst  of  a  gay  group,  to 
whom  she  dispensed  impartial  smiles.  The  very 
last,  and  the  end  of  all  that  charmed  summer. 

It  was  the  summer  of  1860.  We  all  know  how 
every  thing  wore  a  different  aspect  in  the  summer 
of  18G1 ;  how  many  summer  plans  were  frustrated, 
and  summer  stories  left  untold.  Miss  Avoyelles 
did  not  find  her  way  to  Newport  that  season,  and 
Garry  King  had  more  stirring  work  to  do  than  to 
"  in  pony  phaetons,  or  bathe  with  some  sea- 
ih  in  the  surf,  or  even  to  buy  and  sell  cotton 
York  markets.  Garry  King  by  this 
time  had  enrolled  himself  in  the  service  of  hi*  conn- 


i  \  mpli  i 


'And  Miss  Avoyellct 


"Oh,  Mr.  Le  Compte |     What 
about  me?" 

"That  you  were  as  stanch  as  si 

"Hoes  Major  Gerrilt  doubt  it? 
made  gallant  protestations  to  the  i 

"  lint  why  then  does  Mr.  Le  Compte  need    o  say 
that  Miss  Avoyelles  is  stanch  as  steel?    Whrtbave 
you  been  talking  about. -      1  insist  upon  knowing," 
Miss  Avoyelles,  laughing. 


Major  Ge'  rftt 


They 


planter  in  the  vicinity  of  Avoyelles 


How  n.uld  Hicv  know  ihal   h 
some  evil  hour  make  him  the  if 

1.,-traval.  who  bad  done  them  go 
est  deeds  before? 

It  was  very  simple.     A  boa 

v.itb  a  suili.acnl  party  to  pr..te< 


■   of  gain    Would 


.-[.ot  of  surpri.-e.      Without  her  k 


distingui 

these  officers  as  her  gue-K  and  detain  them  wit 
some  excuse  of  the  temporary  absence  of  the  agei 
until  a  given  hour,  when  her  ruhel  friends  wool 
arrive  in  force  and  relieve  her  from  this  imposed  s. 

Grace  Avoyelles  was  born  and  bred  a  Southerne 
She  was  at  this  point  a  rebel,  as  a  thousand  otln 


ov«r  with  a  high-colored 


,    -ohaishh. 


But  what  to  do  ?     Her  only  hope  lay  in  the  Fcd- 

eraVs  earlier  arrival  than  their  enemy.  It  was  now 
near  midnight.  They  might  arrive  in  the  early 
morning,  but  were  not  lqpked  for  until  later.     All 

through  that  night  she  waked,  lest  she  should  sleep 


Thank  Heaven  it  is  not  too  late,  they 
They  come  up  tho  broad  avenue  conf 

their  dark  uniforms,  and  in  the  prime  i 
And  just  at  the  fool  of  the  garden  the 
i;u-  and  stripes  from  their  little  ves: 
a  line  prue  indeed  for  their  enemies. 


'Mr.  King!" 

'Miss  Avoyelles!''  and  Major    King  hangs  c 
■  same  red  signal  o(  distress. 


A  moment  of  pause,  and  Miss  Avoyelles,  hold,  our 
her  band.  "  Mr.  King,  I  keep  my  promise  and  wel- 
come you  to  Avoyelles." 

She  smiled  as  she  spoke,  but  there  was  deadly 
faintness  at  her  heart.  What  if  after  all  they  were, 
too  late  ?  What  if— but  there  was  no  time  for  mere 
thought,  there  must  he  action.    * 

"  Gentlemen,"  she  said,  still  letting  her  hand  lie- 
in  King's,  hut  looking  at  them  all,  "gentlemen, 
you  have  been  betrayed!'" 


Her  ] 

possession  of  the  plot. 
"You  will  have  time 
you  do 


i  placed  ther 


cd  all  night  that  1  mi-lit 
not  oversleep  the  moment  of  your  coming."  Major 
Kin-  had  regained  hi-  self-possession. 

•T.scape!"he  exclaimed;  "we  will  not  run  from 
these  traitors.     Forwamed  liko  this,  we  can  take 


mch  as  he  was  quite  ready  t 
rd  and  under  arms.     Of  tl 


sivcly  she  would  have  endured  much,  pas-ively  she 
would  have  lent  herself  to  their  cause,  thinking 
that  her  whole  belief  was  with  them  perhaps.  But 
a  mine  had  exploded  at  her  feet.  In  the  yawning 
gulf  she  got  a  glimpse  of  the  truth.  But  these 
thoughts  scarcely  resolved  themselves  into  order 


•  been  foully  be- 
ill  betrayers. 


She  heard  shot,-  tired,  an. I  wild  1 .:-■■  mingling,  and 

one  great  fear  was  at  her  heart.  Was  he  killed? 
Not  one  was  killed.  So  widely  had  King  disposed 
his  force,  so  unawares  the  foe,  and  so  surprised  to 
find  themselves  in  the  presence  of  .so  large  a  partv, 
that  it  was  almost  a  bloodless  victory.  They  would 
return  to  New  Orleans  with  a  more  valuable  cargo 
than  cotton.  But  Miss  Avoyelles— she  who  had 
placed  victory  in  their  hands?      King  forgot  the 


,ith  me,  Grace?" 
So  he  had  loved  her. 
They  had  both  kept  t 


man-ion  of  Avoyelles  was  left  to  deso! 
destruction.  Afterward,  when  its  inn 
Major  King,  she  was  quite  ready  t 


ier.      The  last  unholy  plot  rent  the  veil  thoroughly 
rom  her  eyes.     Not  for  her  lover's  sake— for  she 

iplc— but  for  conviction,  did  Grace  Avoyelles  cb- 
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SHERMAN'S  CAMPAIGN-"  BIG   SHANTY  STATION"— GENERAL    LOGAN'S  ADVANCE,  Juke  10,  18GL— [Sk 
GEN.  SHERMAN'S  CAMPAIGN. 


...» 1  of  C:i|,t.iin   Van    It; 


:   Hivii.  Hiniri-i,! 


Mi.-  i.-ti]i--r!:i.e  of  Sirri-- 
■   |i|:ici..  olnn^   Hi,,  ran^..  i.f 


GENERAL    SHERMAN'S  CAMPAIGN— MILITARY   TELEGRAPH  TO  ACKWORTH,  GEORGIA.— [Sketched  i>v  Theodohe  R.  Dato.] 
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;  "VISION,"  CAPTAIN   DONOVAN,  : 

GONE  TO  SEA. 


ad.iv.  June  2C-,  from 
.     Prolml.lv  no  ves- 


Her  crow  consisted  of  Captain  .Imiin  (.'. 
,\\>\  who  owns  tin.'  vessel,  a  Uli.-l.-  Inland 
a  (el  the  Captain  .-(lot;  Tohv.  Tim  IVWw  was 
e  -tailed  on  Saturday,  hut  was  delayed;    >lie 


wded   the   I'.att-TV  ' 


GENERAL  LONGSTKEET. 

In  our  lnt>t   W.tkl;  was  engraved  a  portra 
General    I.i:k,  and  in  this  wo  -ive  that  of  lie 


;  for  Livr.r.pooi ,  .r-nj-.  -jo,  i*cl 

rnited  Slates  colored  troops,  and  on  the  8tli 
t  (..'old  Ilarhor.     t  'onsid,  rahle  inipnrlam:  .■  was 


GENERAL  F.    C.    UAKLOW. 


ho.  in  1*U.  he  pa-d  ,no-t 
youth  ill  New  Kii-la,el.  -la.h 
tie-   .li-tinjni-lircl   class    at    II. 

college   tri.litiei,.   „[    lli.it    tine 


the  Twelfth  Ilo-imont  marched.  In  three  months 
Private  Harlow  was:  First  Lieutenant.  Presently 
ho  was  made  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the  New  York 
Sixty-first.  His  remarkable  military  capacity  de- 
veloped itself  upon  every  occasion.     Calm,  swift, 

while  hia  finalities  and  temperament  peculiarly  fitted 


■  ret ri  .it  from  the  Chickahoinmv  to  tie-  .la: 
inn'iit  rend.'iv-il  mn-i  important  -  i  \  ie.-. 
■ie.-d    to  Wa-liiiii.'toii  iit'r.-r  tile  CniM  ■  li-'li 

■  ..-eoiid  Hull  Kim    cani|.il-n    v,  i   h    -e-nvl 

s  add  d  to  Col ■[  IiAi:i<-w's  command. 

U1.-..I"  Anti-  t:,iu,  on  Hi-  17th  S,  pleml-r,    I 


Baki.iiw    lay    fur   a   hm^   time   pio-lrale   ,    ncc-i-  forgive  ]-,]-.  I,j,  ;:  r  ,|.h.:v  v.  ie 


£:;.;'.: 


i  than  for  Mrs.  Gencr; 


HOW  I 

JOT  MY  LITTLE 
DOG. 

"KAIJ'n,  I  wish  I  h;,u  :i 

■log." 

"Sh.ml.lt 1.  i lidi 

,l"  \lby, 

'•  Fiddle- 

Rall.lHii 

S£ratarf. 

,111.1 'll... 

•  l:.l|,l.. 

tell    you    1    ,/ 

™t. 

■111L    I.1X1.L   CEXEKAL   JAMES   LO-\"US  11:1 .1.  f 


suits  of  my  labors. 


the  side-swim  of  lial.y's  hih.     There 
ing-tatlc  at  my  left,  with  a  dielyton 
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hi. inning  beautifully  liofore  it,  and  occasional  vol- 
leys of  lianl,  -shot-like  snow  pelting  it  without.  I 
was  remarking  to  myself  with  some  complacency 
ih.it  it  was  just  the  day  to  lie  al  work  in  one's  own 
pretty  p:irlor,  with  the  top  of  Ralph's  curly  Lead 


(.xl„l, ,[,.,(__,.,[, I    . 


••  Middl'ii',  middl'ii',  middl'n  '."  replied  tl 

ou  do?"  "An"  bow're  you  all  here  ti 
uid  then  ho  added,  "Momin'/'atme,  witl 
For  Mr.  Baum  is  a  practical  man,  and  r 


•e,  with  a  striped  milieu  on  c-;il-J i  knee, 
and  u  pipe  in  one  hand,  winch  looked  like  the  head 
of  a  Dutch  landlord  impaled  on  an  elder-stick;   and 

while  he  occupied  himself  a  little  while  in  dipping 


"That  there  suit  ( 
umed  at  last,  when  1 
■  gin  Mi-  \YiddaFord\ 

No,  Ralph  bad  not  heard  of  it;  and 

\Y  hat  V  the  (|iiest ion  between 


Mrs.  Ford?" 
Adam,  pulling  imlu-tnun.- 
i  t-dyyou  must  a'  seen  the  Widda's  place 
the  creek,  =ide  o'  me— poorish  kin'  of  a 
ii  min',  bait  log  and  hull'  frame,  ju-t  right 


explosively. 

'•  Charley  Ford  come  on  yonder  from  up  hi  York 
State  fourteen  year  ago  come  next  April.  An'  he 
got  Ian'  o'  me.     An'  he  got  rnarr'd  an'  come  on  an' 

he's  to  pay  for 't,  y'un'erstan',  so  ranch  a  year.  Well, 
be  gin  me  the  first  hunder'n  fifty— gin  me  that  fair'n 
square— an'  after  that,  min'  ye.  Charley  Ford  never 

"  You  see  Charley  was  allers  a  poor,  doncy,  sick- 
ly kin' of  a  fella-         ' 


'greed  to't,  the  way  Charley  wanted,  an'  him  an'  me 
we  drawee!  up  wriHn'a  with  effect  an'  intent  there- 
unto conformable.  Well  now,  Sir,  'f  you'll  believe 
it,  it's  just  them  very  writin's  where'*//  the  widda's 
got  stay  in'  on  there  seven  year,  this  next  spring  a 
comin',  that  she'd  make  out  now  was  a  deed  o'  that 


'You  have  these  writings?"  inqui 

1  'Course,  got  'em  myself." 


-  great  gnu---1- old 


Ralph, 


read  the  writin' —  a 


.  Ford's  b 


I  llilph. 


' '  The  other  party,  of  course 
-  been  destroyed  eince  it  lei 

"  ^Papor  you  produce  is  a  forgery,"  re- 
'  Well,  that's  about  wot  they'd  like  to  make  out," 

'  How  about  the  witness  to  the—  this  '  writing' 

'  Why,  there's  just  the  mischief  o'  the  thing,  you 
tin;  witnesses   is   both   dead.      One  on    em' was 

io  Califoniy  an'  died." 
Who  y.as  this  lust?" 
'Name  wahUvon   Ilull-lella's  used  to  call  him 
se  an'  All— had  such  an  all-liivd  great  book  uf  a 
ie.     Jam  up  kin'  of  a  chap  Obou  was  too." 


"  remarked  Ralph. 

Veil  the  befl  ou'l,  wol  Livsupoii  Die  hill,  that 
oitli  v'er  poker;  hut  that  little  corner  't  lavs 
e  Hat,  well,  Sir,  there's  a  New  York  oil  com- 


pany Vs  houn'  to  have  I 


"Y-e-V  mused  Ralph.  '-'Be  lucky  for  you 
now  if  this  Osou  Llall  should  happen  to  turn  up 
after  all   before  it  comes  off.      These   California 

death-  are  not  always  very  reliable." 

i  saw  Ralph  dart  one  of  his  directing  glances 
aoro-s  at  his  neighbor  and  then  look  down  again 


.  Mr.  Baum.'  l.-.r.m  Ralph,  a! lei  employ. 
.  If  a  litlle  while  in  slowly  mi-  ivwing  tin. 
lis  pencil,  "  I'll  toll  you  ,mt  opinion  oi  l.lii 
You  aie  a  very  wealthy  man.     Tho:e  twe 


case  rots,  of  course,  on  John  Judd's  testimony,  and 
John  Judd's  testimony's  a  thing  that  I  wouldn't 
stake  my  good  name  upon— not  for  twice  twenty 
thousand  dollars.  It'll  go  down  with  a  jury  per- 
haps—in the  absence  of  evidence  on  the  other  side- 
but  it'll  not  go  down  very  well  with  the  communi- 


de   lady,   and, 
Very  strong 


is,  Mr.  Baum,  whel 

ford  it— whether  you  can  afford  it 
side-ring  t  he  distinguished  position  w 


of  the  ,  oolvies,  which  the  poor  child  had  given  up  in 
despair.  But  my  brain  was  a  great  deal  busiei 
than  my  fingers.     I  stood  at  the  drop-table  for  half 


care,  Mis.  Ellet.     Such 
your  cookies,  and  your 


yet.  Just  as  I  laid  my  hand  on 
I  was  bending  to  look  in,  IVggy 
and  easy  way  :  "Take 
istas  that 'ere  hickory- 

on,  an'  your  nose,  an' 


creaking  "Eureka!"  I 
meditating  by  himself. 
■I'm  going  to  start  for  n 


'Yonre  not  going  a  step!" 

-Deed  1  will,  Ralph." 

"Seventy-live  miles,  such  weather  as  this,  baby 
and  all.     You  crazy  child !" 

I  saw  there  was  work  before  ine,  and  so  I  mount- 
ed Ralph's  knee,  with  one  hand  on  the  back  of  his 
coat  collar,  and  the  other  crimping  the  corner  of 
his  cravat,  and  begun.      I  am  ashamed  to  say  that 

eluded  the  whole  business  up  to  the  transfer  of  sun- 
dry bills  from  his  vest  pocket  to  inv  porteiuoiinaie. 

That  evening  Ralph  grew  abstracted  over  his 
"  Frederick  the  Great."  At  last  ho  laid  the  book 
down  on  his  knee,  and  said: 

'•Xette,  I'd  give  you  half  a  do/.en  little  dogs  if 
somebody  would  only  checkmate  that  old  villain, 
and  give  poor  Mrs.  Cord  her  twenty  thousand." 


f  a  road  which  was,  in  i 

mud.     Wo  y 

:  lour  plank    > 


perforated  with  a  window  o 


.Adam  Baum.  I5eli<  lie-.,  table,  eh 
ir  wore  black  with  petroleum  and  .-, 
;  overlapping  boards  which  forme 


■    to--ili/,,d  qliadr 


n  cut  from  plates  ol  greasy  India-rubber. 
!  as  it  seemed,  in  that  atmosphere,  he  was 
on  the  point  of  eating  his  dinner.     A 

;olfee-pot,  with  its  corresponding  tin  cop, 
l  of  hot  oysters,  and  a  yellow  earthen  pie- 

llv  oi.vupred  by  twenty  cracker-,  a  piece 
-  loaf  and  a  rigid -an-l.  d  .-..■gineiil  oi  |„,lmd- 
"pi'M  tiie  farther  end  of  the  hare  pine  lu- 
ll knife,  fork,  and  iron  spoon  in  " 


Presently  I  saw 

'.lightening   itself,   aud  1 

mask  of  petroleum  am 
ider!"  he  ejaculated  a 


'■That'.--  me,  Sir,'    e-.-ln.fd  the  visitor, 
"  Ileerd  y^u  was  dead, "  gasped  Adam,  at  length. 
'  Ah-ha!"  said  Hall,  significantly. 
riieu  there  was   silence   a   little  while.      Mr. 
3  pretty  well  in  its 

"  what'll 


lot  very  swiftly. 

'  •■■■on."  -aid  lie,  brightening  u 

Grocery  ju.-l  t.  other  .side  o' 


Can't  stop,    Smi."  int.  nuptcd  Ua'll,  gnnily. 
done  to-day.  '. 


"No,  Sir." 
Baum,"  said  I,  gravely,  rising 


"  grunted  Adam. 

cplain  to  vou,"  said  I,  quietly,  "how 
e  here  to-day  with  Mr.  Hall.  I  had 
j  time  ago,  cutting  wood  one  day  at 
and  heard  him  mention  that  trip  to 
ch  you  spoke  of  to  my  husband  the 
bered  it  afterward,  and  thought 


Still  not  a  word.  I  stood  ■  the  table,  super- 
ficially very  cool,  buf  with  hy  >art  half  stifling 
me.     Hall  began  to  diversify  i,      mountain  with 


I'hen,  ,,i  last  it  came. 

"  Well,  if  you've  a  min'  to  be  reasonable,  an' con- 
der't,  an  aeeominodatiii  toau  old  man.    We're  all 

evil  as  the  sparks  flies  np'aids.  ' 

"Certainly,  Mr.  Baum,"  said  I,  "we  shall  all  re- 
lember  that.     There's  nothing  hard  to  be  done. 

have  brought  another  deed   ready   lor  .signing," 


my  pocket. 

Hall  turned  his  horse's  head,  and  then 
with  the  reins  in  liis  hand,  and  shouted  b 
shanty.     Adam  appeared  at  the  door. 


just  like  mine,  you  know,  and  signed  that  other 

•■Thunder  an'  blazes!" 

We  didn't  hear  any  more.     Peter  Hall  touched 

his  horse  and  away  we  went— Peter,  almost  help- 
less with  laughter,  over  the  best  of  all  the  practical 
jokes  he  had  ever  had  a  hand  in. 

This  evening,  as  I  am  finishing  my  story,  there's 
a  discussion  in  progress,  mi  the  subject  ol  a  chicken- 
wing,  between  I'ussyand  Durfec.  Uurfce  is  an  in- 
cipient Newfoundlander;  a  mere  lap! ill  of  black- 
silky  brown  ears,  but  destined  some  of  these  years 
to  monopoli/.e  two-third-  of  the  hearth-rug  at  least. 
He  is  on  the  best  of  terms  with  baby,  and  a  very 
special  favorite  with  my  friend  Master  Charley  Ford, 
to  speak  of  Pussy  and  Ralph,  and  on  the  whole 


I   am  very  well  .- 
my  pet's  pretty  i 


Kalph    n  i'l   persist    in    -polling 


LOST  IN  THE  WILDERNESS. 

My  love!   my  only  love! 


My  love  !    my  only  love ! 

But  the  night  is  long  and  lone 
And  my  heart  goes  out  through  t 
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his  good  right  arm  availed  auy  touifc",  God's  flug.ehould 


Down  tho  long  street  the  soldiers  passed 
In  solid  columns  through  the  town ; 

Their  clothes  were  Boiled  with  Southern  dust, 
Their  faces  with  the  sun  were  brown. 

They  marched  the  field  of  blood  to  reach, 
Where  the  fierce  cannon  thundered  loud, 

And  where  'twixt  hostile  armies  rolled 
The  black  and  blinding  1 


They  bore  aloft  with  conscious  pride 
The  flag  our  fathers  loved  of  old— 

That  banner  with  the  crimson  stripes, 
And  with  the  shining  stars  of  gold.; 

Close  by  the  road-side  stood  a  child 
With  flaxen  hair  and  radiant  eyes, 

'Neath  whose  white  lids  imprisoned  seemed 
The  color  of  the  azure  skies. 

AjkI  when  she  saw  the  sacred  flag 
For  which  our  brave  boys  bear  their  acars, 

-*Papa!"  she  cried,  and  clapped  her  hands, 
"God  made  that  flag— see,  see  the  stars  J" 


And  pealing  to  the  fur-off  sky 
A  shout  prolonged  and  loud  went  up 
From  those  bronzed  veterans  passing  by. 


Some  raised  aloft 

Aud  many  a  stern  face  kindly  smiled, 
And  eyes  unused  to  tender  looks 

Turned  fondly  on  the  fair-haired  child- 
God's  banner  I     Tes.     With  patriot  blood 

To-day  its  hallowed  folds  are  wet ; 
But  by  each  precious  drop  now  spilled 
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THE  FLAG  AND  THE  ARMY. 

THE  good  news  from  General  Sherman, 
whose  campaign  is  one  of  the  most  daring 
and,  thus  far,  triumphant  upon  record,  and  the 
masterly  skill  and  tenacity  of  General  Grant, 
keep  the  mind  of  the  country  firmly  fixed  upon 
the  army  and  the  progress  of  the  war.  The  ac- 
tion of  Congress  and  the  resolution  of  the  War 
Department  in  devising  means  for  recruiting  tbe 
ranks  and  presenting  an  undiminished  as  well 
ns  undaunted  front  to  the  enemy,  merely  re- 

The  Government  takes  the  nation  at  its  word. 
.Every  great  Convention,  every  orator  who  speaks 
for  the  people,  every  man  who  knows  the  incal- 
culable prize  at  stake,  calls  for  the  prosecution 
of  the  war,  and  demands  that  this  campaign,  if 
possible,  shall  shake  the  rebellion  to  the  heart. 
The  desperate  determination,  the  valor  of  the 
rebels  in  the  field,  nobody  disputes.  Their 
leaders  have  placed  their  names,  their  hopes, 
their  pride,  their  fortunes,  and  their  lives  upon 
the  hazard.  For  three  years  they  have  strug- 
gled, and  they  will  struggle  on  until  further 
struggle  is  not  hopeless  only,  for  it  is  that  now, 
but  impossible.  They  have  scraped  their  sec- 
tion and  brought  every  available  man  into  the 
field.  They  have  frankly  acknowledged  that 
their  defeat  now  is  final.  For  two  months  the 
great  battle  tias  been  joined.  Grant  has  stead- 
ily driven  them  to  bay  in  Richmond.  Sher- 
man has  relentlessly  pushed  them  backward  to 
Atlanta.  Their  furious  shocks  and  onsets  have 
i  repelled.     Their  heaviest  blows  have  help- 


by  actual  service  in  the  field,  to  secure  the  per- 
manent victory  of  that  flag  whose  inspirations 
and  benedictions  are  so  glowingly  portrayed  in 
the  picture  which  adorns 


ivo  been  three  heaiy 
th  eight  bn'ad.-ale  3_,-)nininiu!.d, 
that  of  tho  iTearsaryr  two  Wl' veil-inch  shell-guns, 
four  32-pounders,  and  two  smaller  guns.  The 
crew  of  the  Kearsarge  is  said  by  the  same  au- 
thorities to  have  been  one  hundred  and  fifty ; 
that  of  the  Alabama  about  the  same  number, 
opened  tho  fight  by  a  single  long- 


After  the  exchange  of  a 
dred  and  fifty  rounds  from  the  Alabama  and  a 
hundred  from  the  Kearsarge,  the  pirate  ship 
slacked  fire,  and  seemed  to  be  making  sail  for 
the  shore,  which  was  about  nine  miles  distant. 
At  half-past  twelve  she  was  in  a  sinking  and 
disabled  state.  The  English  yacht  Deerhound, 
'  been  hovering  near  during  tho  action, 


rs.      Of  the  rest  of  her  crew  eight  were 
,  and  sixty-eight  cap- 


i  little.     On  1 


■  ill-fated 


of  the  loyal  people  of  the  United  States,  l,  hich 
aims,  as  it  has  aimed  from  the  beginning  ■  f  the 

thority  of  tho  people,  and  peace  by  justice  and 
en.ua  rights,  now  calls  upon  those  people  to 
supply  the  men  that  shall  show  at  once-  to  tbe 
rebels  and  to  the  world  that  the  power  of  a  great, 
free,  self-governing  nation  is  exhaustlcss  and  ir- 

Now  then  is  the  time,  before  the  formal  order 
is  ivsucd,  for  every  citi/.cn  to  use  every  effort  to 
■  '.'ml  a  substitute  if  he  can  not  go  himself,  and 
to  replenish  the  army  by  the  spontaneous  act  of 
the  people.  While  the  rebellion  wavers,  asteady 
strong  blow  will  bring  it  down.  There  arc  yet 
nearly  five  good  months  of  fighting  weather, 
and  the  heroes  in  the  field  ask  onlv  that  the.v 
for  recruiting, 
abolished,  are  clear,  earnest,  and— it  seems  to 
us— well  considered.  The  bill  means  fight,  as 
tho  country  does.     The  Copperhead  papers  op- 

:a  **  -f  course,  us  they  formerly  opposed  the 
"—,  because  they  do  not  mean,  fight. 


tain  of  the  Alab 
British  abettors,  who 
that  purpose.  Others  invited  him  to  a  public 
dinner  at  Southampton,  which  he  declined,  and 
went  to  Paris  to  make  his  dismal  report  to  the 
rebel  emissaries  ttiere.  The  English  story  that 
the  yacht  Deerhound  saved  him  at  the  request 
of  the  Captain  of  the  Kearsarge  is  a  malignant 
libel  upon  the  character  of  that  officer.  No  man 
who  has  the  honor  of  the  navy  at  heart  will  eas- 
ily suppose  that  an  /jnericau  captain  would 
connive  at  die  escape  from  just  punishment  of  a 
buccaneer  whose  sole  business  has  been  to  prey 
upon  defenseless  ships  and  burn  them,  and  who 
has  done  more  than  any  other  man  to  drive 


But  the  great  fact  remains  that  the  British 
pirate  ship,  built  by  British  hands  in  a  British 
yard,  manned  by  British  sailors,  paid  for  by 
British  money,  encouraged  by  British  sympathy, 
and  cheered  by  British  lungs,  as  she  sailed  from 
a  British  port,  has  been  destroyed  in  the  Brit- 
ish Channel,  and  under  the  noses  of  British  sym- 
pathizers, by  the  brave  Jack.tarsVho  fight  un- 
der and  for  the  American  flag.  "Built  in  the 
eclipse  and  rigged  with  curses  dark"  she  ha3 
gone  down  to  her  own  place.  May  the  Rebell- 
ion, of  which  she  wosaf  ""  ' 
follow  lierl 


Two  of  tho  most  notable  and  influential  of 

■:  English  friends  have  lately  expressed  them- 
ves  upon  the  question  of  the  Pre'iJeuey. 
cir  views  are  interesting  from  the  character 
the  men  and  from  their  hearty  sympathy  in 
f  cause.  The  first  is  Mr.  Frakcis  W.  Nbw- 
n,  who,  in  a  public  letter  to  Mr.  Garrison, 
■  '■■  i  <■"  -uih  man  ior-uppurting the  Pres- 
:nt  for  another  term.  His  letter  is  long,  but 
substance  is  a  complaint  that  Mr.  Lincoln 
President,  the  strongest  anti- 


h;ii  '-Kit  taken, 

slavery  po-iiiu 

on  moral  grou 

sity.     "Horrible  indeed,"  says  Mr.  Newman, 

"is  the  augury  for  your  future,  when  your  chief 

magistrate  dares  not  indulge  the  moralities  of 

his  heart  through  conscientious  tremors  at  the 

guilt  of  violating  the  wicked  laws  uf  conquered 

rebels?" 

The  total  and  unnecessary  mental  confusion 
ssago  as  that  is  appalling. 


according 

highest  powers,  tho-;e  (lowers  can  be  prop 
ud  safely  exorcised  only  with  duo  regard  to 

v.  ill  of  ihe  people  of 


Newm 


Mr. 


1 1  :  ■  l  ■>   1 1  ■  ■  J  i '  J    i 


end  for  which  Mr.  Newman  and  all  good 
pray,  it  is  necessary,  vitally  and  inevitably  i 
sary,  to  proceed  as  the  President  does, 
war  is  only  indirectly  a  moral  reform.     ] 
President,  on  the  14th  of  April,  ist.ll,  had 

al.ii.ltsh.iii;.;  -hi \  l.-it ,  the  country  would  not 
responded.  It  may  be  our  shame  that,  we 
encd  to  obey  a  call  for  union  merely,  whi< 
should   only  partially  and   urisuccc^fiilly 

true.  The  slave  influence  had  so  debauched 
the  national  mind,  was  so  intrenched  in  party 
spirit,  that  tho  rebels  would  have  asked  nothing 

hi'Uer  (han  an  edict  of  universal 


i  of  ihe  people.     They  were  not  t 

Every  thoughtful  man  in  the  1 
The  very  problem  was,  whether 


•  k-ihT,  shows  so  profound 
'iiii-«iliiu;i  facts  of  the  case 
summary  and  decisive  a 
verdict,  that  we  have  a  right  to  ask  him  whether 
the  very  fact  that  he  differs  from  Mr.  Garrison, 
act  of  moral  drvoiint!, 


without 
places,  or  persons.    The  duty 

of  a  statesman  is  to  do  all  the  ;:."od  he  can.     if 


with  Mr.  Fremont  and  Mr. 
Wendell  Phillips,  as  betraying  human  liber- 
ty, he  would  rather  cheer  with  the  black  sol- 
diers in  Grant's  army,  when  the  President  rode 
by,  for  "  the  Liberator,"  It  is  a  cruel  injustice 
at  home,  it  is  a  needless  injustice  in  England, 
to  revile  the  President  for  steadily  walking  over 
stones  and  through  thorns  toward  tho  desired 
bourne,  instead  of  trying  to  fly  thither  above  all 
obstacles,  and  dropping  at  once,  impotent,  baf- 
fled, and  despised. 

Mr.  Newman  condemns  himself  in  the  very 
last  sentence  of  his  letter.  If  we  Americans 
have  a  "ruinous  national  insanity — prejudice 


plore,  that  t 


3  phrase  is  almost  exact ;  it  is  but 
of  saying  that  that  prejudice  is 
al.     How,  then,  can  a  President, 


does  not  exist?  How  can  he,  without  criminal 
folly,  disregard  that  fact  in  his  administration, 
however  heartily  he  may  bewail  it  and  aim  to 
overcome  it  ?  The  first  duty  of  every  citizen  is 
doubtle-s  to  destroy  so  unmanly,  so  mean  a  prej- 
udice. But  its  destruction  i 
by  passing  a  law  which  assui 
exist.     The  law  may  wait, 


.  must  and  should 


pie.  Meanwhile  our  friends  every  whero  may 
be  very^siire  that  the  President  and  every  other 
good  citizen  will  do  what  he  can  to  remove  the 
shame.     Does  Mr.  Newman  propose  to  chide 

marks  the  hour? 

Another  English  friend,  of  greater  public  re- 
nown than  Mr.  Newman,  writes  in  a  private 
letter :  ' '  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  you  safe  through 
the  crisis  of  the  Presidential  election.  The  feel- 
ing of  your  friends  here  is,  I  think,  universally 
in  favor  of  Lincoln,  both  because  he  seems  to 
them,  on  the  whole,  to  have  done  his  part  well, 
and  because  it  would  be  a  proof  of  constancy 
on  the  part  of  the  '  fickle  democracy'  of  Amer- 
ica. His  recent  letter  explaining  the  princi- 
ples of  his  conduct  on  the  question  of  slavery 
appeared  to  all  of  us  an  admirable  document. 
No  state  paper  equal  to  it  in  sterling  qualities 
lias  beeu  produced  on  this  side  of  the  water  for 
many  a  year." 

Our  English  friends  have  a  very  difficult  duty 
to  perform.  They  must  maintain  our  cause 
often  in  profound  ignorance  of  circumstances 
and  of  the  details  of  the  truth.  ThuB  we  have 
lately  heard  of  Robert  Browning  citing  the 


i  colored  s 


shot  rather  than  serve  without  jggular  soldier's 
wages,  as  an  instance  of  unmatched  herojam. 
We  have  not  spared  our  word  for  justice  to  the 
colored  troops  in  tho  matter  of  pay.  But  jus- 
tice should  lead  Mr.  Browning  to  correct  his 
judgment  when  ho  learns  that  Walker  was 
shot  for  attempting  a  mutiny.  If  every  soldier 
righting  of  wrongs  into  his  own 
to  persuade  others  to  join  him, 
lear  enough.  Wo  are  glad  to 
mass  of  the  friends  of  this  coun- 
se  with  the  great  multitude  of; 
lome  that  the  President  has  dune 
11  to  be  set  nsido  for  any  untried 


kinds,  ;nn!   , 


WENDELL  PHILLIPS  UPON  THE 
BALTIMORE  CONVENTION. 

If  the  articles  in  the  Fremont  organ,  the 
ratification  meeting  at  the  Cooper  Institute,  and 
the  letter  of  Mr.  Wendell  Phillips  to  the  In. 
dependent,  are  illustrations  of  the  manner  in 
which  tho  campaign  of  the  Radical  Democracy 
is  to  be  prosecuted,  all  feeling  of  indignation 
disappears  in  incredulity  and  pity.  The  speeches 
ami  the  Coppuheud  applause  may  be  contem- 
plated with  a  ,i„ik-,  but  it  is  impossible  to  read 
Mr.  Phillips's  letter  without  sadness,  not  be- 
cause he  favors  Mr.  Fremont,  but  because  he 
asperses  those  who  support  Mr.  Lincoln.  "Any 
expression  of  opinion  may  be  easily  enough  dis- 
if  you  may  stigmatize  it,  unchallenged, 


Mr.  Fiiii.Liis 


Ifwer 

Cleveland  phufonn  were   hypocrites, 

becomes  painfully  ab- 

doev  deliberately  say  this  of  the 


Baltimore  Convention,  and,  of 

crites  are  raseals,  lie  has  the  argument,  after 
tho  start,  all  his  own  way,  He  calls  one  of  tho 
Baltimore  resolutions  "meaningless  and  hypo- 
critical," and  speaks  of  another  as  a  compliment 
insincerely  offered.  Now,  that  a  man  should 
find  a  resolution  meaningless  is  his  undoubted 
right.  Nothing,  for  instance,  can  be  more 
meaningless  to  us  than  the  Cleveland  asser- 
tion that  the  rebellion  has  destroyed  Slavery. 
But  how  if  we  should  6ay,  in  view  of  some  of 
the  prominent  managers  at  Cleveland  and  of, 
the  loud  applauders  of  the  Cleveland  nomina- 
tions, that  its  wish  to  secure  equality  for  all 
men  before  the  law  is  hypocritical  ?  '  Yet  we 
should  have,  we  imagine,  quite  as  much  reason 
i  upon  Balti- 


i  Mr.  Phillips  in  ; 

When  r 


i  of  patriotic  i 


because  Mr.  Phillips  calls  them  so,  declare  that . 
harmony  should  prevail  in  tho  national  coun- 
cils, and  that  those  only  are  worthy  of  public 
confidence  who  cordially  approve  certain  prin- 
ciples, they  may  be  mistuken;  but  why  are 
they  any  more  hypocritical  than  their  accuser 
ae  says  that  he  has  confidence  in  the  anti- 
slavery  purpose  of  John  C.  Fremont?  His 
rgument  is,  that  Mr.  Fremont  should  be  pub- 
icly  trusted  because  he  holds  certain  principles. 
The  Baltimore  resolution   declares   that  onlv 


the  dishonesty  of  all  who  do  not  agree  with  him. 
Mr.  Phillips's  letter  has  been  well  answered, 
d  at  length,  in  the  Independent.     Our  object 

is  only  to  protest  against  that  kind  of  argument 

which  consists  in  calling  your  c 

If  he  really  believes  that  the  B 


e  Conven- 


he  is  utterly  mistaken.  There  are  men 
oppose  Mr.  Lincoln,  there  are  others  who 
irt  him  reluctantly;  but  the  Convention 
composed  of  those  who  commended  him 
(lis  general  administration  with  hcan-fi  It 
Sty.      Mr.  Phillips   has  no  right  wliat- 

forgive  to  his  honest  zeal  the  unsparing, 
wholesale,  and  savage  invective  against  an  ad- 


dministrations  together 
'o  his  chosen  and  well- 
filled  part  of  moral  agitator  they  forgive  his 

pedients  by  which  great  moral  principles  are  to 
sduced  to  practice.  But  his  vast  vitupera- 
and  hitter  assaults  upon  the  characters  and 
ves  of  men  who  love  liberty  and  their  coun- 
than  he,  however   they  may  dillcr 


him  ; 


hdue  the  rebels!"  there  is  hut 
he  indeed  true,  then  tho  Gov- 
;  the  Union  is  dissolved;  and 
in  an  individual  political  eom- 
and  which  holds  New  York  to 
Pennsylvania  is  exactly  the  same  that  unites 
New  York  and  Georgia,  and  if  it  is  broken  any 
where  it  is  broken  every  where.  If  it  be  true, 
national  flag  has  disappeared,  the  national 
>r  is  gone;  and  most  of  the  States  of  the 
American  Union  are  separate  powers  of  smaller 
population  than  the  cities  of  London  or  Paris. 
There  is  no  navy,  no  army,  no  common  force, 
no  collective  glory.  The  work  of  a  hundred 
years  is  undone,  ond  what  State,  section,  party, 
or  individual  is  the  gainer  of  tho  least  real  ad- 
vantage ? 

If  we  "can't  subdue  the  rebels,"  the  rebels 
have  subdued  us.  In  that  case  Ji  ifehsun 
Davis  will  be  content,  because  Ids  pride  will  he 
satisfied.     Fernando  Wood  and  hia  followers. 
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to  a  new  Union  upon  terms  dictated  by  slavery. 
The  foreign  enemies  of  the  Union  will  be  con- 
terf\  for  they  have  hated  to  sec  a  republic  which 
might  one  day  completely  vindicate  tho  great 
-truth  of  equal  human  rights  "as  the  only  secure 
foundation  of  government.  But  there  can  bo 
no  real  advantage  gained  by  any  of  these. 
Uavis  will  have  founded  a  kingdom  which 
civilization  will  abhor.  Wood  will  share  the 
fate,  a  thousand-fold  more  terrible,  of  Bene- 
dict Arnold  and  Aaron  Builk;  while  the 
foreign   powers  will  soon  bo  in  worse  straits 


...iVilliiuivn  ;      tlKTL'     will     1)0     nnivrr.-iil 

am;  there  will  be  a 
ny  new  Union  upon 


graded,  and  despised. 

The  alternative,  as  we  have  already  said,  is 
very  clear.  Either  the  people  must  conquer,  or 
the  rebellion  will.  Either  the  authority  of  the 
Government  must  he  maintained  unconditional- 
ly, or  it  must  be  overthrown ;  for  a  Government 
which  allows  citizens  to  dictate  the  terms  upon 
which  they  will  obey  the  laws  has  ceased  to  be 
a  Government.  The  talk  about  negotiation  and 
settlement  is  idle,  and  unworthy  sensible  men. 
The  moment  that  we  tolerate  the  thought  of 
negotiation  we  begin  to  yield  the  Government. 
Mr.  Wood  and  his  followers  insist  that  the  war 


the  Government,  whic 


When  such  men  say,  "We  can't  subdue  the 
rebels,"  their  meaning  is  as  clear  as  their  patri- 

ly  in  despondency  by  those  who  sincerely  wish 
the  national  honor  to  be  maintained,  they  should 
be  asked  to  remember  what  the  prospects  of  the 

Gold  is  higher,  but  so  is  the  spirit  of  the  people. 
The  army  that  drove  Lee  from  Gettysburg  now 
threatens  both  his  supplies  and  his  escape  from 
his  own  capital.  Gold  may  go  still  higher,  but 
ao  will  the  national  determination,  and  there  is 

a  cry  from  the  cowed  and  breaking  heart  of  the 
American  people,  "We  can't  subdue  the  reb- 
els!"    When  that  cry  is  heard  the  rebels  may 


HOME  FOR  THE  SOLDIERS. 

Mr.  Benjamin  Fitch,  of  Darien  in  Fairfield 
County,  Connecticut,  has  dono  what  many  a  pa- 
triotic niiin  iu  many  a  town  and  village  throughout 

over.     He  has  given  live  thousand  dollars,  with  a 

tract  of  land  and  a  Ijuildin^  lor  the  foiimliii^  of  a 
So.dier's  Home.  The  special  object  of  the  charity 
is  toe  =upport  of  Connecticut  soldiers,  and  priumri- 

ated.  Here  is  a  simple,  humane,  and  patriotic 
charity  which  serves  no  selfish  or  merely  personal 
end,  and  is  worthy  of  the  widest  and  mo9t  general 
imitation.  The  soldiers  of  this  war  are  henceforth 
heroes.  They  will  be  heldin  the  most  kindly  and 
:  gratitude  :tt.>i>e  v.  ill 


ngrateful,  tho  claim  u 


proudest  and   nio.-t  hik-ivaiuy  i 


picmiv'-..|iio  nnrrutioii,  sarcasm,  and  indignatioi 
Out  of  a  century  which  ho  denounces  as  barren  c 
all  -ood  tiling,  , iii.l  ulmo-t  destitute  of  great  mei 


>  king.     Tho  trul 


Prussia  as  the  great  : 

lira  upc 


vet  he  can  never  transform  't  into  velvet.     Evt 
Thomas  Carlvi.f  can  not  muko  a  silk  purso  o, 

he  goes  on.     Ho  has  too  shrewd  an  insight  not 
know  that  the  case  has  already  gone  against  hli 


charlatan,  with  alt  1 


l-m-  by  divine  right,  and  th 
■-■j  uii-.Tuwucd,  for  C-AitLv: 
while  his  work  U  mors  pro 


literary  performanco  it  is  masterly.      Characters 

and  events  aie  touched  with  living  light.  Even 
poor  old  General  Bkaddock  reappears  upon  these 
pages    with    pathetic    and    i-nfiding    di.-tinvrm 


is  of  especial  interest  at  this  time  from  its  masterly 

Tho  '■  History  of  the  Rebellion,  its  Authors  and 
Causes,"  by  Joshua  R.  GiimiN<.;3(I\>i.i,i;n ,  Fovrrr., 
&  Co.),  is  a  most  important  contribution  to  our  his- 
tory. It  is  properly  the  political  annals  of  Slavery, 
from  tho  formation  of  tho  Government  to  the  proc- 
lamation of  emancipation,  by  a  man  who.-c  life  wn-.i 
passed  in  the  great  debate.     It  is  a  relation  of  facts 

from  the  memory  aud 


i<>r.-.>l  ttK-aihjrcl  lit-,  a  |K'vi-;  bat  all  i' 

"   "      The  profound  < 
f  Mr.  Giddings,  join 


brief  portraiture,  as  wh< 

Benton  "an  able,  earnest  man,  industrious  in  his 

habits,  and  determined  in  his  purposes.     He  was, 

however,  distinguished  for  a  degree  of  self-compla- 
cency seldom  connected  with  great  moral  worth, 


Him.-.,  I)    |.y     I  I     II      U    —  I  f|        I   i  U       <  It 


ate  by  the  supporter-  of  .Slav-ry  will  iiiniue.-.tioii- 
bly  bo  tho  final  verdict  of  history  upon  the  point. 


instituted  the  only  suppu^'d  justiiicatinn  of  .Slav- 
ery. This  practice-  among  statesmen  exerted  great 
uiluence  upon  the  popular  mind.  It  created  a  gen- 
rai  ho-Ulit_-  toward  tdl  who  (hired  reiterate  the  un- 

nan  lainily,  have  and  hold  from  the  Creator  a  right 
o  life  and  liberty."  The  tone  of  this  work  is  Q3 
emperate  as  it  is  decided-  The  cardinal  point  of 
Mr.  Giddings 's  political  creed  was  the  equality  of 

■      e  and  intended  c<.niei-U,ne  of  the  Union ;  and 
dh-.l  in  the  lYnh  that  tin:  :  tone  so  long  rejected 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


d  pted      The  per 

..-..,!-■,. I  N:..,u'tl:0  tl-m'-'.V  ■i,,i.'.,,--.:;-,.n',l."A',:',M1':,1ilh" 

iXau,  Illinois,  and  lLti-^,v,^.lni,llL!',.!,",|'L,,!].  Vu[„.  ],','[,',. 

Ml' ■.'    '■!     l;.,1,I    1111,]     (,■,,■!      (I    ■■     .    r-    ] H.I    ■    II,     -,.|,    \M 


iSt'T'wita 


I    provide    or  enrolling  a 


lie."! 'i-i  tli-  .-l.il.li-.  ■<.  vil-,  ,,i    ni-.rh.-,-    h„t   iV-.t.'t,.  U„i 

t,-A,\   i.-i.iv-M-m-.ihv.      N,.ii,..  .,;   liny  ,l.,y,  i,   iV.iUh  .,[  ,,, 

passed,  29  to  7.     The  Hoi.hc  hill  !■■<  (he  i.li.f \,i   1 1 1 «=  ■  j.liI,- 


ril-v.-iu,  of  1'uuuxylvt 


i'.V  AV.ti  'v 'i.V.i;!'",1 


ndnptc-l:  R^obnl,  That,  In  tlio  opinion  of  thU  Ilotiae, 

('"■    nu.'U.l-..-,,!   :■■■   ,.-iu<;,     ,,  ,  ,.,)  ,.,!   ,,u  lur.iim.M..  (>  ,y 

li...-:iti'....    '■■t'lili-,    II ■,    M.H.I    lh:,r    ||i,."|„ll    !„■    ,,    I  ![)■!!.■■!    I  ■  '  1  1 1  ■  ■ 

,Hiull   11.  t  U-  mil  ([■-■,  i/.t-J  t->  r.  rrnit   iu  nn..rh-T  v.-  !.-■,  !■:: 
>r.><\  v,.n mi.., ,-y  ,i,h  i, -.„.,, i    i".- vchel  States  wiw  adopted, 

'•;  I ).j,..intf.l.—  'III.-  <.  ii:,i,:  hill  to  irj»->d  tho  net  nro- 


,</,'     V i'.   Mm,'!. ..'btliprortdiS?  forQn 


P!...n'-,  he  in...-  ln  1,1,'  off, -tin;;  n   I'', -i.l,  nii:,l   vut.'  ,.]-  r,  ,- 
r      ii    n   n  i     (     n  Mi     11    „       ill  n  1     i 


:■  Tr,  n  ■  uvy  1  )-i-:irt.!iii;L. 


V  !)..].:irtruPL(.      Tli,;  ryri  i_-ji:i  I  i..,]:i  ,.f  .-.. -.4  ,..|;,iy 


'  Secretary  was  sworn  i 


i».lr«-.l  -mi  tin-  -Jl-I    n 


orco  reached  the  jiiacli,.!.      I  tl..  ■  Lym  Ui..mrf;   .ml   liui- 


»ii-i  Kjmtati iMved  east  and  struck  tho  V 


Hull.    Mil.,  'in, i  I. vii.  i, ■■  i: I,  i.. I  Mi.-  II.  ..  !■ 

Hi,-  <  .iTM-i-  ii.i.l  ,  .,|>t,ii.-!  tlh-l_:.,iil,:-,K'i'i,l-  u:'.i-.V  i.u'rd:<  !"■•! 

vl-.Li.Ti^:.  "     Oil    lllO    ll'.lll     llllllln'    ulll.-lVd     [.itNI'ly.^ill     tl.!' 

v..-  I    ,.!  l,viH-hl.u,i;.  Ii'.viiif!   ]iu-....l  llir...ntjli   n   ^ij'  ill  Hid 
111, i,.  Iii.l-,'  „t  IU-'   iV...k.-.'|-  ntUT.      H.-ly  tli,'  .lh,.l,'  ,■..!„- 


tin- I--I:,  <;,  ii.  ,,,[V:>.-k  t„i!,;ii>:.,.i.  the  rear.    Tl.eywero 


iihimdiiut  union-,  JUil  n  i,.,|  (ion.  il  u  i>:ti-Hi  ihiy.V  fitigue! 


i  I"     ''i  i ■  ■■■'•   ■   '■>,  'nun i    I -2,110 j 


111'.'  'i:,t!l'Vh'',I,r,!i''    yn.",-.^',.'1'    ;  .,;■.-'■:     il'!!,;!.'.l',;..n   llio 
-niiv,   iiii.l    ^.l.'.ii.l.l    II.,'    n'.-hr.      'I  I, ,r,;.   wtl4"        m[      \,   r 


I nnn.;   Iv.,,  j.,,ii,,   ;■..,.(   V>  u   ,„i... .,'„.,   .     '|  I,,.,   riiit.ue  ..f  tli 

i,   -    J.illi      mil.;. -lit   \  m'm  'v.     '\,U^.''^'u      '.1-V.V  "> 

nmi-ly  a   1ui(tiil:Ii-.      n.i    the  07th    tli.-    lin-'  'V-m   Lit   t 

1  I  I      I         L  II  I     I  II 


Imenil  Sl„  II, v  um.,1-  :!,..  moiilh  ...f  Hie  V 
rl  :i    II      !iii.l,..|    l.;,.r,i-i-„l  r 

.n,l  i.  M;-.r,t  .  1 1 - 1 . c ■-! .  i.  'iilth.-i  in  U  ,.i.M|,ri 


.ii.1|'-i..T;.T..h's-Ui-,'''^.---.i  ,  s,  .r;,,M.'n.  ;u''i.-'i,  iil,":-'- 

,1.    If'    1.,'hmi.n,   O.    II.    l.,..L'ii.ii|:.-,   \V.   ,1.    L.-o,    i;.   Wl.it, ■' 

f!''>r.X»'dl,  J     IX 'mmm'I't,,  S     M.'.rtiit',   L."a1,:..i'|M,I.  'l'..f". 


hr..-tl!,.T    with    lorry   . 
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GENERAL  SHERMAN'S  CAM- 
PAIGN. 

We  give  on  pages  453  three  interesting  sketches 
relating  to  General  ShebMAN's  advance  in  Geor- 
gia. These  givo  a  view  of  localities  winch,  m 
connection  with  Hits  campaign,  have  l^como  his- 
toric.   We  have  her,, ,e  jir-t  place,  a  ,keM,  nl 

Pine  Mountai  lately  occupied  by  General  How- 
ard's corps,  .-.  Ler  its  -valuation  by  the  enemy- 
the  remit  of  uiip  of  Sherman's  flank  movements. 
It  is  a  high  knob,  ["mm  which  a  splendid  view  of 
tha»countrv  and  a  good  idea  of  the  position  of  the 
different  armies  may  ho  obtained. 

It  was  on  the  crest  of  tbi-  m<>tmftm  I  bat  I. nu. 
tenant-General  T^k  «as  killed,  June  14,  by  a  shell 
from  the  Firth  Indiana  Battery— the  battery'  of  the 
gallant  Captain  Simon-son,  who  was  himself  killed 
the  next  day.  The  different  corps  of  Sherman's 
army  have  their  signal  stations  on  the  top  of  Pine 


tctchg 


..!■  I, 


-I'Pherson,  Thomas 
r  of  Lost  Moon-tain. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 


cert-room.  "Wax-work  was  shown  there  once,  I 
fancy.  It  had  been  a  toy-shop,  and  a  sliawl- 
shop,  and  an  advertising  tailor's.  Once  a  court 
jeweler  bad  it,  and  once  a  fashionable  milliner. 
But  it  always  bore  its  peculiar  stamp  of  stateli- 


ndid 

shameful  existence  as  a  gambling-bouse.  The 
Maisons  de  Jeu,  the  scandal  of  France  and  in 
Europe,  were  moribund.  The  concession  of  a 
privilege  for  the  holding  of  the  public  gaming- 
tables  was  in  the  hands  of  the  municipality  of 
the  city,  who  derived  a  large  annual  revenue 
from  the  infamous  concerns :  a  revenue  which 
was,  however,  but  a  beggar's  dole  compared  with 
the  enormous  profits  of  the  Fermiers  des  Jeux, 
or  lessees  of  the  tables.  To  the  credit  of  the 
^diles  of  Paris,  all  the  dirty  money  they  gath- 
ered off  the  green  baize  of  Frascati's  and  similar 


warned  the  municipality  that  tin.-  conce— ion  th.-v 
granted  soon  after  eighteen  hundred  and  thirty 
must  be  the  last.  The  banker  Cor  gaming-table 
keeper),  Bennzet,  had  timely  notice  to  remove 
his  croupiers  and  macers,  his  rakes,  and  pricked 
cards,  and  was  destined,  with  other  birds  of  prey, 
to  take  flight  to  Baden  and  other  congenial  hells 
of  Fatherland,  and  settle  there  to  the  perpetua- 
tion of  plunder.     But  France  was  freed,  at  last, 

The  life  thus  remaining  to  Frascati's  (for  the 


'  luxury  were  given  every  nmln 
adjoining  ihc  great  g:,mb!mg- 
a  month  of  the  dis-nhui-.n  ,»f 


with  fresh  green  velvet  draperies.    The  affluence 

known  such  a  crowd  of  players,   from  eleven 

evening  ;  ti  the  d  n  were  open  by  day  as  well 
as  bv  night.  The  .saloons  were  crowded  with 
dul         1    wyers   poli 


,  mingled  with   tin 

^meiSbypS; 


^"la  "Sot*  It  was't 
mid  be  made  for  the  de; 


dt---'.T0<'i  under  tunc.  When 
door,  keeper  fiH»k  from  von 
irtly,itra»ybc»«„n,,,i.f„ 


Sfgrdma! 


S.MmuII       |,   ,!ilV    |U       ,1.1   ■   tie     (!).' 

votary  of  the  blind    goddess 
lor  arhwari  iter  bandage  than 


i„,.-il.in,y 

we  give  her  credit  for),  rendered  despen 
eoviiiinnui.:  run  of  ill— li 


flinging  his  lint  vio- 

speaker  of  the  Irish 

said  to  have  once  Hung  hi* 

„r-MMi'  v.  ho  w.-ml  In  i  k-::ve 


,wlu 


■  rery  | 


of  the  game  save  one,  and,  failing  the  knowledge 
of  that,  were  beggared),  appeared  to  glide  in  list 
slippers.  The  whole  place  wore  a  calm  and 
peaceful  aspect,  most  beautiful  to  the  pliilos- 
■''--  no  gnashing  of 
itamping  of  feet. 


peaceful  aspect,  most  I 
opher.     There  was  no  v 


one  particular  object,  and  i 
remorselessly  perverted  and  bent,  with  diabolical 
strength  of  volition,  toward  the  attainment  of 
one  I'imleubr  en. I,  human  wickedness  ]■-  ap!  to 
be  very  quiet  indeed.  Guy  Fawkes  did  not 
whistle  at  Ids  work,  you  may  be  sure.  The  ad- 
ministration of  strychnine  is  not  a  comic  song. 

It  occurred  one  morning  dining  this  ultimate 
gala  time,  this  "  Vauxhall  closing  forever"  sea- 
son of  Frascati's,  to  two  gentlemen,  both  known 
by  name  and  character  to  the  readers  of  this 
chronicle  (although  of  one  its  sight  and  cogni- 
zance have  been  lost  for  a  considerable  neriod';, 
;,-,  I     !    n  at  the  corner 

One  was  a  very  old  fi 


■  Jfne  de 


■lit...    II    V.,-:i-. 

is  still  black, 
■  t  ufa  living 
tl  sparse,  and 
bristly  mustache  he  had 
recently  grown,  were  ill-dyed,   and  the  white 
showed  athwart  the   purple,   like   cotton   in   a 

gleam  so  beautifully,  were  now 
ular  broken  and  discolored  fang; 
haggard,  yet  unduly  puffed 


lid    -Wulien 

i.hod  with 


eyelid  or  inhalin- 
uk.  He  snuffed,  too,  i 
vas  not  allowed  to  smolt 
t  age  when  a  naughty  t 
i  of  stimulant,  and  rush 


i  had  come  to 

!    want-'  every 


i  cloudy. 

■e  on  his  hat  was  due,  half  to  grease 

he  recent  application  of  a  wet  brush. 


..i  ibe  unhee.  In  one  hand  he  dangled  a  c 
yellow  glove,  which  had  no  fellow;  fron 
dexter  wri-.r  dangled  by  a  string  a  loaded  l 


he  wore  spurs,  dimly  lacquered,  and  that  his 
frayed  and  eraseous  stock  was  fastened  with  a 
sham  carbuncle  pin,  price  one  franc  twenty-five 
centimes  in  the  Galerie  Vivienne,  and  unavail- 
able at  the  Mont  de  Pie'te. 

This  was  all  that  wn.-  left  of  the  fashionable 
Mr.  Franri>  Blunt.  The  glories  of  the  Horti- 
cultural fete,  Gamridge's  Hotel,  the  cabriolet 
and  the  tiger,  the  body-servant  and  the  cham- 

and  cambric,  and  the  em  velvet  waistcoats,  had 
all  come  down  to  this.  It  would  be  wearisome 
to  dwell  on  all  the  details  of  a  career  toward  the 
dogs,  which  had  continued  with  brief  intermis- 
siuns  of  prosperity  for  fourteen  years.  It  would 
be  sullying  this  page  with  the  shabbiest  and  -or- 
riest  of  chronicles.  His  instincts  had  always 
been  canine,  and  the  dogs  had  him  at  last.  It 
was  a  natural  culmination.  It  was  only  what 
might  have  been  expected.     Hundreds  of  spirits 

as  dashing,  as  fashionable,  as  ace pli>!ied.  bad 

so  subsided  into  decrepitude,  and  drifted  into  ex- 
tinction. The  brilliant  butterfly  had  become  the 
dirtiest  of  grubs  again.  He  was  but  one  of  a 
niniley,  brilliant,  wurthless  million. 

■  the  rapidest  coup  d'ceil— the 


in  credit),  and  a  thousand  days  passed  outside 
:ook-shops,  with  nothing  to  eat.  Thousands  of 
bottles  of  wiue,  some  paid  for,  some  to  which  he 

led    beet)    i  !■<■:..!,.  i.l,    many    whieb    he    !i;i.d    i-e/ciinl 

.nnkecpers  out  of.  Much  brandy,  many  cigars; 
hecatombs  of  card-packs,  legions  of  billiard- 
matches,  a  sack  full  of  loaded  dice,  a  shower  of 


ce  in  the  I 
-egging  letters ; 


Insolvent  Debt- 

linnsol  nullaw- 

i  host  of  unpaid 
s  of  bayaderes,  nnd  worse ; 
talf  a  dozen  convictions  for  escroquerie  entail- 
ng  lengthened  residences  in  French,  in  Belgian, 
ml  in  German  jails;  a  few  duels,  more  nuuier- 
■us  cauings  and  liur.-ewhippings.  Behold  it  nil. 
le  had  ridden  in  carriages- and- four,  and  he  had 
"'■■li  hiihed  down  ftairs;  he  had  danced  at  balls 
.nd  run  away  from  landlords;  ho  had  been 
trunken  and  gay,  and  sack  and  in  hospitals ;  but 
he  route  had  been  always  downward,  and  it  had 
nine  lu  ibis  at  las,t.     And,  as  the  Sibyl  enhanced 


■.■!■;!.■  le  ■■■■■.:■  dimnii-b:  .' 
lid  Mr.  Francis  Blunt  requ 
irandy,  and  derive  a  smaller 
rom  tlmtdowmhill  .m-dhl. 


concentric,  round  him.  The  moral  hnltc 
ti-btcning.  He  dared  not  show  himself  ii 
dun,  in  Jlrus-ch,  ai  the  (.ierman  waterini:-| 


even,  but  just  t 
When  his  nai 


whole  dozen,  would  mi  him 
was  mentioned,  it  wns  not  i 
he  w:i=  beyond  confetti]. mot 
:'  horrible  old  scamp."  The  miseraoie  man  naa 
no  one  to  talk  to  now  but  a  few  tavern  waiters, 
gaming-house  employe's,  dunning  landladies  hill- 
in  tl-markers,  police  ij  mrs,  and  commissaries 
of  police.  His  acquaintance  with  the  two  last- 
named  classes  was  involuntary.  The  police 
were  well  aware  of  him.  «  Le  nomme  Blunt" 
was  down  in  the  blackest  hooks  of  Rue  de 
Jerusalem.  He  was  too  old  and  drunken  to  be 
made  useful  as  a  spy.  The  alguazih  qn.ieilv 
waited  until  they  could  catch  him  in  flagrant 
de'lit,  and  cart  him  off  to  the  galleys  as  a  robber. 
He  had  ceased  to  have  a  regular  lodging,  and 
slept  by  the  night  in  the  worst  "  garnis"  of  the 
worst  quarters,  at  fifteen  sous.  When  he  had 
I     i        led  the  Champs  Elysees. 

When  he  won  lie  would  \k-.x-~-  n  drinkm^d-Mtu  ■!.] 
ihc   wine-shops    in    Hie  Ualles,   HiIl-Ii    arc   kept 

s 


.   [has   srage 


He  had  reached,  to  all 
in  the  gambler  career  M 
h'.nrihi,  and  when  Fortune  permits  him  only 

him  from  sheer  starvation,  and  enable  him 

-iippmi  litV  while  she  natures  him.    There  w 

i  des  and  cstamic 


drivel   over   his   brandy   or 
re  is  a  phase  in  rascaldom  w 
ven  ostracised  by  his 
te  a  solitary  rogue. 


Frei 


Mauvais  garneme 
ffs  who  knew  him. 
.  moan  piteously  to  1 

„>  a  brothet    iii  irnna 
th  millions.    Where  is  he?     ] 


There  was  one  p 


lim  to  the  gaming-t 


reckoned  as  belonging  t 


.•  i 

;  called,  i 


stair.-    of    FiYr-caii's,   and 


.tterly  broken  down, 
ten  compassion,  and 
ge  for  his  declining 


provided  with  a  snue 

.bus.     He  had  seen  i 

all  the  folly  of  betting  against  tho  blact 

all  the  madness  of  backing  the  red.     Ai 

eording.lv,  onee  a  month,  when  his  scanty  ■ 
were  paid  him,  and  he  had  a.  lioiiday,  In 
carefully  backed  the  red  and  lost  every  £ 


the  gaming-table,  and  i 
tcntedly  to 

spectacles, 

I    XX       I.L   I    I 


sbin-inll.  bine 
3,  and  speckled 
vaudeville  kind 


ribbons  of  half  a  dozen  foreign  orders  at  ] 

"He  was  in  luck  yesterday.  He  backed  t 
numbers,  always  putting  a  five-franc  pieco 
cheval— on  horseback.  He  must  have  won 
least  live  louis.  Had  he  been  able  to  play  g( 
instead  of  silver  he  would  have  netted  a  hi 


aj^and  lose,"  0,1101  h  the  1 

enlmttsh.     "lain  sick  t, 

indrel.      I  long   to   behold 


?£X 


al  footmen  than  the 
ouso)  would  adjourn 
gamble  away  their 


have   received   thiity-fivi 


:  'i.t  -   aeamsS  him ;    and,  ; 

It  1       I    II  I 

imber.  He  put  hi-  stake- 
s  to  say,  on  the  yellow  bom 
(lie  sipiarc  munher-'d  thir 
I  thirty-four; 


that,  according  to  the  rules,  if 
numbers  turned  up  he  was  entitieu  to 
half  thirty-five,  or  scvenieen  time--  bis 
WinCim,,,  be  -hhi.,1  hi-  rtc<T,  and  jail 
on  h,.|-,b;«,i„  between,  thirty-three  and 
hvo,  Hue;  de-id-ling  hi- ehauces  of  winning 
he  was  cunning. 

He  began  with  a  tive-tVane  piece  ■  wo 

tie,    lu-t    a    little;    id.-mitied   tr ,,l:i\inc 

a  lew  f.mnd-;   i lion  ke,,t  his  hand  "     * 

back  to  the  charmed  square  of  tbi 
put  ten  francs 
round  and  the  bnll  jai 
compartment.      "Tr 
passe,"  cried  the  bank 


louis  from  it,  cramn 
pocket,  and  placed  it  in  the  same  pos 
the  game  was  made,  and  the  bras 
twirled,  and  the  ball  went  whizzing 

"  Trente-quatke,  rouge  impair  ^ 
cried  the  banker. 

It  being  thirty-four,  and  the  stak 


four  hundred  and  fifty  francs. 

■'.He  had  not  had  -o  mm  b  muuev   he- 
He  calculated   that   be  could  -rend   a 

franes    in  a  vioftiu-  night,   keep  fifty  I 

■■   elii!.     ;V!   d       Irhlkihjr,     ie'l     '   nn   <>  ':<      . 

ii.ne  a  floating  capital  of  three  hundre 
whieh,    eiopcrly  divided,  would 
'   de  week.     To  man 


Mi   I'd 


many  gamester-  ol 
.-caiibye,  who*  were  watching  his  game, 
calculation  presented  itself.  But  to 
the  surprise  of  his  neighbors,  he  never  touched 
the  four  hundred  and  fifty  francs.  It  was  in 
gold,  and  he  let  the  pile  remain  between  Nun  v- 
three  and  thirty-four.  He  shut  his  eyes  nnd 
screwed  the  lids  close  together.  He  folded  his 
arms  and  dug  his  nails  into  the  palms  of  hie 
hands.  He  felt  that  tho  back  of  his  head  was 
burning  hot  and  that  his  feet  were  icy  cold.     He 


i!,r '1'"'! ,. 


■'TKI.ML-TItols,"il:s;m!,  ' 
....<     r.   luniitr.-J  n,H  "!'.   r, 


in    in      i. 


-  Hi  iin 


Blunt  had  withdrawn  1 


irienced  gamblers  will  do,  as  a 

r  handkerchief,  or  take  a  pinch 

1  fit  of  sneezing  or  coughing, 
em  incapable  of  watching  the 

Blum.  K-<|nire,  hadnn 
.  period  been  addicted  t 
en  to  payi        " 

not    h|,.:     r 


•  pa.M'U    ' 


was  the  verdict  passed  in  sporting  < 
disposition  to  be  tenacious  of  currei 
would  sow  his  acceptances  at  tl 
broadcast,  but  it  was  difficult  to  get 

of  gamblers  that  luck 


'dialed  l..\  giv 
vho  has  just  le 
,t  ihi-  bounty  s 


oung  and  preferably  a 
excluded  from  Fras- 
be    preserved,    even 


had  not  played  for  four  rounds. 
"Notaliard." 

The  old  punter  had  seven  thousand  s 
drcd  and  fifty  francs.     He  could  affor 


'  Aeei.'i-t  this  I..; 
oiigh  dclieacv,  hi 
ift.     "Whenyot 


The  young  man  e 
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i  u'liili-niiin."  he  sta 

Sea;   Mr.  Edgar  Greyfaunt  took  t 

i  reddened, 

>k  the  money. 


dency  to  harden  the  human  heart,  nnd  to  destroy 
in  the  gamester  cverv  sense  of  shame?  Out  of 
ft  gninJiii-'-hoii;.-  Mr.  k.d-ar  Greyiaunt  would 
haw  disdained  to  rmich  this  shameful  old  cveat- 
ure'e  money.  He  looked  like  a  beggar-man. 
But  inside  Frascati's  Mr.  Greyfuunt  was  very 
glad  indeed  to  accept  it.     He  was  young  yet, 


■    rippn-iri.-..     hip 
1  (lie  hesitation, 


wonted  a  benefactor.  Nor  did  Mr.  Greyfaunt 
preserve  a  long  or  a  lively  remembrance  of  his 
benefactor.  "I'm  not  going  to  back  the  old 
rascal's  luck,"  he  said,  candidly,  to  himself, 
"He'll  lose  his  head  presently  and  be  cleaned 
out."  So,  as  soon  as  he  conveniently  could,  the 
grateful  Mr.  Greyfaunt  slipped  away  with  his 
five  louis  and  wandered  away  to  the  trcnte-et- 


bankrupt,  Francis  Blunt,  had  won  fifty  thousan 
"I'll  be  a  gentleman  again,"  he  chuckled  t 


out  my  daughter  and  make  a  huh 
got  fifty  thousand  francs.     That's 


7-G—  Illb 

pl.iyine;   wit 


since  eleven  o'clock.  After  four  hours'  ^ 
he  felt  faint.  Stuffing  his  winnings,  wh; 
his  stakes  had  grown  larger,  had  been  gradually 

ment.     He  swallowed  some  soup  and  ate  a  cut- 
let, ordered  a  bottle  of  Champagne  and  drank 
the  whole  of  it ;  then  ordered  a  decanter  of  bi 
dy,  and  drank  the  better  part  of  that  too.     ' 
meat  and  drink  warmed  the  cockles  of  his 
heart,  and  made  him  feel  braver  in  his  rapac 
intent.     "  I  shall  win  a  hundred  thousand  be 
eleven  o'clock,"  he  muttered.     "A  hundred? 
Bah!     Two  hundred  thousand.    My  hand's  in. 
My  luck's  hot.    I  wish  it  was  the  hones,  though, 
instead  of  that  child's  play  of  roulette." 

Toadies  suddenly  started  up  around  him.  Di- 
lapidated raffs,  almust  as  greasy  and  as  ragged  as 
himself,  but  who  that  very  morning  had  avoided 
his  company  as  though  it  had  been  contagious, 
came  and  claimed  acquaintance  with  him.  They 
clapped  him  on  the  back,  and  congratulated  hini. 
"      '   im  the  rather  coiijjrat- 


d  been  made  by  betting 
long  period  had  elapsed 
his  faithful  thirty-thi 


I   lum  r..  |,in   i 


back  '/"  asked  the  croupier. 

"  In  full ;  may  as  weli  be  bung 

for  a  lamb."  stuttered  .Blunt,  now  very  I 
Tin:'  gallery  were,  amazed  at  the  dc; 
of  the  stake,  for  he  admitted 
<>nc  frirmlh'  voice  was  raised  to 


ilk-   i.L  ■_■- 1  -.-  j  .  i 

i   (,,!.,    Lis  1 


■■  Put  on  five  hundred  !  Cry. 
a  masse!"  urged  the  voice, 
a    |KK.,r  broken-down  captain 

■Won't."  mumbled  Blunt, 
as  it  likes." 

'  At  lea-t  put  a.  louis,  in  ease 
o.  Zero  hasn't  been  up  for  n 
■  Haven't  ^A  a.  louis  left." 


i  poor  broken- 
down  captain.  "You're  so  drunk  and  so  des- 
perate that  something  tells  me  that  thirty-three 
or  ^ro  will  turnup." 

Blunt  to  "     " 
steadily  as 

the  compartment  marked  zero,  which  is  close  to 
the  outer  circumference  of  the  wheel,  in  the 
middle  of  the  table.  But  his  aim,  accurate 
enough  when  sober,  failed  him  now.     The  coin 


..-ullaled.  and  fell  flat. 

"Forzero?"  a  croupier  said,  inquiringly.  TTe 
was  close  to  the  louis,  and  would  have  gently 
propelled  it  with  his  rake  toward  the  designated 
spot;   but  Blunt,  with  a  screech,  forbade  him. 

"Let  it  he  there,"  he  said.     "The  devil  will 


He  eriiiued. 


ous  mood,  and  treated  them  plenteously.  They 
would  have  borrowed  money  of  him,  but  he  had 
done  enough  in  the  way  of  pecuniary  generosity. 
"As  much  brandy  as  you  like,"  he  said,  "but 

He  rose  at  about  five,  remarking  that  he  would 
have  another  turn  at  the  tables.  He  was,  that 
afternoon,  the  "lion  of  Frascati's,  and  a  crowd 
followed  him  with  eager  eyes.  He  felt  his  head 
swimming  and  his  legs  trembling"  under  him. 
He  called  for  some  soda-water,  but  there  was 
none;  there  was  only  some  insipid  tan  de  Seltz, 
of  which  he  took  a  draught,  with  some  brandy. 
Then,  evading  his  admirers  for  a  moment,  he 
slipped  aside  into  a  side-room,  where  the  inno- 
cent games  of  chess  and  draughts— for  Frascati's 
liked  to  keep  up  appearances — were  supposed  to 


attempts  were  made  to  open  it,  and,  sitting  down, 
proceeded  to  pull  off  one  of  his  boots.  It  was 
the  fellow  to  the  boot  which  had  the  hole  in  it 
disclosing  the  inked  stocking.     He  flattened  a 

"If  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,"  he  thought, 
"we  have  this  to  fall  back  upon." 
By  seven  o'clock  he  had  won  in  all  a  hundred 

least  half  a  dozen  dives  into  the  restaurant  and 
drunk  more  brandy.  More  than  once  the  crou- 
pier had  to  remind  him  that  he  had  left  a  bank- 
note, unclaimed,  on  the  table.  He  let  money 
drop  and  refused  to  pick  it  up.  He  fluug  about 
his  money  recklessly ;  now  on  one  stake,  now  on 
the  other.  But  he  kept  on  winning,  winning, 
winning.     He  was  drunk. 

The  largest  stake  allowed  at  Frascati's  was 
fwenty-five  thousand  francs — a  thousand  pounds. 
He  put  down  this  sum  in  twenty-five  notes  of  a 
thousand  on  the  red.     Black  turned  up,  and  his 


;  beginning  of  the  end,"  the  military 


gentleman;   "the  fellow  must 


The  rake-  rraiherod  in  Pdunt's  thousand  franc 
note  and  the  poor  broken-down  captain's  louis. 
He  did  not  care  to  ask  his  debtor  when  he  would 
repay  him.  Justice  Shallow  had,  perhaps,  about 
as  good  a  chance  of  being  repaid  the  thousand 
pounds  which  Sir  John  Falstaff  owed  him.  The 
"  tin  was  a  philosopher. 


ud   yon  -ha 


;  lonis,  for  mercy's  sake, 


"The  more  fool  vou,"  Mr.  G: 
responded.    "Don't'bother  r 
me    play  all  at   fixes  and  se 

-rain:  hreakfast  in  the  mornii 

The  ancient  -pirn  ,..,|  Fran. 

the  remembrance  thai  he  in, 

singh 


revh.unl    .-e..lh 
Stop!    here." 


ilerable  that  the  decorous 
duct  of  so  important  a  game  as  trente-ct-qua- 

rante  should  he  interrupted  hy  the  frenzied  vio- 
lence of  this  tattered  and  disreputable  person. 


Monsieur  • 


ly.     There's 
louis.     Has  any  body  seen  him? 
'  '   curly  hair." 


trente-et-quarante, 


the  fellow  who  owed  him  fh 

He  found  the  fellow  at  last.  Mr.  Edgar  Grey- 
faunt'o  face  was  flushed  and  his  eyes  were  spark- 
ling. A  pile  of  notes  and  gold  was  before  him. 
lb'  was  winning  largely. 

"Hallo!  old  gentleman,"  he  cried,  as  Blunt 
came  up  with  pendeut  lip  and  bloodshot  eyes. 
"Cleaned  out,  I  suppose?" 

"Ay!" 

"  Ah  !  you  backed  your  luck  a  little  too  often. 
You'd  better  have  been  contented  with  a  little. 
What  a  lot  you  were  winning,  to  be  sure  I  Stop  1 
don't  I  owe  you  five  louis?  Here  they  are. 
And  oblige  me  by  going  to  another  table,  and 
playing  by  yourself,  for,  if  you  back  my  luck, 
it's  sure  to  turn,  and  I  shall  lose." 

Blunt  thrust  the  money  in  his  pocket,  and 
turned  on  his  heel  in  dudgeon.      The  young 

pressibly  insolent,  lie  skulked  to  the  roulette- 
table,  and  changed  his  live  pieces  of  gold  into 
twenty  pieces  of  five  francs  each.  Ho  wished 
to  protract,  bis  agony  as  long  as  possible. 

He  played  cautiously,  timidly,  nervously— 
eschewing  the  numbers  altogether',  waiting  some- 
times for  a  dozen  rounds  before  there  appeared 


At  one  time  he  had  scraped  together  some  sixty 
or  seventy  francs;  but  luck  again  departed  from 
him,  and,  as  the  clock  struck  ten,  he  had  lost 

He  found  out  Edgar  Greyfaunt  again,  who, 
still  winning,  was  absorbed  in  the  game.  Blunt 
jogged  his  elbow. 

•-I  am  cleaned  out  again,"  ho  pleaded,  hum- 
bly. "  When  you  were  too,  I  lent  you  five  louis, 
and  those  I  have  bad  back,  and  spcut.  Lend 
me  ten  louis  now,  for  Heaven's  sake.  There  is 
only  another  hour  left  to  play.     Let  me  have 


"Go  to  the  deuce!"  c 
pettishly,  as  he  gathered  i 


1   f, ileal'  liivvla.ni 


Thoe 

ward   interdicted 

missary  of  Police 

sary  came  forward,  unbuttoned  his  waistcoat, 

and  showed  his  tri-colored  scarf  beneath.  ;  To 

the  powdered  footmen  be  threw  the  significant 

words,  "A  la  porte!'*    " 

him.  Turn  him  out!    Send  him  packing!   There 

floor,  and  there  was  some  Utile  snarling  and 
sputtering,  as  he  v 
through  the  sumptuous  saloons  he 
never  more.  A  few  of  the  players  turned,  look- 
ed, shrugged  their  shoulders,  grinned,  took 
snuff,  nnd  went  on  backing  the  red  or  the  black. 
They  got  Blunt  out  without  much  difficulty, 
though  be  kicked  a  good  deal,  and  tried  to  bite 
one  of  the  lackeys.  They  bundled  him  down 
stairs,  and  flung  his  hat  after  him:  detaining 
his  stick  as  a  lethal  weapon  capable  of  working 

'  Andtha 
footm 

Rue  de  Richelieu, 
the  scrgents  de  ville,  and  have  you  ta 
nearest  post.      I  think  you  would  b 
even  for  a  bed  at  the  guard-house." 

"Curse  you!"  cried  the  wretched 
gathering  up  all  his  sobriety  and  all  hi: 
"Curse  you  and  your  thieving 
that!"    And  he  hit  out — he  had 
in  his  youth— and  caught  the  n 
under  the  jaw. 

to  whom  ki.  kme:  and 


crew !     Take 

been  a  bruiser 
lenia!    <.ievci ly 


>  tangible  entities, 
i  fisticuffs,  set  r. 
3  had  recovered  1 


i  who  did  not  l 


sufficiently  to  cry  "A 
la  garde!  h.  la  garde !"  Blunt  had  staggered  away, 
and  was  beyond  pursuit, 

The  miserable  old  fellow  was  haunted  by  a 
vague  impression  that  he  had  some  money  about 
him  somewhere;  but  in  what  place  he  tried, 
desperately,  vainly,  to  remember.  He  turned 
out  his  pockets,  and  pulling  off  his  hat,  searched 
the  lining.     But  his  efforts  were  fruitless.     He 


An  olViciT,  in  battle,  happening  to  dob 

jsa* 

iSS"""" 

t^VSKSS 

32**— « 

^aas 

?™'t™^i'°"ao 

v.  I„.n.  h"  liml   r-k-ll  :i_-  nil    .,.t-r.-nn. ...     '- ,\ 
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tofiS,™ 
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,     Z     " 


o  Frnnce,  being  at  a  meet- 

Sir  Walter  Scott  once  stated 'that  he  kept  a  lowland 

I      J  u-i-m^  I       I         in     I      II  ^t   4ii    t  r     i        i 
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.Ueig  the  whole  iri.n-lM.nn.] 
is  no  single  spot  so  feared  bj 
wci--lii|i(-«l  W  art-tourii 


im(  laugh.  Letty,  I  .nil  enough  r>f  a  hand  at  tho  oars 
o  got  across  to  the  cavern  even  if  I  haven't  grown, 
ike  a  barnacle,  on  these  rocks." 

''Did  1  Iaugh?";aid  Letty,  demurely  surveying 
icr  bit  of  stitching. 

"You'll  go  with  me,  Letty?  Think  how  deli- 
:ioiisly  cool  those  green  waves  will  be  at  noontide." 

"I  don't  think  I  caro  to  go  to-day,"  said  Letty, 
virl.  .'i;i  :ii j-  of  .-tipiCMi-  i  mli  ffereace. 

"Letty!" 

■•Well,  Mr.  Wayne!" 

"  Why  iriU  you  be  so  provoking  ?" 

"Am  I  provoking?     Really  I  waan'l 


rantly  called  by  those  who  follow  fisher-craft,  svitb 
ever  and  anon  a  sudden  report  like  the  discharge of 
artillery,  as  some  gigantic  breaker  shivered  into 
clouds  of  spray  against  tho  rocky  headlands. 
She  glanced  across  at  the  clock. 

U-r  than  1  thought,"  she  murmured. 


Dead!      He  could  not  fancy  tho  strong,  warm, 

throbbing  vitality  within  hi,  „■  uue  transformed  to 
a  cold  corpse,  with  dank,  streaming  huh  and  livid, 
upturned  Care,  tossed  hither  and  you  upon  tin-  cruel 


nd  throwing  tongues  ,,|  spray  about  him,  as  a  ser- 
ent  throws  its  slimy  tongue  over  its  prey  before 
lie  deadly  sting,  and  his  head  began  to  whirl 
trangely  with  the  hollow  boom  of  the  waters 
gainst  the  echoing  walls.  He  closed  his  eyes  in 
sort  of  dumb  agony  of  despair  to  await  the  fate 

"  Kenneth!  Kenneth  Wayne!" 
Was  it  hut  the  sickly  phantasy  of  the  death  hour, 
r  did  Lettice  Moore's  wild  voice  sound  under  those 


drawing  lain  tiimu-h  lie-  black  waters. 

"  Quick— the  boat !     Oh  my  God !  to  think  t 
you  were  standing  so  close  to  your  death." 

lie  stared  blankly  at  the  white,  eager  face  op 


eak  and  worn  out." 


Slight  and  slender  as  that  pale  girl  was,  what 
a  brave,  dauntless  spirit  she  carried  !       Kennsth 

Wayne  looked  at  her  with  a  feeling  almost  akin  to 


,  strange  reflection  on 


■■  under  '.wiser,"  alio  sjaid,  calm- 


tine  t  tones.  "They  are  waiting  for  us  on  yonder 
shore,  but  no  boat  can  put  out  now,  nor  can  they 
aid  us  to  land.  A  rope  would  part  like  cotton 
thread  in  such  a  sea  as  this.  Do  you  see  that  rag- 
ged edge  of  rock  projecting  from  the  Head  beyond  ?" 

"Yes." 
.  "I  shall  wait  until  yonder  great  breaker  rolls  in 
and  let  the  boat  ride  in  upon  its  crest.     Then  I 
shall  throw  the  coil  of  rope  over  that  rock." 


"You  must  not  wait  for  the  receding  wave. 
Spring  to  the  shore ;  they  will  be  able  to  help  you 
before  the  next  breaker  sweeps  yon- away." 

"  I   shall  have  saved  your  life — that  will  be 

He  sat  silently  watching  her,  until  she  rose. up 
in  thu  boat,  poi.-ing  herself  like  a  beautiful  Diana, 
as  the  boat  rocked  on  the  crest  of  a  giant  wave. 
~  "Now  is  the  time,"  she  said,  turning  to  him. 
"  Don't  forget  me  in  the  years  that  are  to  come !" 

As  she  tossed  the  rope  over  the  point  of  rock, 
with  an  accuracy  of  eye  and  motion  known  only  to 
those  whoso  lives  are  spent  beside  tho  sea-shore,  ho 
clasped  the  frail  figure  in  his  arms  and  sprang. 

For  their  lives.  A  misstep  on  the  vlippnv  shore 
would  have  preci]  Stated  both  into  the  boiling  whirl- 
pools  of  the  sea— a  moment's  hesitation  would  have 
been  their  doom  ;  but  Kenneth  Wayne  had  carefully 
husbanded  his  strength,  and  calculated  the  exact 
distance  with  a  precision  learned  through  his  artist- 


aiding  fingers,  a3  they  v> 
violding  sands ;  but  one 
his  mind  with  strange  d 

For  if  death  had  take 
nient  of  peril  life  woul 

,1,.,,1-h'  bought  though  il  were. 


worth  having, 
mother's  voice  whispering 


i  desolate  rocks  of  t 
iyer  of  thanks  toode 


-  [..■mpisiiious  night  closed  a 


e  bright  and  cloudlet,  ,t    i) 


no  murky  vapors  bad  over  o 
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greeting  as  he  entered,  but.  he  had  mode  up  lm 
nind  not  to  be  put  off  hv  an  v  such  maidenly  suhtev- 
'iigo.  He  went  straight  up'to  her,  and  looked  fully 
nto  the  blue  eve?  with  a  tender,  searching  glance. 
"Lcftv,"  he"  said,  gently,  -I  have  come  to  plead 


our  fife  for  me  yc=terda\  ;  I  ant  here  to  a<k  you  to 
jve  that  life  into  my  keeping  now.  I  will  cherish 
,  dearest,  with  an  overlasting  love!     Lottice,  will 

'   ■■        iand  shyly  into  Ma. 


THE  OLD  WAYSIDE  INN. 

d.    '  1    believe  we   have  fallen   into   a   den  i 


ulini.l-ly.   and 


h  to  our  satisfaction  we  wt 

of  the  house. 


ed  with  heavy  greer 
light-stand,  and  a  couple  of  chair :.  Ev- 
?as  in  perfect  keeping  and  good  order, 
1  was  placed  against  the  wall  near  tin 


were  rudely  in-,  rihed  these 
I       ,  I  i    I    .1    i  ,i.l  e 


or  a  few  moments,  while  I  cautiously 
the  stairs.  Having  gained  the  hall  bc- 
>  through  a  long  narrow  passage  I  had 
observed,  and  at  last  came  to  the  door  of 


host,  together  with  our  w 
assembled. 

"Well,  Tom,  how  do  i 


the  voice  of  our  host  addressing  the 

ive  yon  disposed  of  them ?" 

le  left,  and  that  young  fellow  look  the 


;  they  will  be  sleeping  i 


low  was  merely  a  small  square  bole  in  tl; 

the  barrel  of  am  moderate— i/ed  pk-tol— a  vi 


■in  together  Mliih-  Si^-t.,i!  lee-  hi,-  loaded  |,i,|,, 
nd  one  of  us  will  be  sure  to  get  killed.  On 
atrary,  should  I  manufacture  a  uood  counter! 

I  now  propose,  to  occupy  my  piac<-  lor  the  t 
in::  in  that  rather  dangerous  bed,  and  in  this  in 
r  waste  Seyton's  shot  and  throw  hiii,,.!)' his  gu; 


,-rareely  .■ciii[.lote-il  when  J  beard  the  report  of 
pud  by  Mr.  I.e-lie.    Without  stopping  to  assure 


"  -in--.-  ..I   my  -  i.nijiana.n,       lie  v.-.-r  eu-a_-e,| 
g  upon  the  floor,  badly  if  not  dangi-n.aHy 


Id  see  his  strength 
by  again  calling  i 


,.,,,1,11. 

Having  firmly  secured  our  host  and  the  fellow 
Jim  with  cords,  and  left  Mr.  Leslie  in  the  chargo 
of  his  daughter.  1  returned  to  the  room  where  I  had 
left  Seyton.  He  was  just  recovering  from  the  ef- 
fects of  the  blow  I  had  given  him,  which,  as  I  had 
supposed,  had  rendered  him  insensible  for  a  time, 
and  I  was  just  in  season  to  hind  him  before  he  had 
recovered  sufficiently  to  trouble  us  still  further. 

Now  all  that  remained  for  me  to  do  to  render  our 
situation  quite  secure  was,  to  take  from  our  hostess 


I  afterward  learned  that  Mr.  I.,  -.lie  hud 

,lai]_diU'i-  pn.mi-e.  alter  mv  departure,  t 
■  piictly  in  her  own  apartment  until  she  eoi 
crump-  foith.  and  tla  n  -,tal  i-nnal  himself 
door,  with  the  only  pistol  ho  ev 


ati.uk  him  as  soon  as  the  pistol  wa: 

e,,iml, ud'eit  he  Seyiuii,  as  was  at   first  intra 
When  they  did  piv-ei 


iiided    in    i:i 
Mr.  -I    <i    a,. 


OUT  OF  THE  WILDERNESS. 


The  Captains  men  had  re-enlisted,  and  he  with 
tern,  and  they  were  all  coining  home  that  March 
ir  a  h-ok  at  home  face-  before  the  spring  campaign. 


His  very  first  thought  was  to  ask  him  to  "The 
Maples"— only  there  was  Hose  Salton-tnll,  his  be- 
trothed, bis  wee,  white  dower  o'  the  world,  staving 
there  just  then,  nominally  visiting  his  sister  Jean- 
nette,   really  engrossing  him  all  the  hours  in  the 


i  welcome.     She  tumet 


i  nill  lay  so  many  o;  tie'  poor  lelhovs  l„v,-. 
t   wa-  that   Hal  said,  with  a  grateful  h-k. 


linn-  Captain   Wayne  was  with  them. 

He  had  a  strange  power  over  Rose  from  the  first 
moment  she  saw  his  handsome,  haughty  face.    From 

in  antagonism  against  him.     She  hardly  knew  what 


ally  Hal.     Then  she  g, ail  ly  tried  h 


She  had  just  been  a  gh- 
impulse  wholly'.  In  C; 
made  her  think.     He 


as  it  wore,  near  neighbor  to  death— looking  on 

battle-fields,  sharing  in  stormy  charges,  walking 
through  hospitals,  himself  with  few  marks  of  past 
dangers,  Stive-  one  broad,  deep  sear  upon  his  band- 
*■        ild  hardly  be 


some  forehead.  When  he  talked  it  < 
in  such  gay,  careless  strain  as  Hose 
The  impress  of  h" 


his  words,  and  they  moved  her  with  a  power  the 
At  first  Hal  liked  it.     Ho  was  charmed  that  they 


Captain  Wayne.  It  was  not  till  three  weeks  had 
passed  that  lie  grew  at  all  uncomfortable,  and  by 
that  time  neither  Rose  nor  the  Captain  was  miIK- 

llo  was   just   as  kind    as   ever-just    as    faithfully 


go  back  to  his  post  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac. 
Kose's  eves  grew  sad.  She  said  little,  but  the  color 
came  and  went  on  her  rhe.k  in  , f ■],.-.  and 


good,  kindly,  nnsirpicions  soul !— saw  nolhing.  She 
talked  to  them  on  all  occasions,  when  she  was  not 
busy  e!,ewhere,  in  the  most  vial  a  propos  stylo  ;  yet 
they  all  found  relief  in  the  shelter  of  her  common- 

So  the  very  last  day  came,  and  grew  from  dawn- 
ing toward  sunset,  and  nothing  bad  been  said— not 
One  word  which  would  make  Hose  or  Captain  Wayne 
traitors  to  love  or  friendship.  If  their  eyes  had 
played  them  false  it  bad  gone  no  farthor.  And  yet 
they  both  knew  that  there  was  a  secret  between 
them  before  which  either  trembled— n  secret  losing 
no  whit  of  its  potency  because  it  had  not  been  put 

When  tho  day  began  to  darken  to  its  close  Hal 
got  up.  He  meant  to  leave  them  alone  together. 
If  they  loved  each  other,  he  thought,  in  Heaven's 
name  let  them  sav  so  !   and  he— he  would  drink  anv 


"  I  want  you,  Hal.  Stay  with  us,"  was  a  plea 
from  which,  enforced  by  such  supplicating  eyes,  he 
could  not  turn  away.     So  ho  staid. 

In  the  twilight  Captain  Wayne  sat  still,  growing 
strangely  cold,  though  tho  fire  upon  the  hearth 
burned  bright  as  Rose  sang.     She  sang  aa  a  cover 

but  all  the  songs  were  tender,  tremulous  ballads  of 
love  and  woe,  with  quivers  of  heart-piercing  pain 
thrilling  through  them.  Try  as  she  would,  no  others 
would  come  to  her.  Still  any  thing  was  better  than 
the  silence,  and  she  sang. 

At  last  came  Jeannette's  cheery  tones  calling  to 
supper,  and  they  all  got  up.  As  Rose  turned  away 
a  kiss  and  a  tear  touched  her  hand.  It  was  Hal, 
who  had  been  leaning  over  her  in  the  darkness. 

They  made  the  tea  as  long  an  affair  as  the-v  could. 
There  was  safety  round  the  table,  with  the  bright 
lights,  Jeannette's  talk,  and  the  everyday  aspect 
which  life  always  assumes  on  occasions  of  eating  and 
drinking.  Then,  afterward,  there  were  two  or  three 
hours  more  of  silence,  and  a  sort  of  fearful  waiting 
was  good-night. 


Rose  acquiesced  gladly,  feeling  as  if  she  were 

saved  from  one  more  peril— conscious  all  the  while 
of  a  mad,  despairing  impulse  to  throw  herself  at 
Captain  Wayne's  feet,  and  beg  him  to  take  her 
with  him  or  kill  her.  That  was  under  her  breath ; 
outwardly  she  was  calm  and  pale.  She  shook 
hands  with  him,  ami  said  a  mechanical  good-by; 


deliverance.  The  hour  of  her  temptation  had  passed 
by,  and  she  had  not  uttered  one  word  that  Hal 
fhuriot's  betrothed  wife  had  no  right  to  say.  The 
passion  of  her  pain,  tho  fierce,  mad  sense  of  wrong 
and  injustice,  would  come  afterward— the  hours 
when  the  sun  of  her  life  would  seem  set,  and  her 
world  as  empty  as  an  egg-shell.  This  one  night 
must  be  for  thanksgiving  -the  thanksgiving  of  a 
heart  which  believed  itself  delivered  from  moral 

The  Captain  went  away  next  morning  before 
she  was  down  stairs.  She  saw  them  walk  down 
the  avenue,  he  and  Hal,  The  quick,  soldierly  foot- 
steps seemed  treading  on  her  heart.  Once  he  turned 
and  looked  back  at  the  house,  a  loDg  last  look. 
She  saw  the  sad  lines  round  the  mouth,  the  eyes 
full  Of  courage,  but  full,  too,  of  despair-the  face 
which   mirht  have  been   her  sim  0f  all   the  world, 


t  him  at  the  door,  and  gavi 


by, and  she  hegai 
explanation,  theii 


t  still  of  herself,  she  wondered  if  she  was  glad 


:sion.     How  man; 


Then  came  th 
VrmyofthoPot 

mi  suspense,  in  uhiel one.  fell  any  nit,  Ik 

he  one   -trained  <i.|ife  of  fearful  ,■  v ]■...■,■!  ,i  ;,. 


:  May— the  order  for  t 


but  just  dead  1  Through  that  long  May-day  of  fierce- 
combat,  ever  among  the  boldest  and  bravest,  and 
at  the  end  of  it,  dead.  In  that  last  fierce  charge, 
when  so  many  hero  souls  went  to  tho  home  of  he- 
roeshis  had  been  set  free,  and  gone  forth  out  of 
the  \\  dderne-stoGod! 

would  have 


a  in  v  hi]  t.i  try  i..  !„■,  \,  tho  paper 

,  and  she  read  tho  name  in  the  dead  list  hut  as  ;t 

in  ins.tion  of.(ime1  king  known  before.      She  could 

i  God,  she  recognized  a  Father's  hand,  and  was 
he  next  morning  Hal  came,  and  she  opened  the 

It  is  a  message  from  him,"  he  said,  as  if  In 

l,,gv   ha-   his   intrusion.       "He   wrote   it.    for  yo» 


in,uT.4.:;:.f;:i;; 


til  v..,i  „,)    1      t  It  m.-;    I  ,,i  !         D     II  bin,         ] 

been  pledged  to  him,  ym  never  conl-l  have  i.-r^at  n  he   , 


'■■.vi.rmly  iiiyfri.-uiltlii.u 


il  11   I  i       I       i     II     I     pi  tl 


e  had  thought 


,n  all  day.     They  were  t 
i  had  ever  dared  to  com 


When  the  twilight  t 


,   h,  had   MMdall.   : 


rhe  whom  I  loved?" 

'■Both  of  us,  perhaps,  dear  , 


Th,-v  fell  . 
ea-iug  lea 
e.M.ld    .-ho, 


N>si!i  h  II  the  night  around  1 
Mt  Yhn-day  „v,-r  the  Wihkr 
rave  dead  hearts  were  lying. 


,  she  wept  her  first  tears. 


,  Hal  would  whis- 
dear  child-God, 


They  cai 

Hal  s  wife,  happy  in  hi-  hwe,  , 


with  their  tear-blinded  c 

adliu.    his 
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i  we  iiWc  ■->ii  |':i?' h:»  v.  |>rc-:ni,t.". 


i.'I'II       lTllll|>:tiL'll>.  Dl'^TtioilS 


;  decree  actuated  by 


In         i      !        , " ' 

lUVtieularh    in  the  \Y,    t,  b;,ye  1.,-en  <luc  In  tlio 
■  fill  and  oftentimes  romantic  adventures  of  these 

few  davs  .ico  there  rump  into  General  Siur- 
\  linr,  a   pnrii.m  of  "I  Ki;...  -  1  iliv-t tU  Nil- 

nel    wns   defeated    I>y    G.utriEi-n.     Doncltion, 
have  told  upon  these  soldiers'  first  love  for  s>- 


THE  CHINCHA  ISLANDS. 

ed  to  t lie  Guano  Islands,  the  occupation  oflvlikh 
Chini-ha  IsT.AM.s  are  situated  in  the  Paeiiie, 
.iiK.       They  are  three  in  number.  iiKniisid.rabl- 

'iseo.'The-e   denial-  solitudes  arc  solely  im- 

tant  hr  rcii«..n  of  the  (iiuum  «hieh  through  a  sc- 


it  ion.  Tho  majority 
n  who  are  continually 
hard  guano  to  depots 


:':irih.-r  dnhoiliy, 


MY  SERVICE  OF  PLATE. 

or  lout:  'i;;o  I  was  presented  by  a  circle   of  a 


..'.iiV',,";';;,: 


e,  and  the  underlings 
luntary  subscriptions 


5  Van  Ricketts  the  First  Auditor's 
heyc;1i'heioiv$y,'eetMTllie('ash- 
tliis  year  Palafox  Primrose,  your 


:,  h„ti,»;,l.'  to  my  !_;iT'at  v-vvet  ami  iiii.-kuunio. 

.ill  jdiurth-  make-  apparent. 

;  -itt   is  invariably  made   on   Gin  i-tina-eve  ; 


■  bc-tirrinc  them-elvi 


hanccd;   for  she   naturally   confided   I 


hat  I  actually  was  In  possession  of  the  tes 
a  wefek  befbVe  tab  pVesentatWri,  mlich  to  n 
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ai;i.uy.ii:.-<\  n-  1 


man  was  as  highly  fl 
lighted,  for  she  seta 


wmcdiately  making  prep- 


ting  also  nt  the  propriety  of  our  two 
laving  new  apparel,  to  say  notlung,  which 
.  :,in,-iit  Inn  own  attire. 
:'d  a  mild  objection.  "  My  dear  Emma," 
jv  not  receive  our  friends  at  our  plain 
'fireside   without  ostentation?      Why 


replied  my  wife,  ban 

had  a  profound  conten 

nonics,  arising  from  i 
,  I  would  not  stir  a  hi 

nt  the  genuine  and  s 


auspicious  occasion  I  may  say  it  presented  quite  a 
brilliant  appearance.  The  new  carpet  was  re- 
splendent; Mrs.  Primrose  ami  our  daughter.  Kmina 
and  Susau  wero  effulgent;  and  I  was  attired  with 
my  usual  good  taste  in  a  new  suit  of  clothes  and  a 

The  committee  came  toward  evening,  preceded 
by  a  porter,  who  deposited,  or  rather  dropped,  a 

heavy  package  wrapped  in  brown  paper  mi  tho  ccii- 


serii-u;  and  becoming  greetings, 
tlif  most  effective  stump-speaker 


■■  as  mi  officer  oft  In.'  t'uited  Mad'.-  Government  , 
ny  unswerving  fidelity,  unshaken  loyalty,  and 

npeaehable  integrity  while  in  the  service  of  said 


■wave  of  his  ham 


Sir,  owes  yon  a  debt  of  gratitude  which  it  i- 
i-  to  pay;  but  we.  Sir.  as  sin  integral  portion 
I  nation,  .'unl  as  representatives  of your  felloe.  - 
ns  in  the  employ  of  the  ■ Department  of 


wilh  silent  emotion  and  kit  supremely  hupps  .  ami 

My  wife  and  the  girls  were  equally  overcome, 
but  soon  recovered  [sufficient  composure  to  wipe 

ing  doors  of  the  back-parlor  where  a  sumptuous 
banquet  awaited  the  attention  ami  appetite  of  our 
friends.     I  could  only  wave  " 


vc.li.l  justice  to  our  hospitably,  a 
te,  or  rather  early,  when  tlu-y*k 
,  owing  to  the  festivities  falling 


be.  gratifying  to  an 
"  I  acknowledged  wit 
h  a  glow  of  ,atisfucti., 


'  l're,ented  to   I'alafo.:-    Primrose,   Esq.,  I'hr 

18G3,bythe— "■ 

"In  Mr.  Spiuiieymmm,  that  little  I-.Ho'.>   v 


married.'''  interrupted  my  duugb- 


under  the  bolster;  while  the  girls  took  charge  of 
the  cream-jug  and  sugar-bowl.  The  tea-pot— or, 
rather,  the  possession  of  it—  made  a  wakeful  pillow, 
for  my  thoughts  would  revert  to  certain  ideas  en- 
gendered liv  Mrs.  Primrose's  last  remark,  and  which 
exeitetluppiehensions  of  a  rather  unpleasant  nature. 
The  morning  brought  but  little 


My  dwelling  is  a  detached  one,  on  tho  outskirts  of 
the  citv,  and  near  an  unquiet  and  disorderly  neigh- 
borhood; hence  1  think  1  was  justified  iu  feeling  for 
the  sal.tv  ol'niy  familv  while  in  po.-s.osioii  of  such 


-pe.  i. illi'  .i 

i  the  light  of  nn  c 


of  bolts,  long  and  strong,  and  a  six-shooter.  Mrs. 
Primrose  turned  a  little-  pale  at  the  sight  of  tho 
weapon  ami  my  determined  aspect,  but  said  nothing. 


"My  dear,  why  not  buy 
one?"  suggested  Mrs.  P.; 
in  perfect  security." 

I  merely  answered  that 
nn  cspensivi 


en  wo  might  sleep 

glur-proof  safe  was 

;  probably  as  much 


"1>— n  the  service!"  I  exclaimed;    "I  wis] 

were  further!" 

"  llnsh-sh--.li!"    said    my    gentle-   helpmeet. 

rather  ungenerous  to  our  kind  friends'.      It  may 
somewhat  annoying  for  I  he  present,  but  think 


■1.01:1.    MM 

hand  and  pre  vent- 
get  a  Patent  Magnetic  Alarm  Telegraph, 


the  authorities  of  the  suspicious 

•■  I  am  glad  you  mentioned  it,"  said  tho  sergeant 


lead  to  rights'  if  any  thing  is  attempted." 
At  my  request  the  gentlemanly  otlieef  explained 


breakers  ;    ''knacks''  pi.  kpockel-  ; 


sharp  look  to  my  locks.  It  was  too  bitte 
at  night  to  delude  one's  self  into  the  hel 
J  vigilant  police  had  the  promised  eye  on 


Injiinu-U   im-aiLdourb 

The  next  night  we   had  the  protection  of  1 
Patent   Magnetic   Alarm  Telegraph;    but   Briclg 


forgetting  the  alarm  telegr 
ntly  a  frightful  tintinnab 


ilation  resounded 
and  Mrs.  Primrose  and  the 
girls  were  thrown  into  convulsions  of  terror. 
Alarmed  at  tho  condition  of  my  poor  spouse,  I 
dared  not  leave  her  to  ascertain  what  had  hap- 
pened; and  for  a  few  minutes,  that  .seemed  hours, 
we  .suffered  indescribable  fears,  when  Bridget  ar- 
rived to  explain  the  mishap  and  relieve  our  appre- 
hensions. 

"Emma,"  said  T  at  breakfast  tire  next  morning, 
"that  sen-ice  is  undoubtedly  a  llatlering  testimo- 
nial, but  it  is  also  a  nuisance.  I  would  like,"  I 
added,  faintly,  "  to— to—  sell  it." 

"l'alafox,  .surely  you  are  not  in  earnest,"  said 
Mrs.  P.,  gravely;  "for  my  part,  I  would  rather 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Primrose,"  Bald  I,  in  a  determined 
tone,  "I  suppose  wo  must  keep  it  here  until  after 
New-Year's  Day,  for  the  whole  department  prom- 
I  isea  to  viBit  us  on  thut  day,  and  tho  eilvor  must  bo 


•Why   not  keep  i 
it,  and  keep  it  iu   : 


:  Sir,  we  would  oblige  you  with  pleas- 

uld  not  assume  the  least  responsibility 
;posit;  and  this  being  something  that 
r  beyond  its  intrinsic  value,  why,  if  it 


should  be  perfectly  i 
knowing  that  I  had  Ii 


■  umd.er-oiiie. 
Do  you  take?'' 
l'.l  I  \  ,', 
li  tribulation  as  I  bad  [in.li'i- 


se  is  tho  objection— ha, 

calm  despair,  with  my 

would  pass  another  night 


cheer— an  insignia 
es-L'd;   of  a  phi- 


i  ofi.be  milk  of  h 


puled  my  desires.  lie  promise.!  instant  rebel',  and 
in  the  most  generous  manner  offered  not  only  to 
take  charge  of  the  testimonial,  but  also  to  lend  me 
"  ome  sum  of  money  for  the  privilege  of  being 
mstodian. 

I  went  home  with  a  light  heart.     The  next  day 
my  friend  was  in  possession  of  the  silver.     He  has 

night  want  it;  and  although  I -would  have 
.1  b-.-iiiL;  under  no  further  obligation-  to  liiin. 
insisted  so  strongly  on  it.  that,  rather  than 
hurt  his  feelings,  I  accepted  a  little  loan,  which  my 
great-grandchildren,  if  they  wish  to  point  with  pride 
'ascription,  may  repay  with,  of  course,  iuter- 


i  Abcdm-go.  die  pawiioruk.a. 


TWO  VISIONS. 


I  saw  her  in  the  stately  dance 
Move  proudly,  like  a  queen; 

Iter   perfecl    head    was    raised,  he)'  gl 
"Was  steady,  calm,  serene. 
isaid,  "Would  that  the  world  ..i  such  v- 
For  she  is  very  beautiful ! " 

I  saw  her  hy  the  low  bedside 
Of  sickness  gently  move  ; 

Upon  her  face  no  look  of  pride, 
But  sympathy  and  love. 
[said,  "Would  I  hat  the  world  of  such  w 
For  She  id  more    ilmu  beautiful:" 


MARIE ;  OR,  THE  BLUE  HAND- 
KERCHIEF. 

Tow  Ann  the  close  of  October,  on  a  fine  day  which 
l  well  remember,  though  so  many  years  have  since 
foot  from  Orleans,  to  the 


\  m   i  h.i    , 


'I  he  road  i 


.jiiil  ail  which  seemed  to  spread  itself  over  the  e 
try.  I  pushed  quickly  on,  for  I  wauled  to  HsU 
the  music  of  their  band,  of  which  I  could  only  c 


I  the  drum  only  heat  fi 
ie  measured  step  of  th 


each  other,  and  walked  mi  logethei 
when   the   regiment  suddenly  wliei 

almost  entirely  witl 


uvre,  I  suppose?" 
S'o,"  said  the  captain,  with  a  shrug  of  his  s 
"  we  have  a  bad  job  hero.  They  are  nb< 
I ud  probably  shoot,  a  soldier  of  iny  com] 


ow     me,    if   \ 


Instinctively  I 


range  drama. 

lied  in  a  square;  behind 
and  at  the  edge  of  the  wood,  a  few 
ere  digging  a  grave.  A  cold  chill 
as  I  saw  it.      But  still  it  was  quite 

0_itbedecl 

If  with  t 


1  enlpril   might  be  d 


The' prise 


interrogate  her,  when  the  soldier  stepped  forward. 

'"Tis  useless,"said  he;    '■  I  confess  everv  thing; 
it  is  I  who  have  stolen  tho  handkerchief  of  this;  wo- 

"  You,  Titer,"  said  the  colonel,  "  you  have  always 
passed  tor  an  honest  fellow." 

"  "lis  true,  colonel,  I  have  always  tried  to  please 


"  For  what  Marie  ?" 

"For  Marie  who  lives  yonder,  in  the  country; 

i  by  Areneberg,  by  the  great  tree  that—     Shall 

'■Explain  yourself,  Titer.      I  can  not  compre- 

"  My  colonel,  read.  I  pray,  this  letter."     And  he 
nded  him  the  following  letter,  every  word  of 
lich  is  living  in  my  memory : 
■'Titer,  dear  Fbdsnd,— I  avail  mvaclf  of  Arnold,  the 

■n.it,  v.  In.   h  fliL'^e.I  In  liiy  r.t-iiiieiit,  I ...  sm.1  to  tin. 
!   letl-r   ,,11.1  a  .-ill;    |nuve  ulndid  Imu-   made  idler  I  iiy 


i- had  been  read  Titer  again  spoke, 


night,  when  I  received  iny  billet.  All  night  I  li 
no  sleep;  for  I  was  thinking  of  my  country  a 
of  Marie.      She  had  asked   of  me  something  fr. 


opened  my  window. 


ing  1  got  up  to  leave,  and  I 

r  blue  ken  Iu. 'I'  »a.,  hanging 


The  judges  could  not  hide  their  emotion, 
condemned  to  dentil  unanimously.      He 


pproaching 
i  that  he  would  lend 
handed  them  to  him. 


,  trembling  and  horrified, ) 


ains;  you  Trill  again  see  them.     Ask  for  Marie, 

then,  Lit  Areneberg;   all  the  village  knows  Marie- 
she  is  so  good.     My  officer,  give  her  this  baudker- 


lV.ii.ld  no  1,,,,- 


ger  bear  this  horrible  spectacle— this  martyrdom 
of  an  innocent  whom  Nature  herself  absolved.      I 

hling. under  me,  and  a  weight  hamriug  heavily  on 
mv  heart,  and  threw  myself  into  the  wood,  that  I 
might  not  see  the  cruel  tragedy  about  to  happen. 
'•Just  Heavens !"  I  cried,  as  I  leaned  almost  in 

impieties  is  not  man  guilty  !  Not  even  for  an  hour 
can  he  be  good  and  kind.  Tigers  aro  more  merci- 
ful.    Wo  are  to  each  other  wolves  or  divinities. 


0  by  mo  aud  perhaps  by  Marie. 


July  16,  1864.] 


HAEPEE'S  WEEKLY. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co., 

100,000 
WATCHES,  CHAINS,  &.C.,  &o. 

Worth  $500,000. 

To  be  sold  for  One  Dollar  each 
without  regard  to  value,  and 
not  to  be  paid  for  till  you 
know  what  you  are  to  get. 

SPLENDID  LIST!; 

Of  Articles  to  be  sold  for  One 
Dollar  each. 

100  Gold  Hunting  Cosed  Watches $115  00  each. 


3000  Cameo  Ear  Drops.. 


4  00  to   GOO  each. 


In  all  transactions  by  mail,  we  Bhall 
charge  for  forwarding  the  Certificates, 
paying  postage,  and  doing  the  busi- 
ness, 25  cents  each,  which  must  be  in- 
closed when  the  Certificate  is  stnt  for. 
Five  Certificates  will  be  sent  for  SI ; 
eleven  for  §2  ;  thirty  for  S5 ;  sixty-five 
for  §10 ;  and  a  hundred  for  $15. 


1  by  them,  provided  theli 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  i 


Duryea's  Maizena 


WM.  DOHYEA,  Agent,  166  Fulton  St.,  H.  Y. 


\™,00„i",\ 


AMERICAN 
GOLD  FEN  CO. 


Angular  Nibbed  Pen. 


SEWING  MACHINE  AND  HAND 


The  Improved  Ridgcwood 


The  West  Indian 

Hair    Curler. 


Burnett's  Kalliston 


SOMETHING  MEW 


LOVE  i 

Designs  from  French  Artists. 


I  STREET,  NEW  YOKE. 


!„■  :,ri.[iiMiiuiK  .  :-\. vpt  as  to  age. 

■  1LS  ..iv  ^n!rl  .>n  favorable  terms. 

ill  \l:V    SH.1,1  >,   I', .:-!.!. 


<■  '    ■  1     ■         i ;         ; 


■,  PlHUo-niiih 

?H'l,i??rtii;^rl'lrris ™"  ^""'°f»"»c™""'de- 

ASl'llLW-  .'■  <  .'.,  1".  :..,ii.,ny  St. ,  Boston,  Mass. 


The  Salem  Leg. 


o-'l aih.iiK,..,  M.l.lre..  ".-ak-in  I  er  ,  Viu,.,ui>  ,  S  .Uni, 

Mi,  V    *ul,i;,ir-  i.i'.i.ri'iiiL:  thii  Leu  can  a.un-  tin-  muni 
,:..    ait  ,f  ^iv.rnmentaid. 


Mr,  J.  C.  Rapelyea, 


.  OFFICE,  BRANDRETH  I 


|\TMI,.  riUM.iKLST'S  MIRROR  OF 

ill  fcmbi'oidery" Val- 
uable Information,  unJ  fct.,:ii  f  isil-jiz-id  iMticrii:,  u  ■■..-.,■ 


Attention  Company! 


i    .-,    .'    ..'>.'t'i   [■.1..,';V;.i,.-'.riivy    'In''  i.\r:  ..f,v!'".   ',  ,'■' 
ki','7    t..    150-1.       <AU.:.>m<ol.       l'L1(.-l,.,.„i,:y    in    Kit-l,,..,,! 


^cludin^ina^fe^^rel, 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 

One  Taylor  Doubk-  Cylinder,  livo  Roller,  Tnbli 

ni.MituD,  Liul  o-::r.l.     ITiu,  W)U. 
Apply  to  HARPER  & 


T>        I    1       M      1  I        i  i    I 


"S" 


DO    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 
WHISKI  f:*"K  Mrsi'AUlI!  S'.'—MyOnL;:,. ill 

„.nii.>  ";;,^;'',i,,^n'v;vl';;;\;;r°i';;;'!;;i"v,v;'" 


GOLD  FENS, 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


Albums  for  the  Army. 

Our  New  Pocket  Album, 


SAMUEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 


A      CHANCE    FOR    im/HCAI.    PATKIOTlSM.  -  A 

for  a  song  on  the  (riiii,  ju.i.- ^  •>,   LIuluIv  mul  lun-ei., 
1 i.  .  il..::i  ,ii  ..iib-  t--l-li.uK  I '  ui-riiul  in,,,     tee  the  narlitular.. 

ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

(JtftnA  MOMTH!     I  wont  ABent.  at  $60  a  month, 

•>*KT*5*  SSre.. 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS 


■'''■     !  I  -"U.-  M      [  i  1  II 
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•  hn  Spa- hilar. 

COUSIN  rilir.LTS.    A  Tile.    By  Miiy'KHAoCERAY.    Bvo, 

Ir-li  an. I  -sp  tj  5-liut;  —/■:,, , i  !'■■■■■'. 
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FXSK  &  HATCH, 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 
Securities. 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


PRESIDENTIAL 

Campaign  Medals. 


SOCIETE  HTGIENIOUE  OP  N.  Y. 


e<      '"1    i      hi '  't   '"    '  i       i 
St,X.  V.,  >. J-  :.,:..,!   f.i    II,,.  S.   „,,.-„] 


CARPET  WARP. 


Atlantic  Monthly 


VERMILYE  &  CO., 

No.  44  Wall  Street,  New  York, 


U.  S.  7.30  Treasury  Notes, 
=  Ponds  ot  New  10-40  Loan  on  fe 


STAMMERING 


BALM    OF    1000    FLOWERS, 


-I!     /'ni,   /',»-;./■  <.  :.-,.!    /■',..■    ,■  ,  reEi.l-niisr'Un.-' :tiiu"'t 

]'.;<■■■  75  ('■  ,^...     /•',„-  ..,„>,.  (,,,  "„«  Druggists. 


\;7-,.) 


Wm.  Knabe  &.  Co., 


Remington's 


ARM?  AND  NATY 

f,DJ  REVOLVER. 

Approved  by  the  Government. 


rpm:  ir.r.i  .^ri!ATi;i>  ri[!;r\Hi,uf.;ir.vi.  .hh/unai, 
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Don't  buy  your  Gaiters 
•    Shoes  without    Fogg's 

Patent  Lever  Buckle. 


POLLAK  &  SON. 

Sof;$Oll([;re«itSl,edplp"mP  f°r  C"" 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 

479  Broadway,  below  Broome  St. 


Per  Day, 

■    -  ■■■■■     


$15 


*■-■■■,   Mnu>-   Wi.vi  I.. 
-.  ):n-i,  ..,n.!  i  .  m!i  it.  -  ■,,!■  .  r  r-iif.  :,.'i  \. '  ■•,.■., .'. 

■I  1 ' "Il"   !    II      >: I,.  M    ■    ',\    .,,.,, 


Jet,  Coral,  and  Steel  Goods. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  6s.  Graham, 

19  Maiden  Lane  &  22  John  Street.  IM.  Y. 

31  Rne  du  Chateau  d'Eau,  Paris. 

Sandi  St.,  Birmingham,  Eng. 


•^RACRAN* a 

SOZODONi 


and  invigorates  the  ( 


Wards  Shirts 


Self-Measurement  for  Shirts. 


4»7       ARMY        099 
V  ■       WATCH.      <P  • 


$18 


Exact  Imitation  of  $100  Watch, 
Used  by  the  British  Army  Officers. 


^—      U.  S.  Gov.  Artificial  Leg  Depotor, 

<=^~J         _       vnl'Ii?  "t^li,"!    ■'...    th"    AnuMm.   A     ll'ill  ",,.,1! 


STEELl!OLLARS|[ -briugewater  PAIffl 


S.  W.  H.  WARD,  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 
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CUNPOWDEli 


t! 
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THE  SINKING  OF  THE  REBEL 
COKSAIR. 

It  was  the  morn  of  a  Sabbath  day, 

The  air  was  calm  and  the  sky  waa  clear ; 
Bine  were  the  waters  in  Cherbourg  bay, 

Where,  in  the  shade  of  the  frowning  for 
Which  guards  the  port, 
Lay  the  rebel  privateer. 
Outside,  clearing  her  decks  for  the  fight, 
Floated  the  Yankee  ship  on  Hie  seas, 
When  the  pirate  vessel  hovered  in  sight, 
Saucily  flaunting  her  bastard  rag, 


Then  the  drums  on  the  Kearsarge  beat, 

Calling  to  quarters  her  gallant  crew ; 

Every  man  of  them  sprang  to  his  feet, 

Eager  and  anxious  for  the  fray 

On  that  Sabbath  day, 

Soon  a  column  of  dense  white  smoke 

Was  seen  to  curl  from  the  pirate's  side, 
Aud  the  booming  sonnd  of  her  cannon  br< 
The  Sabbath  stillness  upon  the  deep, 
And  out  of  sleep 
Woke  the'  echoes  near  and  wide. 


When  on  a  sudden  a  sheet  of  flame, 
Lurid  and  hot  as  the  fires  of  hell, 
With  hissing  shell, 
From,  each  open  port-hole  swept. 


While  ever  resonant,  loud  and  clear 
Sounded  each  cheer 
Of  the  valiant  Yankee  crew. 
Then  the  rebel  captain,  beaten  at  last, 

Headed  his  vessel  for  Cherbourg  town, 
But  the  gallant  Kearsarge,  following  fast, 
Lodged  her  shell  in  the  pirate's  hull 
Without  a  lull 
Till  ha  hauled  his  colors  down. 

Up  went  a  white  flag  to  the  breeze, 

But  scarce  had  it  floated  a  moment  there 
When  down  went  the  ship  into  the  seas, 
Leaving  her  crew  to  find  watery  grovee, 
Or  fight  the  waves- 
go  sank  the  bold  corsair! 


SINKING  OF  THE 


*  ALABAMA." 

vo  a  more  extended 


;  the  strength  c 


UluBtrated  on  our  first  page.  The  .  I  laba,i,  i  arrive. I 
off  Cherbourg  June  14,  taking  shelter  under  the 
guns  of  Fort  Du  Romet,  and  the  next  day  Captain 
Semmes,  understanding  that  he  would  not  be  al- 
French  port,  and 

.t  of  the  Ktawgt,  which  was  vigilant- 
ly wat-cliiii:.'  to  prevent  Lis  escape  seaward,  impu- 
dently petitioned  Captain  Winslow  not  to  depart 
from  his  post,  as  he  intended  to  come  out  and  offer 
battle.  The  chances  of  the  conflict,  estimated  from 
the  relative  strength  and  speed  of  the  two  vessels, 
were  nearly  equally  balanced.  The  tonnage  of  both 
was  the  same ;  they  were  equal  in  match ;  and  as 
to  armament,  if  there  was  any  advantage  it  was 

rifled  gun,  a  heavy  68-pounder,  and  six  broadside 
82-pounders,  while 

Dahlgren, : 

A  labama,  as  stated  by  ner  omcere,  consisted  ol  about 
150;  that  of  the  Kearsarat  of  about  the  same  num- 
ber.     The  Deerhound,  an  English  yacht,  having 


It  his  vessel,  Captain  Winsi.ow  had  suspended  a 
Tpuble  row  of  chains  from  the  hides  to  the  water's 
pipe,  covering  them  over  with  wooden  planks.  This 
proved  a  very  valuable  defense  in  the  action:  it  was 
one,  however,  equally  in  the  power  of  Semmes  to 
have  adopted  it  he  had  chosen. 

At  twenty  minutes  past  10  A.K.  of  the  19th  the 
Alabama -was  discovered  by  the  Kearsarge  making 


<;,,,- 


it  of  the  Western  Pass  of  the  harboi 

tance  of  seven  miles  from  Cherl«.mg  mm) 

e.-.veiitei.l  outride  ol'  Fn-iieh  jnrirdiefLoii.       J 
minutes  to  eleven  Ik-  v.],,.^.!  ui^m  and  m.^i 


maiuvrcd  In  circles, 
gyrating  continuilly  westward  at  a  distance  from 
each  other  of  from  five  hundred  to  one  thousand 
yards.  Th*  Alabama  delivered  her  tiro  not  only 
more  rapidh  >han  the  Kearsarge,  but  frequently  at 
random.  Every  shot  from  the  Kearsarge  told  upon 
the  rebel  corsair.     In  leas  than  fifteen  minutes  from 


tin.  v..'11-ilir.'.  tol  Mows  of  the  Ktarsargr,  i 
meanwhile  dealt  I--  «i  tul  liavuc  anion- 1  In- r.-lu-! 
kni'i-kiiig  them  ilown,  killing  and  disabling  th 


Semmes  seeing  all  this,  yet 
lent  that  his  most  powerful 
nnle.-s  from  the  tales  of  the  h~<:wtrgr. 


fi're,  and  in  their  movement 
n-i-.tw.ivd  ^railually  iie.iring  tlio  shore,  though  still 
clear  of  French  waters  the  Alabama,  porfi.nih.l  in 
its  sides  and  between  decks  by  the.  fiery  rain  of  shells 
from  the  Kearsarge,  began  to  show  signs  of  sink- 
ing. Seven  circles  had  been  completed  by  the  two 
combatants,  and  it  was  now  noon:  there  was  a  lull 
in  this  conflict,  ami  the  Alabama -Kith  all  her  steam 
on  headed  for  the  French  coast.  Aware  of  her  in- 
tention, Captain  Wixsi-ow— his  vessel  not  serious- 
ly disabled,  although  a  dozen  of  tho  enemy's  shots 

men  severely  wounded,  none  killed— by  a  rapid 

ami  delivered  a  broadside  in  tier  weak  side,  making 
a  fic-iii  npniingforthe' 


v.at.v  miiiihi'Miikiti:'.-  ve^el. 

decided.  One  humlred  and 
seventy-three  shots  had  been  fired  by  the  Kearsarge 
and  perhaps  double  that  number  by  the  Alabama. 
Captain  Sfumi.s,  the  fires  of  his  vessel  being  put 
out  by  the  rapid  influx  of  water,  hauled  down  his 
colors,  tore  out  the  rebel  insignia  and  hoisted  them 

had  been  torn  to  shreds  in  the  light,  and  he  bad  leit 
only  two  quarter-boats,  which  were  tilled  with  the 
Hounded  and  with  boys  unable  to  swim.  A  boat 
was  sent  alongside  of  the  Kearsarge  to  give  notice 
of  the  surrender  of  tho  Alabama,  and  to  ask  assist- 
ance for  the  sinking  crew.      This  assistance  was 

be  inferred  from  the  number  picked  up  by  the  boats 
of  the  Kearsarge.  At  precisely  twenty-four  min- 
utes past  twelve,  twenty  minutes  after  her  furnace- 
making  hor  final  plunge,  every  man  leaped  over- 
board.    Nine  who  had  boen  killed  were  left  to  sink ; 

li.iais  with  the  boy,  and  others  on  b 


vessels  was  now  employed  in  their  rescue ;  and  be 
sides  these  tho  Deerhound  and  the  French  pilot- 
boat  were  requested  to  share  in  this  humane  service 
In  this  way  one  hundred  aud  nineteen  were  saved 
seventy  of  them  by  the  boats  of  the  Kearsarge,  forh 


d  of  surrendering  the  pn-e;: 
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rHE  late  efforts,  L-iK-mtuudy  'kUw.hI  by  t!>e 
Richmond  rebel  papers  and  exnltingly 
ailed  by  their  allies  the  Copperhead  journals, 
\  bring  the  National  and  State  authorities  into 
dlision,  should  be  pondered  by  every  loyal  cit- 
en.     The  friends  of  the  rebellion  at  the  North 

>  help  with 

arms  the  secession  of  the  rebel  section ;  but  they 
do  not  despair  of  giving  relief  and  success  to  the 
rebels  by  inciting  even  an  armed  stand  for  State 
N.iu:svignly  n gainst  the  National 
Let  every  man  remember,  then, 
ereignty"  in  n  State  is  essential 
of  a  citizen  of  the  United  States. 
attributes  of  sovereignty  were 
Constitution  for  the  security  of  the  whole  people, 
ml!  ■.',  i ■■.  i  i  ■  M  j  i  in.-i-  :  'in-urnler  is  necessary  the 

:■;[!!■■    [>r..|,k;    v.'i:     '.'.  \  1 1  i , ;  | : !  j     make.        Both    State 

and  Union  exist  by  and  for  the  people  j  and 
whatever  tho  existence  of  the  Union  may  re- 
quire can  never  properly  be  thwarted  by  a  State. 
Madison  asks,  in  the  45th  Number  of  the  Fed- 
eralist, "  Was  the  precious  blood  of  thousands 
spilt,  and  the  bard-earned  substance  of  millions 
lavished,  not  that  the  people  of  America  should 
*■!!.)■  m  i" -.<■■  ■■■..  liberty,  and  safety,  but  that  the  gov- 
i-.iuue.ii-.  -.j  i.b,]  individual  Htutes,  that  particu- 
lar municipal  establislunents,  might  enjoy  a 
certain  extent  of  power,  and  bo  arrayed  with 
certain  dignities  and  attributes  of  sovereignty  ? 

As  far  as  the  sovereignty  of  the  States  can 

not  be  reconciled  to  the  happiness  of  the  people, 
the  voice  of  every  good  citizen  must  be,  Let  the 


Yet  that 
every  necessary  6tep  whatever  might  be  consid- 

;■  'I   [i'.v.M.I,    i  In-  '  'I'li-iilM-ioj)  ('.--.■['H  -•!;,    [uuvides 

for  the  suspension  of  the  habeas  corpus—  thus 
permitting  the  temporary  and  arbitrary  over- 
throw of  the  most  sacred  and  fundamental  right 
of  all,  that  of  personal  liberty.  In  a  state  of 
war,  therefore,  the  National  authority  is  of 
necessity  every  where  supreme  for  the  purposes 
of  the  war.     If  any  local  authority  could  inter- 


as  many  conflicting  authorities  as  there  are 
States— a  situation  incompatible  with  national 

martial  law  must  be  declared  before  the  National 
authority  can  intervene  is  a  fallacy,  for  martial 
law  of  itself  suspends  all  other.  But  the  Con- 
stitution declares  that  the  habeas  corpus  may  be 
disregarded,  in  case  of  rebellion,  when— and, 
of  course,  where — the  public  safety  may  require. 

taken  whenever  and  wherever  they  arc  necessary. 
It  may  not  be  necessary  to  declare  martial  law 

marily  a  man  in  Portland.  The  Constitution 
provides  for  the  emergency,  and  no  loyal  citizen 
would  be  more  troubled  by  the  act  than  by  any 

The  Attorney  for  this  district,  in  his  late  argn- 


■   fullart    of 

arcing   Sta 


.  Natiot 

wernor  Seymour  in  regard  to 

States.      The  National  Government 


bv   ilie  will   i.: 

the  State  of  New  York  or  the  city  of  Rochester! 
The  District  Attorney  says  that  the  State  of 
New  York  is  not  at  war.  Of  course  not,  and 
it  never  could  be,  for  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  forbids  it.  But  the  people  of  the 
United  States  living  in  the  State  of  New  York 
are  at  war.  They  are  engaged  indeed  in  a  very 
serious  war ;  and  they,  in  common  with  all  other 

people  of  the  United  S  ates,  hav< ivum  i  in 

giving  their  authorities  supreme  powers  for  the 
purposes  of  the  war,  subject,  of  course,  to  im- 
"  popular 


Under  the  plea  of  State  sovereignty  to  over- 
throw the  National  sovereignty  is  the  secret  hope 
of  nil  such  proceedings  as  the  arrest  of  General 
Dix.  Jefferbon  Davis  has  no  other  object, 
no  other  excuse.  But  what  shall  it  profit  a  man 
to  gain  the  whole  world  and  lose  his  own  soul  ? 
Suppose  we  save  the  State  and  lose  the  nation? 
Which  is  our  first  and  rightful  interest  and  care, 
the  Union  or  the  State?  What  is  the  State 
without  the  Union  ?  What  do  either  and  both 
exist  for  but  for  the  security  of  our  liberties  ? 
And  for  what  purpose  is  the  question  of  conflict 
raised  at  this  time  but  to  imperil  those  liberties  ? 
It  is  the  device  of  the  rebels,  and  is  fostered  by 
those  who  would  gladly  see  the  rebels  triumph. 
Read  its  character  and  intent  in  those  of  the 
men  and  the  papers  which  support  it.  If  you 
find  a  paper  which  in  every  way  thwarts  the 
Government,  disheartens  the  loyal,  excuses  the 
rebellion,  and  justifies  the  draft  riots,  you  find 
a  paper  which  is  alarmed  lest  State  sovereignty 
should  be  overthrown.    And  as  for  men,  does 


belli 


Woods,  and  their  followers,  are  more  solicitous 

for  the  honor  and  dignity  of  New  York  than 

General  Dix  and  his  friends?     "The  whole 

doctrine  of  State  sovereignty  might  be  swept 

away  to-morrow;  the 

the  States  ever  were  sovereign 

out,  and  our  liberties  would  stl 


of  the  origin  and  nature  ol 

itself,  that  our  possession  of  them  depends." 
Such  are  the  words  of  an  admirable  paper  in 
the  July  number  of  the  North  American  Review, 
which  we  heartily  commend  to  our  readers. 


THE  POSITION   OF   THE  "RAD- 
ICAL DEMOCRACY." 

In  the  Presidential  election  of  I860,  in  which 

power  legally  lost  the  control  of  the  government 
of  the  United  States,  and  immediately  attempted 
to  destroy  it.     Since  the  beginning  of  tl 


blows  at  Slavery,  the  source  and  strength  of  the 
rebellion,  have  naturally  been  incessant  and  vig- 
orous. Slavery  has  been  prohibited  in  the  na- 
tional Territories.  It  has  been  abolished  in  the 
District  of  Columbia,  A  more  strenuous  treaty 
with  England  for  tho  suppression  of  the  Slave- 
trade  lias  been  negotiated.  The  Fugitive  Slave 
law  \>.;v,~  bet  j)  repealed.  Colored  men  have  been 
allowed  to  carry  the  mails,  and  their  right  to 
give  testimony  in  courts  of  law  has  been  estab- 
lished. Slaves  have  been  enrolled  as  free  sol- 
diers of  the  United  States,  receiving  equal  wages 

noli   nil  Oilier.       The   .Cresideiii    lias   cjiinin  \y.:- 

ted  by  proclamation  the  slaves  in  all  tho  rebel 
section.  The  Convention  of  loyal  Union  men 
have  declared  with  the  ut 


clared  that  the  Union  could  not  endure  half 
slave  and  half  free,  and  having  lately  expressed 
the  faith  of  his  life  that  if  any  thing  is  wrong,  it 

These  things  have  been  done  under  the  ad- 
ministration of  Abraham  Lincoln.  This  policy 
succeeds  the  universal  and  unhesitating  sub- 
serviency to  the  Slave  power  of  Fillmore's, 

I'll-  Hi    l.'S,  alulBtTCHAN 


in  view  of  these  facts,  Mr.  Fremont  gravely  says 
that  Mr.  Lincoln  has  betrayed  his  principle's, 
nnd  Mr.  Wendell  Piiillus  speaks  of  the  Pres- 
ident's "indecision,  heartlessncss,  and  infamous 
pandering  to  negrophobia  and  the  Slave  power." 
He  could  say  nothing  worse  of  Pierce  or 
Buchanan,  and  words  cease  to  have  any  mean- 
ing when  they  arc  so  grossly  and  recklessly  per- 
verted. 

That  among  the  supporters  of  the  Cleveland 
nominations  there  arc  men  who  honestly  be- 
heve  that  the  Administration  is  culpably  slow  in 
dealing  with  the  cause  of  the  rebellion  can  not 
bo  doubted.  They  will  gladly  acceptMr.  Phil- 
l-ii's  as  their  spokesman,  for  whoever  knows  him 
knows  what  sincerity  and  purity  of  purpose  are. 
These  gentlemen  would  doubtl.  ' 
the  rebels  and  their  ci 
PniM.ir.s,  they  declare 
support  the  Cleveland  action.    Will  they,  then, 


and  yet,  with  Mr. 
they  are  proud  to 


honor?  Mr.  Phillip* 
expect  the  Cleveland  movement  as  such  to  suc- 
ceed, but  is  willing  to  unite  with  any  body  who 
will  be  more  radical  than  Mr.  Lincoln.  Dr. 
BnowNSON  and  Mr.  John  Cochrane  invite  the 
radical  Democrats  to  join  the  party  which  wishes 
to  defeat  Mr.  Lincoln.  To  what  does  all  this 
iLTeitablytend? 

These  gentlemen  will  agree  probably  that  Mr. 

of  the  Slave  power  as  Mr.  Lincoln.  They  have 
not  forgotten  Vallandig ham's  eager  crawling 
from  Washington  to  Charlestown  in  "Virginia 
with  James  M.  Mason,  now  the  rebel  emissary 
in  London,  to  see  if  he  could  not  extort  from 
old  John  Brown  some  word,  or  hint,  or  shrug 
which  should  implicate  the  Republican  leaders 
in  the  affair  at  harper's  Ferry.  They  know  what 
Vallakoiguam  was  and  is.  They  know  that 
he  is  going  to  the  Chicago  Convention,  and 
why  he  goes  there,  and  whether  or  not  that 
Convention  will  spew  him  out.     They  know, 


hung  and  burned  negroes  in  New  York,  will  be 
represented  in  that  Convention.  They  know, 
also— or  di.  they  doubt?— that  the  great  body 
of  men  who  mean  war  and  liberty  as  the  hope 


Chicago.     And  do  they  noi 
doubt  ?— that,  of  necessity,  Cleveland  Is  a  ten- 
der to  Chicago— the  mere  iJeerhound  to  that 
Alabama?     If  they  doubt,  we  refer  them  to  the 
organ  of  Mr.  Fremont,  and  of  Mr.  John  Coch- 
rane's   "Radical  Democracy."     That  paper 
says:    "There  is  so  little  difference  between 
party  [the  Radical  Democracy]  and  the 
oci'utic  party  that  it  would  be  easy  to  adopt 
common   ticket."      The  same  paper  cries: 
Down  with  Lincoln!      Such  be  our  battle- 
y!     Let  there  be  but  two  parties:  let  all  be 


eral  Grant.  Speaking  o: 
says:  "If  they  will  use  the  ballot-box  against 
Mr.  Lincoln  while  we  use  the  cartridge-box, 
each  side  will  be  a  helper  to  the  other,  and  both 
co-operate  in  accomplishing  the  greatest  work 
which  this  country  and  the  continent  have  wit- 
nessed." Mr.  Phillips  and  his  friends  know 
whether  that  work  is  emancipation.  One  of  the 
chief  New  York  Copperhead  papers  says  that  "it 
is  the  duty  of  the  country  to  rally  at  the  next 
election  and  put  down  Lincoln  as  well  ns  his 
confederate,  Jeff  Davis."  Mr.  Phillips  and 
'  Certainly,  the  slave- 


i  by  uniting 


New  York  Copperhead  journals 

they  can  certainly  poll  more  vot 

upon  Fui-mont  "to  de 

Do  Mr.  Phillips  and  his  friends  think  that 

these  papers  have  become  Abolitionists?   that 

they  are  going  to  support  Mr.  Fremont,  if  at 

all,  upon  a  platform  of  negro  equality? 

It  is  in  vaiu  that  Mr.  Phillips  repeats  a  res- 
olution  of  the  Cleveland  Convention  calling  it 
the  highest  tide -mark  of  American  politics. 
The  Cleveland  keynote  was,  "Down  with  Lin- 


s  which  Jeffer- 
s  Davis  hears  and  cheers,^' Down  with  I.ix- 
ln  I "  "  Down  with  Lincoln  I "  is  the  battle- 
•  of  every  rebel  in  the  field ;  of  every  Cop- 
■head  and  apologist  or  devotee  of  slavery  in 
i  land,  on  the  stump,  and  at  the  ballot-box; 

system  in  Europe.     It  is  not  love  of  liberty;  it 
equality  before  the  law;  it  is  not  national 

,  nnd  peace,  and  Vnnm   through   in-tiee; 
wt  humanity  and  the  country  which  in 
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t  cry.     It  I 


'infamous  pandering 


promise;  it  is  the  abjectness  of  submission  b 
rebellious  slaveholders;  it  is  lasting  nationa 
disgrace,  and  universal  civil  war  and  anarchy 
it  is  bloody  rioting  against  drafts  and  the  mac 
,  massacre  of  the  defenseless  and  most  unfortu 
nate  of  our  population  which  howls  and  roan 
and  rages  in  the  cry,  "Down  with  Lincoln!' 
It  is  folly  for  Mr.  Phillips  and  his  friends  tc 
say  that  they  don't  mean  that.  i 
who  raised  the  cry  nor  who  pitch 


his  hands.  There  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that 
the  army  which  has  advanced  steadily  for  more 
than  seventy  days  straight  into  the  heart  of  the 
enemy's  country,  and  has  successfully  turned  or 


The  cry 
that  "long  before  they 
joined  in  it.  Their  voices  merely  swell  the 
chorus.  They  push  their  skiff  out  upon  a 
stream  which  sets  fierce  and  resistless  toward 
the  plunge,  and  they  can  not  say  that  they  mean 
to  go  up  stream  and  do  not  mean  to  go  over. 

In  this  perilous  hour  we  have  all  a  right  to 
demand  common-sense  of  each  other.  The 
radical  Democrats  talk  of  a  union  between  Cleve- 
land and  Chicago.  Yes — a  union  of  the  minuow 
and  the  whale — by  absorption.  The  minnow 
may  swell  the  bulk  of  the  whale.     Will  the 

men  seriously  suppose  That  the  handful  of  Abo- 
litionists at  Cleveland  will  dictate  the  terms  of 
any  union  at  Chicago  ?  What  is  the  party  that 
will  meet  there?  It  is  that  party  which,  as 
such,  has  steadily  denied  the  right  of  the  Gov- 
ernment to  touch  Slavery  in  any  way.  It  is 
that  party  whose  Senators  and  Representatives 
in  Congress,  with  four  exceptions  only  among 
the  latter,  refused  to  propose  an  emancipa-. 
tion  Constitutional  amendment  to  the  country. 
There  is  no  sign  whatever  in  the  speeches, 
rotes,  resolutions,  and  journals  of  the  Chicago 
party  but  of  an  unswerving  allegiance  to  Slav- 


man  of  sense  view  the  Cleveland  movement  but 
as  a  practical  diversion  in  favor  of  the  enemy? 

Under  the  circumstances  in  which  this  coun- 
try is  placed,  even  if  the  President  were  the 
idler,  and  sluggard,  and  blunderer  which  Mr. 
Phillips  indignantly  calls  him,  and  which  we 
as  indignantly  deny,  there 
possible  in  the  canvass — his  : 
feat  by  a  Copperhead,  In  this  situation,  there- 
fore, while  they  denounce  Mr.  Lincoln  for  pan- 
dering to  the  Slave  power,  seeking  in  that  way 
to  deprive  him  of  the  votes  of  radical  Union 
men,  Mr.  Phillips  and  his  friends  are  doing 


I  01'  Km.!  :. 


If,  indeed,  they  believe  that  Mr.  Lincoln  is 
so  base  a  betrayer  of  liberty  that  their  duty  to 
God  and  man  requires  them  to  connive  at  the 
election  of  a  Copperhead,  we  have  no  more  to 
say.  But  they  must  not  deceive  themselves  by 
supposing  that  they  are  not  conniving.  If  they 
are  willing,  with  Dr.  Browkson,  to  see  Fer- 
NAHDoWooDorVALL.\Ni>h;ii.\M  defeat  Mr.  Lin- 
coln we  are  equally  silent.     Or  if  they  think 

any  one  else,  upon  a  platform  of  negro  voting, 
wo  certainly  say  nothing,  but  we  as  surely  de- 
plore the  total  want  of  sapacity  wliich  such  a 
view  evinces.  They  undoubtedly  have  the 
right  which  Mr.  Phillips  claims  of  agitating 
to  make  party  progress  possible.  But  he  and 
they  are  certainly  responsible  if  they  agitate  so 
as  to  make  party  progress  impossible.  Do 
they  not  know  that  the  actual  alternative  is 
the  election  of  Mr.  Lincoln  and  his  platform, 
or  that  of  the  candidate  and  platform  at  Chi- 
cago? If  they  do  —  and  we  can  not  under- 
stand how  they  can  avoid  seeing  it — and  they 
still  agitate  so  as  to  aid  and  comfort  Copper- 
heads and  divide  Union  men,  Mr.  Phillips 
and  bis  friends  must  not  hope  to  excuse  them- 
selves by  saying  that  they  repudiate  expediency, 
nor  bo  surprised  if  from  the  indignant  hearts 
and  lips  of  tho  great  host  who  seek  to  maintain 
the  Union  and  liberty  his  own  words  come  thun- 
dering back :  »  Heaven  will  not  hold  such  guilt- 


THE  MILITARY  SITUATION. 


waiting.  While  he  lies  before  Petersburg  he 
keeps  LEE4and  bis  army,  with  the  population  of 
Bichmond,  consuming  the  supplies  which  our 
raids  niiciii  Lt.r;'s  communications  cause  to  reach 
■  him  with  difficulty.  At  the  same  time,  and  by 
the  same  means,  he  prevents  Leb  from  succoring 
Johnston  or  receiving  aid  from  him,  while  he 
rests  and  recruits  bis  army  from  the  immense 
work  of  the  early  campaign.  Grakt  is,  in  fact, 
besieging  Richmond,  and  there  is  no  reason  to 
doubt  that  he  says  exactly  what  he  thinks  in  de- 

Mennwhile  the  stupendous  campaign  of  Gen. 
cEal  Sherman  triumphantly  proceeds.  Ho  has 
yet  to  cross  the  Chattahoochee  River,  which  is  a 
(lilrienlt  teat  in  the  face  of  the  enemy.  But  that 
achieved,  when  Johnston  has  him  once  more 

long  hold  out,  for  it  is  by  no  means  so  suscepti- 
ble of  defense  as  many  of  the  points  which  Sher- 
;■!  -i  s  has  already  occupied  ;  and  once  in  Atlanta, 
tho  whole  railroad  system  of  the  SoulhwesUs  in 


tives  is  impossible,  the  other  General  Grant 
will  make  impracticable. 

On  the  Mississippi  and  in  the  Carolinas  we 


demonstrations  ' 

course  of  decision.      At  sea  we  have  just  had 

satisfactory  events  of  the  war,  in  the  sinking 

of  the  English  pirate,  the  Alabama.     The  raid 

Manhmd  is  [■.vii.iarik  di-id.i  i  ..-■..■  ■>.  rim  ■'.:,.  :_■ 
"    ,  kind  1 


won M  reduce  in 

ness.     It  is  i 

and.   tenacity 


every  where  also,  and  steadily,  the  limits  of  the 
rebellion  diminish.  "Oh  dearl"  sighs  some 
desponding  soul,  "we  were  fighting  at  Harper's 
Ferry  three  years  ago,  and  we  are  still  fighting 

(il'-'c  '        >\  a-!in:-.-.n]  .Mis.!  Ual.-jilkn.'  were   llnea. 

encd  two  years  ago,  one  year  ago,  and  again  this 
year  1  Hadn't  we  better  give  it  all  up,  and  con- 
fess that  we  can  not  do  it?" 

To  this  piteous  strain  there  is  one  constant 
reply,  ' '  Where  were  we  last  year,  and  where  are 
we  now  ?  Where  were  we  at  the  battle  of  Bull 
Run  three  years  ago,  and  where  now?  Where 
after  Pope's  campaign,  and  where  now?"  The 
duration  of  the  war  proves  quite  as  much  the 
national  purpose  as  the  rebel  pluck.    If  it  would 


war.  We  would  always  impress  it  upon  our 
readers.  But  in  three  years  the  uncertain  event 
of  war  has  opened  the  JUi^siwppi  ;  in,--  can-;.:.. I 
us  from  the  Ohio  to  the  Chattahoochee ;  from 
the  Potomac  to  Petersburg :  has  built  a  navy  ; 
has  organized  an"  army;  has  opened  the  eyes 
and  strengthened  the  heart  of  the  loyal  mass  of 


THE  LESSON  OF  THE  RAID. 

The  general  consternation  at  the  late  irrup- 
m  of  the  reUi-    imo  Maryland  uu-.   nut    ~ui- 
prising,  for  the  approach  of  marauding  enemies 
"-in  a.  peaeein]    -iahborhood  can  not  fail  to  be 
distressing  and  desolating  event.     A  news- 
paper in  New  York  can  very  easily  laugh  at  a 
Maryland  farmer  driving  off  his  stock,  but  a 
Maryland  farmer,  and  many  of  them,  can  not 
very  long  resist  a  score  of  thousands  of  veteran 
eckless  troops.      Instead  of  laughing  at 


ty,  it  is  wiser  to  indicate  how  such  an  emerg- 
ency may  be  avoided  in  future. 

The  mere  fact  of  a  raid  is  unimportant.    Any 

Potomac  in  the  night  and  scour  a  space  of  twen- 
ss,  and  return  unmolested,  just  as  a  dozen 
men  could  ride  through  the  State  of  New 
York.  But  there  is  a  very  obvious  method  of 
relieving  public  anxiety  as  to  the  consequences 
irious  advance,  and  that  is  the  perfect  or- 
ganization of  the  militia.  Three  years  has  taught 
___  ...  _£  we  mfly  iiee(j  at  any  monient  a  ]arge 

m  this  side  of  the  Potomac  prepared  for 

action ;  but  it  has  not  yet  persuaded  us  to  have 

ready.     There  is  Pennsylvania,  for  instance, 

separated  from  Virginia  and  the  mouth  of  tiie 

Shenandoah  Valley  merely  by  a  narrow  strip 

ryland,  and  when  the  enemy  appears  we 

in  agonizing  call  from  Pennsylvania  to 

md  keep  the  foe  back. 


.  New  York. 

itizens  of  the  United  State--:  \ 
aild  which    We    :ne 


tiently  the  coming  up  of  aid 
Chautauqua.  The  just  cause  of  complaint  is, 
that  neither  in  Maryland  nor  Pennsylvania  does 
there  seom  to  be  that  militai  v  prepanniun  i\mcli 
is  especially  incumbent  upon  their  situation. 
Ohio  recently  put  fort'/  ifiuo^md  men  inn.  !  .nun 
in  a  very  few  days.  It  was  nobly  done,  and 
every  State  should  at  this  juncture  be  able  to 
do  the  same  thing.  Every  State  should  be  vir- 
tually under  arms  until  this  rebellion  is  conquer- 
ed. The  arm-bearing  population  should  be  en- 
rolled and  drilled  every  week;  and  then  upon 
occasion  au  army  of  a  hundred  thousand  men 


If  Governors  Cdrtin  and  Bradford  will 
make  as  urgent  an  appeal  to  the  citizens  of 
Pennsylvania  and  Maryland  to  make  all  future 
raids  impossible  as  they  have  lately  made  to  re- 

i"  j  ''';-  l-'-i  '"-■a.v.  r-n.i.  iv HI  themselves  spare  no 
effort  until  the  militia  of  each  of  those  States  is 
really  a  serviceable  army,  they  will  be  spared 
the  necessity  of  those  calls  for  help  at  the  last 
moment,  which,  by  their  terrified  apprehension, 
the  excitement  they 


But  popular 

(self  not  only  in  furnishing 

t  armies  in  the  field,  but  in 

f  watchful  preparation  which  makes 


)  mountain  I  rear  thy  granite  peak  with  its 

■    kindling    sunbeams  sparkling  that  round 


Thy  fame  is  borue  across  the  seas,  rings  loudly 

through  the  air; 
The  ocean  child  that  bears  thy  name  brings  lau- 
rels fresh  and  largo 
To   twine   arouua   thy   snowy  brow,  thou  noble 

Mount  Kearsargol 
Exulting  in  thy  triumph,  let  "Great  Monadnock" 
Let  "Adams,"  "Webster,"  « Jefferson," call  back 
And  as  their  towering  summits  with  Joyous  smiles 


wned, 


FROM  MARIETTA. 


a  wounded,  bo  never  sougbt  o: 


.  wbicu  ha  gave  all  that  mm  can  give. 


For  Victory  I  ay,  Victory  t  1 


ver  England's  coward  guilt  and  En^iend  ,;  m  . 
ain  their  might  and  vain  their  wiles,  thanks 


Boldly  the  sky  thou  facest,  majestic  Mount  Kear- 
And  round  thy  base  are  gathered  close  thy  grim 


While  shouting  glad,  ' 


Look  down,  O  mountain!  on  our  land,  though  si- 

lent  be  thy  voice, 
We  know  that  with  us  in  our  joy  thou  proudly 

dost  rejoice. 
Look  forth  upon  thy  forests  green  that  toss  their 

boughs  in  glee ; 

witness,  on  the  land,  thy  god-child 

children  ye  shall  tell  in  the  far  die- 


-      MHurlbuj  and  Brig- 

Doctor  M'Connick,  Medical  Dlrectoi 

..„,1M    ,,,,1,    r ■ : •  i  !!■■<!    !•;>    ■<■'■'•     ■■■■    :'h:.iiv.    I 

Major-Goncral  J.  J.  Reynold* 
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The  large  double-, 


that  direction  about  ten  miles,  thus  taking  in  IV 

MATTOX.     Another  portion  of  the  large  cut  is  also 

Foster.     T 

tcb  is  also  connected  will 

tor.burg.  no  the  e:;heme  right.      From  Petersburg 

enlarged,  giving  a  view  of  the  rebel  port  Clil'toti.  on 

utnJer  the  guns  of  Fort  CI 

eral   battery  in   the   f 'ground.       \r   H„.   1,  ft    „f 

Tll.ie   are   D 

Port    Clifton,  tlireetlv  in  front  of  Clifton  House,  the 

One  of  tlie-. 

a  view  of  Jones's  Neck,  o 

rebels  have  a  Water-Battery ;  tltey  have  also  sunk 

drell.     Where  Point  of  Rocks  juts  out  into  the  river- 

obstructions  in  the  river  to  prevent  Federal  boats 

is  General  Putleu's  head-iiuarters.      The  landing 

from   amending  to  Petersburg.       Both  tiro    battery 

tour.Mil,.  1 

,1  P, 

A  sketch  on  puge  bis  gives  a  view  on  the  Appo- 

ble-eud  go,,'. 

The  other  sketch  represe 

the  Sylvan  Shore.     Tlii.  [.e.rr  i 1  lie  -l-.uli  i.  ,n- 

ltairi'ATli°M  "i  ,*":,  p'a'!"1  ^\l',Tr"*'_ 

opprouehod  by  gun-hoals.      The  gun-boat  shown  ill 

3,  attended  b 

v    l.e 

erals'  Sunn,  Keil"  BntSi 

GENERAL  BCRNS1DE  AND   HIS   STAFF._[FitoM  A  Piiotoohai-u  dv  Bhadv.] 
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THE  LOVE-CHEAT. 


And  I  thought  her 
While  she  iras  b 

Sho  robbed  mo  of  r 
And  gave  me  bri 

And  now,  by  the  fii 


The  priest,  t 


lonely, 
love  and  my  pride. 


QUITS  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 


nor  of  the  Imperial  Guard,  cx- 
llotel  Rataplan,  hard  by  Leiees- 
don—  kept  a  tavern  for  the  ae- 

English  visitor?  to  the  only  city 
■th  living  in. 
old,  his  eve  was  cln^v,  lit-  hand 

oice  husky,  and  his  "frame  fce- 
is  fat  as  ever.  His  adiposity  was 
labby  now,  not  firm  ami  juicy, 
jve.i-ih.ele>.*,  and,  at  his  ago,  that 


uderdone  slice  from  an  ill-roast. 

.[   di*al>n-ed  his  mind  of  the  impression  th 

Englishgroom  (say) 


all  Engli 


eak  to  be  cooked  in  tin*  English 
i-pas?    Well  bleeding  bien  sai- 


fashion,  E 
well  red,  i 


Nor  had  the  good  man's  protracted  sojuu 
the  perfidious  country  enabled  him  to  attaii 
thing  approaching  a  copious,  or  even  fluen 
quaintance  with  its  language.    A  stock  of 

would  have  seemed  to  arpue  some  fatnili 
with  our  vernacular,  but  he  still,  to  all  ir 
and  purposes,  spoke  English  execrably. 
He  wore  the  attire  of  a  petty  bourgeois 


rying  culinary  cos- 
is  personal  appear- 
as  well,  if  not  bet- 
3-n,  and  night-cap, 


TCI 


■He  Adelo,  h-  daughter,  had  made  a 

,  nor  onlvoncoiiraged  the  address  of 
fiddler  at  the  French  Plays,  but  abso- 
up  very  early  one  morning  and  allied 


chapel  in  Wai 


m!      Wicked 

<■  paper  hooks 

L>r  month-. 


,,!  the  v.ihd  v\\r-~.  \nu  tear  .air  y.-nv  on- 
to nourish  a  viper,  and.  behold,  the  viper 
round  and  stings  yon'     Km .->re,  had  ii  been 

-ancc,  my  daughter  would  have  been  com- 

sommationsrespeclnen-es— t,(;tV,reshe'onkl 


,..,1|V  10  nin 
Then  la  Mere  Thoi 


el  K.-ilaplaii  had 

pne-rs,  the  hot- 

a!y  disappeared, 


■?mpered  countess,  who 

,  I,.  „   Rataplan  pot  int..  ,  muuiu  wuu  toe 

,„■  winking  at  the  conl  r..haml  amiKcim-ii 
l.-ei   society  of  cooks  iii  the  employ  ot 


le  distiller  put  an  execution  into  the  prem- 
_  ,  nd  finally  there  came  collapse,  and  Rata- 
plan passed  through  the  Bankruptcy  Court. 

le  bore  his  downfall  with  becoming  re^igna- 
i.  Hecarefuliy  returned  as  bad  all  the  di.-l.ts 
ng  to  him  by  his  countrymen,  and  by  this 
ike  of  policy  not  only  obviated  the  possibility 
of  their  being  pressed  fur  payment,  but  moved  a 
few  of  them,  through  personal  gratitude,  to  pay 
fter  he  had  undergone  the  ordeal  of  whitc- 
ig,  some  few  pounds  by  way  of  bonus. 
ill  enable  me  lo  cultivate  my  cabbage-,'' 
larked,  philosophically. 
nrning  to  his  native  country,  a  gleam  of 

.:■-■■     1    J  ■  ■ : "  r . .  1 1  r      -!:.-         fi ■■■i|\    ...■■■■■     In-     !     '■ 

■:■■.;!.:,      ...   ,,  ■■■.  !  1  ■  -Ii:  i:      h-i.i   n..i    •■      .;     ■   i- 


Chaillot  as  a  manufacturer  of  pupor-hnnL'ing?, 
as  doing,  according  to  his  own  account, 
well.  He  was  anxious  to  realize  a  l<  tr- 
ite said;  not  for  himself,  but  he  had  some 
.  leave  it  to.  But  where  was  that  some 
To  his  misery  and  despair  he  could  not 
tell.  What  had  become  of  the  countess  and  of 
ild  ?  They  had  disappeared,  no  one  could 
lieh  way.  '   lie   kept  up  a   correspondence 


ate   ..f    hi-  obi    friend    Ktihiphm.       The 

Itorel-kfrpcr  smd  lie  had   bad,  h\    this 

time,  quite  enough  of  England,  and  that  he  only 

1.  at  the  head  of  an  invading  army  of  his 


'Aymarkei   i 


,  grinding  them  met 


I  ;...  proud,  in. in  i lie  iiis,,|eiii  ]n.  -Mem  to  Hie 
.vest  huissier,  but  should  passer  par  les  armes 
■all,  all,  he  put  to  the  >wonl."    The  vindietive- 


Sn  ,Te;in   Baptiste  Consta 


msiness  again  in  a  little  twentieth-rate  cafe", 
n  for  sale,  just  behiud  the  church  of  the 
deleine.  The  street  was  new;  the  Rouen 
I  Havre  Railway,  the  erection  of  whose  ter- 
ms in  the  Rue  d'Amsterdam  has  so  revoln- 
lizcd  this  part  of  Paris,  was  not  yet  dreamed 


command.      Still  were  the  conditions  imposed 

Jean  Baptiste,  not  devoid  of  a  certain  decree  of 
severity.     "Rataplan,  raon  hon,"  said  the  ex- 


no  objection,  you  > 
'  Rataplan  would 


es; 


Rataplan  and  Album,  the 

.  perfidious  there  yawns  :i 
scorn,  which   blood,  and  1 


Verv  well,"  the  valet  would  -ravel v  replv, 
.11  sb.ill  -ell  biliehs  bien  saignunt-:.  'That  is 
n      must  aceomi'li-li  hi- de- 


ny, my  Rataplau,  and  yc 
ild." 
In   the  end   Rataplan 

ndTdid'aThewastoldm 

J,  .„t  first  grumbling,  bi 


1     Inlalh. 

'    Thc\    ,. 


dingy  little  Oalc-Ksiaininet  Pharamond  in  the 
Rue  Cuit-au-Four,  that  miserable  den  where 
yon  could  procure  nothing  but  tough  flaps  of 


'Le  Mansion  Hon-e;"  but,  on  reflection,  he 
admitted  that  there  were  difficulties  in  the  way 
of  the  proper  pronunciation  by  foreign  lips  of 
r  1 .. ■ :  1  v I \  all  ifio-e  names.     But  every  Frenchman 


1  Hotel  Rataplan,  and  a 
88  0  '  hie  license.     The  t 


:::.i";;i 


sound,  and  consequently  soon  became  very  pop- 

The  patrons  he  had  pitched  upon  were  r. 
curious  race.  In  every  great  city  much  fre- 
quented by  foreigners  there 

high    and   mightv   si  rangers 

travels ;  nnd  next,  the  shiftless  and  out-of-elbows 

prevented  by  poverty  fi 

ing  and  begging,  to  ra; 


retainers  ot    t 


for  bad  brandy  has  left  them,  die  at  last,  and 
buried  in  the  Potter's  Field.     Such  people 

ry  continental  metropolis  numbers,   by   bun- 
ds or  by  thousands.      Generally  they  belong 

selves  to  be  foreigners  any  where ;  so  my 


'     ::"  m-.-lve-   sea  e>o  .  ■ 

This  the  Englishman  rarely  if  ever  does.     He  is, 
Mid,  insular,  carries  something  about  him 
purely,  peculiarly, 
rs— repulsivclv. 
leaves  at  last  ] 

Moscley— they  say  the  " 

betw 


•      ■    ■ 


tall,  handsome  Israelite,  whom 
his  friends  call  the  Wandering  Jew,  and  who  has 
been  traveling  and  trading  in  diamonds  from  the 
Miuories  to  the  Straits  of  Malacca  any  time 
these  twenty  years?  "Well,  Jack  told  me  ho 
was  coming  the  other  day,  from  the  Warhoe 
diggings  in  California,  ovei 
the  State  of  Missouri.  It 
I  he  Rocky  Mountains,  I  think.      It 


'Ught  he  was  still  dreat 
ic  found  himself  in  fro 
of  an  English  wayside 


,  wonder  of  wondet 


ucky  Ph 
'    The  landlord  was  an 
i  grandfather  had  been 


but   "The  Osbnldistnnf 


cited  by  J.  B.  Com 
ze  the  Cafe  Restaui 
England  sprang  u 


-h  colony  of  Heligoland  1 
'ilbe.  The  partners  impo 
bit  in;.-;    Gloucester,    the    lie 


nd  English  porter  were  a 


managed  to  drop  tl 


n-    Ch-huv. 
English  ale 

: 1 


■    '    -hefloo 


lien    Ktmlish    imistard.    howled    .H-] n-)!- 
was  English   gin  forgotten;  n< 
which    Rataplan    had   learned 


the  wary  ex-body  s 

stealthy,  manner.    : 


establishment,  boarded  from  time  to 
ugh  charity,  by  the  patron  Rataplan. 
-,  Alphonse,  had  a  somewhat  shrewder 


le  baUleur  de 

oC, 

[  ,l,.lo<  ...» 


.Ml'.  ,.'' 


"Jules,  thou  hast  an 
hast  a  skull  of  wood, 
tare  in  place  of  brair 


.elf  of  the  thunder  and  Iii 


hat  l'eau  qui  dort  i 
ippenriug  to  have  a 


me  at  dominoes? 
temerity,  and  I  v 


to  fix  in  the  reader's  mind,  Jean  Baptiste  Con- 
stant was  breakfasting  at  the  Cafe'  Restaurant 
Chesterfield,  nnd  he  had  company.  Three  sat 
down  to  breakfast  with  him.  He  had  first  in- 
vited the  patron  Rataplan  to  be  a  partaker  of 
the  meal,  and  the  third  guest  was  a  florid,  well- 
looking  gentleman  enough,  with  very  lafge  black 
whiskers,  now  slightly  inclining  to  gray,  and  who 


This  gentleman  spoke  most  Euro) 


of  gaylv-painted  l<egs  of  cordials,  and  its  well- 

incorrectness.     He  was  a  traveling  courier  by 

polished  beer-engine.     There  was  the  little  par- 

profession,  and  his  name  was  Franz  Stimm. 

The  three  men  had  evidently  taken  a  copions 

meal  of  oysters,  omelet,  and  cold  roast  beef, 

its  colored  prints  of  fights  for  the  championship, 
racing  cracks,  and  SirTatton  Svkes  in  top-boots, 

washed  down  by  English  bottled  stout  :hw  i..r- 

affably   conversing  with    his  trainer,    who  was 

so  short  a  time,  surmount  the  predilection  they 

bald-headed,  white-cravutc.i.  and  re-pect!ul.  in 

acquire  for  the  brown  beer  of  Albion)  and  some 

of  Rataplan's  best  red  wine.     They  were  now 

there  was  a  stout  pot-boy;  there  was  a  spruce 

at  the  stage  of  coffee,  brandy,  and  cigars,  aDd 

waitress;  there  was  positively  a  one-eyed  hull- 

were  unmistakably  enjoving  themselves. 

"  I  did  not  like  de  goffees  zo  much  as  dc  iog- 

there  flourished  the  approved  golden  legends  as 

golates,"  Mr.  Stimm  observed,  between  whiffs 

£SS 


[  of  your  stomach, 


.-.  1  i..  ■!!;■  ■  .  .nd  1  ■■■■■■  ' 
ring  of  dobbacco-sinoke  .bit 
and  vade  avay  nobody  can 


light  m-elf  upon." 

_ Ian  said,  "that!" 

fingers  as  lie  spoke.      "I  hai 


and  to  overcharge  the  f 


nevertheless  ]nnj  paramount  and 
the  Cafe:  Restaurant  Chesterfield. 

to  be  behind  the  scene's,  and  pull 
make  the  puppets  dance.  It  suiti 
bilious,    cat-like,   contemplative    1 


11.     bled    1 
-  occult    vet. 


tide  glare.     He  had  not  bee 

in   youth.      He  could  bask  :    but  he  prcfein 

He  liked  tobreal  I  istal  the  Chesterfield  - 

times,  just    to  see   bow  things  were^  going 
Tho'w'aiters  did  not' 


l-.iele.il 


,,.w  exactly  wh-.u.  to  make 
both  Swiss,  who  had  been 
ked  up  more  or  less   "pigeon 
ivmarket   cafe's   and   Leicester 
re  hotels.     One  of  them,  Jules,   imagmed 
to  be  a  kind  of  pensioner  or  hangev-on  of 


more   children, 

them.        Vol  « d    f    -jive 

woman.     The  tigress  !  th- 


infamy.  She  defrauded,  i 
dues.  She  had  the  fines 
nnd  of  the  little  wines  of 


and  filled  himself  a 


!  the  abandoned 

apa   Rataplan." 

She  never  paid 

ded  at  the  Hotel 

ed  me  out  of  my 


iiM    the    deca- 


the  < 


•■Vid  all  my  hearts,"  Mr.  Stimm  ncqui 
rising.  "My  heads  is  strongs  enough  for  muc 
more  gouttcs,  but  we  gan  dake  them  in  de  ope 
airs,  and  Franz  Stimms  can  then  have  the  Idea' 
in-c  of  rcciprocifying  dis  most  gharming  hospi 


"But  the  establishment,"  pleaded  Rataplan, 

rvously. 

"The   establishment,"  said   Constant,  jmviy, 

inn  be  left  to  the  waiters  and  the  dam.    -In 

nptoir  for.an  hour  or  two.     The  Cab-  K ■■- 

irant  Chesterfield  won't  run  away.     Allons, 

"Gom  and  dalk  about  de  liddle  gals,"  re. 
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OUR  BOARDER. 


i  at  the  breakfast-table  one 


l  was  in  a  pleasant  neigt.l"->rn..od. 


Do  something?     By  all 

I  wish 


s  Reado's  laErt— '  Very  Hard 


•\Z  li,,.',lh^:..'i"  !,»'  l!'ir_I  do  indeed,' 


the  science  tetter,  that's  all." 

"  What  do  you  say  to  taking  !Jk  jTT'j 
"Well,  now,  my  dear,  I  don;'  u_  |,__ 

ti|;r.   in   people.       Do  OS  yOU  W 

"Fudge  I     T 
rioos.     There's  that  c 
furnished.     Why  c 


be  one  of  us 


iveiiUlyoii  tiiink  a  j 
ng  and  well-bred  y 


Dobb.     Women  a 


svliHt  llo  you  say  to  ,i  pretty  yoinij 

.clt  eyeB  and  curls,  who  would  ina 

<•hrnli.il  and  at.lr.kctivo,  a  =  onlv  ,i  1  -Vt-lv  an 
lug  woman  can  ?" 

[  won't  have  any  young  women  about 

;  they  are  always  findi 
>ut  sometmng  or  other ;  you  never  can  su 
1  Just  what  I've  often  told  you,  wife." 
'Now  that's  meant  for  me.     I  think  t 


■■iff  ■■■■  '■■   I "ii-  -  !'■■'■  ':■  ■■:!■■   I  -\wU  in  v  In:-  Hp. 

py  if  my  room  was  not  furnished." 

"IVhv,  of  course  we  would  furnish  it." 
"And  that 


1  expense.     I  don't  think 


'And  every  thing  is  * 


the  whole  subject." 
"Oh,  I'm  willing 
My  wife  ate  her 

state  of  pout    But  o 


nuc )- she  att-ickMme;*  gain; 
iil'i/iI  th.it  1  should  put  an 
of  the  papers,  soliciting  a 


is  the  advertisement : 


,.;,-,.  ,.[-„,riii!iii  >    (>     iii.'i;,  il(M    r  1 1  -.  -   |.-H.,v.    .  [-,    it; 

in  a  condition  when  I  had  never  yet  seen  an; 
them.  We  had  fou  applicants  during  the  i 
four  days.     It  struck  me  as  a  curious  illustra 

Of  llu>  mvsterion^  lav.   v.hifh  L'nvorn  human  in- 


habit of  making  "  stuies  from  nature."  I  made  a 
few  in  the  course  of  tbso  lour  daya  following,  which 
you  can  not  see  by  clliug  at  my  studio ;  but  you 

The  advertisc-mei  appeared  in  Tuesday  morn- 
ing's paper.     We  re  punctual  in  dining  at  two, 
a  juicy  round  of  roast  beef 


"  There's  your  border, 
"My  boarder?' 


...W.iicr  novel.     '  The  Virginians.'" 

..y,s,  you'll  find  several  of  Thackeray's  works. 

Xhyrow  of  red  volumes  on  the  top  shelf  comprises 

TWckeray's  humorous  works.     Do  you  like  him  ?" 

"I  never  read  any  of  bis  books.     Ineverperuso 

novels.     They  are  pernicious." 

Ho  put  that  back  wrong  side  up,  and  took  down 
a  little  volume  in  green  and  gold. 

is  dean  ingelow'. shook.  This,"  I  continued,  touch- 
ing the  books  as  I  named  them,  "  is  Bryant's  last ; 
this  is  Longfellow's;  Here  is  Telayo,'  u  beautiful 
new  epic  hy  a  lady— Mrs.  Beach;  and  hero  are  sev- 
eral of  the  standard  poets." 

"  I  seldom  read  poetry,"  said  he,  and  put  Jean 
Ingclow  buck  wrong  .side  up.  It  was  curious  what 
a  facility  he  had  for  standing  my  books  on  their 

"  Have  you  any  religious  works  ?"  said  he. 
"Oh  yes.     Here  is  Sawyer's  Translation  of  tho 
Now  Testament." 

"A  sacrilegious  innovator,"  he  murmured. 

"And  here  is  Farrar's  '  Critical  History  of  Freo 
Thought'— a  fine  work.  Or  if  you  like  abstruso 
theological  dissertations,  here  ;iro  several  works  by 
m\    liiend   Kleaxar  Lord,  on  "Plenary  Inspiration' 

reive  the  young  man's  drift. 

"These  all  appear  to  he  works  by  modern  pre- 
tenders," said  he,  "  and  contain  little  pure  food,  no 
doubt.  Havo  you  Baxter's  '  Saint's  Rest,'  or  any 
Mori,-  of  that  Class?" 

"  Why,  no  j  my  library  includes  few  theological 
works  except  u\-  modern  writers.  I  have  a  Bible. 
Would  you  iike'toseeit?" 

"  I  am  familiar  with  tho  Bible,"  said  that  young 


"Ther 


his  kne.-s,  and  surveyed  me  anxiously. 

"Do  you  have  regular  family  prayer?"  said  he. 

"No,  Sir"." 

He  dropped  his  hat  on  the  floor.  When  he 
picked  it  up  he  put  it-  on  his  head  and  proceeded 
to  take  hold  of  the  door-knob.  Fortified  by  that 
grasp,  he  stood  there  and  read  me  a  tedious  lecture 
on  the  necessity  of  family  prayer  in  my  household, 
and  conjured  me  to  release  myself  from  the  seini- 
Papi-tic  muinmeryof  Episcopalianism.   Afterwhich 


a  sigh  of  relief.     Good  gracious,  I  would  not  have 

such  a  bore  in  my  houso  on  any  terms! 

"What  a  pity  to  lose  such  an  excellent  young 

A  consoling  remark  I  thought  that.  But  it  did 
not  reconcile  me  to  my  cold  dinner,  which  I  ate  in 
mute  rebellion. 

The  next  day,  punctual  to  the  moment  when  I 
was  busily  carving,  the  door-bell  rang  again,  and 

The  name  had  a  femiliar  look,  but  for  the  life  of  me 
I  could  not  tell  where  I  had  seen  it  before. 

Mr.  Thomas  Allen  was  a  young  gentleman  in  a 
broadcloth  suit,  and  with  a  tall  bat  of  marvelous 
gloss.  His  shirt-front  was  adorned  with  a  glitter- 
ing pin,  and  he  wore  a  massive  watch-chain.  As 
I  entered  the  room  he  was  stuffing  in  his  vest  pock- 
et a  huge  roll  of  greenbacks.  Now,  I  thought,  wife 
has  the  young  man  with  plenty  of  money;  if  he's 
only  moral,  too— but,  hang  it,  he  mustn't  be  too 

He  certainly  did  not  look  a3  if  morality  was  his 

"Called  to  see  about  board,"  said  Mr.  Allen,  ris- 
ing.    "  My  card."    And  he  offered  it. 

"  Yes,  I  have  your  card.   Mr.  Allen.  Would  you 

hotels,  you  ki  ow,"  said  the 


"Got  tired  of  thes 
young  man,  without 
tion.     "Thought  I'd  try 


Giv< 


ii  ■:■   11  '.     V.,| 

Tom  Allen ! 

"Pay  in  adv. 


My  trunks  '11  fill  up  some.     What's 


All'    II     ill"     [.)!<<■ 


,  that  indeed  1"  I  'looked  at  my  wife. 
a  see,"  Mr.  Allen  went  on,  "I'm  ii 
1  business.  May  have  heard  of  me  ? 
to  be  out  evenings.     Any  objection  t 


"Don't  want  to  sit  up  for  me,  do  y< 

"  I  fear  we  should  not  be  able  to  ac 

gentleman  ill  your  line  of  husine=s,"  *■, 


do  not  ftko  my  dinners  < 
She  laughed  at  me! 


On  Thursday  1 

beauty  of  this  sort 


pious  sufficiently,  and  are  e 


of  thirty-five  or  forty 


"I  am  a  widower 

ate  a  pleasant  home 
Excellent,  so  far. 


price  is  immaterial;    don't  smoke 


pay  in  advance ; 
n  my  room  or 

I. other  nn-.-.ir 


l.e-t.      lie  went  into  t 

liowed  courteously  to  Mrs.  Dobb'  and  patted  the 
juvenile  iJohhs  on  the  head;  and  glancing  at  the 
table  remarked,  in  a  real  good-natured  wav,  that  ho 
saw  we  lived  well.     He  asked  Bridget  if  she  would 

for  it.  He  said  he  was  satisfied  he  should  timl  this 
a  pleasant  home,  and  for  his  p:trt  he  should  do  his 
share  in  trying  to  make  it  so.     He  mentioned  that 


the  wall.     Whose  bust  i 

ther  than  to  say  that  it  1 
le-t  public  functionary  whom  I  much  admire. 
.  turned  upon  me  quickly: 

'  Whats   your  idea,  though,  in  sticking  up  a 
it  of  Blank  in  your  parlor  ?     It  can't  be  for  orna- 

■X..ra  Letter/' said  I. 


y  abandon  my  colors. 


1  you  good-day,  Sir,"  said  t 


■'As    you   please, 


■  boarders,  Mrs.  Dobb!"  I  said. 


evitable  moment,  I  told  my  wife  she  might  inform 
tho  fellow  at  the  door  that  we  had  concluded  to  take 
no  boarder.    I  was  actually  getting  dyspeptic  with 


r  with  unwonted  gusto,  i 


desirous  of  securing  a  quiet  boarding-place"  > 


a  sure  I  should  love  y< 

kward  puuso. 

3  you  children  ?"  the  s 


,-I?     You  a 


Then  they 

A  fascinating  young  widow,  eh?     Here  was  an 
nemy  to  my  wife's  resolutions  indcedl 
They  were  up  stairs  a  long  time,  I  thought.    But 


run  engaged  the  lady?"  I  inquired,  t 
,  Mr.  Dobb,"  said  my  wife. 


"  You  really  think  so?" 

"Think  so?  I  know  so.  You  men  arc  always 
boasting  about  your  ability  at  reading  character, 
and  perhaps  in  general  you  may  be  our  superiors 
that  way ;  but  let  mo  toll  you  that  when  I  have 
once  l.Pfn  favorably  impressed  with  a  person  I  am 
n<- ci  .1,  ^-.pointed  in  my  judgment." 

"  Thank  yn„." 

"I  don't  refer  to  you,  my  dear.     You  are  an  ex- 


i  glad  to  find  my  chamber  was  no; 
le  could  come  when  she  wanted  a 

leaway  from  (he  rest  of  the  tamilv 


■   diaml.i-i-.v      She   v. 


"How  do  you  like  your'c 

old  dinner,  my  dear?" 

"I  don't  lose  i.n-  lnu|"M 

But 

neon   In-  ajkin- 

iked  her." 

"Cjb,  nothing;  onlv,  I  k 

"You  know  her?" 

"  By  reputation." 

"Now,  Janie-i,  wluit  •/"  yo 

umean?    If  yon 

nnv  rliin:;  about  that  lady 

I  Irish  yon  won 

d  tell 

"Did yon  n5k  tier  m : 

Wellington." 

"It  isn't?" 

"Not  any." 

"Then  what  is  her  name 

" 

"You  have  hoard  of  11.11 

"What— then.. nun  who 

inffher  husband?" 

"  And  got  oil'  through  a  le 

*al  technicality. 

Yes." 

"Well,  what  other?" 

"Why,  you've  taken  he 

all. 

When  i  -  'he  coining?" 

"J;iine<,  ore  von  innkuii 

"  Not  in  the  IcaBt,  my  d 

ar.     That  woma 

just  left  the  house  is  Madame  Belle  Burns. 

IVhen 

"What  a  question!     You  know  of  cours 

sho 

of  cli.irn.-ter." 

disgusting  jukes 


il  James,  you  might  1 


,  my  dear.     But  111  b 


thing  but  cold  dinners  for  our  pains.     I  think  we'll 
give  up  the  enterprise  altogether." 

My  wife  has  never  talked  about  taking  a  board- 


A  SOUTHERNER'S  COURTSHIP. 


;  but  the  fact  is  unquestionable,  hevond 
/,  that  Southern  men  are  more  generally 
brave,  chivalrous,  generous  than  Northern  men." 

What  eyes  Georgia  Sterne  had  as  she  looked  at 
the  speaker!  Her  lids  fell,  but  her  lip  was  slight- 
ly curled.  She  waited  silently  to  hear  what  Au- 
gusts Trevanion  would  reply  to  such  a  speech  as 


utterly  charmed  votary  at  the  shrine  of  Georgia 

Sterne,  who  had  regarded  him  with  seeming  hivor. 

It  came  very  soon— Auguste  'I "rev an  ion's  reply 

—from  amidst  the  chatter  and  small-talk  which  his 


>h,  hot  and  red,  as  though  it  had  been  branded 

re.  But  this  complaisant  Trevanion  did  not  Bee 
He  had  lorgolien  Miss  .Sterne  for  the  moment. 
1 1  wonder  if  there  would  bo  such  a  thing  as  get- 
;  South  for  a  few  weeks,"  said  young  Tracy,  tho 
itteroan  who  had  first  spoken.      "I  have  really 

ii  .Linking. ■!   in.d.ing  attempt. " 

'  It  would  be  a  very  fool-hardy  attempt  indeed," 

1  Tre, anion,  superbly. 

'How?" 

'I  wouldn't  give  Hint  for  your  life  when  you  get 

re,"  with  a  snap  of  his  fingers. 

'Ah,  yes,  I  suppose  it  is  dangerous  for  a  North- 

'  Certainly  it  is,  and  with  good  reason.  They 
c  every  thing  Northern  so  that  the  chances  are 

Southern  soil  would  be  the  signal  l..r  putting  a 

irest  tree.  Miss  Sterne,  I  beg  your  pardon.  This 
„,t  ialk  lor  ladies' ears." 

ieorgia  had  risen,  her  face  very  pale,  save  for 
i  small  spot  of  color  that  glowed  redly  on  either 
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when  Trevanion  spoke. 

ent,whi 
,  chival 


He  remembered  that  Miss  Stcrn< 
tirut  ns  her  birth-place.  Into  I  ha 
Georgia  dropped  these  words: 

"For  years,  now.  this  brave  ai 
plo  have  been  committing  lie-  i 
murders  upon  men  w  lio.-o  only  olb 

hr-1,1  such  greed  for  their  life.  II 
tense  was  that  they  were  meddlin 
erty;  hut  in  most  cases  there  i> 
of  "that.     Pray  do  nut  interrupt  r 


11f.Hi;    SUell    <1-    n*  >         If  Volli    h 


awkward  silence 


i  you  have  sm  h   strong  symp;.- 


Auguste  Trevanion 


■  know  u  tiat  she 


lii'bi.h 

flash  of  < 

ace.     H< 

ps  of  Georgia  Sterne— and  he 

ribly,  and  perhaps  nil  the  more  from  "its  pertinency 
and  truth,  which,  while  he  was  not  cool  enough  to 

Georgia  gave  a  sweeping  glance  to  the  rest— they 
understood  its  condemnation  of  the ' 

fix:  parted  with  her  hand  tbe  g: 
drooped  almost  to  the  ground,  an. 


■i.c.rgia  Si-rne  always 
Tbe  rest  put  in  their  word  presently,  all  I 

"i  companion ship  were  utterly  unenr 
•    y,  left  then,. 


had  flashed  into  bis  brain  from  the  honest,  indig- 
e«r  smote  him  from  the  gaping  accursedness  of  the 


c  reddened  as  ho  remembered,  with 
5,  how  true  a  truth  the  girl  hail 
,!      Was  it  trao?      HcWmncm- 


ling  together,  agreed  r 


v:  thai,  and  yet  L.nty  it  little  timi-  belore  bad 
i  bilking  about  dtimlry.  Was  then,  any  chim- 
in such  a  deed  as  that?  Was  there  any  thing 
owardice  in  many 
etohisconscious- 


rd.....l  that  bade 


nt  biui.-elf  .suddenly  like  a  man  who 
'■]'rrii.iit. «,!  the  grave, 
ad  been  only  the  fling  of  white  fingers, 
»  pair  of  eyes,  musical  scorn  and  indig- 
the  lips  of  a  girt— a  Yankee  girl  too- 


And  just  then  he  lifted  1 


■-    Sl.aaie    hcr-clt'. 


a  before?     Why  not?      What  Wu»  It 


"Surely  wo  are  friends  still,  Mfss  Sterne?" 
She  did  not  refuse  her  band,  but  she  gave  it  doubt- 
ingly,  and  with  no  smiles  breaking  the  grave  lines 


At  that  her  hand  dropped  away  from  his,  and  she 
said,  with  the  faintest  of  smiley, 

"Holding  such  opinions  as  you  and  I  do,  how 
could  we  be  friends  ?  Do  you  know.  Sir"— and  she 
grew  grave  as  death  again—"  that  the  only  brother 
I  had  in  tbe  world  died  at  the  hands  of  this  brave 
atid  chivalrous  people— was  set  upon,  as  your  friend 
was,  and  slain  in  the  same  cowardly  manner:'  I 
can  not  be  friends  with  any  man  who  claims  the  au- 
thor.-, of  such  deeds  as  brave  and  chivalrous." 


her:    "But  I  love  you,  Miss  Sterne!"  and  stood 

palely  regarding  her. 

She  was  palo  too— paler,  if  possible,  when  he  said 

however,  she  said,  "I  am  very  sorry,  Sir!"  and 
turning  quite  away  from  him,  walked  rapidly  in  the 
opposite  direction. 

Trevanion  stood  looking  after  her  till  she  had 
passed  from  view,  and  then,  replacing  the  hat  he 
bad  been  holding  in  bis  hand  till  now,  ho  said  to 
himself 

Sterne  ■  and  if  you  and  I  ever  meet  again  this  side 
eternity  it  shall  be  upon  far  different  terms  than 
those  upon  which  we  have  parted." 

From  the  ranks  of  the  gay  traveling  party  of 
which  Georgia  Sterne  was  a  member  suddenly  dis- 
appeared Augusto  Trevanion.  There  was  some 
wondering  as  to  what  had  become  of  him,  but 
Georgia  never  wondered,  or  grew  any  thing  but 
whiter-laced  when  ho  was  spoken  of.  Sho  with- 
drew herself  presently,  upon  some  excuse,  and,  re- 
turning homo,  spent  in  quiet  and  .seclusion  the  re- 
mainder of  the  season.      Quiet,  do  I  say?      Seclu- 

leading,  but  not  so  quiet  a  life.  She  was  the  cen- 
tral and  animating  spirit  of  many  a  patriotic  and 
efficient  effort  for  the  encouragement  and  comfort  of 
tin1  country's  brave  defenders. 

But  all  tbe  time  she  grew  graver  and  more  quiet 
in  herself,  thoughtful  and  sulxlued  in  manner,  as 
one  smitten  into  a  melancholy  that  forbade  smiling. 

ing,  several  months  after  that  meeting  and  parting 

and  gave  her  a  card  bearing  his  name.     For  almost 

Georgia's  palo  face  as  she  read  bis  name.    She  went 


'a  outward  calm ;  and  he  had  expected. 


lie  had  rome  to  her  upon  t 

as    impossible    to   give    it    the 

-i  -u[>erb  distance;  so  he  sai 


He  did  not 

at  the  time  vou  supposed  he  did.  This  gentle- 
n  wa<  will,  him  in  the  Lihey  Prison  Mnney.cek-.' 
'Where  is  this  gentleman?      Why  did  ho  not 


"  But  how  came  you  in  the  Libey  Prison  ?  And 
poor  Frank  was  taken  by  those  ruffians  nearly  two 
years  ago !     I  don't  understand  you,  Mr.  Trevan- 


-  une  iiiia-'  with  myself,  about  o 

"One  month  ago!"  starting 

looking  at   him   i'cproarhiu!l  v. 


from  here-    waiting  till  I  b  a  ve  prepared  you  fortius 

"I  couldn't  wait  any  longer,  Auguste !"  And 
Frank  Storm*,  baying  listened  outside  long  enough 
to  ascertain  that  tbo  --hock  U.  Georgia  was  not  likely 
to  be  fatal,  sprang  through  the  low  window,  and 

'-  1  didn't  believe  any  of  tbe  tiino  that  you'd  tako 
the  news  hardly,"  said  Frank,  presently,  laughing 

gustc  here  would  have  it  that  yon  must  be  duly 

guste?"  But  Auguste  bad  vanished  from  the  room, 
and  alter  staring  blankly  enough  through  tho  win- 
dow at  bis  receding  form,  Frank  said, 

"  Splendid  fellow  that,  Georgia!  I  must  go  and 
bring  hint  back  presently,  I  .should  have  died  if  it 
hadn't  been   lor  him.      '1  In-  radians  had  ln.ng.nl  n.o 


.ml  i. .1.1.-1  and  cajol-d  ,„,, 
and  we  g,,t  away  together. 
!■■  brunt  of  every  thing,  (ill 
\i..l,  by-th.'-way,  h«  niv.s 


company  told  mo  that  he  never  -aw  such  rigid 
there  w.is  in  Trevanion.  If  you  had  any  influei 
as  he  says,  in  bringing  him  over  to  the  right  - 
Georgia,  you  may  think  you've-  gained  tho  com 
■■omet  bin- worth  having.' for  he's  a  man,  ever)*  i 
of  him,  and  that's  what  can't  be  said  of  all  tr 
Southerners  by  a  groat  deal." 


■k,  but  otherwise  apparently  calm,  and  o: 
Iter  hand.     Ho  took  it. 
Have  you  nothing  to  say  to  me,  Georgia 
,  holding  it  in  both  his. 


lave  this  hand,  Georgia  ?  May  I  t 
o  bend  his  head  to  catch  her  answi 
always  ]ovt.t'  VOUj  AugUSte." 


FARTING. 

0  Brook,  be  still !  O  gentle 

Thy  kisses  cease  among  the  nt 
And  only  kiss  my  naming  n 


For  now  indeed  I  can  not  spare 
His  first  least  footsteps;    and  I  fain  woul 

Far  as  I  may  how  sad  they  fare. 

Or  shall  I  wish  that  unaware 
He  should  come  near  and  sweetly  startle 

His  hand  upon  my  arm?— "Pis  there! 

O  Brook,  flow  on!    0  amorous  South, 
Kiss  with   a  thousand  kisses  all  the  leave 

His  kisses  tremble  on  my  mouth! 


Confuse  the  sweetness 
That  bid  farewell  t 
Farewell!   farewell 


'   y.inr    light 
to-night! — 


'OVER  THE  WAY.' 


this  morning,  but  hungry,  bo  that  her  little  bodv 
was  all  one  shiver  under  "her  thin  frock.  You  see 
there  had  been  no  dinner-time  yesterday,  and  only- 
supper  the  day  before.  Now,  her  mother  was  stitch- 
ing so  busily  that  she  bad  only  a  sentence— like  a 
knot  in  her  thread  here  and  there— to  give  Lucy  in 
reply  to  her  questions  and  remarks— if  she  tinished 
that  pile  of  skirts  neatly  enough  ;  and  if  the  fore- 
happened,  talking  to  tho  clerk,  then  she  would  be 


;  Lucy!   she  sat  uirlud  up  n 
■ai  tb..  orher  siik-  of  tin-   way. 


such  a  fragrance  of  onions  a 
and  longing. 


ce,  after  a  leg  of 
■oh!"  of  pleasure 


cooling  rapidly. 

■'What  could  the  people  be  about  that  belonged 
to  it?"— not  that  it  belonged  to — Lucy's  thoughts 
were  hungry. 

'■  Perhaps  they've  forgotten  it ;  perhaps  they're 
dead;   then  noboily'll  have  it;  oh,  what  a  pity!" 

Lucy's  last  thought  was  so  energetic  that  it 
jumped  *o  her  lips,  but  nobody  answered.  It  was 
such  a  beautiful  dinner;  in  spite  of  the  shade  of  the 
shop,  Lucy's  far-sighted  eyes  could  see  that;  a 
large  round  piece  of  beef,  baked  to  a  brownish  red, 
and  all  round  about  it,  and  over  and  under  it,  just 
like  things  of 
and  nobody  came  for  all  t 

"Mother  I  I  don't  belie 

"Truly,  child,  I  don't  k 


herself,  and  she  went  and  j 


ood  at  tho  baker's  door. 


i  giant's  voice,  it  soui 


about,  and  who,  if  she  had  known  how  hungry  Lucv 
was,  would  have  given  her,  not  somebody  else's  po- 
tato perhaps,  but  a  bit  of  her  own  dinner;  but,  you 

"Speak,  child,"  and  Mrs.  Bacon  gave  another 
shake;  she  thought  Lucy  was  sulky,  the  one  un- 
pardonable sin  among  her  own  children;  but  be- 
tween tho  food  and  the  fright  Lucy  felt  sick  and 
dizzy,  and  hot  and  cold,  until  she  could  not  under- 
stau.Uua^lf,  imi.h  l^s  Mrs.  Bacon. 

"You  evil  little  thing!"  Another  shake,  and 
Lucy,  baling  the  world  go  round  for  the  first  time 
in  her  life,  fell  Hat  on  the  door. 

"Oh!  goodness  gracious,  Bacon,  I've  been  and 

scene  that  "Bacon"  should  appear  through  n  tiap- 

ment,  to  find  his  wife  with  a  little  ragged  girl  in. 
hor  lap. 

"What  on  earth  shall  I  flo?" 

"Put  her  in  some  warm  water."     Mrs.  Bacon, 

who  ruled  the  household  generally,  always  obeyed 
her  husband  in  troublous  times;  so,  before  long, 
Lucy  woke  up  in  water;  it  was  queer,  certainly, 
but  on  tbe  whole  satisfactory ;  and  she  w  as  about  to 
closC  her  eyes  again,  ju-t  feeling  tho  soft  warm  wa- 

"Oh  !  elo'ee  wakcitp,  there's  a  lamb,  mv  pretty !" 
You  see  she  had  forgotten  all  about  the  "  little  thief" 

but  so  thin !  I  rather  think  some  of  tho  warm  wa- 
ter on  Lucy's  neck  had  salt  in  it. 

"Do'ee  wako  up!"  really  it  seemed  worth  while; 
tho  state  of  things  was  puzzling,  but  then  it  was 
scarcely  needful  to  impuzzle  one's  self,  when  tho  co- 


rectly."  The  porridge  came  just  as  Lucy  was 
dressed,  first  in  her  own  things,  which  were  clean 
enough,  and  then  in  a  frock  belonging  to  Polly  Ba- 
con, who  came  to  gaze  with  admiring  awe  at  a  little 
gis-l  hungry   ■■!, end)  to  rat  porridge. 

"Where  do  you  live,   little  girl?"  said  Polly, 
thinking,  perhaps,  that  porridge-liking  might  coma 


"  said  Lucy.      Mrs.  Ibmn  rather 


.  ailing. .nt  ■  Moth.'t',  mother  !"  ran  over  and 
bold  of  her,  just  escaping  a  butcher's  horse  ■ 
eyes  to  spare  for  little  girls. 

■ '  That  child  will  be  dead  before  she's  done 
said  Mrs.  Bacon. 

"Let's  speak  to  the  mother,''  said  Mrs. 
S..  they  went  up  to  Lucy's  mother,  who  wa 
bling  and  crying. 

"  Oh !  Lucy,  naughty  girl,  where  ha 
been?" 

■■It's  all  right,  ma'am,"  *aid  Mrs.  Bacon; 
see  to  her  if  you  like,  while  you  tako  hon 
work."     (Vitainlv,  it  u  as  time  the  work  11 


airs  to  her  apartment.  Such  a 
id  low,  dark  and  unshaded,  bare 
and  crowded,  it  seemed  wonderful  how  it  could  con- 
trive to  have  so  many  contradictory  qualities  with- 
out one  pleasant  one.  In  all  the  course  of  two 
comfortable  lives,  the  gazers  had  never  seen  such  a 
room.     Mrs.  Bacon  felt  a  strong  desire  to  relieve 


ade— just  "Oh!  Bacon," 
i  her  husband's  shoulder. 
"It's  pitiful,  Isn't  it,  oldv 


town  her  little  body  ii 


By-and-liy  Lucy's  mother  came  back  to  find,  n 
only  the  lire,  but  on  it  a  pot  of  Irish  stow. 

"Lucy,    Lucy,    wake    up,    child;    what's   ha 


I  don't  knov,  anv  thing,"  which  was  abc 
.;  h,.r  little  life  bad  run  on  so  fast  that  she  b 
behind  it  somehow.  Hut  they  Mere  both  t 
gry  to  do  any  thing  but  eat.  with  food  nt  ban 
he  question  was  "laid.in  the  table"  as  th 
in  Congress.     Just  as  dinner  was  done,  Mi 


i  blessings  all  my  life  t 
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horrible  sight.    A  shapeless  blue  mass  of  heads  and 

frame-work,  and  gradually  resolved  itself  into  a 
closely-packed  mas*  of  human  beings,  all  ragged 
and  bloody,  and  dented  from  crown  to  foot  with 
blue  bruises  and  wheels  and  tuts  inflicted  by  'be 
ponderous  iron-work,  the  splinters,  and  the  enor- 
mous weight  of  the  train."  It  was  impossible  to 
identify  the  dead  or  to  discover  their  names.  The 
engine-driver,  "William  Barney,  is  held  responsi- 


How  beautiful  was 
The  far  blue  sky 

The  river  rippled  c 
Singing  £ 


And  I?     My  heart  i 


i  culm!     blest, 
-cloud  rolled 
Lurid  and  dark,  in  fierce  unrest, 
Laden  with  woes  untold. 

But  on  that  day  my  fears  were  stilled ; 

The  very  air  I  breathed  was  joy ; 
The  rest  and  peace  my  soul  that  filled 

Had  nothing  of  alloy. 

I  took  the  flower  he  loved  the  best — 

The  arbutus— fairest  child  of  May— 

And  with  its  perfume  half  oppressed, 

Twined  many  a  lovely  spray 


0  Christ,  be  pitiful:     That  hour 

Saw  him  fall  bleeding  on  the  sod; 
And  w.hile  I  toyed  with  wreath  and  flower 
His  soul  went  up  to  God ! 

For  him  the  laurels  heroes  wear; 
Fo»  him  a  name  whose  long  renown 
Ages  shall  onward  bear. 


i  drear  and  lonely  life ; 
that  red  field  of  strife. 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


,■!   u  lnl-,,.1.   iw,jtc"l>i-    leouu  H1.....-H  !!  uinl,  -..Imli  l-iiferx/l 


LULA'S  LETTER. 

"Mamma,"  said  my  little  daughter,  "may  I 
■write  a  letter  to  a  soldier?  All  the  girls  have." 
' '  Write  a  letter  to  a  soldier,  my  child  ?" 
"Yes,  mamma.  Maggie  and  Mary  have  writ- 
ten theirs  and  put  them  in  the  comfort  bags,  and 
we  think  the  soldiers  will  be  bo  pleased  to  find  a 
letter.  We  sewed  all  yesterday  afternoon,  and 
Maggie's  mother  is  going  to  send  them  away  a3 

J.._-uve  granted.  Llll;i  bn-il^lit  ill-.'  wht'lvv,  ii.hah 
and  .-at  d-.ivn  pavely  so  ihe  production  of  an  epis- 
tle. After  an  hour's  hard  work  she  brought  it  to 
me,  nicely  copied  for  the  final  reading.     The  com- 


who  gets  the  bag.   Mypapa  le  Hi  (jeoi 


■■::.    Hi,:..:;:.-. 
After  the  bags ! 

many  u  long  week 


e  long-e^K-eled  document.  I,  with  the  faitbless- 
js  of  middle-ay;?,  was  sin  prised  that  it  should  come 
j  in  ecstasies.     The  impatient 


1  goneLula  became  impatii  nl 
dier,  as  she  called  bim.      Li„i 
d  had  ceased 


thought  of  him   iyiui;   l.diin.l  me  made'  mu-  i'.-.'lu:   III.--  u 
I]. ■!,.].       \  I       I       )!  I     I  I     ]  ,     1       (.,,,,.. 

er  the  cows  are  milked  auil  the  crickets  beghTtheU  Bad 

■'■    !■"     I"    !-.i.     !■■:.■   id,  'u,.  V.ntoi'Virginin  over  hira. 
Forgive  me  for  writing  yen  to  denial  a  el 


ten.,  alul    who 

cover,  and  double-dyed  ber  fingers.  But  she  sent 
off  a  cheery  letter,  and  not  a  word  of  mine  discour- 
aged her.    In  due  tune  Mr.  Fleming  answered,  and 


i  soap-box  of  the  cook,  and  Johnnie  helped  her  line 
t  with  paper.  Grandma  was  now  besieged  with 
eipie-ts  for  n  pair  or  two  nf  the  blue  stockings  she 

'.a-  o'lijtaiitly  l.mUiue..  They  hoyyjed  me  to  make 
i  plum-cake,  and  papa  gave  a  bottle  of  wine.     The 

hildivn  l-mi-lit    nut-  and  eaiidv;    and  Lulu,  after 


,  Johnnie  brought  his  1 


name— "D.  P.  Flem 

something  • 

I.....1,-,  Arabian  Niylils  mid  Pilgrim 

cnuld    with   difficulty   be   persuaded  to   substitute 

Harper's  Magazines. 

The  acknowledgment  of  the  box  was  a  grateful 
letter  that  more  than  repaid  us.  Lula  was  specially 
delighted,  because  Mr.  Fleming  confessed  to  a 
weakness  "for  candy,  aDd  her  father  had  laughed  at 
her  for  sending  bonbons  to  a  soldier.  There  was  a 
note  to  Mr.  Nelson,  in  which  Mr.  Fleming  said  he 
was  to  have  a  furlough,  with  the  rest  of  the  rcgi- 


>  Lula.     Mr.  Nelson  immediate^ 


"Mamma,"  said  she,  "there  is  a  soldier  down 
stairs  asking  for  you!"  And  she  hid  her  face  in 
my  dress  and  began  to  tremble. 

The  servant  brought  in  his  card. 

1 '  Don't  yuu  wish  to  see  Mr.  Fleming,  Lula  ?" 

"No,  no!"  she  sobbed. 

"  I  am  going  down,  and  will  send  Margaret  up 
for  you.     You  may  be  disappointed  in  him,  Lula ; 

is  a  soldier,  and  as  such  deserves  comfort  and  kind- 
ness. Expect  nothing,  but  come  down  quietly 
when  I  send  for  you." 

I    owo.-d  i.y  -   little  ii-i-fiiddtii.i)   mvseli':    a.  tlninn 

dispelled  it.      He  was  a  tall,  r  " 


gave  me  thorough  knowledge  of  him,  and  when  he 
left  us  I  loved  him  as  if  he  had  been  one  of  mine. 
For  a  long  time  after  Mr.  Fleming's  departure 

They  drilled  with  canes,  got  up  camp  suppers,  fought 


followed  Gettysburg,  in  which  bis  regiment  took  a 
prominent  part,  that  something  had  happened  to 
him.  Mr.  Nelson  vainly  inquired.  He  was  thought 
'    '"  was  not  positively  known. 


-es.     What  i 


Lula  and  Johnnie  could  : 
a  prisoner  was  a  fine  thing  in  their  t 
story  Mr.  Fleming  would  have  to  tel 
.  That  fall  wo  went  to  Baltimore  i 
aunt,  and  in  the  course  of  our  stay  we  went  to  see 
tho  hospitals.  As  I  never  lost  any  chance  of  hear- 
ing of  the  lost  Fleming.  I  t'.-ld  In-.' ;.   ii. ihe  |-Um- 

ant  young  nurse  who  walked  about  with  us.  She 
had  been  to  tho  front,  in  the  very  first  rank  of 
thoic  who  went  to  care  for  the  wounded. 

There  was  a  Captain  Fleming  ill  in  one  of  the 
wards,  dying  of  the  wounds  received  at  Gettysburg. 
She  did  not  know  his  first  name,  or  any  thing  about 
him,  except  that  he  had  no  friends  to  whom  news 
of  his  condition  could  bo  sent.    1  asked  her  to  point 

he,  white  and  changed.  1  drew  back,  fearing  he 
would  see  me  too  suddenly.    The  nurse  spoke,  and 

u.lor  (lashed  into  bis  face  as  1  came  innvuid,  and 


1  done  enough  for  me,  s 
'You  shall  see  her  tor 


lit  perhaps  you 


[  shall  soon  be  well  e 


knew  he  was  very  ill,  bnt  she  was  not  quite  pre- 
pared for  the  whit©  face,  the  great  black  eyes, 

v,  hib    i  heir  .-Mi-ei'.   intense    id.OiLc.        He   ;-i  oiled,   ulld 


.  Fleming?"    - 
i  UttU  strength, 


with  my  owr 
r  my  sake.    If 


Lula  was  greatly  afraid  of  any  weapon,  I  knew. 
I  saw  her  pause  and  turn  from  him  to  the  sword. 

"It  will  not  hurt  you,  my  child,"  said  I.  "It 
is  in  its  sheath." 

So  the  dimpled,  inexpert  bands  brought  it  to  the 
bedside.  Ho  grasped  it  by  the  hilt,  and  held  hei 
hand  with  bis  thero.  A  moment  passed  in  silence. 
I  thought  he  prayed. 

"Xow  goud-by,  dear  little  one!  When  I  get 
well  I  will  come  for  the  -wold.  Keep  it  t\,v  me. 
Will  y.m  kiss  me,  Lula?" 

She  stooped  her  pouting  mouth  to  his,  and  then 
looking  up  to  me,  one  arm  hugging  tho  fearW 
sword,  held  out  tho  other  hand  to  be  led  away. 
The  soft  eyes  were  full  of  awe.  She  did  not  cry, 
but  sat  very  slill  in  the  carriage.  When  her  father 
came  in  at  night,  and  Lula  tried  to  tell  hhn  every 
thing,  she  could  uot  for  her  sobs. 

The  next  day  Mr.  Nelson  went  with  me  to  the 
hospital;  but  all  was  over.     Wo  told  Lula  thai  Mr. 


A  few  days  after  my  husband  went -to  Washin 
ton  and  succeeded  in  seeing  Reminds  colonel,  w 
~y.„];,-  ..('our  soldier  in  unqualified  praise. 


my  lifo  onco  that  day.  His  bravery  won  him  his 
shoulder-straps  and— a  grave.  Proud  fellow!  he 
lay  suffering  in  Baltimore,  and  would  not  let  mo 
know.     I  would  have  given  all  I  own  to  have 


"  M)  litllo  cii'l  nui>i  rem. 
in-  ami  seeing  the  tears  runt 
"thai:  Captain  Flemhig  nev 
died  in  doing  it.  She  must ; 
won  bravely.  A  child  may  li 
lit  its  Inchest  sense.  Lula, 
honor  the  sword!" 


led  in  his  duty, 

■    In'.     ■ 1-ii-i 


A  POOR  CLERK'S  STORY. 

i1 :,  and  in  -ejM 


my  pat 

woman  of  about  sixty-five,  though  it  is  possible  that 
she  might  have  been  prematurely  aged  by  want  and 
illness.  When  I  inquired  of  the  portress  the  terms 
of  the  lodgings,  the  poor  old  creature,  who  was 
palsy, 
iter  to 


stammered  out  that  she  would  call 
answer  my  questions,  but  "would 

ragged  mat  in  the  dingy  passage  while  the  old 


•    Hid  jerked  herself  c 


altering     Meide.t'\     ■■  q-anded    i 


her  quaky  treble,  and  tho  missile,  what- 
.,  rolling  upon  the  wooden  floor.  A  great 
rawed  at  this  sally,  after  which  t  !-<;..-.■_■ 
i,  declaring,  I  presume, 


the  mirth  of  the  kitchen.  There  was  a  lull  dire 
ly ;  and  I  shortly  afterward  heard  a  younger  a 
lighter  step  ascending  the  staircase,  and  my  lar 
lady  stood  before  me.  She  was  a  bold,  slutti: 
looking  woman  of  about  thirty,  with  a  face  whk 
iboue.li  not  ji.^itivelv  lll-lookiny.,  >v.i;  ol  a  !■ 
stamp,  and  certainly  unattractive.     She  instant 

i-.'ker ,  tun.  I  perceived  a  trifling  thickness  of  utt< 
ance,  and  a  peculiar  lack  of  lustre  in  her  ey< 
which  were  the  outward  and  visible  signs  of  exce. 
She  excused  bei.-elt"  fur  not  waitingupon  me  inirr 
diately;  but  "it. was  all  along  of  that  stupid  c 
which  she  kept  out  of  charity,  th 
she  did  nothing  for  the  use  of  t 


was  provided,"  and  so  on.     Abusing  the  wretched 

that  it  washer  mother  of  whom  she  spoke  so  evilly, 
the  landlady  preceded  me  to  the  "drawing-room 
floor,"  and  threw  open  the  door  with  a  conscious 
pride.  They  were  very  inferior  lodgings.  I  be- 
lieve at  any  other  time  I  should  have  incontinently 
left  the  spot;  but  something  prompted  me,  and  I 
agreed  to  lodge  there  for  a  month,  I  had  become 
interested  in  spite  of  myself,  and  I  was  determined 

1  had  a-ived  up.ui  taking  the  lodgings  from  the 
first  of  December  till  the  New-Year's  Day  following ; 
and  on  beginning  my  reign  in  my  new  quarters,  I 
found  tho  wisdom  of  hiring  apartments  of  this  sort 
plan  I  ever  adopted 

cerned,  and  yet  I  staid,  for  I  had  already  found  an 
im.-iv-u  in  the  place.  The  shaky  old  woman  wii.- 
the  sorvant-of-all-work,  the  factotum,  the  fag  of  tin 
lodgings;  Often  I  have  myself  relieved  her  of  the 
breakfast-tray,  when  the  cup  and  saucer  and  butter- 
boat and  tea-pot  have  been  trembling  responsively. 
and  the  egg  designed  for  my  humble  repast  has  been 
divorced  from  its  cup  and  has  been  rolling  wiklh 


performed,  in  short,  every  menial  office, 


^r; 
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'  Why  (lo</»Hilo  all  the  worl<  ?"  I  >.jii-l  kindly  to 

■i.    ii- ::...'.(    1  IiluI  extric:iS«.-d  my  L-rcik- 

(at  the  expense  uf  the  i-gt:')  from  out  in?  di-Sdlu- 


l'.l-aiii   1-ulll.llkrJ,   "   I'lililtVili.l 


about  it.  I  am  anxious  to  know  all  About  you,  and 
if  I  can  do  any  thing—" 

"Oh  no,  dear  Sir,"  cried  the  poor  old  wretch, 
trembling  with  fear,  in  addition  to  her  usual  palsy. 
"Don't  notice  me,  Sir,  if  you  please;  pray  don't. 

talking  to  you,  they'd—"  Here  she  paused,  and 
looked  nervously  at  the  door. 

"  What  would  they  do  ?"  I  asked, 

"They'd  heat  me,  Sir.  Site  often  does,  if  I  for- 
get anything;  and  Ac,  oh!  he's  awful— swearing, 
nod  Hin-ing  pewter  pots  at  me.  I  was  ill  once  for 
weeks  from  a  blow  he  gave  me." 

"  Why  on  earth  do  thev  ill-treat  you?"  I  asked. 
"  Ton  do  all  the  work,  while  they  idle.    There  must 

11  Sir,"  said  the  old  woman,  with  some  pride  in 
her  voice— cracked,  jerky,  and  feeble  as  it  was—"  I 
was  once  worth  more  than  a  thou-niul  pound*— I 
mean  when  my  husband  died,  and  before  she  was 
married.  I  set  them  up,  but  they  robbed  me  of  all 
my  money;  and  they  know  it,  and  keep  me  here, 
and  bate  and  ill-treat  me  in  consequence." 

"Why  do  you  stay?"  I  asked;  hut  a  moment 
after  I  was  conscious  of  the  folly  of  my  question,  as 
the  old  woman  answered— 

"  Where  could  I  go  to,  Sir?" 

Tin*  ,-implicity  and  despair  in  this  response  con- 
vincing me  that  I  3hould  do  no  good  by  personally 


o.i.  Jit.  ibi.ughun  outsider,  be  ju-titied  in  .- 1   i.| 

week  ;be  poor  old  mother  took  to  her  bed,  tboroi 
ly  conquered  by  the  hard  weather  and  the  incr 
ing  work.     Every  day  I  heard  angry  voices 

L-ni-ie-i  through   the    thin  wciiii.-:otiu:;  whidi   .- 

sleeping  den.      A  feeble  squeaking  was  all  ; 


once  forget  my  position,  and  attempted  to  expo-tu- 

my  room,  attended  by  a  rnmpled-haired  child  with 

mother's),  on  the  morning  of  the  twenty-fourth  of 
December. 

Bedizened  was  the  landlady  and  ribboned  all 
over.  Evidently  she  was  bound  upon  a  merry- 
mLikiu-  with  friends  thru  Christmas-eve;  and  I  was 
so  struck  with  the  heartlesaness  of  a  daughter  (who 
owed  her  fortunes,  such  as  they  were,  to  the  poor 
woman  starving  and  neglected  in  the  next  room) 
leaving  a  parent,  dying  perhaps,  in  the  care  of  only 
a  child  of  rive  years  old,  that  1  mildly  rededed  upon 
the  remarks  which  the  neighbors  might  make  on 

describable  manner  which  a  low-bred  woman  al- 
lien biifbuni),  his  eye;,  still  dazed  and  lusliele;'- from 
la^t  night's  exces-,  merely  put  his  head  inside  my 

mc-  against  interrei  ing  any  iurtlier.     I  was  doomed 


to  come  and  show  m..  win-ru  the.  o.jl-eelbir  was.    A 

strange  bul,l.lmg  nul-nl.-  mv  d.-u,  and,  to  mv  hor- 

1           with  a  coul-scutlle  in  her  hand,   the  liiile   child 

grasping  ber  tbin  dress   t.g.itly   and   smiling   tin: 

"Gracious  Heavens!''   I  mnper]  ;    "how's  thia? 

hundred  timet  i-.-aL..-i-  ihan  yon  should  have  run  this 

The  old  woman  smiled,  as  I  seized  the  coal-scut- 

tle out  ofher  palsied  hands.     "It's  nothing  Sir- 

nothing.      I'd  do  it  for  ,).,»,  Sir-tor  ,,„„  ,-  l,nt  not 

for  them— no,  not  for  them.      V,iA  bb--i  you    Sir' 

Good-night,  and  a  mem   (.'!m,!mny  to  Von       Com,- 

\            JS'ancy,  darling  1" 

"For  God's  sakel"  1  cried,  "go  back  to  bed; 
\           vou'U  kill  vouihIi'  in  thi;  l.iit.-r  cold.     Go  back   I 

"but  are  vuu  iure   von   v.'unt  not.hmg  h-teLn-.l,   ..i- 

t                 "  In  Heaven's  name,  no!"  1  cried  again.     "Do 

go  back  to  bed  ;  you'll  kill  vour-ell." 

"No,"  num.  il:.l  ilu;  (i.i.jr  old  wretch,  na  I  watch- 

wera  increaging.     I  poked  the  1 


overcome  the  .-ad  loiebodiiigs  which  had  seized  upon 
me  by  sleep.      I  lay  long  time  awake,  but  at  length 

dreams  affected  my  sleep,  inureLising  in  honor  till 
they  culminated  in  my  starting  up  in  my  bed  with 
a  loud  cry  ringing  in  my  ears.  Believing  it  to  lie 
the  effect  of  a  disordered  fancy,  I  was  preparing  to 
sleep  again,  when  my  blood  ran  icily  through  my 


cued,  and  heard  a  struggling,  and  then  the  palter- 
ing of  naked  feet  upon  the  boarding  of  the  adjacent 
chamber.  I  was  frozen  with  fear.  Suddenly  I 
beard  the  child  cry  out  in  a  panic  of  fear,  "Granny, 
granny,  don't !     Send  it  away !  send  it  away !     Go 


away!"      And  i 


•i  went  pattering  down  and  up  the  stairs,  while 
>■  child  moaned  pitcon-ly,  "Oh,  mother,  mother, 
me  hack!''    Mastering  my  fears  as  well  as  I  could, 
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riiu  GKi:m:>T  opportunity  ever  offeee 


100,000 

WATCHES   CHAIN'S,    SIlT.s    of  JEWELRY,   GOl 

FENS,  BRACELETS,  l.nrKl.T.S  KINGS,  til  NT> 

PINS,  SLEEVE  ULTTuNS,  .VITUS,  ETC.. 

Worth  $500,000, 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


cautiously  opened  my  L 


11 


ing,   descending   the   kiielien    stairs.       Feeling  my 

over  the  house,  save  when  the  wailing  of  the  little 
girl  could  be  indistinctly  heard  below.  Carefully 
pushing  the  door  open,  1  entered,  and  nearly  shriek- 
ed aloud  at  the  sight  which  met  my  eyes.  Crum- 
pled up  in  bed,  with  faco  and  knees  together,  sat 
the  old  woman.  Her  eye-  were  widely  staving,  her 
hands  grasping  the  wretched  quilt,  her  jaw  d topped, 


my  room  when 
again.  I  called  to  her  by  name,  and  she  ran,  sob- 
bing, to  me,  speechless  from  horror.  As  soon  as  I 
could  obtain  an  answer  from  her  I  asked  her  what 
she  had  seen  ?     "  Was  it  a  man  ?" 

"No.noj  it  wasn't  a  man,  nor  a  woman.     She 

ugly.     Ob,  poor  granny,  poor  granny !" 

I  !ii>    >■-.<-   ;:H    I   ui  1  I  I  .  i  I    |i,i   ]-r 

into  my  bed,  and,  leaving  the  candle  lighted,  went 
out  c  f  the  house  and  walked  about  the  streets  till 
daylight.  The  carousers  had  returned,  and  knew 
the  worst  then.    They  were  sobered  after  this  shock ; 

had  taken  of  the  child,  whom,  however,  they  studi- 
ously kept  away  from  me.  The  old  woman  w.i-  de- 
cently buried;  aud  on  New-Year's  Day  I  left  ray 

k".lung-:.       !    -(...ill  .;..  .||;r;  ■,., 


I  thai  ilk  .;/;-■'/-.'  ,- 
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Doctor  Bull.    "But,  nboul  this  affair;   hov  did  it  come  on?" 

Caitaix  Semmks.    "Well,  Iu>i   I  <.-xp..'i  iciu'ed   n   soi  I  of  Shooting  in   the  Side,  accompanied 
by  Symptoms  of  Collapse,   Inlawed  1m    :\   General   ISin kiiiir,  and  ,i  kind  of  Swimming  Sensa- 

Doctor  Boll.    "Yes,  ye?  — exactly!    I  think   I   hud   r-luhf   svnip1nm  =  of   the   disorder  my- 
self some  years  ago.     It  is  known  anion.;  the   ]  ^  r .  ■■  f'._-  -  -  i  t  > :  i   as   Y,n,f...  ■./.!,.  ■,/,,',,,  I'm-   wlm-li   Spirit   nf 

Cave-in   is  frequently  u-c-d  :    hut    in  ynur   case-,  I    i-linukl    iv.-ninm.-iul   Linldm:;  up :i    Intl..   ir.ui, 

a$'d  so  fortli.     However,  I  will  fix  you  up  something  which  will  make  a  man  of  you  in  no 
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;jlifri,Mi  in  the  uanity  caught  fn.-  buf  ■■ 
no  serious  damage.  We  give  in  the  ill 
.-.  |iiv-:,..|ilalinn  el  ill!-  Ixxil-  If.wiiiL-  out  1 
fVi  ■  ii.-  from  I  In--  point  of  danger.  The  ■ 
innvl y  considering  the  contents  of  t 
sums  up  to  Dearly  a  million  of  dollars.  Large  bus- 
iness houses  and  private  cottages  in  the  vicinity 

Furman  Street  which 


Slill  bearing  down.  :-tiil  staring  down, 
The  remorseless  rays  arc  cast, 

And  scorching  hamlet  and  seething  tow: 
Both  swoon  in  their  fiery  blast. 


Drowsily  buzzes  the  village  school. 

Oh  heavily  droops  the  bearded  grain, 
The  summer  flowers  wilt  and  die, 

And  stretch  their  tiny  stems  in  vain 
To  the  clouds  for  tears  of  sympathy 


None  come;  but  the  sound  i 


A  thousand  tongues  for  its  coming  pray, 
A  thousand  hearts  for  its  advent  long: 

Oh  come  and  chase  our  gloom  away— 
Descend,  and  fill  the  land  with  song ! 

July  20,  IBM. 
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MORE  MEN. 


THE 
call 


The 


been  long  expected,  and  will  be 
satisfaction  by  every  loyal  citizen. 
True  wisdom  consists  in  reinforcing  ourselves 
upon  every  point  at  the  very  moment  that  the 

's  straining  its  utmost  strength  against 


It-  di-ai'iected,  the  men  who  t 
r  Copperheads  f 
cJ  nod  hmuved  and  shot  :ind  hung. 
bellionhas  the  iiciveties-,  tin.:  unity,  an 
nnny  of  a  savage  despotism. 

It  is  very  clear  that  we  shall  not 
euch  a  rebellion  by  swinging  i 


body  indignantly  asks.  The  chances  are  that  the 
somebody  who  says  so  has  neither  been  to  the 
war,  nor  sent  a  substitute,  nor  tried  to  do  so, 
and  that  ho  pays  his  income-tax  with  a  groan 


•  help  i 


:i  CwU-nnur. 


Btops  In  his  growling 

trust  men  or  money  tc 

somebody  merely  reasons  in  a  circle.     For  why' 

grumble  at  a  Government  fur  not  doing  what  you 

will  not  give  it  the  means  to  do?     But  besides 

reasoning  in  a  circle,  somebody  implies  that  the 

Ing  with  Grant  and  Sherman,  with  Fahhagut 


Those  eminent  philanthropists,  the  "  Conserv- 
atives," who  massacred  negroes  last  summer, 
declare  that  the  wjeked  Government  is  piling 

up  hecatombs  of  our  fellow-citizens  to  glut  its 
fierce  lust  of  political  power.  But  is  an  armed 
rebellion,  of  the  scope  of  this,  to  be  gently  patted 
down  with  olive  branches  or  extinguished  with 
smooth  drivel? 


.  Virginia  it 
the  frontier— an  army  of  re- 
serves. To  make  assurance  sure  it  must  have 
the  great  reserve  of  the  country  to  call  upon  at 
any  moment.  Every  arm-bearing  man  in  the 
free  States  who  cares  enough  for  his  country  to 
fight  for  it  at  need  should  bo  enrolled  and 
drilled  every  week.  When  Captain  Wiis-.st  ow's 
crew  shipped  in  the  Kcarsart/r  twenty-five  of 
them  could  scarcely  stir  the  eleven-inch  Pur- 
rotts.    Aftcraseasonofsteadydrill  [hey  whipped 

drilled,  and  our  raw  militia  becomes  the  skillful 
crew.  The  pirate  Semmes  says  he  hoped  to 
board  the  f\air<nn-,/c.  The  brave  tars  of  that  glo- 
rious ship  were  trained  for  exactly  that  attempt, 
and  longed  for  the  rebs  to  try  it.  Let  us  be 
trained,  and  when  the  rebs  try  boarding  the  free 
States  we  shall  show  them,  likewise,  that  we 
have  them  just  where  we  want  them. 

The  tortoise  outran  the  hare  because  he  meant 
to  win.  Our  enemy  is  equally  in  earnest.  Let 
us  be  in  earnest,  and  not  go  to  sleep  again  in 
Pennsylvania  and  Maryland,  and  we  shall  take 
the  victory  that  belongs  to  us. 


CORRUPTION. 

ardently  sustained  the 
Administration  of  which  the  late  lamented  Gen- 
eral John  B.  Floyd,  and  Mr.  Jacob  Thomp- 
son, and  Mr.  Howell  Cobb,  and  Mr.  Isaac 

which  Messrs.  Wigfall,  Slidell,  Jefferson 
Davis,  and  Toombs  were  eminent  supporters, 


itbet 


such  devotion 

•entlemen  who  received  the  pay  of  a 

they  were  conspiring  to  destroy, 

friends  and  supporters  can  see  little 

;  Union  or  of  the  Government  except 


associates  and  allies.  "Conservative"  doctors, 
especially,  are  extremely  despondent  over  the 
fact  that  the  political  sympathizers  of  Mr.  Jef- 
ferson Davis  are  not  likely  to  be  triumphantly 
put  at  the  head  of  the  Government  by  the  loyal 
American  people,  and  loudly  bewail  official  cor- 
ruption find  the  degenerate  times. 
great  frauds  upon 


of  Koiin- 


Th.tt   there  ; 


stamm  clearly  establish 

tlemen  in  uniform  who  take  pay  ant 

soldier"  is  undeniable.     That  there 

still  abroad,  a 

the  Government,  is  as  true  as  it  was  when  Fr.m 

and  Davis  were  Secretaries  of  War.    That  there 

are  weak  spots  in  the  revenue  service  is  as  true 

painful  to  specify  gave  that  service  its  reputa- 
tion. And  finally,  that  public  abuses  and  cor- 
ruptions are  proportionably  much  less  now  than 

liberty  is  nobler  than  slavery. 

try,  involving  the  raising,  equipping,  and  sup- 
plying of  an  enormous  army  and  nnvy,  the  op- 
portunity  of  swindling    and    plunder    was   in- 


could  pos-ibly  prevent  it.  The  only  hope  of 
escaping  it  lay  in  the  univers*  honesty  of  the 
people;  and  if  that  failed— if  it  chanced  that 
the  people  were  not  entirely  honest— the  rogues 
would  have  their  game.  The  duty  of  the  Gov- 
ernment was  to  expose  and  punish  the  ganu- 
sters  as  fast  as  it  could  find  them  ;  and  this  duty 
has  not  been  omitted,  but  has  been  faithfully 
and  constantly  performed.  The  public  com- 
mission that  sat  in  "the  Western  Department, 
where  avast  system  of  frauds  was  alleged,  and 
the  incessant  private  watchfulness  of  special 
agents,  show  that  there  has  been  no  disposition 
"  'i  duty;  while  the  r 


find  Mr.  Stankin  altogether  culpable. 

If  any  loyal  man,  therefore,  is  pained  by  the 
discovery  of  dishonesty  among  contractors,  sol- 


during  a  war.  John  Hoihc  houoely  bawling 
beef,  beef,  beef,  through  the  Continental  camp  in 
the  Revolution,  shows  that  even  the  times  that 
tried  men's  souls  could  not  destroy  sellishnt-s. 
Let  every  good  eiliztu,  therefore,  strenuously  de- 
mand and  support  the  investigation  of  all  charges 
of  corruption,  wherever  they  may  be  hud  and 
they  may  fall.    But  at  the 


hears  any  ancient  ally  of  Flot: 
decrying  corruption,  let  him  sug 

that  the  elmractersof  the  men  □ 


make  his  criticisms  suspicious.  When  Robert 
Macaire  accuses  his  neighbor  of  stealing,  Mas- 
ter Robert  must  not  be  surprised  if  people  fee! 
of  his  own  pockets  before  they  touch  bis  neigh- 


PEACE. 

The  duration  of  the  war  and  its  cost  in  life 
and  money  incline  some  quiet  souls,  who  would 
never  consent  %  disunion,  to  ask  whether  we 
had  not  better  try  to  find  a  shorter  road  to  peace 
than  fighting.  But  is  there  any  such  road  ?  Is 
there  any  so  short  a  way  out  of  the  war  as  through 
it?  Suppose  that  the  Government  should  order 
General  Grant  to  send  in  a  flag  of  truce  and 
propose  an  armistice.     What  should  follow  ? 

Should  we  ask  the  rebels  upon  what  terms 
they  would  agree  to  return  to  the  Union?  But 
they  do  not  wish  to  return.  They  have  done 
with  the  Union.  The  error  of  the  honest  peace 
men  is  that  thoy  do  not  see  the  rebellion  to  be 
the  expression  of  a  determination  of  the  rebel 
leaders  to  found  a  separate  government.  They 
know,  if  we  do  not,  that  a  system  of  free  labor 
nnd  of  slavery  can  not  coexist  in  a  political  so- 


ble  for  seventy  years  only  because  during  that 
time  the  interest  of  slavery  constantly  overbore 
that  of  freedom.  The  moment  It  was  clear  that 
freedom  was  to  prevail,  the  friends  of  slavery 
tried  to  withdraw  to  form  a  new  nation.  They 
did  not  question  the  fairness  or  constitutional- 
ity of  the  election.  They  did  not  even  wait  to 
see  if  any  illegal  acts  were  to  be  attempted. 
They  said  simply,  as  Mr.  Rhett  expressed  it, 
that  "  it  is  nothing  produced  by  Mr.  Lincoln's 
election  or  the  Fugitive  Slave  Law.  It  is  a 
matter  which  has  been  gathering  head  for  thirty 

The  rebels  armed,  then,  in  the  firm  convic- 
tion that  freedom  and  slavery  were  incompatible 
They 


much  greater  population,  with  infinitely  supe- 
rior resources.  For  three  years  they  have  main- 
tained the  contest,  although  they  have  been 
steadily  reduced  in  territory  and  power.  And 
if  now  they  were  asked  what  terms  they  would 
accept,  they  must  needs  answer  "disunion." 
They  would  say,  '  Let  us  part  in  peace.  You 
want  liberty ;  we  want  slavery.  We  said  so  be- 
fore we  began  to  fight.  After  these  three  years 
we  certainly  say  nothing  less." 

But  if  we  should  reply  that  they  might  dic- 
tate terms,  would  they  be  more  pliable  ?  If  we 
should  say  that  we  would  agree  to  tolerate  slav- 
ery in  any  State,  and  in  all  tht  Territories  ;  that 
its  discussion  should  be  a  penal  offense;  that 
any  body  who  denied  its  humane  and  religious 
and  civilizing  charactci  should  be  imprisoned 
for  life,  and  that  the  mention  of  the  word  should 
be  a  capital  crime,  would  thev  return?  Cer- 
tainly not.  They  would  say,  and  with  perfect 
truth,  that  we  were  promising  more  than  we 
could  perform.  They  would  say,  and  truly,  that 
they  knew  the  sincere  sentiment  of  the  loyal 
States  was  averse  to  slavery,  and  that  conse- 
quently the  mind  and  heart  and  conscience  of 
the  North  would  inevitably  break  any  such  agree- 
ment. They  would  say  that  they  originally  re- 
belled not  because  of  any  violation  of  law,  but 

would  add,  thai  while  any  kind  of  material  in- 
terest might  be  adjusted  a 


bloody  riots  of  1 
its  name  very  conspicuously.  But  of  late  w 
have  observed  that  it  begins  to  plume  itself 
little.     "  Conservative"  men  are  invited  to  d> 

this  and  that.  Certain  movements  are  describe! 
as  "Conservative."  "Conservative"  opinion 
are  warmly  commended.  Let  us  see,  then,  wha 
Conservatism  truly  is,  and  test  the  claims  of  tha 
which  just  now  in  our  history  endeavors  to  as 


The 


le  and  eternal  activity  of  the  hu- 
man mind  tends  constantly  to  draw  society  into 
ceaseless  progress.  This  is  the  spirit  we  call 
Reform.  It  is  the  wind  that  forever  fills  the 
sails  and  moves  the  ship.  Conservatism  is  the 
rudder  which  holds  the  moving  ship  to  its  course. 
The  happy  progress  of  .society  is  achieved  by  the 
harmonious  co-operation  of  both.     Reform  stimu- 


without  movement  society,  like  the  individual, 


Each  of  t 
extremes.    1 


tendencies,  of  conrse,  has  its 
is  an  extravagance  of  reform 
fury  that  splits 

rvatisnt  whbh 


!    foolHllieSS   of 

me  result ;   they 


impartial  liberty  against  a  rebellion  for  the  de- 
struction of  the  Government  and  the  perpetuity 
of  Slavery.  What  is  true  Conservatism  in  such 
a  contest  ?  It  is  that  course  which  steadily  and 
strongly  promotes  the  success  of  the  Govern- 
ment nnd  the  overthrow  of  the  rebellion.  A 
true  Conservatism  aims  first  nnd  always  to  pre- 
serve the  vital  principle  of  the  Government. 

Are  then  the  ignorant,  drunken  brawlers 
who  lustily  denounce  "  niggers,"  or  the  better 
dressed  and  educated  who  accuse  the  Executive 
of  pure  despotism;  who  destroy  public  confi- 
,i  jn  tIie  managenient  of  the  finouce9)  0f  the 


.   of  the    i 


the  jjiiili.  ■ 


Who  exaggerate  our  military  misfor- 
i  extol  rebel  successes  ;  who  charge 
?  beginning  the  war  upon  the  loyal 
'  i  Con- 


:-fi:iui..fial  authorities  ;  and  who  deny  tl 
uf  .soldiers  it  they  are  negroes,  in  the  fact 
plainest  facts — are  these  persons,  who  i 
way  embarrass  the  Government,  dishearten  the 
people,  and  favor  the  triumph  of  the  rebellion 
and  slavery  "Conservatives?"  Yet  there  is 
not  a  single  journal  or  orator  or  convention 
which  now  calls  itself  "  Conservative"  that  does 
not  do  some  or  all  of  these  things. 

To  such  dull  folly  does  this  kind  of  "  Con- 


of  the  glorious  heroism  of  men  of  the  enslaved 
race,  a  newspaper  peculiarly  fond  of  calling  it- 
self "  Conservative"  denies  that  there  was  any 
such  assault.  It  might  as  well  deny  that  there 
was  any  Fort  Wagner  or  any  battle;  and  it 
may  hope  to  be  believed  when  it  can  heal  the 
hearts  that  ache  and  break  because  of  that  bat- 
tle; when  it  can  restore  the  brave  youth  who 
led  his  heroes  to  the  parapet,  fell  with  them, 
and  was  "buried  with  his  niggers"  by  the  ene- 

cause  this  "  Conservatism"  obsequiously  serves, 

Just  as  true,  just  as  loyal,  just  as  patriotic, 

just  as  humane,  generous,  and  noble  as  this 

statement  is  die  spirit  lhat  ealls  itself  "  Con- 
servatism." It  is  the  same  spirit  which  former- 
ly denounced  the  lawful  opposition  of  the  coun- 

It  is  the  same  spirit  which  toadied  the  leaders 
of  rebellion  when  they  were  in  power,  and  called 
Jam  us  Buchanan  and  Jefferson  Davis  "na- 
tional" men.  It  is  the  same  spirit  which  beheld 
with  equanimity  the  annihilation  of  free  speech 
and  the  overthrow  of  the  Constitution  in  all  the 
slave  States,  and  denied  the  moral  right  of  citi-  . 
to  discuss  slavery.     It  is 


espiri 


f  folly.  -\v t s i c  h,  d 


seigneur  of  France,  and  produced  the  French 
Revolution:  in  Ciiarlkjs  and  James  Stuart  of 
England,  and  convulsed  the  kingdom  for  fifty 
years:  in  George  III.,  and  occasioned  our 
great  Revolution;  and,  finally,  in  the  devotees 
of  human  slavery  at  the  North  and  South  in 
this  country,  who  have  plunged  us  into  this 
bloody  war. 


Thet 
tested  with  Otis,  Ada 
against    the    encroacbm 
power.     The  false  criet 

"taxation  no  tyranny."  The  true  persisted, 
tried  every  legal  form  of  redress,  and,  when  it 
failed,  was  deluded  by  no  siren  song  of  peace 
and  quiet  and  prosperity,  but  declared  the  in- 
dependent      "  ' 

The    h.lse 


s,  and  Washington 
at  of  parliamentary 
with  Dr.  Johnson, 


Lthet 


poses  a  dull  resistance  lo  evei 

Mini  development  whieh  an  c 

necessarily  makes  under  free  ii 

sequently  it  is  at  once  impotent,  ridiculous,  and 

contemptible.     The  Lamia,  in  the  Greek  story, 

philosopher  saw  what  e' 
writhing  to  the  ground 


ic  was,  and  brought  her 
i  loathsome  snake.    The 


FIGHTING  FOR  OUR  FOES. 

It  is  only  gradually  that  the  facts  appear 

people  of  the  rebellious  States  have  long  suffer- 
ed. Thus  we  find  in  a  MS.  letter  now  in  our 
possession,  written  and  sent  from  New  York  by 
a  "friend  of  the  South"  in  January,  18G1,  less 
than  two  months  after  the  secession  of  South  ( 
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ecutions  of  men  whom  any  ruffian  for  any  pur- 
pose chose  to  denounce — unci  what  an  appalling 
picture  we  have  of  the  necessary  condition  of  a 
society  in  which  almost  half  the  population  were 
regarded  ns  chattels,  and  in  which  a  few  great 
proprietors,  owning  the  land  and  the  laborers, 
kept  their  white  fellow-citizens  ignorant  and 
debased  in  order  that  they  might  submit  with- 
out repining  to  their  own  poverty  and  wretch- 
P*1nP«    and  to  the  shivery  of  the  blacks!     Of 


s  of  such  a  state  of  ihin^  s.nu.t- 
times  recoil  upon  the  authors,  and  the  victims 
of  the  tyranny  play  the  tyrant. 

fiiiainM  i 


j  wretched  victims  are  i 


j  Union  and  the  rights  seemed  by  the 
Constitution  is  a  war  for  their  social  and  polit- 
ical salvation,  and  our  victory  is  their  deliver- 
ance. As  the  guns  of  Grant  and  Sherman 
shake  down  their  idols  and  clear  the  air,  these 
men, and  deluded  fellow-citizens  of  ours,  will  see 
that  in  this  country  whatever  degrades  labor  in- 


before  the  law  is  the  only  possible 
of  permanent  pence  and  union.    It  is  nt 

the  people  of  lho-e  States,  if  is  neainsi 


REUTEE. 

There  is  n  person  in  England  by  the  na: 
of  Redter  who  has  the  supervision  of  the  te 
grams  to  the  London  press.    He  announced  J 


that  worthy  purveyor  of  news  announced  that 
the  Alabama  had  sunk  the  Kearsarge.  Judging 
from  the  past,  however  the  mistake  occurred, 

the  telegram  said  precisely  what  Reuter  and 
the  English  friends  of  the  rebels  wished  might 
be  true.  For  he  know?  instinctively  that  the 
sympathy  of  the  working- people  of  England, 
which  controls 

WOU'1-.I    de-iTt     . 


NEW  BOOKS. 

A  DASHING,  smashing  novel  is  "Captain  Brand, 
of  the  Centipede,  a  Pirate  of  Eminence  in  the  West 
Indies,  his  Loves  anil  Exploits,"  by  Harry  Grinqo. 
(Harpers.)  It  is  crowded  with  the  exciting  inci- 
dent which,  in  these  days  of  the  Alabama  and  Kear- 
earge,  is  most  timely ;  and  iu  this  summer  weather 
it  is  pleasant  to  hear  the  roar  of  the  surf  and  feel 


But  the  hearty 


the  Gulf 

welcome  of  "Captain  Brand- 
has  been  already  published,  shows  that  Harry 
Gringo's  hand  has  not  lost  its  old  cunning;  and 
the  readers  of  "L>,  Gringo**'  and   ''Se.impaviiis'' 


■  Guy  LivhiL'-tone,"  it  reveals  a  cer- 
naturo,    a  Berserkir   inialirv, 

,hich  ..■:,1.l,u)l-  mi.Kh  I h-it Mi  history. 

The  third  part  of  "  Our  Mutual  Friend"  is  pub- 
'shed  in  Ilaiytr's  Monthly  for  August.  Dickens 
3  profuse,  rollicking 


■  purliaiimv  oi'lhc  L 


This   ;4(.ry   i- 


ly  morsel  we  are  ,me  tu  turn  and  tiu-n.-  all  over. 
Boffin  is  one  of  the  grotesque  masks  with  which 
Dickens  delights  to  cover  a  simple,  faithful,  genial 


THE  LATEST  REBEL  POETRY. 

The  poetic  muse  still  lingers  in  the  Southcrr 
land.  The  rebel  rliymsters  are  not  all  conscripts 
nor  the  rebel  women  all  utterly  forlorn.  There  is 
after  all,  a  great  ileal  of  vitality  in  the  rebels,  am 
although  the  hull"  of  them  arc  fighting,  and  half  of 
the  other  half  starving,  it  seems  that  among  tin 
remaining  quarter  Home  yet  affect  to  be  poets;  one 


By  fa 

the  British  possessions 


complaisant  editors  of  dingy,  half-sheet, 
.,._-_  "fin0  phrcnBy" 

eery  body  knows  to  be  the" 
of  the  blockade-running 

into  possession  of  late  liles 
(.>f  Southern  newspaper.?,  containing  numerous  speci- 
mens of  IVesh  poetical  contributions.  These  rhymes 
are  of  all  sorts,  and  written  in  every  kind  of  metre. 
The  elegiac,  lyric,  sentimental,  amatory,  and  patri- 
otic me  all  represented;  and  although  their  order 
of  merit  is  not  of  th:  highest,  their  value  as  literary 


"fire  the  South- 
imulate  the  Southern 
the  death  oflhe  rebel 
General  J.  E.  B.  Stuart  (commonly  called  "Job" 
Stuart)  in  battle,  during  the  present  campaign  of 
General  Grant.  Stuart  was  killed  by  a  rifle-shot 
in  one  of  the  early  fights  in  May ;  and  having  been 
■""    such  uiilitun   honors  a? 


elegiac  poets  came  to  ca-t  their  buys  upon  his  tomb. 
due  nf'thoe  ethisious,  published  in  a  Kielmnmd  pa- 
per,  is  entitled  "The  Dead  Cavalier,"  and  bears  the 
signature  of  ono  J.  Marshall  Haines.    It  opens  thus : 


Then  the  poet  bids  the  beholder  "stand  by  1 


Ono  more  specimen  of  tliis  elegiac  poetry  catches 
the  eye.  It  ia  indited  by  Miss  Margarita  J.  Cavedo 
in  memory  of  Mrs.  Beauregard,  tho  wife  of  the  reb- 
el General.  This  piece  of  verse  appears  in  the  Mo- 
bile h.-<,i 'sUr  of  May  C,  1*0-!.     Wo  copy  its  conclud- 


L|         our  co.niir,':     Ita        ill  \       I   y 

\       (•         i     J         tl    |    II   1  1  |  | 

vi  Southern  Liberty  tho  sacred  price. 


Turning  from  the:  e  Sombre  pieces  to  tho  gayer 
efforts  of  the  Muse,  we  find  in  the  Mobile  Sumluy 
Tribune  the  following  clu-ice  maleilieiioii  upon  the 
President  of  the  United  States— evidently  the  pro- 
duction of  some  jovial  rebel  who  determined  to  try 

TOASTS  TO  ABE  LINCOLN.   ' 


May  Bleep  ne'er  blesa  your  weary  eyes. 
Around  your  bed  their  viejl    !:..]-. 


mi  y,.,i   mr  y  li-ll   put    I'.. Hli   H     uiie; 


■'nights,  just  a-  if  ;'T..::-t<r " 
,eavily. 
Tho  sentimental  mood  i 


',  Mr.  Lincoln  still  sleeps 


It  would  bo  impertinent  to  hint  t 


"The  Contraband's  Return"  is  n  beatific  vision 
of  the  happy  time  when  the  runaway  slave  will  fix* 
home  to  a  "master,"  and  pray  for  the  privilege  of 
being  onco  more  sold  and  beaten.  The  writer  puts 
theso  words  into  tho  mouth  of  this  impossible  Af- 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


Interrupt  Lee'a  comrauul- 
?and  men  to  spare  for  tliut  epecifie  purpose.     He  has  found 

Vi-:.        ill       Ml"        \|t        I  1  ,-,„._.,.         |  ||       |  j  (|,l 

Uliitv",     I.TIlliUL-'tl,,..      ,\].  "|.„  !,„ ,,!:,.         |'|    ';.'„:,  vj.-i.'t.l.-      i..|- 

steamboats  225  milesidiovotiii    ].,„■ :U,.i,.     T\,r  ht^t  iot- 

The  rebels  appear  to  be  Ii)(m(nmit1u^!iH.>rii!>  of  dfTcD-ivo 

.■]>«']  iili-in     a  a  II        1      rl I  |  t      11    ■     to  in- 

lino  of  operations  bet;uii  "villi  I  uiv    r.iul  into  M;,ryl.uel. 


■-  ■':   »t    1  p-.-illt    |H, I.    W   I  1:1!]. . .'I':     I'VlTV,  t  111 -:i  t-i ,  ill- 

.-lin-lmre.     Si.vl,  h..|..liiiK  lh,-  l;itn-c  pl...« ..,  Ml  l> -,.  1;  io- 
■1  Sli-Ln^iiNi-.L'.      The  i.  ■!■.■!■  u,UM.li..t.|v  ,-r,  ii|.i,-(l  Mr-f. 


'I;'-  1 1         II    II.    I      Mil 

ie:ui  liiii."-  (i.ii.Tnl  K.  [;.  Tyler,  pr.-.t  ■.  tin;; 
-■•■'■■  M -.cucy,  prepared  lor 


ix:;/. 


\  ll      r..toiiu.P  tho  rot,. I  I  in  .kl'io 

■■:  .-.1  iii  |.!:ir..i,i-;    I...I  ..|i  SiLluivlny,  July  !>,  t) 

11  11     t  tl  It      ,Y.' Ill 

p    ll  1      tl  I  1         t      1     |l     lilt    ,     HI     I      1     II-L,  II 

.  i  ■  .i.i  ■  ;■.-■  ;.  ■ .--    p       rfj .    On  the  11th  they 

cut  the  telegraph  between    p|u|,,l,  1,.1,K   :aH    I;  ,|tim..iv. 
\.  M, ., ,..!,..  ,.,J,n..,  m,|.       ...u»l..,ill.1vi.)(i.-n    ;,o-,ii.l 

about  200  succeeded  in  capturing  tlio  8.30  a.m.  paasengec 

t   I  i        i      I  1      1  II 


them.    Generate  Tyler  a 


fi    H       111 


quota  iTnot  filled  Ij   \   1  U        "  ' 


.    Tlie  fifty  days  given  for  i 
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^ened,  toanke^^goroua^^ow^  ^^  they  Uww 

;i,,,Vi)ri.:iu«^!«'ril--J  ,!"'  S"''li!   ",'1'  "'""■  Kj '■''''  ,1':"n  ''-^ 

rt°plBn°oi  restoration' guiwanteelnR  them  fuU  protection. 
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SIIBY'S  NEW  YORK  BATTEKY  IN  THE  TKENCHES  BEFORE  PETERSBURG.-[Sketch£d  by  A.  R.  WiuD.] 
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CAVTA1N  GAGE'S  MITTEN. 


■|  in.-.  Captain  reined  in  hi>  horse 
■rirn.1.  Major  Owen,  with  a 
"I  say,  Owen,  will  you  do  mo  i 


failhfnlh  rut. ■n.l.-l  to  by  t II--  indefatigable  Owen. 

II   was  night  when  ho  roturned-a  cold,  dnrl 

November  night,  ivith  a  drizzling  rain  driving  fr..n 

the  east.      Wet  and  chilled,   his  ungloved  hand 


nous  slate  of  mind  by  the  time  beie.v'ied  his  tent. 
Tired,  wet,  hungry,  and  disappointed,  he  sat  down 
before  the  feeble  tire,  which  that  lazy  scamp,  Pat 
Larkin.  had  assured  him  would  soon  "burn  up  illi- 
gant;"  and  while  tho  samo  "ne'er-do-weel"  was 
making  preparations  for  his  supper,  he  let  his  mood 
have  full  sway,  not  in  outward  expression,  but  in 
sundry  down-hearted  speculations  on  tho  past,  pres- 
ent, and  future  of  his  life.  And  at  this  juncture 
in  looks  Owen,  tho  indefatigable  Owen,  with  his 
broad,  g Phumored  face. 

"Hullo!  back  at  last,  eh?" 

"At  last— yes." 

"You  must  have  had  a  nicotinic  of  it,"  glancing 
at  tin'  heavy  top-hoot?  splashed  with  mud. 

"Well,  1  haven't  been  through  Paradise,  it's 
true,"  answered  the  Captain,  shrugging  his  shoul- 
ders.     Then   followed   a  talk    about    that   case   of 


"They're  the  best  I  could  get,  Toi 

[hings,  1  L'i»:S  but  there  was  a  skirmish  ( 
tens  above  every  thing,"  was  Owen's  word 

"By  George,  there  goc  a  l'o.mI  fellow!' 
|.ii;-.eii  'loin  Gage  at  his  friend's  exit.  "1 
■inv  thing  for  a  fellow,  from  t 


Lucky  boy  too !     Never 


bis  mood  a  little  brighter,  lie  dismissed  Pat,  and 
lighting  his  pipe,  turned  lu/.ily  to  the  mittens,  think- 
ing not  so  much  about  them  as.  that  perplexing  case 
of  Smith's. 

No  great  things,  as  Owen  had  said,  were  these 
mittens.  They  were  of  dark  cloth  with  flannel  lin- 
ings, stitched  gnyly  in  red,  but  clumsy,  as  all  those 


perfection.  However,  there  was  the  other,  and 
"Half  the  time  they  are  not  mated.  There,  I  told 
you  so!"  And  the'  Captain  thrust  forfh  his  hand 
to  his  imaginary  auditor  in  triumphant  disgust. 
And  the  fault  lay  in  the  thumb.  But  what?  This 
was  not  want  of  size;  it  was  filled  up  with  some- 
thing.    He  drew  the  "something"  forth. 


bis  observation,  the  expro.-sir.n  oft  lie  smile  changed. 
Into  it  stole  a  wistful  softness,  a  yearning  home- 
look,  which  told  the  story  of  his  thought.-,  lie 
fancied  the  far-away  scene,  the.  wide,  bright  room 
filled  with  women,  young  and  lair  and  kind,  work- 
was  hot  or  cold,  over  their  "Sanitary"  garments, 
hunting  vainly  for  her  thimble  at  the  last,  and 
young  and  fair  and  kind.      And  ibis  little  lady,  who 

had  put  in  all  these  gay  red  stitches  with  a  great 
many  kind  and  gentle  thoughts  for  the  possible 
wearer  of  ber  work.      lie  pleased  himself  fancying 


How  she  might  have  imagined  the  manner  of  man 

her  belief. 

"I'll  change  work  with 

dered,  as  she  stitched  away    on  what  dreary  march 

wilh  era!  i..u.-.  amiability  at 

out  of  her  litile  lend,,-  |H-n,*t.      Were  not  these  tho 

thoughts  of  girls  about  soldiers?     Ho  fancied  so 

"Oh  no,  thank  you.  I'll 

from  the  many  and  many  simple,  eager  questions 

gun.     I  hope  though  the  w 

the  tearful  dark  eyes  tli:.t    had   looked  HO  to  him   at 

sou,,  little  recital  of  battle. 

"Some  great  clumsy  fell 

"Ah,  women,  young  and  fair  and  kind,  or  any 
women,  young  or  old  "-they  wore  all  fair,  all  kind, 

There  was  a  Roland  for 

it  seemed  to  him  now-"  when  shall  t  live  once 

And  then  followed  a  wise 

o, ..,.■  Miymn-L-ein].-.  relnini:..   pre-enec?"ho  sighed. 

merit.,  of  "seam,  and  guss< 

v.-ii  ovci  a  lady'.-  little  gold  Ihimble.  He 
aL.ilv  forward;  perhaps  there  was  half  r, 
iiat    he    might   seo   some   familiar    name. 

'nupgb  .erf, inly  no  I  an  uncommon  namo, 
ot  familial-  ibis  brief  name  of  Sue  Brow 
■  ■illy   engrave. I  il,,.|v   amid-t  the  twining  1 


;  follow  him.  But  when  he  returned 
bund  bis  pipe  was  long  since  cold,  and 
t  bad  instilled  Sergeant  Larkin'-s  asscr- 
t  would  "bum  up  illigant,"  was  now 
art.     Captain  Tom  rose  up  to  his  feet 

ige,"he  said,  reprovingly,  shaking  bis 


Ibe  little  thimble  for  safe-keeping  into  bis  wat 
pocket,  saying,  gravely, 

"Good-night,  Miss  Susan  Browno.  You  h 
tapped  on  Tom  Gage's  hard  skull  with  that  fa 
thimble  of  yours  till  I  think  you  have  cracked  it 


•ith  Miss  Susan  Browne's  gold  thimble  I  do  not 
iink  he  did. 

The  next  day  that  indefatigable  Owen  met  him 
'ith.  the  question, 

-Well,  bow  about  the  mittens?  Did  they  fit? " 
"To  a  charm."    - 

And  that  was  all.  Not  a  word  did  Captain  Gage 
ly  of  what  he  found  inside  the  mittens.  But  by- 
iid-by,  quite  accidentally,  you  know,  ha  asked 
trout"  that  "Sanitary"  box— if  Owen  knew  from 
what  place  it  came.  Oh  yes,  Owen  knew  the  whole 
stow ;  and  be  told  it.  greatly  to  Gage's  edification. 
And  Gage,  walking  away  shortly  after,  might  have 


"  I  dare  say  that  gii 
[uint  to  her  eyes,  and  i 
What  girl  could  ho  h 


nper? 


Captain  Gage,  I  am  afraid  you 
of  yourself  when  you  said  that  a  certain  small  imm- 
ble  had  cracked  that  hard  skull  of  yours. 

But  leaving  him  here,  let  us  slip  hack  to  where 
that  "Sanitary"  box  came  from,  and  see  if  Miss 
Susan  has  got  the  red  hair,  the  squint  to  her  eyes, 


e  touched  more  nearly  and  deeply, 
are  those  of  these  younger  ones. 
i  and  piles  of  work,  all  sorts  of  odd 


now  and  then  by  a  laugh  that  iinhl-  through  the 
lufty-hee  hum  like  a  little  chain  of  bells.  Here  arc 
Marians,  and  Mauds,  and  Kates,  and  Carolines.    Yon 


window,  she  sits— Miss  Susan  Browne.  And  what 
do  you  think  of  Captain  Gage  for  a  prophet  now  ? 
Do  you  call  that  hair  red  ?  Do  you  see  any  squint 
to  those  brown  eyes?  And  is  there  any  indication 
of  an  awful  temper  in  the  serene  face  that  lifts  up 


head,  darkly  tressed, 
between  a  puff.      Ey 


tokens  a  temperament  where  no  Hidden  tires  hurst 
into  storms.  But  there  is  plenty  of  spirit  there, 
plenty  of  vivacity,  as  nobody  who  knows  Miss  Su- 
san Browne  will  deny — 


Not  a  very  da-hing  llowcr,  not  one  to  make  Maude's, 
or  Kate's,  or  Caroline's  eyes  ache  with  envy,  but  a 
little  dark,  delicate  girl,  like  one  of  those  dark  and 
delicate  j.inks  that  make  little  show  in  garden  clus- 
ters beside  the  gay  queen-roses,  but  whose  sweet- 
ness pervades  every  corner.  And  as  V  she  sits  there 
and  blooms,"  she  sits  there  ami  sews,  on  a  mitten 
of  dark  cloth,  lined  with  scarlet  flannel.  Click, 
click,  goes  the  needle  as  the  red  silk  stitches  form 
into  lines;  but  I  am  afraid  her  lively  expressions 
over  her  work  would  not  have  exactly  fitted  to  Cap- 
tain Gage's  somewhat  pathetic  fancy.  "Dear, 
dear,"  she  crieB  out,  as  her  needle  gees  awry; 
"these  horrid  mittens!    T   believe  I  shall  sew  my 


a  wise'  talk   about  the  relativ. 
1  gusset,  ami  baud,"  and  what 
,,  and  "weren't   those  thumb, 
ud  bow  that  cloth  smutted  tho 

oncluded  Mies  Su 
do  twice  as  much 

an,  brightlj 

if  noeo--:m 

.  young  „iii,,.rs. 


:ed  oyer  some  special  sold' 
it  may  he.  privates,  whom  they  knew.      And  I 
1  say  their  work  went  hither  and  thither  \G 

-  met  Captain  A,  or  Lieutenant  B,  or  (  '  ;  and 
'lite  lib  ly  that  thee  eriti.  i.-ed  Mary'--  gown, 
ic's  hair,  or  Fanny's  manners,  as  they  went  ot 
e  certain  they 


And  talking  here,  the  late  a 


And,  "What  did 

,  Sue?"  asked  one. 
tteus,  and   I   had  it  on  my  linger 
■     — ss'Deano's 


Then    it    was    that    Susy  exch 

can't  find  my  thimble  any  where 

"On  those 

len  I  was  packing 

"Oh  well,  I  dare 
i  bl..,-k,  von  know 


There  was  great 


"Think  ofthobattlesthat  flag  husbeen 
nan  said  to  another  on  tho  sidewalk. 
"  Arid  think  of  the  battles  those  mm 


and  smile,  sweet  li 

Though  the-e  grave  laces  may  not  smile  in  rctur 

their  hearts  are  warmed  by  your  welcome. 

And  Captain  Gage,  passing  by,  noted  with  r.ir 
glanee  one  and  another;  ami  Sue,  with  her  ban 
kerchief,  could  not  of  course  .-"cape  bis  notice,  I 
she  i!  as  almost  under  hi,  horse's  feet— the  dear,  1 
tic  dark  lace,  with  its  tears  and  its  smiles,  and  t 
fluttering  white  signal  !  And  Captain  Gage,  as 
caught  sight  of  it,  tie. light  just  as  the  man  upon  l' 
sidewalk   bad  thought,  that   the   girl  had  a   swci 


"When  I  go  home,'  he  had  said.  "I  will  I'm 
ai-  Mi--  Su-an  Brown.:,  and  re-tore  her  proper!  y 

And  here  this  Mb-  Susan  Browne  was  right  m 
ev  his  eyes,  and  no  wonderful  prescience  told  hit 

To  find  a  Miss 


if  ilin/  knew-  a  Miss  Susan  Browne,  and  the  answer 
was  invariably  "No."    Then  he  investigated  "Sani- 


holdiug  any   other  olliu,  hut   was   simply  a    i 
Smaii  Browne,  the  most  uimof7  — ,1' 

wo,  Id.   he   lailedtoget   a  .lew   t 

Andthen-butif  I  '      " 


nam.-   in    I 


how  the  fire- 
about  this  gold  thimble, 
n m  afraid  you  would  believe  that  it  had  most  ccr- 
aiuly  cracked  his  bard  skull. 

One,  two,  three — how  the  weeks  sped  by  !     The 
egiment  was  rapidly  tilling  up  its  depleted  ranks, 


II.    whirled  Mwen  round  a-  il  he  had   been 

Pod   lie  fallowed   the   dire,  lion   of  Gage's   ,.ye 
did  not  ask  for  auv  further  explanation  jn-i   i 


she  wasftbis  Susan  Browne,  and  she  had  red  hab\ 

"A  fright  of  a  girl,  and  looking  as  cross  as  tw< 
sticks,"  was  Gage's  verdict;  and,  "I  might  have 
known  it,  "for  a  reflection. 

Km  following  on  I. .-bind  her,  in  a  minute  or  tw< 
there  steps  up  to  this  Su-an  a  .tapper  little  lelb.w 
all  g.dd  chain  and  eye-glass,  who,  lifting  his  hat 

'"  Ab,  good-morning,  Miss  Gilmoro." 
So  that  was  the  end  of  that— not  Su^an  Browne 
but  Susan  Gilmore.      "What  an  ass  I  am!"  pro 


Susan!"       And  I 


out  (to  Id-  relief)  that  she  was  a  Mrs.  Paw-ton  wit 
six  children.  And  again  it  was  a  pretty,  pinli 
cheeked  creature  with  violet  eyes,  and  then  he  w,i 


'  very  night  Owen  came  in  and  per- 
>m   his  pipe,  and  took  him  to  tho 

>  was  leaning  back,  listening  to  Dim 


on  which  was  the  ' '  horrid" . 
l  the  right  is  alittle  dark  he 
/es  full  of  recognition  turned 


stage  and  the  p.-rfonnorv.       lie  1 e-d  kick,  a 


isy  Browno  makes. 

Alter  this  he  haunted  the  opera,  and  he  was  pret- 
sure  to  seo  the  little  lady  with  the  dark  head, 
r  Sue  was  passionately  loud  of  music  ;  but  it  was 
1  he  found  nobody 


pare  her,  you  know,  and  ask  her  if /may  call. 
can't  explain  fully  now." 

"Oh  yes!"  Bell  jumped  at  a  conclusion,  as  h 
knew  she  would,  and  made  up  a  pretty  story  o 
separation,  and  loss,  and  a  ring,  or  something  P: 
behind  in  Tom's  keeping.     Oh  yes,  shed  go  an 

played  at  cros 


She  turned  red  and  pale,  and  red  again 


And  then  they  sat  down  and  fell  to  talking  as 
easily  as  if  they  had  known  each  other  for  years. 
And' the  gay  little  laugh  sounded  again  and  again 


|, ink  she  found  Captain  Gage  " 


.m-.-eoolli/e. 
„  think   her 


j  Captain  Gage,  whom  she  i 
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.-.■ii   half  em -    .".I    Owen. 

nil-  up  ")i  I''1'  fi^l'l   ''i'1'".   I" 
iad  the  best  ofit. 
Hnt  Owen,  looking  across  1 

;,.|    stalely  sister    R<  II.  and    ill 

-[■  1  .--.n i r i Tfsl  eyes,  is  iuclin-d 


dways 
ghtho 


when  one  day  the  news  had  come  to  us  that  1 
going  to  marry  again  (a  widow  lady,  with  :ui  only- 
daughter  a  Uttlc  older  than  myself),  it  did  not  please 
or  troublo  rile.      I  received  it  calmly  and  quietly. 


have  Ids  child  again,  I  felt  as  if  a  heavy  blc 
fallen  upon  my  heart,  and  only  yielded  as  to  a  cruel 
necessity.  Dreadful  to  mo' was  tho  thougfit  of 
leaving  my  annt  and  eon-dns,  of  changing  my  calm, 


And  -n    a*  [ 


l  before,  we  three  sat    round  the 
night.     We  heard  the  clock 

-  hour  of  midnight,  and  -rill 


Wliilc  rnuip-'  Mrttcl.iii^  ui'.r  in   I  lie  ■■  >m  : 
I,.-.n;   v.-.-.liv  n.i.rcli-?  throuidi  Oilrt   ::u(]    heat, 

Casting  red  gleams  "of  flickering  light 


HEFFIE'S  TROUBLE.    , 

that  night  Aunt  Rachel,  Cousin  Lucy,  and  I.  It 
was  such  a  cold  wild  night,  and  finch  a  tumult  was 
going  on  ont  of  doors,  as  made,  the  pleasant  cheer- 
ful warmth  within  teem  doubly  pleasant  and  checr- 


her  had  died,  leaving  my  poor  father 


,  about  a  year  after,  r, 

Being  so  young  when  ', 
ttlo  or  no  recollection  o: 
iber  having  any  desire  ti 


I  tin--,  bn.-v  moving  world,       llrw-mt  lln-  ;v, 
is  wit,- we  had  very  few  neighbor*.      Lm- 

•"l""'>  '■■■"!'  ell,- r  t„  ,  U   , vvili|,.  An," 

wav.it  :-cho,, I  ;   an. I  when  he  retnn,e,l  f,,r  |, 
ays  we  were  happy  indeed. 
so  qui-tly  and   |„m(  ,■ fully  the  narrow,  w 


"vise,      r  suffered  where  st,e  escape 
r  wo  were  very  dillereut,  very  unlik 


o  impossible,     lint  a 


heart  dreaded  to  bo  the  first  to  break  up  that  last 
home  conference.  Lucy,  with  an  expression  of 
touching  sadness  in  her  sweet  face,  sat  looking  into 
tho  fire  far  more  gently  and  submissively  than  I 
into  my  future  life  ;  while  dear,  kind  Aunt  Rachel 
would  now  and  then  try  to  cheer  usby  somo  pleas- 
ant, hope-assuring  word,  though  I  could  see  that 
her  own  eyes  were  growing  dim  while  she  spoke. 
And  so  at  last  wo  said  good-night,  once  more  and 
for  the  last  time;  and  once  more  Cousin  Lucy  and 
I  lay  doffn  to  sleep,  side  by  side,  in  tho  two  little 
French  beds  with  rose-bud  curtains,  in  that  same- 
dear  room  wo  had  called  the  nursery  long  ago.  Be- 
fore the  sun  went  down  again  we  were  many  long 
miles  apart.  Tho  old  life,  was  gone;  anil  Aunt 
Rachel's  fond,  earnest  blessing,  and  Lucy's  tearful 


hat    house  which  had  Wen-  my  mother  s  home  f, 
marly  all  her  married  life  ;  yet  my  heart  refused  t 

1  said,  "  Heffie,  you  are  quite  t 


am  glad,  very  glad,  to  have  my  child  again,"    And 

leam  d  too  long  on  that  on,,  support,  was  we; 

my  step-mother  greeted  me  kindly,  alftctionately  ; 

Arlhur  .staid  with  me  for  a  long  while  that 

and  Agnes  took  my  hand  and  said  (with  her  eyes 

looking  kindly  into  mine).  'Shall  we  be  sisters?" 

ing.   talking  ,.)'  mam-  things  — of  Agnes   m 

And  so  they  took  mo  in  among  them;  and  day 

all.      Ho  asked  me  to  ho  kind  to  her  when  1 

gone,  to  show-  her  love  and  wmpmhy  lor  his 

deeds,  to  win  my  wayward,  sullen  heart,  that  still 
remained  shut  up  within  itself,  closely  as  ever  door 

lie  knew  not  he  was  asking  me  to  do  a 

thing,    Tim  noxl  day  he  was  gone,  and  Ague, 

about  the  house  quiet  and  subdued,   as  if  a 

Day  by  day  they  strove  with  me,  constantly, 

-hadow  hid  come  to  dim  her  sky  for  a  moi 

while  I,  who  had  no  rigid    to  grieve,  yet  g 

with  myself.      The  old  life  was  gone-tho  old  life 

more  hopele-sly.      Now.  at  the  distance  of 

around  and  within  me;  and  instead  of  trying  to 

twenty  years,  I  can  look  baek  calmly  on  thai 

ha. I  forever  finished.  I  lived  mid  moved  in 
of  dream,  seeing  and  hearing,  yet  taking  i 
of  what  1  saw  or  heard.      I  -pent  hours  in  i 

r n,   iv/nling  over  mid  hot  again  the  I ,rn .]< 

had  given  to  me  thff  night  before  I  left 
Mo.-t  of  them  we  had  read  together,  she 
amino..    1  mu-t  read  alone  ;  and  often,  as  th 


that  se.  nied  consuming  me  itwits 
Ah!  had  I  not  brought  /ill  mv 
self?     No;  I  was  not  pretty,  like 

of  her,  I  could  see;  but  not  proud 
ittlc- Heltic.     It  was  always  Agnes 


feeling  in  my  foolish  h 
I  was  so  little  to  him 


i  sunshine,  and  soft,  cool 


i  a  kind,  half-pitying  look 
i  out  of  hearing),  "Poor 


l,„.    son,,-; 

<ib.  M...-- 


I   .oul.l   not   tell.       I  had  oft- 

as  I  said   he  fore  )  mv  slep-nui- 

,.,.-v.i;h,,ianxi..n.,  hdbpiu- 


erbank.  It  was  as  if  some  kind  fairy  had  comi 
with  her  magic  wand  and  touched  the  hours,  anc 
turned  them  into  gold.  I  felt  almost  unite-  happy 
Something  of  my  old  self  seemed  to  have  come  hack 


short,  happy  dreaming,  thi 

and  [  awoke  crying,  to  find 

'  Agnes  liked  each  other  from  tho 


beginning;  nothing  was  i 


>q,,ieklyhy. 

MmVuf 


their  tastes  and  r 

them  a  sure  yet  silent  sympathy,  so  sure  and  silen 

that  fora  longtime  neither  was  conscious  how  muc 
)  make  the  siniiiv  June  o 
iy  Still.      Week  after  wee 
i  counted  six,  and  then  Arthur' 

loavo  bad  expired,  and  ho  must  go  away.     The  last 

evening  came  (how  far  away  it  i 

back  I).      I  was  sitting  alone  ir 

reading  or  writing,  or  hardly  t 

ing  listles-Iy  to  the  dull  patter  of  the  rain  against 

tho  window  ,  for  it  had  been  pouring  all  day. 
Presently  1  heard  a  knock  at   my  door,  ai 

tluir   entered,   -aying    he   wanted   to   talk    wil 


■X...     How  should  I?" 

'Well,  then,   Agnes   has   promised   to-,lav  I 
wife.     Say  you  aro  glad,  Metric.  won'"i    \ 


'-'"hby  not 
i;..,an.-e    (1 


to  be)  were  v.  v\  dreary  mie 
and  I.ney  pairl  u?  a  visit  on  I 
nely  than  ever.      My  heart  \ 


r  .-u.l.lmile.  iind  -aid.  "  Merlie, 
old  -ee  you  happy,  really  hap- 

t    a   smile  upon   it.      Can  you 


happy  while  I  stay  h 

u':'       When-d.'," 


Presently  I  heard  a  step  in  tho  passage.      Somo 


r  quieted  me  ill  i 


>ofa.  made  me  s 


Ming,  though  my  head  was  burning;  and,  taking 
one  of  my  bands,  she  gently  chafed" it  in  her  own 
without  speaking  a  word  for  some  time.  At  last 
as  I  grew  calmer  still,  she  spoko  again.  ' 

"  llellie,  dearest  love,  why  will  you  not  tell  mo 
what  is  troubling  this  poor  little  heart  so  much  ?" 

"Because,  because  I  can  not  tell  any  ono.  I 
must  not ;  indeed  I  must  not.     Nobody  could  help 


Heffie! 


wS 


-so  incurable?  Oh, 
l  your  dear  moili. ■)•'-. 
t  would  let  me—  if  you  would  open  your 
p,  and  trust  me  as  you  would  have  trusted 
re  too  young  to  bear  all  this  grief  alone. 

i  of  sympathy—  I  who,  for  nearly  a  whole 

Did  I  ileser .  o  it  now  ?     I  knew  I  did 

iat  his'    '"ne.al— so  tenderly,  j 


i.  v.r   .l.rdl 


■ightkey,  and  used  it  si. 
lard  striving  (cold  and 
ind  gentle  on  hers),  I  v 


in  mv  heart  a 
n  a  moment,  powerless 
lly-    Yes,  alter  a  year's 


old  her  all  my  trouble  :  T10,  not  all,  only  a  part ; 

1  .-be  (.will,  the  qui.  k  in.-.  I- III of  her  woman's  sym- 
lid  not  say  mimv 
,-  said,  "My  poor 


comfort  ii 


7ZS3, 


will  ask  for  strength." 


i-stle-s  and  distressed;  always  haunted 
e  image— the  pillar  I  had  leaned  on  too  1 
ngth.  Once  1  thought  iny  Cousin  Art 
rore  walking  on  the  side  of  a  precipice 


ing  weak;    but  1   thought  il    was  still  sln.ng  e 

to  support  me.  lly  d.  grees,  however,  it  seer 
give  way:  my  loot  :dipp..d,  for  the  mi-t  was 
eyes,  and   I.  felt  myself  filling.      I  cried  out 


'Mamma  and  I  have  hoi 
at  to  make  you  well  and 
'Do  you?     I  thought  i 


mo  go  away." 

Ves,   the  >liiniiig  came  at  la   t;    the  lull  hi  was.  won! 

Aro  you  in  your  senses,  child?     What 

Well,  the  day  arrived— the  wedding  day— his  and 

m  so  unhappy?      Tell  mo." 

u  nor.,  father;  I  can  not  tell  any  one.     Put, 

tho  words,  "  I,  Arthur,  take  thee,  Ague?,  to  be  my 

wedded  wife."      And  in  my  heart  I  blessed  them, 

••ion  of  mv  entr.-.iy  I  sobbed  bitterly. 

him  and  her.     And  so  they  went  away,  and  I  tried 

ie,"  mv  father  exclaiined  hall    frightened. 

to  fill  her  place  at  home— tried  to  be  to  them  what 

she  had  been ;  and  they  were  very  kind  and  patient 

hen   the  door  opened,  and  Mrs.  Leigh  cn- 

with  me,  and  would  not  let  me  see  how  sadly  they 

■  room.      She  tried   to  speak  tome;   but  [ 

ildly  j.a-t   her  iuio  the  had   and   up  stairs, 

Nearly  twenty  years  have  coino  and  gono  since 

using   till   1   reached  my  own  room,  and 

iking  on  the  lloor  beside  Ihe  sofa.  1  pressed 

and  step-mother  are  sleeping  side  by  sj,ie  j,,  the 

against  iln>  pillow*  ami  wept  as  I  bad  not 
a  long  while. 

quiet  village  church-yard  at  Riverbank.     Tho  old 

house  has  been  sold;   hut,  as  the  new  owner  is  now 

a  melancholy,  de-erkd  look". 

i- happy  in  eaeh  other;  very  b 
Id,  whom    lli-v    have    named 
f  eighteen,  with  th< 


of    her    mother's   youth 

lialf-mournfully,  ball-thai, kin 

I  b'aebel  has  left  her  pretty  e 
or  the  new  rector  and  hi-  wil 
uake  h.-i-  home  with  them,  f! 
Jousin  Lucy. 


lankful  if  now 
lv  drop  of  help 
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THE  WHITE  SAILS. 

toss  the  sea 

s  greet  my  longing  s: 


QUITE  AlaONR 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


BOOK  II -WOMANHOOD. 

CHAPTER  XXXVII. 


The  glass  is  ns  plittcrine   ami 


ml    mailers    it?     If  thai   which   they  call  a 
dct  a,  la  Marengo  on   the  first  floor  he,  as 

mini's  anil  leavings  ef  hotter  enek-sheps.  nntl 


'-.::■ 


:oppy.     And  both  will  iti-«!;-r  von  eipialh  tuliou- 

lie  of  whom  I  write,  then,  being  pinched  in 
Hi's.-,  dined,  imt  at  Velum-*  below",  but   ..I  tin- 


on  oeeasion  con-d.-ting  or'  a  |  e;n —  a  pea 
h,-n.  supine,  and  *lcc]<y  th:it.  being  a  ii 
■  mni;:   man   hi    thru    |i.i  i. >..l.   lie  hi, rued  i 


SgUbefore  hiTwIt 


ure,  the  stavting-poin 


high  tower  npon  a  rod 


rcr  tbc  rush  of  waters 
according  to  his  folly, 


jr.s|.o(.tivr  diminished  nt  hist 


'I'll."     'lid      .-vb.:0lllK-ll     11-ri]     I 


rather  the  beginning  was  tl 
was  ihe  beginning;    for  ilie 


old  story  el  the  ■  -.-i  j  ■  r,:  ■-'    r  "     m-  ml 

And  while  he  who  had  paid  forty  sous  for  h 

dinner  was  gazing  on  ibis,  and  musing  iipon  i 


with  the  sleepy  |.e: 
He  was  a  very  wl 
was  ghastly.     Lat 


hours,  much  gas,  and  the 
■i',-,  had  madr  him  ie.peh  .-|v 
much    ile-h   had  he,  I  wot, 

;,,i,|  ori-.malh   possessed   bad 


"■!"■'}■    i gu- 

..ped  cranium, 

whi-kerless  jaw-,   [/learning   teeth,  sunken  eyes, 

nd  ever-present  smirk,  he  was  uncommonly 
.  genteel  death's-head.  Something  like  a 
ereumeover  the  guc-t  as  be  looked  njicm 


crely  as  though 
nil.     With  his  closely-c 


-.1   iiiMjlealh, 

liugci    joiner. 


>,  as  the  yellow  fmvhead  . 
is  often  wreathed  with  llov 


to  eoiitiniie  peering  into  the  look 

Much  the 
the  King  off 

th  is  but  tl 

reverse  side  of  an  arias  all  woven  in  gay  designs 
representing  the  innocent  pastimes  of  Arcadia, 
and  the  lives  of  gods  and  godde-ses.  What  did 
Mr.  Wordsworth's  simple  child,  down  Rydal 
Mount  way,  know  of  death?     The  church-yard 

were  not  dead,  but  her  brothers  and  sisters,  and 


ily  acquait 

YlI  -tie  1 


Win    should  -he  t 


ugly  I  hi 

i  day,  li 

■i-hlii.'ii. 1  \ 


l„. 


bad  been  for  long  years  accustomed  to  them  ; 
besides,  they  were  her  good  papa's  business,  not 
hers.  She  was  very  fond  of  her  good  papa.  She 
was  very  fond  of  every  body.      She  was  bat  sev- 


Miideniniselle  Amanda  lived  in  the  left  wing 
of  the  Edifice,  which  was  but  one  story  high. 
The  Edifice  was  called  (7  am  afraid )  The  Morgue. 
Her  good  papa  had  his  office  in  the  opposite 
wing,  and  there  he  kept  his  huge  vellum-hound 
and    brass-clumped    registers,  which  were  quite 


He   held   a  respoi 


the  la/gc  loom  .  .i  th.-  guumd  f.oor,  «.  en- 
l.>  the  lodgers  in  -In-  Kdif.cc.  The  lodgers 
r  .list  in  bed  her.  a  I:  hough  they  came  in  at  all 
s.  some  of  thcinvery   unseasonable.      They 

stopped  more  than  two  or  three  day.,  and. 


then  uuiing  up  "hi  Belle  < 
Ili.nriT}-.ialic."  bill  »|).i  v.  , 
■I    Jiii[i:i|..»:li-!    bin),   seeing 


t    by  any, 


ittage  piano  niadi 
Her  good  papa 


■ompanying  herself 
sweetDess  and'such  grace  as  frequent- 
',  from  her  guests  twitters  of  approving 
Then  she  drew- J  - 
classical  heads  wi 
i  eve-,  broad  lore! Leads,  a 
■ope.     These  she  iinUh-d  i 
■  d  i-ap-T.  in  ih-  ■  I ■  ■  U l-  1 1 1  1. 1 


i  the  demurest  of  fictions,  and  utterly  e- 
the  faseinaiingbnt  perilous  MM.  Duma 
1  de  Kock.  She  was  very  good  and  j 
went  regularly  to  nia-s,  and  had  ses  pa 
1  succored 

i  bile. a  'id 


,  though  -lie 


■he  regarded  as  sweet  and  II 

from.      Ces  terrible-  Me-ieic 
M...i-i.-iir    riiilib.-ii    .he   did    . 


..f   ihe    In 


■   lodgei 


tV  would 


3uld  take  her  .to  dine  en  ville,  ; 
in-.-  huh-  boulevard  theatre,  wlienc 

■  me  back  skipping  and.  clapping  her  ban 
id  bumming  over  the  airs  ..f  the.  Miude\ 
■upEtssbebadheaid.     The  little  girl  was 

■  od  as  gold,  and  as  happy  as  tbe  dav  wu- loi 


aining   his   fri 

(Infe 

am  t'h 

door  of  the  Ec 

iliee.     L.lv 

Kergolay  would  hav 

had 

he  known   Ihat  her  prote'ge'e 
a  visit,  or  tins  in  such  a  pla 

mis    |,avin;t 

;,','• '.' 

lady 

nd  herse 

f   lie'    V.nV'il 

in   eenteol 
a.,     11    tl  , 

That  good  t 

..,    lei 

She 

ill  divined  the  em-eel  hei 

i  assuage  it  by 

>er.  mean. 

rz 

eliecrlul  il ehls.     "  Ce- 

!"'"" 

g  ones  are  alwa 

-  the-enie 

is  try  to  amuse  her.  Let  us  strive  to  make  her 
my.      She  must  be  dull  sometimes  in  that  old 

liction  upon  love,  and  yet  one  can  hardly  help 
blessing  it  at  the  same  time.  What  an  old  fool 
[  am !     If  Ma'amselle  Lily  is  in  love,  I  can  not 

.mt,  battered  thing  like  me.  Let  us  place  her 
.u  contact   with   something   young,   and   fresh. 

voting,  and  fresh,  and  innocent?  Ah,  ma  foi, 
hey  are  all  ready  to  guess  ee  raleinbonrg-la. 
riiey  can  all  find  out  what  love  is.  Allons,  I 
ivill  take  her  to  see  Amanda.     There  can  bo  no 

Amanda  was  one  of  Madame  Thomas'e  great 
ironies.     She  had  known  and  loved  her  ever 

reverence  for  Amanda's  papa,  whom  she  called 
Monsieur  le    Gurdien  ;    she  had  known  his  wife, 


She  entcitained  the  piofoiind 
Mon-iem-  1'hilibert,  who,  -whenci 
,  rarely  tailed  to  regale  her  with 


:  \       I    .'■■  -.ping    shop.       \\  In 

ill   chat.      Noi   did  hei  pr.r. 
Mop  there.      Ma.h Tl.-.t. 


3  be  jovial  on  occasion; 


■IS.  She  did 
is  forced  to  gi 
>  trot  down 


at  people" 


s  first  floor  of  the  Edifice,  m 
how  ii;,.  lodger.-,  uerc  getting  on.  It  d: 
■  good.  She  liked  it,  although  she  was  i„ 
-y  f.-n  removed  from  that  period  of  life  win 
:  might  rca-oiiably  expect  to  become  a  lo.lg. 
-elf,  h  permanent  one,  although  not  in  i7n 
lice.  Sometimes  the  lodgers  were  grcci 
1   .Madame   Tiiwinas  would    take    a    gnat    de 


ways,  and  by  clever 
ir  cages,  and  tempt- 
ir  between  her  pretty 


their  petals,  and  turning 


.V 


young  girl   a 

■  II. Ie|    (o.-t 


zrz' 

»i  ee.jil 


i  iniirh.  and  iV'-n   n 


e.     The  bonne  s- 


the  use  of  good  papa  and  his  friends.     Strange 

on  a  level  with  the  dwelling-rooms  of  the  Edi- 
fice.    They  had  a  cellar  down  stairs  .  why  didn't 

Wi  11.  Amanda  didn't  like  the  notion.  Perhaps 
she  thought  the  cellar,  so  near  tho  Seine,  was 
damp ;  perhaps  she  feared  that  those  lodgers, 
usually  so  well-behaved,  might  get  up  some 
night  and  inebriate  themselves  on  her  papa's 
potables.  And  the  bare  notion  of  one  of  those 
lodgers  roaming  about  the  .ellar!      l'-.h  ! 

Uv-and-bv  arrived  good  papa,  and  with  him 
his  ancient  ami  constant  friend,  Monsieur  i'hili- 
bert.  This  last  was  the  plumper,  n.-ir-r,  bj-i-hr.. 
cst-eyed,  whitest-toothed,    most  eoutented-h.ok- 


which  is  saying  a  good  deal.  Phil 
National  Guardsman,  and,  as  such 
wore  spectacles,  and  was  slightly 
corpulence.  He  wns  not  quite  a  car] 
however.  That  big  bearskin,  those 
scarlet   worsted,    those   snowy   cross 

had  loomed  large  in  the  fure-fiom  ol 


%& 


J.:. nv;..     il.el 


una  red  epaulets  ot  the  t 
hert  in  full  new  glossy  bl; 
lied  linen,  in  shorts  and 
hert  with  the  cocked-hat 
beneath  his  left  arm,  and 
eon  tipped  with  silver  in 
bert  with  a  dress-sword  h 
round  his  neck,  and  silve 

fashion,  and  had  a  right 
Ho  was,  indeed,  a  ma 
attached  to  the  Corporati 
tho  1'ompes  Funehres— a 
conducted  some  of  the  mo 
cessions  of  modern  times. 

.re,  a  ghoul,  but  Philibe 


,i  a. .nl       „: 
uee-.i-i-  <le   1' 


"'"'ie'Vli'n'i 
J  I 


prre.aj 

v    a!    tl, 


"tv;:r„:::" 


Invalids,   smni-thiiig 


l,ei!'- 


.,rn 


■\::rz 


July  30,  1864.] 


HARPEK'S  WEEKLY. 


nu-pieds?     It  is  n 

decently,  and  aft< 

n  time,  good  papa,  what  is  there  for  thorn  but  a 

j, it  tilled  with  quick-lime?     It  is  inconceivable. 

Poor  people  ought  not  to  die.     They  should  go 

administration  the  trouble  of  hurving  tlivm  at  a 
tariff  which  I  have  nn  limitation  in  i.ffii-niing  to 
be  indecently  and  absurdly  low.  Why  is  there 
not  a  Ganges  into  which  the  corpses  ut  ecs  honi- 
ni'^  de  rien  du  tout  could  be  thrown,  or  a  funeral 
pyre  whereon  their  bodies  could  be  incinerated? 
I''.. i-  null  ;i  iviviimiiv,  performed 


■ild,  perhaps,  display 
;  use  of  which,  in  indi 

This -wd 
.     There 


of  which,  in  individual 
cas  Monsieur  Phili- 

of  the  mildest  and 


in,,;!  placable,  of  men.     He  v 
his  wife  had  once  kept  a  baby-1 

dert.aking  business,  I'hilibert  had  not  disdained 
to  hold  a  senior  clerkship  in  a  Bureau  de  Nour- 


■  V.'S   Lieutenant.  . 


our    midst.    :tn<] — j..!li.-r    Mill  -Li- i, tenant 

t  had  promised  a  yarn.  A  smooth  tongue 
■-II  li.nl  that  gentleman,  ami  .t  k-rlilc  brain 
Hi-   stories  were   the   delight   of  tho  glin- 


■  glass,  looked  musingly  a 


"  hut  on  the  dear  old  iVi-;ite  /7„r/</^  —  r-  qui, 


e  greedy  for  plunder  on  b 


■   o.niip.ni- 
I,..  /■,,,,/. 


swain,  pointing  iviih  his  spy-glass, 
lightedly. 


■'The  Orait  frtttfrji. 


the  character  of  tho  strange  craft. 
is  right,"  said  tho  Captain,  who  had 
her    intently    with    his    telescope; 

,e's  mak'nm  for  the  Lights  with  her 


be  foregone  for  the  -Like  of  English  rifles,  ho-pital 
stores,  and  army  stuffs.  Wo  cracked  on  more 
steam,  unfurled  the  top-gallants,  and  made  all  prep- 
arations for  a  short  chase.  Wo  had  been  to  Phila- 
delphia for  coal,  and  were  still  fifty  knots  from  our 


craft  was  the  swiftest  in 

auling  the  stranger  befoi 
acting  guns  of  Fort  Mace 

>i  we  sped  on  under  the  e 


I  .l.r.hi   if  w.n  catch  In-;    ' 
"The   h— 11    we    won't! 


ih   peering  eyes  and  noisy  speculation  as  to  th, 
isel  and  her  contents. 

■■Try  her  with  the  big  how-chaser,  Cap,"  sag- 


>,!<■  try."  said  IJracelaut,  .p.ictly  I  iking 
behind  the  gnu,  which  w:l-  now  being 
.new,  and  carefully  adjuring  the  .screws. 


"  (ione  again  !"  grumbled  the  :,l;.ipper. 
p.^ing  lb''  il ol  the  sea  with—     Ha!" 

For  an  instant  the  rnc.-c-iie.er  had  vanis 
it--  predecessor;  then,  far  away  to  the  sout 
sprang  a  founlain  of  spray— ils  last  dip  in  t 
-and  ihoiiii/.,-..  n-uec.1  o|  II,,.-  -hune,  r  .-  ji.'i  r>| 


Jerry  Boom,  renewing  his  honipipo  to  the  terror 
of  I  he  cockswain's  bunions. 

But  tho  rigging  of  the  stranger  suddenly  grew 
black  with  men,  the  broken  spars  were  cleared  away 
as  by  magic,  another  sail  puffed  out  broadly  from 
hor  foretop  to  make  up  for  the  defrauded  mizzen- 

nuisic  came  floating  over  the  sea,  with  tho  "  Bonny 

"She's  telling  her  name,"  said  Brocetaut,  laugh- 
ing. 
as  a  long  tongue  of  flame  leaped  from  the  stranger's 

us   almost   simultaneously    with    the    ball,    which 
whistled  through  our  tops,  letting  down  a  heavy 


ling  much  damage,  but 
while  she  kicked  off 
h  provoking  ease,  and 


"  Hy  Jingo!   flit's  growing  saucy,"  said  Captair 

.      "Now  let  mc  have  a  shy;''  and  graspiue 

.,  piece  with  a  practiced  hand,  lie  swiftly  adjusts 


good-'huinoredly. 

"We  mustn't  wait  too.long,  (hen,"  said  the  cool 
Lieutenant,  "  for  I  see  the  Look-out  Lights.  In  half 
an  hour  we  shall  be  under  the  guns  of  Fort  Macon." 

Ho  pointed  over  the  side  as  he  spoke,  far  down 
the  western   verge,    to   a   faint,  '     '" 
.-ear,  ely    brighter   than,    the    many   stars    that 
rounded  it,  but  with    the  hazy  lustre  which    t 

destroyed 


■The    |-cl,eh.  :. 


suggestively. 


eplied  t 


when  to  light  a  British  skipper  to  their  m 

The  chase  had  now  lasted  between  two 

hours,  and  tho  fort  at  Cope  Fear  could  nc 

miles  from  the  stranger,  and  the  chances 

mcntly  lessening  of  overhauling  her  in  tii 
wo  should  succeed  in  materially 


die,  cte.l  Mern-sl„ 


ng  her,  while 

iry  great.  If  the  wind 
our  rigging  would  have 
ghlly;  but  the  bracing 


Hut  the  captain  determined 

dered  a  broadside  volley,   though  the  distance,  a 

doubtful.     The  ship  rounded  to  handsomely.     The 


-bolts  of  her  tcrrilie  broailsid. 
i.shed  upon  their  prey.  Another  instant  and  : 
ild  hu//.a  swelled  upward  from  our  crowded  deck 
r  the  broadside  was  a  success.      Th,.- -mire  liggim. 


rapidity    with    ' 


New  spurs  were  already  upon  our 

s,  and  tho  uso  of  the  after-braces, 

iry  on  the  inizzcu  topgallant  spars, 


lions  thai   wo  were  gaining  t'a-t. 
we  had  so  sen-able  diminished  ti 

in...|,-t|y  desiring  to  take  her  wi 


.  the  formidable  f 


the    rAy,M: 
,.     cloibe-OII 

M     .,.■■    I.....!;. 


we,e    piii-ume;,    and   a    hardly  beard   but 

was  not   -deeping    in    the   moonlight.      We 
ewcl   our  pelting  ,.('  the  -I  ranker  with  fnr- 


i  plainly  discernible  on 


i  great  breakers  of  the  s; 


and  the  Devil's  Skillel 


■  ihe  I'.i'.d  break,  r-  on  lor  starboard. 

"She's  bent  on  suicide !"  said  Jerry,  who  th 

n  below  for  hi-  pi-tols.  as  the  Captain  ordcivd  t 


1  ■_-,-.. no. b-1  and  slightly  beelei 


ie  suicide  also  lower..-, 1,  and  pulling  inside  lor  the 
llet.     The  rats  were  leaving  the  crib. 

"  You  can  get  her  off  if  you  try,  Uracetau  t.  Throw 
ver  every  thing  to  lighten  her,"  was  the  part- 
ly injunction  of  Captain  B ,  and  as  we  pulled 


ew   oi  the  advan.  ed  boat  elioibi  d  up  her  sides  - 
that  the  fort  was  tu 


ceived  the  men  who  had  already 
nping  hastilv  over  Ibe  bulwarks,  ( 
ir  boat,  and  pushi 


if  something  unusual 
left  behind.  It  was 
i,  who  now  appeared 


"  I'owen:!"  sang  back  the  shrill  t 


precision. 

"Jump  for  } 


i  of  fhai-p  reports 

"  "  ig,  that  swel. 
■  ears ;  a  do 
p  to  the  start 


HUMORS  OF  TilE  DAY. 
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i'aims  fashions  roi;  JULY. 


dresses  silks  of  light  color, 


PABIS  FASHIONS  FOR  JULY 
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either  in  J-.-1I..W  leath- 
iie  color  of  tin-  jnpons.  It  is  scarcely 
that  of  the  boots. 


'""  '■"• ' '  p-yiM  ""in' I'lui'"'ivi;i,[;;1 !'?/;, v^t^^.'.'li' 


1 


ntned  with  jet,  a  most  cle- 


IN  A  NUT-SHELL. 


e  nl';t  man  ;"  effeminately  Ii.iimI- 
sportim:  white  hands  and  per- 
i  liiIUt;ihi|-.-.[  in. in  physically, 
ln"v,ilni  nu^M  to  have  had  in- 
I  a  deep  daik  eye  (but  ouirltt  U 
:ie  language  of  an  energetic  and 


|].,-li  came  lrau>i.mtlv  n-  hi 

■  said,  with  :• inii.-itik.-nce. 

iawij  1  i*l- 1  i-  the  gn:.ilc-t  in 


even  what  Rose  called  "style."     The  last  woman 

sire  like  Raymond  Dexter  to  fall  in  love  with.  Yet 
hv  had  deliberately  done  so  foolishly  as  that,  as 
Ruse  hail  shrewdly  suspected. 

Victoria  Fkld  was-  at  the  bottom  of  the  astounding 
opinion  he  had  jnst  expressed  concerning  "  girls." 

Rose,  however,  was  far  from  apprehending  the 
extent  of  the  mischief.  She  would  have  opened  her 
languid  blue  eves  to  much  more  than  their  usual 
dimensions  if  she  had  known  that  Miss  Field— that 
plain,  dark  girl,  with  no  style,  and  no  beauty,  and 
no  expectations,  so  far  as  any  body  knew— had  re- 
fused to  become  the  wife  of  her  brother  Raymond— 
positively  refused.  Nay  more,  and  which  rankled 
in  his  consciousness  still,  when  he.  totally  at  n  loss 

like  his,  asked  and  politely  pressed  for  a  reason  for 


hung.   !i  little  crystal    fla*l:  mid 
Tbe  flask  was  one  of 


within  had  sprouted  i 
dwarfed,  and  of  course 


hardly  help  seeing  that  1: 
'What  if  I  should  break  t! 


Ihisk?"  he  said,  with  i 


falling  lightly  upon  his  arm.  He  stole  a  swift 
glance  nt  the  grave,  sweet  eyes  that  were  regard- 
very'vaguo 


of  where,  or  what,  or  w 
unbroken  still,  hung  : 


look   toward   it  when    he  could  possibly  help  it. 
What  did  i he  girl  mean  by  giving  him  a  "potted 

■"■oiii:-"  ;>.-  he  called  ' 


.;  "I    tin:  ;_drl   he  l.lueied    he-   loved,   he   had    a 

'•"l(l  li»'''t  of  thrilling  and  turning  scarlet 

in-   h'    ih.-ght  of   h,'V  linl,.  h.nd  upon  his 


In  the  deep,  wide  pnrlors  that  night  Rose  Dex 
■r  entertiiined  her  "thousand  and  one"  friends 
r  something  le--;— a  gay  crowd,  with  the  surce  o! 


'there  w.w  a  pair  of  eyes  hovering  always  some- 
where within  view  of  her  that  slowly  and  reluctant- 
ly took  in  that  knowledge,  and  the  graying  brows 
above  those  eyes  knit  themselves  and  frowned  anx- 

Two  only  of  the  danglers  in  the  beauty's  train 
did  these  eyes  see.      'Leeds  Entresol   and  Frank 

with  a  voice  deep  and  vibrant  as  smothered  cata- 
ract, and  a  jetty  wealth  of  whisker  and  mustache. 
Ros,.  both  sought  his  ghmce  and  shrank  from  it. 
The  other,  Frank  Brandon,  a  slight,  careless,  grace- 
ful young  fellow,  as  light  as  the  first  was  dark- 
gay,  laughing,  genial ;  hut  with  neither  laugh  nor 
geniality  lor  any  one  in  the  room  save  pretty,  pretty 
Rose.     She  blushed  often  o 


e  often  the  one  could  n 


nd  the  blush  might 
esol  as  for  Brandon, 
ell  help  hearing  what 


ries,  which  .-he  dispensed  about  h 

Perhaps  he  could  bear  across 

had  singular  facil:  , 

of  Rose's  tripping  lips,  for 


the  other  side 
furtive  glance  at 

trilling  laugh,  she  said  something  to 
the  Black  Prince,  he  made  his  way 


:  in  an  unfruitful  c 

He  had  slaved,  toiled  like  any  bon 
nd  late,  that  he  might  surround  thos 


had  it.      And  the  two  were  as  prodigal  a-,  might  lie 
expected  of  that  of  the  value  of  which  they  had  no 

He  had  refused  them  nothing  nil  their  lives  that 


scoundrel,  notwithstanding  his  frank  face  and  g. 
lial  ways,  and  had  forbidden  Rose  to  hold  any  it 

..-I  course  with  him  long  enough  before  this  evening 

lie  had  supposed   himself  obeyed;   but  thisi'vei 

ngs  observation  had  shown  him  that,  far  from  th; 

jeing  the  case,  the  two  were  on  surprisingly  fami 

"Rose?" 

The  girl  turned  from  her  light  good-night  1 
,  oung  Brandon,  with  a  little  nervous  start.      SI 


Mr.  Dexter 's  anger,  i 


.    iUOLi    boil     With 

door  of  his 


I  long  1 1 1  u  •  i  i   knowing  al   ihe 


fu.ed  to  listen  until  now.  It  concerned  Rayin-md  , 
and  Raymond  entering  the  room  just  then  from  an 
adjoining  one,  he  turned  upon  him  suddenly  with  a 


Waking  in  the  morning,  Victoria  Field's  crystal 
toy  dangled  before  bun.  and  flashed  taunt ing  gleams 
in  his  eyes  as  the  sun  struck  it.     With  an  impa- 

andit.  What  did  tl..'..i,-|  ml-  i>.  IV.  o-lbn,-  him  -I,,' 
wished  he  would  break  the  flask  ?  What  would 
become  of  her  young  oak  if  ho  did  that? 

A  plague  upon   the  cold,  struuge  girl  I     There 


umped  at  the  offer 


Vie|.,ii,    H,M    I 


t  tip  a  flirtation  with  1 


miniously,  sayim:  grimly  as  he  Mirvt 

to  feel  the  light,  white  touch  upon 

beautiful  eyes  upon  his  face,  sudden  r 
him,  and  carefully  gathering  up  the 
mains  of  the  poor  "potted  acorn," 


That  night  William   Dexter  < 


'■'  'ynei  id's    ■-  ■  ' ■  ■■.    .old      i  ■■■!    id       

e   door  ho  entered  and  Mood   he-idc  Rom-. 
th  her  little  band,  in  Frank  Brandon's,  and 


Ma-  started  away  imm  hini  with  a  low  cry  as  she 
saw  her  father  looking  so  strangely ;  but  Frank 
Brandon,  after  an  instant's  disconcertment,  said, 


■■  1  have  been  asking  Rose  to  be  my  wife,  £ 

will  (Oil-Hi    if  you  will." 

"  Will  shersnidthenldman.. strangely. 
go  nway  now,  young  man,  and  if  yon  vine 
mo  to-morrow  with  the  same  plea'on  your  1 

may  have  her  and  welcome.''     The  iiiunm 


It  was  an  utter  crash 
ven  to  Frank  Brandon, 
jnd  an  apology  for  his  n 


j  portion  of  her  delicate  s 


And  then  .-he  staid  by  him  till  Raymond  came,  a 
very  faded,  sick  little  ro-e,  but  curiously  with  cour- 
age enough  in  her  for  that,  and  too  much  pride  to 


The  eyes  of  the  brother  and  sister 
strange  new  sympathy,  in  that  hour  of 
said,  as  ho  let  her  go,  "  Never  mind,  si; 

thinking  of  Frank  Brandon  then. 
Watching  with  tbe  poor  old  man, 


Raymond's  lips  curled  ;  neither  this  blow  nor  the, 

Fte  bent  a  moment  over  the  poor  little  "potted 
acorn:"  it  really  looked  like  living  after  all,  and 
Raymond  turned  away  from  it  with  a  curious  light 


nthe  iiiid-t  of, a  II  i 


it  elu.-r,;' bewilderment  and 

lay  should  do,  the  old   man 


of  all  came  a  letter  from  a  good  old 
lan,  brother  to  William  Dexter,  ..f- 
t  his  command— a  home  to  Rose  and 


Raymond  wince 
ately  to  accept  the 
olhred,  and  really 

Peopl 


ng  else  was  to  be  had. 
too  well  how  Raymond  Dexter  1 
Nobody  had  a  good  enough  opini 

i,  dandy  as  he  was,  or  hail  been, 
if  reluctant,  acceptance 


It  was  what  Uncle  Ten.  called  "up-hill  work." 
t'itv   exquisites  are   not   transformed   into   hard- 
working farmers  at  a  moment's  notice.      But  Ray- 


intellectually  and  physic- 


shako  oil  fetters. 

He  stood  forth  a 
ally,  a  son,  a  broth, 
father  with  peace,  a  guard  to  his  sister,  that  no  Irani, 
Brandon  ever  again  baffled, 

little  farm— now  his  own,  and  something  to  bo  proud 
of,  for  the  very  reason  that  he  had  made  it  his  own 
—Victoria. 

In  the  soft  purple  twilight  he  led  her  up  the  walk 

his  wife,  stopping  a  moment  by  a  young  sturdy  oak 
of  some  three  years' growth,  and  saying,  "  (W  help- 


utterly  beaten  and  disappointed  yon  are,  and  what 
i  sail  and  wretched  failure  you  have  made  of  life  ? 
There  is  no  one  in  the  world  we  all  try  so  hard 
o  cheat  and  delude  as  ourself.  How  we  hoodwink 
hat  individual,  and  try  to  make  him  look  at  things 
hrough  rose-colored  spectacles!  Like  the  poor 
in  Mr.  Dickens's  touching  story,  we  unkc 


uuvaniMicd  i 


The  bare, 


i  teaspoon,  and  that  of  I 


is.  You  remember  the  poor  old 
>f  whom  Chailcs  Lamb  tells  us? 
disillusioned.  Fie  asked  you  to 
rcr  .sugar-tongs  in  so  coiitident  a 
eyes  testified  that  it  was  but 
aietfll,  a  certain 
spell  was  cast  over  your  mind.  But  rely  on  it, 
though  that  half-starved  veteran  kept  up  in  this 
way  before  people,  he  would  often  break  down  when 
he  was  alone,  It  would  suddenly  rush  upon  him 
what  a  wretched  old  humbug  bo  was. 


are  poor  creatures,  though  we  try  to  persuade  our- 
selves that  we  are  tolerably  good.  At  least,  if  we 
have  any  sense,  this  is  so.  Yet  I  greatly  envied  a 
man  whom  I  passed  in  the  street  yesterday;  a 
stranger,  u  middle-aged  person.  His  nose  was  ele- 
vated in  the  air:  be  had  a  supercilious  demeanor, 
expressive  of  superiority  to  his  fellow-creatures, 
and  contempt  for  them.  Perhaps  he  was  a  prince, 
and  so  entitled  to  look  down  on  ordinary  folk.  Per- 
haps ho  was  a  bagman.  The  few  princes  I  have 
ever  seen  had  nothing  of  bis  uplifted  aspect.  But 
what  a  fine  thing  it  would  be,  to  be  able  always  to 


[elude  yiiur-'lf  v 


heart,  feeling  I  bat  they  express  God's 
kuow  what  weak,  silly,  sinful  beings  they  are; 
they  know  what  a  poor  thing  they  have  nude  of 
life,  with  all  their  hard  work",  and  all  their  planning 
*  scheming.     In  fact,  they  feel  beaten,  disap- 


cmineuce,  of  succe 

after  hulding  up  f« 


.vhilo  a:;  v.ell   a-   I  hey  oould, 


fails  them.  They  sit  down  and  give  up  altogether. 
Great  men  and  good  men  have  done  it.  It  is  a  com- 
fort to  many  a  poor  fellow  to  think  of  Elijah,  beaten 
and  sick  at  heart,  sitting  down  under  a  scrubby 
bush  at  evening  far  in  the  bare  desert,  and  feeling 
there  was  no  more  left,  and  that  he  could  bear  no 
more.     Thank  God  that  the  verso  is  in  the  Bible. 

"But  he  himself  went  a  day's  journey  into  the 
wilderness,  and  came  and  sat  down  under  a  juniper 
tree :  and  he  requested  for  himself  that  he  might 
die;  and  said,  It  is  enough  ;  now,  0  Lord,  take  away 


At  nine  o'clock  on  Saturday  evening  I  heard 
pitilul,  subdued  sobs  and  crying  outside.  I  know 
the  kind  of  thing  that  means  some  one  fairly  beaten. 
Not  angry,  not  bitter:  smashed.  I  opened  the  front 
door,  and  found  a  little  hoy,  ten  years  old,  sitting 
on  the  steps,  crying.      I  asked  him  what  was  tho 

face.      He  would  have  slunk  away  if  ho  could ;  ho 
plainly  thought  bis  ease  beyond  rill  mending.    But 


aged  to  carry  his  lu-.iv>  load.  Ho-  at  last,  going 
down  some  poor  area  st.iir  ii.  tbcl.nl;.  he  fell  down 
a  whole  flight  of  steps,  :UI,1  hurt  his  sore  leg  so  that 
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Tin-  lir.-t  tiling  I   rii.l  (which   .  1  i.l   ii,. I   take-  a  mu- 

I.U-..H  his  juniper  tree.  Then  i  rcui.-niLtvivil  th;it  the 
first  thing  God  did  when  Elijah  broke  down  was 
to  give  him  something  to  eat.  Yes,  it  is  a  great 
thing  to  keep  up  physical  nature.  And  the  little 
mnn  had  had  no  food  since  three  o'clock  till  nine. 
So  there  came,  brought  by  kind  hand-  (not  nun..), 
several  great  slices  of  broad  and  butter  {jam  even 
w;i  =  uilili-l  I,  and  a  cup  of  warm  tea.  TIio  .spirit  be- 
gan to  come  a  little  into  the  child.  And  he  thought 
tie  could  nuimige  to  j.-j'l  boine  if  ivf  would  let  bun 
k-iive  his  Mieks  till  Mmidi.y.       H  <•  a.kc.l  lum  v.  hat 


sack  went  aivnv,  and  iv  turned  with  all  the  sticks 

carelullv  buttoned:   forming   a    capital   great-coat, 
ragged,  n  pair  of  such  appeared,  and  being  wrapped 


to  see.     To  look  at 
and  the  dirty  hand 


.    iliml,    ol    l.n 
Mich   in   tli-ii 


Ijeds  :  to  think  what  all  this  wo 

in  this  world ! 

When  the  little  man  went  away  1  came  back  to 
my  work.  I  took  up  my  pen  and  tried  to  write ; 
but  I  could  not.  I  thought  I  saw  many  human 
being*  be.-ide-  Klijah  in  the  case  of  that  child.     I 

of  thai  j.uor  little  thing  in  his  utter  de spat 


struggling  to  earn.-  back  his  load  to  his  bare  home, 

at  last  to  sit  down  in  misery  on  the  step  in  the  dark 
night,  stunned.  He  would  have  been  quite  happy 
if  he  had  got  ninepence,  God  help  him.  When  I 
was  a  boy,  I  remember  bow  a  certain  person  who 
embittered  my  life  in  those  days  was  wont  to  say, 

a  person  wa?  a  man  who  looked 


.  is  such  a  sight   as 


give  a  shilling  rather  than  take  it,   are   as  really 

bags,  rilled  with  no  matter  what.  Perhaps  poetry, 
perhaps  metaphysics,  perhaps  magazine  articles, 
perhaps  sermons.     They  thought  they 
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THE  MOWER  IN  OHIO. 
are  making  honey,  and  I  am  making  my  hay : 


The  hees  and  I  nic  alone  i 


I  hear 

the  dam,  so  loud,  th 

t  shines  beyond 

the  sullen 

Yes,  the  air  is  so  still  that 
That,  when  no  other  sound 

s  plain,  ring  in 

sounds  I 
my  empty 

The  ol 
They  i 

me  of  striking  scythes,  the  fall  of  th 

,it:lz: 

So  still  I  am  not  sore  if  a 
Or  if  something  hrings  a  ru 

loud,  low  down 
uor  home  of  the 

cannon  so 

Far  aw 
Will  tc 

ZSXitZ 

Joseph  and  Gn 

d  my  mow 

Whose 

he  is  my  eldest  one,  the  only  hoy  of  my  three 
shadow  can  darken  my  door  again,  and  lighten 

InS    U.mI    in    "LVh)K-m:<\ 


William  he  was 

When  my  eyes  £ 

But  William  came  home  one  morning  early,  from  Gettysburg,  last  July 

(The  mowing  was  over  already,  although  the  only  mower  was  I) ; 

William,  my  captain,  came  home  for  good  to  his  mother  ;  and  I'll  be  bound 

We  were  proud  and  cried  to  see  the  Aug  that  wrapt  his  coffin  around; 


But  under  the  beech  by  tho  < 


i  flashes  as  they  wei 


■  rise  and  fall  with   their  Cod  ; 
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gh::im. 


TATTOO. 

The  aan  hag  sunk  behind  the  hills, 
The  moon  sails  high  and  wintry  clear; 

Tier  pale  light-falls  on  twinkling  camps 
That  lio  around  me,  far  and  near. 

Near,  like  a  vi 

For,  like  the  f 


Are  welcoming  tW  iv-tfn]  night, 
Clad  licit  a  day  of  toil  or  watch 

Withdraw?  its   labors  v.ilh  its  light 
They  bnt  await  tho  evening  call 
That  shall  release  them  from  theii 
Hark  I  far  away  tho  sound  begins- 

One  only  lonely  simple  strain ; 
Then  fife  and  drum  and  bugle-call 

In  tumult  answer  back  again ; 


li.i.dl. 


And  nil  is  still  again.     The  ranks 

Have  answered  to  the  evening  call- 
Come,  O  fair  goddess  Rest  I  and  smooth 
Tho  rough  beds  of  the  soldiers  all, 

And  Sleep,  with  softest  fingers,  close 
The  eyes  that  wake  to  watch  ouv  foe-. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 

Saturday,  August  C,  1864. 


THE   PEACE   BLONDINS  AT 
NIAGARA. 

THE  late  Peace  performance  at  Niagara  Falls 
was  not  very  mysterious.  It  was  simply  v. 
movement  of  the  rebels  to  help  their  friends  the 
Copperheads.  It  was  a  notification,  to  whom  it 
might  concern,  that  if  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  were  handed  over  to  the  friends  of 
the  rebels,  then  the  rehels  would  lay  down  their 
firms.  It  was  a  confession  that  the  rebel  lead- 
ers are  sorely  pinched,  that  they  foresee  disas- 
ter, and  that  they  are  perfectly  willing  to  have 
lis  give  them  by  our  votes  the  victory  which  they 

The  conduct  of  the  President  was  simple  and 
proper.  Informed  that  there  were  accredited 
agents  from  the  rebel  chiefs  who  wished  to  treat 
of  peace,  he  consented  that  they  should  visit 
"Washington.  But  when  they  confessed  that 
they  had  no  authority  whatever,  the  President, 
in  order  that  there  should  be  no  apparent  justifi- 
cation, even,  of  the  assertion  that  he  had  re- 
fused to  listen  to  overtures  of  submission  from 
the  rebels,  issued  a  notice,  to  whom  it  may  con- 
cern, that  the  Government  of  the  United  States 
is  always  ready  to  hear  and  consider  any  author- 
ized proposition  from  the  rebel  leaders  involving 
the  restoration  of  the  Union  and  the  abandon- 
t  of  slavery 


priceless  hereditary self-g 
tlirown,  subverted,  or  bartered  away.   Mr.  Clem- 
ent Clay's  letter  is  but  a  poor  specimen  of  om 

it  is  not  without  value,  for  it  shows  to  the  dull- 
est mind  the  perfect  sympathy  in  sentiment  be- 
tween Copperheads  and  rebels. 


Authorize  the  President  to  make  any  condition 
such  as  the  abandonment  of  slavery.  Those 
who  say  so  honestly  arc  mistaken.  There  may 
he  a  question  of  policy,  which  we  think  the  Pres- 
ident has  rightly  resolved ;  but  there  is  no  Con- 
n.  The  Constitution  defines 
•  milking  of  war,  appoints  the 


President  Commander-i 

the 


thing  in  any  of  these  provisions  which  deprives 
the  Government  of  the  right  of  exercising  it' 
common  sense,  or  compels  it  to  lay  down  its 
arms  at  the  will  of  rehels  or  foreign  enemies. 
The  Government  is  the  judge  when  a  foreign 
■war  is  over  or  a  domestic  rebellion  quelled. 


nny  obligation  upon  the  Government  to  connive 
at  its  own  destruction.  The  Government  of 
tho  United  States  is  bound  by  every  considera- 
tion to  secure  peace;  and  peace  is  impossible 


Other  effort  of  the  enemies  of  I  he  country  to  pro- 
long the  war  indefinitely.  When  the  Govern- 
ment was  established  the  cloud  of  slavery  was 
as  large  as  a  man's  hand.  Four  years  ago  it 
Was  a  tempest,  blackening  tiie  heavens  mid  rain- 


to  put  up  a 


i  keep  off  the  wet,  but 
fi  lightning-rod  to  draw 
ground.     It  is  idle  to 


shirk  tho  vital  point  of  the  whole  war,  and  im- 
agine that  peace  can  be  made  with  slavery.  To 
that  point  the  public  mind  has  advanced.  If  n 
truce  should  be  called  and  the  question  opened 
for  debate,  the  truce  would  soon  disappear  in 
fresh  cannon-smoke.  Liberty  and  slavery  are 
fighting  lor  and  against 


LIBERTY  AND  UNION. 

OB  war  proves  the  essential  antagonism  be- 

i  Shivery  and  national  pence:  hut  it  is  no 
:vident  in  the  nature  of  things.     Without 


of  these  rights;  and  what  they  would  not  suffer 
their  supremo  legislature  to  do,  they  will  not 
permit  to  any  local  assembly.  But  nothing  is 
plainer  than  that  if  Slavery  exists  freedom  o.' 
speech  and  of  the  press  must  be  forbidden.  In 
a  city  built  over  a  powder  magazine  the  scratch- 
tiling  is  clearer  than  that  if  you  establish  the 
social  and  industrial  system  of  South  Carolina 
you  must  impose  ignorance  and  silence  by  law. 
For  (lie  system  violates  human  rights,  and  the 
human  heart  and  conscience  instinctively  protest 
against  it.     And  this,  consequently,  is  done. 

The  Revised  Statntes  of  Louisiana  of  1852 
enact  that  if  any 
siiyinj;  or  printing  any 
minish  the  respect  which  is  commanded  by  huv 
to  free  people  of  color  for  tho  whites  he  shall  be 
imprisoned  not  less  than  six  months  or  more 
than  three  years.  The  code  of  Virginia  of  is  Mi 
provides  that  if  a  free  person  maintain  by  speak- 
ing or  writing 


i  have  no  right  c 


perfectly  legitimate  and 
.-ever  Slavery  exist-;  ■,  but  are  ihey 
compatible  with  the  Constitution  of  the  United 
States,  and  with  the  necessary  conditions  of  nny 


Snr-i,    law;    : 


banking  system,  or  a  school  fund, 
of  interest,  or  a  tariff,  or  internal  i 

r  distribution  oi  the  public  mono;, . 
1  any  question 


which  involved  the 


could  peace  long  be  possible?  If  the  mere  dis- 
cussion of  any  system  or  institution  in  any  part 
of  the  country  he  too  exciting  to  be  tolerated,  is 
not  the 


ur  political  sY.-h-iii. 
i  only  apparent.  Our  political 
history  for  thirty  years  has  been  the  struggle  of 
the'two  principles  for  the  -jastcry,  and  when  it 
was  clear  that  Slavery  was  to  cease  to  control 
it  tried  to  destroy.  The  convictions  of  the  Amer- 
ican people  have  been  at  war  for  many  a  year, 
and  the  actual  resort  to  arms  was  merely  a  ques- 
tion of  time.  Thus  the  war  was  inevitable.  If 
indeed  the  Slave  interest  had  not  been  thwarted  ; 
if  it  had  been  allowed  to  prevail;  if  tho  princi- 
ple of  the  Lemmon  case  had  become  by  acquies- 
cence the  law  of  the  land  ;  if  every  thing  which 
it  had  demanded  had  been  yielded,  there  would 


to  he  escaped.  Does  any  honorable  American 
citizen  or  Christian  man  seriously  regret  that  it 
was  not  avoided  upuii  such  terms? 

There  were  gentlemen  of  political  sympathy 
with  the  great  anti-Slavery  party  who  thought 
that  mutters  might  he  arranged.  Mr.  Thuri.ow 
Wi-:rci)  is  perhaps  the  most  conspicuous  example 
of  those  who  thought  that  there  was  some  plan 
by  which  the  irrepressible  conflict  might  be  rc- 


tlie  honesty  or  the  r 


ir  knowledge 

of  the  character  and  course  of  the  Slavery  poli- 
cy, which  justified  such  an  expectation?  A 
truce,  how  much  less  a  peace,  was  possible  only- 
principle  and  authority  of  the  Government.  Mr. 
Weed  is  unsparing  in  his  denunciation  of  his 
former  political  friends  for  not  acceding  to  his 
plan.  But  could  it  have  honorably  secured 
peace?  We  have  in  our  possession  a  letter 
written  from  the  city  of  New  York  in  January, 
18G1,  by  a  gentleman  who  calls  himself  in  it 
"an  ultra  BnFCKiMtinor,  Democrat."  Itisad- 
dressed  to  a  friend  in  tho  South,  who  is  now,  and 
lias  been  from  the  beginning  of  the  war,  a  rebel. 
His  correspondent  was  bo  entirely  Southern  in 
feeling  that  he  expresses  an  intention  of  moving 


is  all  in  motion.  New  York  will  hack  the  plan  of 
Weed  up,   *   »   *   *   and  if  the  demands  of  the 

Srwiomsts  of  Georgia  are  any  criterion',  even 
they  will  gain  every  important  point."  Robert 
Toombs  was  a  Secessionist  of  Georgia.  Ho  and 
his  friends  were  to  gain  every  important  point, 


serving  peace  by  which  Mr.  Tomirts  and  his  as- 
sociates were  to  gain  every  important  point? 

We  repeat,  therefore,  that  Slavery  has  been 
proved  practically  incompatible  with  national 
peace  and  the  American  Union.  Therefore  it 
must  be  abolished.  It  is  a  plain  question  for 
practical  men.    Has  any  thing  changed  the  na- 

ent  as  it  was  before  with  the  spirit  and  laws  of 
a  free  people  like  ours  ?  And  if  it  be  tolerated 
hereafter  under  any  plea  of  conciliation  or  for- 
than  the  fooli-h  pe::s- 
n  viper  to  life  in  his 


•.  shall  w 


Thev 


THE  NEW  CALL. 

ailing  for  r>00,000  more  men  th> 
•ither  betrays  doubt  nor  apprehens 
ny  loyal  man  give  way  to  either  •■ 


and  desperately  fighting.  Whatever  may  be 
the  successful  progress  of  our  campaign,  we  shall 
manifestly  require  a  force  which  shall  exercise 
a  moral  as  well  as  physical  influence  upon  the 
enemy.  For  suppose  that  Richmond  falls,  that 
Li:i.  retreats,  and  that  Sherman,  intrenched  in 
Atlanta,  darts  flying  columns  after  the  scattered 
hosts  of  Hood.  The  fall  of  Richmond  and  the 
occupation  of  Atlanta  are  not  the  end  of  the 
war.  Baffled  at  one  point  and  driven  to  an- 
other, the  rebels  will  still  stand  at  bay,  for  their 
leaders  have  educated  them  to  believe  that  they 
against  foreign 


j  defending  family  and  1 


However siunnl  rli.M'ot.  .re 
be,  we  must  always  rememl 
test  does  not  end  like  a  foreign  war. 
still  occupy  the  points  that  we  re 


advantages  may 

bat  a  civil  con- 

We  must 


Raleigh  j  or  if  the  forces  of  Lee,  and  Hood, 
and  Forrest,  and  Kutnr  Smith  had  been  scat- 
put  our  ships  out  of  commis- 


diers,  would  the  delectable  dames  < 
leans  and  Charleston  and  even  Ba. 
come  at  once  our  loving  brothers  a 
If  our  military  success  in  the  rebel  s 
complete,  does  any  good  citizen  don  I. 


military  nation.    If  we  separated, 
lain  an  army  for  the  fr< 

L-d  upon  ■■in-'  rebel  terms,  they,  being  v. 


war  iiHo  ijiii  own  streets  and  to  c 
The  Copperhead  papers  do  not  speak  for  the 
loyal  people  of  the  country,  who  are  the  im- 
mense majority.  But,  gratified  and  dazzled  by 
the  steady  progress  of  our  arms,  e  -en  loyal  men 


Wo  can  not  have  too  many  men,  nor  have  the: 
too  soon,  for  peace.  Let  every  true  man  go,  o 
if  that  is  impossible,  see  that  somebody  goes  fi 


r  are  these  remarkable  words  :  "T/.c  ,uu<:hint, .; 


JUST  WHERE  HE  IS  WANTEL\ 

Ghnkkai,  Joe  Johnston  of  the  rebel  service 
is  a  candidate  for  commiseration.  For  eighty 
days  he  has  been  decoying  General  Siikuman 
further  and  further  from  his  base.  He  has 
lured  him  on  to  mountain  gorges  and  fortresses 
before  which  he  has  enticed  him  to  draw  up  in 
while"  he  befouled  him  into  [lank 
and  then  the  sly  Johnston  has 
quietly  withdrawn,  leaving  poor  Sherman  no 


thing  to  do  hut  to  push  f 


own  and  fortification  after  another.    Some. 

s,  to  entrap  his  v 

etim   more  completely, 

ind,  and  when  Sherman 

on,  hasfonghthir 

,  and  after  going  through 

s  again  slipped  alluring- 

nmate  sagacity  every  po- 

abandonedwhenSHEi;- 

camo  up,  and  wi 

i  profound  duplicity,  in 

io  I,..  Moodily  defeated. 

There  was  no  end  to  the  astuteness  with 
which  ho  drew  the  hapless  Sherman  on  from 
Chattanooga  to  the  Chattahoochee.  At  that 
point  (he  deluded  Yankee  supposed  ho  must 
fight.  He  knew  tha^i*  was  the  most  defensi- 
ble rebel  position,  and  that  the  fortifications- 
were  elaborate  and  probal.lv  impregnable.  But 
vainly  would  the  Yankee'  cope  with   chivalrJc 

such  vulgar  Yankee  familiarity— took  care  not 
to  hinder  a  movement  upon  his  right  flank, 
which,  by  not  preventing,  he  may  be  said  to 
have  forced  upon  his  bamboozled  opponent,  and 
stole  away  to  Atlanta.  Meanwhile  he  arranged* 
with  masterly  strategy,  that  there  should  be  no 
sufficient  opposition  to  the  Yankee  occupation 
of  Decatur,  whereby  his  chief  communication 
with  his  capital  was  cut  off,  and  his  investment 
in  Mm  riiy  secured. 

This  was  the  crowning  glory  ot  his  campaign. 
He  had  drawn  Sherman  forward  over  mountain 
and  river  all  the  way  from  Chattanooga.  Ho 
had  surrendered  to  him  half  the  Empire  State 
of  the  rebellion.  He  had  shrewdly  suffered  his 
army  to  be  incessantlv  beaten  upon  a  continu- 
ous retreat.  The  wily  soldier  had  finally  shut 
himself  up  with  that  army  in  a  city  of  the  ut- 
most importance  to  his  cause,  in  which  he  had 


ei.nlui^ 


.  the  jubilant,  l.jslimony  of  (hat  liuj.pv 
lie  rebel  -and  Copperhead  journals, 
i    had    Sherman    exactly  where    he 


wanted  him,  he  \ 
the  fate  of  rebe 
into  the  veryplac 

General  Hood,  Johnston's  successor,  appar- 
ently wished  to  have  Sherman  exactly  some- 
where else,  for  he  marched  out  and  fought  him. 
Bnt  Sherman,  agreeing  with  Johnston  that  he 
was  just  where  he  ought  to  be,  drove  Hood  back 
again  with  great  slaughter.  Why  can  not  Gen- 
eral Hood  let  well  enough  alone?  Wo  are  all 
agreed,  good  citizens,  rebels  and  Copperheads, 
that  Sherman  is  just  where  we  want  him. 


A  SCENE  IN  PARLIAMENT. 

The  great  field-day  has  come  off  in  the  Brit- 
ish Parliament,  and  the  Danish  policy  of  the 
Government  is  sustained.  But  a  more  foolish 
public  farce  was  never  played.  The  real  ques. 
tion  was  whether  England  would  fight  for  Den- 
mark, and  there  were  three  parties  in  the  Com- 
mons—the Ministers,  the  Tories,  and  the  Rad- 
icals.    Yet  of  these  parties  not  one  was  in  fa- 


took  place  upon  a  secondary  questi 


,  therefore, 


fluence.  This  was  a  secondary  question,  heeauso 
if  it  had  been  affirmed,  if  the  vote  of  censure 
had  passed,  and  a  change  of  ministry  had  fol- 
lowed, there  would  have  been  no  change  of  pol- 
icy. The  House  was  much  excited.  The  great 
debaters  were  up,  and  apparently  lost  their  tem- 
per. The  British  senate  howled,  groaned,  yell- 
ed, and  hissed  as  only  a  body  of  BriLish  legisla- 
tors can  ;  and  finally  the  Paj.mf.rston  Ministry 
was  sustained  by  a  majority  of  eighteen. 

In  America  we  have  no  reason  to  regret  it. 
It  is  true  that  neither  Palmkrston,  Bosbell, 
nor  Gladstone  are  friends  of  our  Government 
or  its  cause.  They  would  gladly  see  us  divided, 
and  do  not  hesitate  to  express  their  sincere  be- 
lief that  we  shall  be.  But  events  have  taught 
them  the  wisdom  of  neutrality.      They  have 

Semmes's  getting  another  English  ship  in  which 
to  recommence  his  piracy.  The  Tories,  how- 
ever, are  less  likely  to  have  remained  neutral. 
They  have  taunted  the  American  policy  of  Earl 
Russell  as  cowardly.  Had  they  acceded  to 
power  they  would  have  found  themselves  con- 
'  to  keep  some 


strained    to   do   something 
promi 

"ally 


tde  opportunity.  They  would  not 
war,  for  John  Bull  asks  only  to  be 
But  they  have  used  strong  lanpnnge, 
as  men  out  of  power  are  apt  to  do,  and  the  ad- 
vantage they  have  thus  given  the  Ministry  whs 
skillfully  used  by  Mr.  Layard,  the  Under  Sec- 
retary of  State. 

The  Tories  had  been  bidding  for  the  Radical 
votes  of  Mr.  Cobden  and  his  friends.  Mr. 
Layard,  therefore,  turning  to  these  gentlemen, 
and  speaking  of  the  Tories,  said-  "The  day 
that  sees  them  transferred  to  this  bench  will  see 
rams  go  out  of  Liverpool."  The  words  were 
greeted  with  a  tremendous  uproar  of  rage  from, 
the  Tories,  who  felt  the  mortal  blow,  and  of.de. 
light  from  the  party  of  the  Ministry,  who  felt 
that  the  Radical  vote  was  secured.  The  tu- 
mule  did  not  silence  Layard.  "Their  highest 
legal  authority,  the  gentleman  most  likely  to  be 
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at  length  in  the  English  papers,  and  very  grc 
ically  in  ajetter  to  the  IHbme. 

"THEIR  TERMS  OF  PEACE.' 


ed.     But  we  non- 


terms  of  peace  the  Tnltui, 
=rvod  the  national  cans 
r  Clat,..J.  P.  Holcoiwbi: 


aniiv  in  Virginia  with  a  sf-ri.^  of 


!...!.!  lOrL.i 

TiK'     .„:Tu:.lit 


smili.ir  daily  objects 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

r   Camp.iii.il   around    Gettysburg"  (A.  H. 


iV--cnj;u.-.u   of   Mi,-    .  t.hi'ilht.ii 

noicrMioi-5  when  tin:  New  Yorkers  marched  to  sta 

by  them  ;  andwe  can  warmly  Commend  i!  as  (Tin 


que  chapter  of  the 


to  toi>ic*  uf  i.nm.-ilinte  in'.-n-.r- 
.i.!<Uvr-,  a  Notional  Curyencv,  The 
-l..dl<osi.  ami  The  Con-linilion  tm< 


on-  ,l,c,  ..j..,,.,  (.\   ||„.  „  |„.| .([„„  lriv„|v, 

fourth  i«  an  admirable  ewiy  upon  the  wri 
history  find  the  tacts  of  the  l-b-lhon  ;   ami  t 

n-  m'H'L-  tor  Hi-  people,  mifl  imt  the  people 
(.V,i::-;.,,iion       'J|„.  character  of  the   Quart/ 

„Ht.   r,od   cr,-rv   man  should   set?  every  inn 


i  against  Freo  Go- 


•■  bcju-ti'i.-.i.l...  It'  tUar.con.i,,,  |,ri.us<.  st.it. 
it  of  the  true  philosophy  ul  tlii*  ^rr<-;.t  rn.es.tio 
uli.nii'I   by  tho  iitnpt-  prrpaTiirii.n   and  nercoi 


"  Precedent  of  An.fric.ni  Neutrality.' 
the  speech  of  tho  EnglM.  Attomey-G 
Ckokqe  Bkmm  (En-rut,  Bnowx,  &  Go 


■  witli  that  which  Great  Britain  has  pursued.      It 
an  irrefutable  statement,  of  which   the  excellent 

;i!ll"al  pn-cutatinn.    This  pamphlet  also  is  worthy 
"Watson's  Manual   of   Calisthenics"   (Sciier- 

i--|;11..liN,  Bvn.k.-u-t,  -tC'i-l.,  N-W  York  and  l'iiila- 
Jphia).     This  is  truly  a  book  that  every  family 

uply  and   intelli-iUy  treat-.!,    and    the   illn-tra- 
ms  are  so  profuse  and  excellent  that  no  pupil  or 


Manual  would,  if  ] 


(Elisor*  C.  Eastman,  Concord,  New   Hampshire.) 


Iti.    -Ii.im-  bvlh..«av..l    I..,!, 
Smile  .of  tho  Great  Spirit. 

"  Harper's  Hand-book  for  Europe  and  the  East," 
bv  \V.  I'l-iMiir.uKF.  Petri nc.K.  (ll.utri.i:  &  Bi.oth- 
kiisO  This  useful  work  has  now  reached  its  third 
year.      Tho  whole  of  the  present  volume  has  been 


■■  ill'1  onlv  haml-hook  of  European  (ravel  pul.lMic. 
i  tin-  Cniteil  States  and  the  .»<h,  complete  woil 
f  the  kind  In  one  volume  in  the  En-list,  lan-ua-e 
I  is,  moreover,  thrc-    >^irs  hi*  r  than  any  other  En 


rip;  ion  of  the  principal  '•  sights"  and  works  of  art, 
tc.  Not  only  will  visitors  h,  Europe  appreciate  this 
■ork,  but  those  who  have  heen  ther.'  will  experi- 
nce  much  pleasure  in  "rending  up"  what tbey  have 


REBEL  POETRY. 


:  Drawer  of  Harper's  Mawzine  some 


Look  pleased,  o 


vXy  26, 1 


DOMESTIC  intelligence. 

'.■     a  i.u.  Chart's  apparent    Inactivity   ni^mip,  to  di- 


1  ,     it  I 


'I::::,:',",!";;;;:,.::: 


'■' '.,:-,''' 


x  .  -,■  ttik-ri  pri,..iicr=. 


Th-  -riL--L,-.-ii..-iii  -o  W.'.iii.-  ■  l-tv.  il,-  '.',irh,  iv,-,,  o:v  ... 
vere;  il  is  iiopo^ihl,.  vet  to  pivc  tin-  minute  ,1-t'ol-,. 
Tl  1  hi:.-'   w-i-  p      I      I   up  clo=-  I     thf  m-Hiv',. 


-ntre.      lint  tho  ,]„y 


Oiiwlly.'i.illiert-.J  with  tli- op.-i'iil  ions  ngtiinvt,  Athoil.i, 
.}   t.  r  i ,  ..,,■_■  1 1  Mi  ■  --  i     ii4,i,  j;-.;-.v..,  pi',,].,,!,-,]  (It,-  «],    n-„, 


.i  ,!, -n-.-v  tin-  !■■-.'  o  of  !>]  ■  1 1 1 ■: ■  l ,  Hi-   |  .  . i , r  ,.|   j- 

-"■   '■■'•'■   ll-nt  r-l, il„l, tl.v.itll  ASUllC.l,  \W,t   h,,il,t, 


n  i./tot-iMii!"  ...'rr'kj'lle.laiid'U-enti 
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I  lit  Merent  Kin 


iced  in  tea  JWR.     It  I 


„-i  ,  i         J         |  I       II       I  III  li 

Hi-  ula  T--tumeut  .-a.ys  till  that  it  tins,  to  aay  with  5012. 
k  have  been  lately  somo  new  anil  InteresHog  dla- 


ijiim  ,  pr..n,|-in-  tli: 
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;  i  KAT.    SlIEliMAN-S   ADVANCE-GALLANT   ACTION    OE    COLONEL    WAIAOTS    niMfiAPK,  Junts   15,  lSR4._rSr 


GEN.  SHERMAN'S  ADVANCE. 

We  give  on  this  rind  the  preceding:  pnpo  fi' 
■  ketrli.-    illii-triiliivr   <Aihvy,1    Snr  kma>-'-*   nilvam 


From  Kene9aw  fft  Marietta— the  public  equar* 
f -which  is  repre"C-i  ted  on  the  same  page— the  dis- 

iie  prominent  vX.'dings  have  been  taken  from  the 
ipi>.'hl>oring  n--'-.'  ■ :  itain  which  we  have  just  described, 
lie  town  of  Marietta,  having  a  populntion  of  no 


GENERAL   SHERMAN'S  ADVANCE—VIEW  OF  ATLANTA   FROM  THE  SIGNAL   STATION.-[Sketchkd  ny  Theodoue  R.  T>aym. 
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:  in  Georgia  in  regard" to  size.     It  wai 


.lAtioD  of  the  gallant  action  performed,  June  15,  by 
oneral  Haki^w's  division  of  Logan's  corps.  In 
,,,,■  morning 'bnera!  L<><;ax  received  orders  to  move 
,  .is  division  to  tiio  left,  to  divert  the  enemy's  at- 
tention from  the  right,  whom  .in  assault  was  to  be 


peci.ilh     refers.        He,    ill    the    lllosl    gallant 

with  :n'"'i  prisoners,  <u'nerals   Logan  and  1 


as  seen  from  the  .signal  station  in  front  of 
ion  held  by  tho  Army  of  the  Tennessee 
In  the  fore-ground,  at  the  right  of  Lieu- 
■Gii,  the  signal  olliccr,  sits  General  Ostkr- 
1  further  to  the  right,  arc 


leading  down  to  the  water.     In  fact  there  is  a  score 

The  drawing  of  a  battery  of  mortars  and  light 
twelves  represents  a  salient  on  the  line  of  the  Eight- 
eenth Corps,  which  is  a  source  of  great  nimoyanco 

to    the    rebels.      Lieutenant  Jackson   constantly 
drops  his  shells  among  their  men,  as  he  jocosely  re- 


sound."   They  do  not  fail  to  rotu 
with  shells  and  the  bullets  of  tho  sharp-shooters. 
Jho  mortars  are  tired  without  the  gunner  seeing  the 

m mid  the  piece,  marked  in  diver 


of  string  leading  from  t 
the  fire  of  the  pieco ;  an 


-  Uea.kUK  and  Log  AN. 


JSETDHN  OF  A  K AIDING  PARTY. 

On  page  508  we  give  an  illustration  representing 
,, '  return  of  Kahi/'s,  cavalry  from  the  raid  against 
the  Weldon  and  Danville  roads.     General  Kaotz 

lanks  among  the  tir-t  of  our  cavalry  officers,  and  it 
.  in  a  raid  especially  that  hi*  excellent  leadership 
:     illustrated.      He  was  associated  with  Wilson  in 


head-gear,  or  whatever 


IK  THE  TRENCHES. 

We  continue  this  week,  on  pages  504  and  505, 
our  Illustrations  ok  the  Siege  op  Phi  ersuckg, 
■m  which  the  artist  gives  a  description  as  follows : 

The  army,  although  no  longer  inarching 
Sghting  day  by  day,  is  by 


■   i.lh>.    earth- 


f  rifle-pits  thrown  up  ou  t! 


aCul- 


Takc  the  sketch  of  Martin's  Batteky  ;  frowning 


\>M\*&n&ch<-rm.<:<kfri;.  ,  w-c  .-honk)  capture  them 
\  t  this  part  of  the  lines— on  the.  Fifth  Corps— al- 
migh  the  cannon  keep  up  a  desultory  lire,  hycom- 


i      I '-■■!■  n  al hand,  ami    iho  picl 

;   even    taking  their   shelter-  lei 


i  i.f  to  urhes  called  line-pits,  i 


•  s-lire  are  called.  Across  the-e  works  the  men 
teh  their  tents  and  Idunkets,  like  an  awning,  in 
uresipie  confusion,  keeping  as  cool  as  the  torrid 
late— aggravated  in  the   pits  by  tho  glare  from 


i  </<,ph' >•  Ifiks,  into  which  they  dive 
'"ty  when  a  shell  is  observed 
look-out  coming  his  way.  Some  of  the  lille- 
.•  lowred  with  houghs,  forming  a  continuous 


.  are  often    mad--   sh,  11-piouf,  al- 


The  rebels  work  also  a 


A  BOWL  OF  BREAD  AND  MILK. 


milk  and  a  girl-baby. 


He  represented  himself  as  a  persecuted  an 
and  was  sheltered  and  m  mpathized  with,  and  ,, 
much  of,  aa  though  ho  were  one  in  reality. 
Lot  he  ,,-kcl  ;l  particular  favor  of  his  old  fr 
and  college  chum— only  a  signature— a  mere  fo 
but  it  would  start  him  in  lii'o  again,  and  those 
lows  insisted  on  it.      The  signature  was  ghen  . 


i  what  it  brought 


neglected  cabin  stood  on  i 


nty,  New  York,  not  far  f 


s  his  habitation  there,; 


ice,  and  we  had  a  church,  a 
live  in  such  a  healthy  plat 


!  in  New  York.     Our  I 


slimmer,  when  the  gulden  corn  stood  in  the  rii 
and   tho  little   orchard  was  bright    with   fruit 
blossoms,    and    the    gnat   grape-vine   -haded 
whole  porch;   and  even  at  the  coldest  and  lone 
wo  wero  never  unhappy.     Wo  were  all  and  a' 
each  other— father  ami'  mother,  and  I  aud  brother 
Will— and  lived  a  life  of  our  own,  partly  in  books 
and  partly  in  dreamland,  which  we  knew  well  enough 
no  one  else  would  comprehend.     We  had  a  library, 
such  as  it  was  ;  the  books  were  mostly  old,  and  had 
covers  of  calico  which  mother  had  sewed  on  them 
to  hide  the  disreputable  hroken  leather  and  tarnished 

History  of  England,  a  Mythology  with  long  crooked 
s's,  and  some  books  of  poetry. 

There  were  works  by  Miss  Porter  and  Mrs.  Rad- 
cliffo;  novels  in  nine  volume-,  which  lollowcd  a 
lovely  heroine  and  a  too  susceptible  young  noble- 
man along  a  course  of  true  lovewhidi'eertainly  ran 
any  tiling  hut  smoothly.  Separated  them  apparent- 
ly forever  at  least  a  dozen  times,  and  at  the  eud  of 
the  ninth  volume  always  reunited  and  married  them. 

"Tin;  Horrors  of  Okendale  Castle,"  "The  Chil- 
dren ol  the  Abbey,"  "  Camilla,""  Pamela,"  "  Thad- 
deus  of  Warsaw,"  and  goodne-s  knows  what  besides. 
We  read  them  all,  and  cried  over  them  together, 
and  rejoiced  at  the  joyful  consummation,  and  ab- 
solutely went  to  the  weddings,  so  vividly  were  they 
brought  before  us  by  the  pages  over  which  we  pored 

that  Elfrida  Kusabell  would  tilt imateh' discover  that 
the  young  Sir  Godfrey  was  not  a  villain,  and  had 
honorable  intentions;  and  neighbor  Boggs,  of  the 
mill,  sent  over  next  morning  to  impure  whether  any 
one  was  "  sick  or  dead  to  our  house,  cause  he  seen 
a  light  late  as  three  o'clock  a  night  in  tho  sottin'- 


i  ends  could  only  just  be 

Only  my  mi. tin 

e    \W.lUd    o'l,     lli! 


vhat  we'd  do  when 
1  many  fortunes  in 
i  good  way  off  yet, 


Sundays.     On  week 

ground  was  poor,  and  there  was  not  a  great  deal  of 
it.  liestde-,  father  was  not  brought  up  a  fanner. 
and  never  had  what  the  neighborhood  called  hick. 
( >!d  Fanner  Pratt  used  to  say  ho  had  "far  too  much 

right.      There  were   men   who   could  Jum    read  who 


story  ol  his  past  life.  How  ambitious  he  had  been, 
and  how  he  had  failed  while  less  talented  men  arose 
above  him,  and  how,  at  thirty,  ho  had  said  to  my 
mother:   "Alice,  I  meant  to  be  a  great  man  for 


ome  r.ocdly  thing  or  other  ;    for  ho  wa: 


Coming  homo  in  the  gra 

y  twilight  ho  dropped  there 

n.     Tho  doctor  said,  "It 

was  his  heart ,"  and  my  mother  answered,  sobbing, 

"  Ves,  his  heart  was  bro 

ken."     They  buried  him  in 

en  the  enow  lay  piled  on 

they  arose.    And  wo  three  envied  him ;  we  longed 

so  to  lie  down  beside  h 

m.     The  world  seemed  a 

great  desert,  for  be  had 

For  days  wo  did  little 

jut  weep  together  over  tho 

lire  in  our  little  cabin. 

But  one  morning  I  started 

up.    "  I  urn  a  man!"  I  cr 

cd.    "Shall  I  be  idle  while 

we  all  starve?     Mother 

I'll  go  to  New  York,  and 

"  You  alone  in  New  York  !"    The  great  fear  that 

was  in  the  thought  drov 

e  my  mother's  tears  away. 

said,  "and  I  am  .toll,  and 

look  two  or  three  years 

"Yes,  your  father  w 

s  proud  of  your  being  so 

well  grown,"  said  my  m 

ther,  and  she  wept  again. 

But   I  sat  down  beside 

plane,  and  of  my  secret 

Will  was  old  enough  to 

do  all  that  could  bo  done 

about  the  little  place,  and 

I  had  written  a  book  ! 

"A  book!"    Astoni 

hmeut  swept  every  other 

feeling  from  my  mother's  mind  for  the  moment. 

"You  write  a  book,  my  child!  but  it  can  not  be 

"You  shall  read  it,' 

I  said;  and  I  brought  it 

■'1  never  thought  to  take  .-..  much  comfort  again,' 
she  said.  "I  cried  oyer  that  book  all  night.  It's 
as  good  as  one  of  Mrs.  Radcliffc's,  Harry." 

mended  my  clothes,  and  put  on  missing  button?, 

of  course. 

set  forth,  with  my  valise  in  my  hand,  to  New  York 
city   to   seek  a   publisher   and   make   my    fortune. 


ambei-ing  stage  made  llu-joim 


that  lir-t  stout  puMi.-lu-r  m  :_-|a--- 
ring,  "Thank  you,  it  wouldn't  an- 
>  slender  perfumed  exqui.-ite  who.-e 
itrated?      But  they  had  not  read 

Parted   and   Reconciled. "       They 


lay.  Thoro  was  a  lit 
man  with  a  kind  fa 
kispered  soniothing. 


A  I  staggered  out  into 


th.-sigioheuid,  a-I  went  mi.     Oai-e 

i   lo-t   myself,    si al-o.  found    my.-ell'   in 

i  ,  di-n.putal.le.loekiuirj.aii  of  the  ejn     i\i.. 

n  and  Laiefooted  .  hildivii   with  tJu-boi  ile, 
jony  hands.      A  youth  of  my  own  age.  -n 

door   of  a  corner  grocery,  and  to  Imu   I  , 
d  myself; 

ill   ,  ■  ■  .-■'■  -  1 1   in,  Hie  v.  n    to         -    Mi-.i. 
las  very  friendly  ol    tho  hoy  to  go  with   n.t 


lutcly  faint  with  terr 


milady.     She  had  sons  of  her  own,  but  she  had 
>  pity  on  me^    I  went  from  her  house  that  nl^ht, 

olhes  in  it  behind  me,  amidst  her  vixenish  vows 
at  ".she'd  not  he  cheated— not  she— by  any  trump- 


.  for  work— as  shopman,  ns  helper, 
strong  arms  wero  needed  ;  no  one 
I  weary,  a  baker 


ll  heard  her  call  within, 


.   glad  .-he  could  not   know    c.bai 


i  beg  for  food.     Death  wo 


I.  bright  lire-  or  r«<y  o-a-tubl 
save  myself.      It  is  always 

I  weiir  — [  could  stop  at  non< 

d.-om-  old-la-hioii.-d    house-. 


none  of  these  bright 
wn  a  side-street  full 

door,  which  were  on 


,  with  1,.,-g   :.-.!.!.■, 


ever  so  long,  and  they  said  you  were  to  eat  your 

"  I  want  some  jam,"  said  tho  child,  "and  dolly. 

ng  came  thoughts  of  my  book  and  the  publishers 

"Chany  dolls  don  t  get  hungry,  Miss  Rose,"  said 

"Minedoes,"saidthcchild,  "and sleepy.    Pleaso 

Shall  I  over  forget  the  contemptuous  "We  don't 

bring  her  night-gown  and  cap,  so  that  I  can  undress 

Well.   I'll   get  the  jam  and  your  doll,  and  th 

ou  will  go  to  hed,  Miss  Hose," 
"Yes,"  replied  the  child;   and  the  girl  left  her 
Then  1  perceived  that  a  crack  of  the  w  indow  h 


ig  sound,  and  the  child  looked  around,  not 
fearfully,  but  with  a  bright,  bold  look  that  told  she. 
t  easily  alarmed  by  trifles.     Then  a  thought 
nto  my  mind.      To   beg  of  this  child  would 

through  the  aperture  and  called  to  her  by  tho  name 


o  one  who  is  hungry,"  I  i 
pattered  to  the  table,  w 


3   ll" ' 
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myself, 
"Ta 
Ing  off.      "Real 


said  tho  senior  partner,  brea 

mc'wa-' 'little'  Koso's  father.     That,  t 


s   ll..,n.  L,   i   ■ 


letters  in  my  pocket ; 


When  I  wrote  to  mother  I  told  her  that  I  had 

promising  hook-keeper  in  the  linn  of  iiidliuii  ei  Co. 
A  year  after,  she  and  Will  c;tine  to  New  York  to 
live.     Thank  God,  they  are  both  living  still ! 


[  loved  her  dearly  ;  and  I  i 


itoen  and  I  twenty. 


What  the  question 


light  S:iin,  my.  butler,  had  be. 
ling  up  some  jlcl  wine  put  the 
ie  found  something  lying  anuu 

I'pon  my  word  I  could  have  wept  wh> 
dingy  parcel. 


I    ."id   \l   ...ML.il'  .1." 


novel— "Angelica; 


Ther 


s  mouldy  and  dirty  1 


wonder,  and  though 


THE  DIAMOND  NECKLACE. 

I  in  married,  and  lolly  out  of  business  now,  1 
me  lifteen  year-  ago  I  was  an  Assi.-taiit-mstrou 

co  its  particular  name,  though  I 


jv-risit'  n.l.'iir-  if  ii 

Well,   I   had   b 

and  got  fully  ace 

Jewess  named  J< 


(i  tho  establishment, 

■  character  of  an  efficient  officer  ; 
about  to  tell  might  appear  so,,,.,- 
ig  in  the  eyes  of  strict  huly-su- 


iot  at  all  hand-oil 
1  ..f  adirty-biwi 


heing  co 


Her  trial  had  taken  place  at  tlic  Criminal  Court  on 
i  charge  of  stealing  plate  and  jewelry  to  a  largo 
imount  from  a  wealthy  Jewish  family  in  which  she 


they  appeared  against  her,  were  unanimous  on  the 
subject  of  her  previous  good-conduct,  and  showed  a 
laudable  anxic-tj  to  mitigate  her  punishment  by  all 


ing-day  elapsed  wit 


.ders  are  (as  I  hope)  whin 
lisciplino,  I  may  mention  fcl 
j  place  through  two  opposi 


.■V.I      III.,        of \    1.11,,,-'    lU,|      ,  ''"''  'l'     !"     ^ 

daughters.      The  lath,-,    ,t  t.,11,  ihi,,,  m,,,,,,!,','.,  u!Z 
w;:-  always  rather  shabbily  dressed.      The  son  was 


a-  if  deeply  grieved  by  lier  unfortui 
There  was  a  brief  inquiry  after  her  J 
monition  to  submit  implicitly  to  the  | 


their  service  .it  the.  expirati.m  of  her  sen 
.•die  beli  ived  well.      J.i,  oh-.  made  unliable  r 

.nut  Cci\    In. niM.-   ;i.-|;vi<i\\1. ..laments:    but.. 


in  one  of  their  vi-its— they  never  went  iwrhoiil  a 


ho  Jews.     The 

■..MviclMlkit.il- 

:  than  (.lentil.  - 
ncos.     But  wo 


.i...:i...r  .  ..ii!.' 


causo  might  be  found  in  Jacobs 

desire  to  have  in  charge.  In  fact,  Jacobs  required 
little  care;  she  scrubbed  the  stone-lloors,  made  Hie 
rough  bags,  was  locked  up  at  night,  and  even  at- 
tended  the  chapel  with  Hie  same  unmurmuring  hu- 
mility.     Jacobs  gave  no  trouble  ;  and  any  body  ac- 

idea  of  what  a  rare  jewel  she  must  have  appeared 

the  other  women  of  the  ward. 

I  am   not  going  to  enter  oil  the  woes  of  an  as- 


uigbt under  niv  charge,  and  the  pour  Jewess  seeme 
lo  return  my  good-will.     There  was  no  trouble  sh 


i  11      ii  It  1  it     it     il      ii 

AlHtie  time  -!e- .-..iil.l  -pal..'  from  pri.-ou- 
sdevoied  to  sweeping,  scrubbing,  and  pnl- 
p  her  own  cell   in  every 


Walls, 

i  tho  ceiling  got  tho  bonclil:  of  h--r 
ertious  ;  .-he  reached  them  uilh  mi  agility  which 
jody  would  expect  from  her  ,-quat  hguro.  Almost 
■  entire  ward  was  indebted  to  her  in  this  way, 
icii  brings  mo  to  the  only  troublesome  iuelina- 
u  Jacobs  ever  showed.     There  was  no  siuli  thing 


>  for  Jacobs  to  clean, 
icasy,  rest-lose,  always 


the  good-will  of  officers,  the  consideration  ol  diree- 

of  a  quiet  life  as  can  be  got  in  such  places,  admit 
of  small  matters  and  allowances  beyond  the  strict 
regulations.    Jacobs  seemed  I..  understand  Ihefacl, 

quest  she  evor  made  to  directors,  iady-superinlend- 
eut,  or  chaplain— the  only  privilege  she  ever  coaxed 
from  me,  in  return  for  her  spontaneous  services— 
the  only  approach  to  intimacy  with  her  fellow-pris- 
oners she  ever  tried,  was  for  leave  to  exchange  her 


Jacobs.      In  short, 


■-■  it  was  out  of  the  way,  and  part- 


coldest  of  all  the  cells 
l  Jacobs  would  go,  a 


the  cell  Jacobs  remained,  as  il"  j>crfectly  satisfied  at 

congratulated    myself  on   the  prospect  of  no  more 

In  the  mean  time  the  Josephs  kept  on  coming  to 
see  her  at  tho  grate,  chietly  the  mother  and  daugh- 
ters; indeed,  I  observed  that  the  gentlemen  of  the 


the  negative;  ami  it  app.ar.d  t 


hly  and  calmly,  as  if  certain  that  tho  requisite 
amount  of  contrition  would  come  in  good  time;  an.! 
I  could  not  help  thinking  it  a  sort  of  Jewish  pen- 
scouring  of  her  out-of-the-way  cell  more  resolutely 
Things  had  been  going  on  in  that  fashion  forsomo 


vill   i 


ties  loiight,  and  more  women  carried  oil' 
to  tho  dark  cells,  than  at  any  other  pe: 
year.    We  hail  nothing  of  the  kiudas  y^t 

parative  quiet;    but  incn 


night  ihroie-h  ilio-e  gloomy  -I 
led  in  n  cloak,  and  with  hn 
ing  for  every  sound,  looking  i 


1  was  on  that  duty  one 
nd  found  every  thing  qu 


de    Ihe  .stipulated  r.n; 

iiiet,  when  it  cecum 

the  morning,  the  wca 
that  all  night  long  I 


cell,  ua  I  have  said, 
asortofbend  or  angle  in  the  passage  which  led  ii 
its  door,  and  might  have  suited  its  ancient  use- 
■      "  of  tho  old  prison.      J.a 


i  breiikiiig-out  subject. 


see  the  door  of  No.  -10,  as  this  was  almost  my  mst 

mark  that  I  had  on  a  pair  of  list-slippurs,  which 
were  thought  perfect  treasures  to  a  matron  on  the 
night-watch  lor  their  noiselessne=s ;    but  judge  of 


her  lingers  in  or  to  gut 

bleeding  in  many  places  by  (. 

iron;  but  at  length  she  succeeded  in  getting  two 
fingers  into  the  crevice,  and  out  with  them  came  a 
string  of  beads  so  brilliant  that  they  Hashed  like  so 

•■What  on  earth  are  you  doing,  Jacobs?"  said  I, 


e,  valued  at  I  forget  how  many 

I   been   soft  or  pawned— Jacobs 


reached  a    noted   gang   uf  burglars,    for    they   i 


necklace.     The  grand- 


had  pursued  then,  Will. 
all  the  force  of  law,  and  with  all  the  power  of  rich- 
es. Many  of  the  gang  v  ■  ■  taken,  and  among  I  hem 
the  leader,  in  whoso  po-       -ion  the  diamonds  wer<> 

oiler,  would  induce  him   to  give  the  smallest  in- 
formation regarding  the  pl.u o  of  their  concealiueni. 


s  associate;,  made  one  di.-eovery, 
From  hints  inadvertently  dropped, 
ntnrily  cast,  he  took  a  suspicion 


portunity  for  acting  upon  i 


and  prolitalile,  . 

inond-loser.       According  to  Jaeol 


tiff  one,  though,  owing  tot! 


Memorable  by  its  peculiar  legend:  and  their  kitch- 
in-iiiaid,  Jemima,  being  of  pure  Jewish  race,  and 
i  distant  relation,  volunteered  lo  recover  the  family 
reasure  by  an  expedient  and  for  a  reward  which 
descendant  of  him  who  served  the 
for  Lahan's  daughter  would  have 


:i  tho  strength  of  a  prom 


issful,  this  true  daughter 
le  connivance  of  tho  fani- 
'aluahles,  concealed  them 


thinking. 

an  agreed-on  signal, 
them  yc  "" 


changes  with  small  articles  of  jewelry 
be  prison,  and  retained  in  spite  of  hair- 
changes  of  clothes,  Jacobs  frankly  con- 
he  pin  she  offered  mo  was  one  of  them, 
ist  curious  part  of  the  business,  to  my 

,  which  was  nothing  less 


Have  you  found 

Jacobs  made  a  perfectly  clean  breast 

i  all  the  poor  Jewess  concluded 
with  that  sad  and  simple  appeal:  "I  leave  my  cuao 

Perhaps  it  was  weakness,  perhaps  it  was  some- 
standing  the  gravity  of  that  title  and  office,  I  wa.s 

keeping  company  on  my  .Sundays  out  with  Mr.  John 
Adams,  my  present  lord  and  master.  Wo  were  en- 
gaged  in  waiting  only  till  he  got  a  step  higher  in 
a  certain  city  office,  and  could  begin  housekeeping 
with  respectable  prospect..  My  own  little  romance 
made  me  sympathize  with  poor  Jemima  more  than 
I  ought  to  have  done,  according  to  strict  regula- 


seeret  an  immense  opinion  of  their  moral  principles. 

spared  to  abridge  the  time  of  Jemima';,  penal  serv- 
itude.     Every  official,  from  tho   Home  Secretary 

downward   wa    b  1  i  iili     pplicai  ■   I  j 

me;  but  Jacobs  got  her  sentence  commuted,  and 
was  released  from  my  ward  and  custody  within  one 
month,  reckoned  from  I  hat  memorable  night.     She 

thing  remarkable  in  tho  departure  of  the  Jewish 
maid  hut  an  unusual  amount  of  humble  thanks  and 

acknowledgment*   lo  all  the  prison-matrons,  espe- 
cially myself.      The  next  sight  I  got  of  her  was  on 
the  Josephs'*  carriage 
model  prisoner  seated 

If  Mrs.  .Samuel   recognized  me  she 


one  of m\  Sunday .- 
beside  the  large 


.  i  hurcli  mg.-iher.  ■ 


cry  handsome, 


brilliant  stuck  i 
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GENERAL  GRANT'S  CAMPAIGN-IN  THE  TRENCHES  BE! 


FORE  PETERSBURG.— Sketched  by  A.  R,  Waud.— [See  Page  502.] 
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THE  PRISONER  OF  WAR, 

Ie  lay  upon  the  burren  ground 
Beneath  the  evening  sky, 

Vhil-  the  haggard  i-vi-r-pi'i^  gathered  round 


He  said,  "of  this 
fbe  river  will  bear 


Heath-free,   villi   ; 


The  tbril'  of  the  c 


ugh  my  dreams  shall  go 


Tii  lii-  bonv  baud  Ihey  gave, 
Villi  such  a  sdeuco  on  every  li[ 
As  hi-  .1  'spirit  brave, 


II if  wiilinred  bands  between; 

Ami  tenderly   in   the  river  laid 

His  death-cold  form*nseen. 

Silently  as  a  wreath  of  foam 

Perhaps  too  deep  in  a  dream  of 

For  thu  promised  snide  of  ■:<:< 
Perhaps  too  swift,  lor  tho  frowl 
Lay  far  behind  at  morn. 


QUITS  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


I  wIum'  >eant\  hair  was  nut 
"cion  of  powder,  sal 
jrt  to  breakfast.    Tho 


libcrr  especially  enjoyed  the 
ds  life  with  a  gusto  which,  to  the 
.l,  well-nigh  ravishing.  The  "meat 
emed  to  do  him  so  much  good.  He 
He  u  ghoul !  He  a  croque  moit ! 
a  plump-legged  and  abdominous 
■r,  in  spoiler  linen  aud  a  massive 
,  feeling  on  ambrosia,  which,  as 
erubs  must  eat,  had  been  solidified 


'HOtcl  des  Trespasses  —  good,  ver 
niiuied  l'liilibeit.  "You  have  a 
,  good  papa,  a  right  pleusunl  wit. 


on   of  the    Pompes    Funehres    in    that 

phlegmatic  aristocracy,  carrying  their  heredit- 

ary splee 

i    even    l.ey.nid    the   unnb,   have    hueh 

Milord  l'uhnerstuii  listen  i..  reason  as 

to  the  grand  affair — the  rendition  of  the  sacred 

ie  Emperor." 

"Yon 

tre  ltmiuiI';  cracked  witli  vour  einpcr- 

g l-litmi'.rcd    petulance,   observed. 

is  disrespectful  to  the  Order  of  Things.     It  is 

flying  in 

be  taut*  of  the  dynasty  of  July." 

u.      But  yuii  were  saying — " 

'I  was  saying  that   between  November  ami 


■ces  of  supply  seem 

is  June,  certainly, 

lowu  to  St.  Cloud, 

:y  in  reckless  dissi- 

reir  throats  through    remorse 

Don't  young  men  hire  boats 

ate  ui'  inebriety,  cupsi/o  their 

a.  tipsy  attempt  to   row,  and 

Are  there  no  lovers'  quarrels  at 

Koses,  resulting  in  the  customary 

the  usual  and  inexpensive  biancii 


from  the  Bins  do  Vincenues?  Where  arc  our 
returns  from  the  Foret.  de  Foiituinebleau  'i  And 
the  Fahus  Koyal,  and  Frascati's — what  has  be- 
come of  them"?  Have  half  the  world  been  bet- 
ting on  the  black,  and  the  other  half  ou  the 
red,  and  have  both  red  and  black  turned  up  al- 
ternately, so  that  1 


!"';,'V 


;  mix  Feves,  no  more,  liberated  coii- 
e  Quai  de  Billy,  no  more  night  prowl- 
juter  barriers ?     And  misery!  misery 

t  always  bring-  its  rpmia 


themselves,  were  watching  t 

changing  panorama  on  ilie  river  chores  1 

t  telling  the  guardian  of 

took  place  in  the  reign  • 


ncatb.     Philibert 

grand  funeral  wh 

Louis  the  Eightce 

November  day — a  day  so  cold,  so  raw,  that  three 

personage?,  eminent  in  French  history,  standing 

round  the  open  grave,  caught  cold,  and  caught 


poet  will  have!— castigated  so  mercilessly  dans 
le   temps,  ever  so  long  ago.     Then  there  was 

tie iir  Robert  de  Saint-Vincent,  And,  finally, 
there  was  Brillut-Savarin  —  Savarin  the  un- 
equalled, the  incomparable,  tho  illustrious  gris- 


lier friend's  agitation,  but  she  was  not  terrified. 
She  had  looked  from  that  window  too  often  and 
too  long.      Madame  Thomas  remained   immov- 
able :   her  nose  glued,  seemingly,  to  the  pane. 
"What  is  it,  my  child?"  cried  the  guardian, 


Ma'insclle  Lily  is  not  i 

it  ha-   frightened  her. 
(|uelipi'un  (m'oii  porte  ici — it 'is 


as  Amanda  bent 
is  nothing  to  he 


gave  a  low  prolonged  sound  like  "haough.' 


Madame  Thomas 

the  lodger  trorn  afar  Off. 

The  two  men  went  up  and  stood  beside  her. 
And  then  they  beheld,  beneath  them,  that  of 
which  Lily  had  caught  but  a  di-tani  glimp-e. 

First,  there  was  a  crowd.  Two  soldiers,  re- 
cently conscripted,  who  bad  just  joined  the  gar- 
rison of  Paris,  with  gaby  facesj  ill-cut  hair,  for- 
age-caps yet  void  of  the"  military  manner  of  set- 
ting on,  and  an  inch  of  shirt  visible  between  the 
hems  of  their  jackets  and  the  waistbands  of  their 
pantaloons.  One  was  munching  an  apple,  and 
the   other  was  smoking  a  half-penny  cigar,  of 


a    COOk    Wi,th    «v4     «»».     m-     U.     BIKU-SIUII,     .YHU 

had  just  partaken  of  a  morning  sip  with  the 
Aquarius  aforesaid;  a  flock  of  ragged  boys  in 
blouses,  coming  home  from  a  primary  school, 
who  were  swinging  their  satchels,  and  shrilly 
interchanging  criticisms  upon  Somebody's  ap- 
pearance and  odor — especially  upon  his  odor; 
half  a  dozen  workmen  with  pipes  in  their 
"'"vman  with  a  straw- 
ginght 


spectacles,  aud  a  bin 

been  a  member  of  the  Institute, 

:r,  a  spy  of  the  police,  or  a  beg- 

ter   taking  an  airing,   but  who, 

bat,  his  spectacles,  and  his   umbrella, 

fifty  years;    at   the  Federal    fa.  r 
ceremonial  in  the  Champ  de  Mars,  at  the  Feast 


g-M.-temr 
had  formed  u 


Champ  de  Mai  in  'fifteen,  at  Hie  removal  of  the 
Horses  of  St.  Mark  from  the  Arch  of  the  Car- 
at the  barricades  of  duly,  at  the  Hotel  de  Villi: 
when  Jacques  Lafayette  showed  the  Duke  of 
Orleans  to  the  mob  as  "the  best  of  republics," 
at  the  riots  during  the  cholera  year  'thirty- 
funeral  of  General  Lauiarquc 


Column  of  the  Place  de  la  Bastille.  He  had 
made  one  in  all  these  famous  crowds,  this  tran- 

had  a  book  under  bis  arm  just,  purchased  for 
seventy-five  centimes  on  the  Quai  Voltaire.  He 
bad  seemingly  never  changed  save  in  the  article 
of  a  pigtail,  which  be  wore  during  the  lie-public 
and  the  Empire,  and  had  cut  oil"  soon  after  the 
Second  Restoration. 

This  was  the  crowd.  Stay :  the  gentleman 
who  shaved  poodles,  and  attended  to  cats  on  the 
PonrNeuf,  bad  left  ids  stall  in  the  care  of  an  old 
woman,  and  run  up  just  to  see  what  was  going 
on.  His  temporary  absence  from  duty  was  per- 
haps explanatory  of  that   "  Va  en  vide"  which. 


(hied  i! 


>  ville,  l heir  swords  drawn,  kept  close  t. 
ci  whicli  was  l.he  nucleus  l . i  ihe  throng, 
I  drawn  it  together.     Finally,  in  ihe  real 


iwed  leisurely  three 

i  walk  afterward  fur 


uould  look  right  dow 
was  being  borne  alou; 
and  the  school-boy  < 

slightly  f 


'IX 


bier.      On  it  lay  ^uiuething  ul 
from  which,  its  it   swayed   aloi 


'■  A  lodger  a i.  last,'  <pu>tli  lie  guardian,  quiet- 
ly. "I must  go  down  and  see  to  his  toilet.  Will 
you  be  one  of  us,  mongros?    Amanda,  my  angel, 

Madame  Thomas  would  have  dearly  liked  lo 
join  the  party  bound  for  the  basement,' but  lack- 
ing an  invitation,  was  forced  to  content  herself 
with  assisting  in  the  consolation  of  Lily. 

The  task  was  not  a  very  difficult  one.  The 
girl  soon  forgot  the  ugly  object  whose  real  im- 
port she  bad  by  intuition  guessed.  Then  Aman- 
da played  and  sang  to  her  again  ;  and,  what  with 
the  warbling  of  the  birds  and  the  lively  prattle 
companions,  she  soon  grew  comparative- 


It  was  t 
dress  him,  they  ' 
stark.    Although  he  had  bad  lately  a 


envard.  Their 
'.  various.  Tho 
n  a  fine-looking 

-.■h....|-!u..\-  wore  of  cuiir-c 


"In    b    tb           II  1    i        ui        n 

■ed  had  bee 

n    d  a,e 

up:  and  thai  he  was  n  foreigner. 

at  first  entered  the  Edifice. 

n  Bap- 

IJataplau  bad  tlatlv  reiii-c 

Fran/  Nnium  promi-ed  i. 

a  report,  from  Constant  as  to 

the  dead.     "I  likes  a  ansom  gorps," 

hut  ven  he  is  vets  aud  voun 

!,   ami    y,u 

he  make,  mine  st.omjaek>  vt 

So  J.  B.  Constant  went   i 

He  rushed  out  a  minute  a 

terward  with  a  livid 

"Come  in,  bulb  of  von!' 

he  cried. 

"Asl 

:■  ..i.iU-hLer  wa-  alive  above,  while  the  tV>- 
l.  dead  below  ;  and  both  Should  reek  110- 
.f  their  meeting  or  their  parting  till  all 


CHAPTER  XXXIX 


wl„,lh     and    , 
hopeless.      M 


■  which,  although  we  pretend  o 
ves  to  be  sunk  in  irremediable  despair, 
l  breast.     Although  t 


slay  yourself. 

■assioii,  it  became  sadly  evident,  was 
o,  or  at  least  vehement!;,  suspected  by, 
de  Kcrgobiy.  By  degrees  the  niter-. 
■  indues',  with  which  ihe  good  old  lady 
t  to  treat  her  protegee  dwindled  down 
and  eereni..nii..i|.-  tolerance  of  her  prcs- 
;he  was  addressed  as  "  Mad-mmM-lle," 
e  darling,"  "lit- 
terins  of  e 


■  nent,  and  -thou."     If  she  were  absen 

hour  no  impurics  were  made  as  to  wl 
had  been.  Soon  she  was  allowed  to  re 
her  chamber  for  half  a  day  together, 
for  and  unjioticed.    Complet 


fluency  n 


die-work.  Her  own  growing  pro. 
accomplishments  which  hud  been 
taugnt  ner  elicited  no  admiration  from  her  for 
whose  praise  Lily  fondly  looked,  and,  until  late- 
ly, had  looked  alone. 

One  day — it  was  the  first  for  a  very  long  time 
— the  old  lady  sent  for  her,  and  in  acid  and 
querulous  tones  gave  her  that  which  women, 
among  themselves,  call  ''a  good  talking  to,'' 
that  which  was  half  a  reprimand  and  half  an 
attempt  to  extort  a  confession.  Madame  de 
Kergolayrnade  no  direct  accusation  against  Lily; 
but  her  doubts,  her  innuendoes,  her  denuncia- 
tions of  an  implied  ingratitude,  heartlessness, 
and  hypocrisy,  were  a  hundred  times  more  pain- 
ful to  the.  girl  than  if  she  bad  brought  a  spe- 
cific indictment  against  her,  and  charged  her 
with  the  commission  of  deliberate  crime.  She 
told  her  how  mortifying  it  was  for  the  aged  to 
find  their  efforts  on  behalf  of  the  young  requited 


by  treachery  and  de 

eit.     She  de 

vered  ellHnrg 

ea-e  with  whirl,  young  per- 

juld  delude 

NIC    apologues 

ihn.'h  bad  been   warmed   in 

compassionate  boso 

nuili  sharper 

it    liapp.  nen 

that  the   child 

■Xe'iroin'i 

worldh  possessions, 

sere  .-till  lint 

■.■a,-LU-.ddy  and 

V  dozen  tine  s  during  this  harangue  win  J.ilv 
the  point  of  casting  herself  at  the  old  lady's 
:,  of  clinging  to  her  dre-,  of  embracing  her, 
avowing  her  love,  of  admitting  that  it  was 
h,  mad,  wicked,  unreciprocated,  of  adjuring 
by  the  memory  of  all  the  loviiig-kindiic;S  -he 
1  hitherto  experienced,  to  forgive  her  and  to 
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ls  her,  and  to  permit  her  to  retire  from  h 
.enrc  and  her  hou-e,  to  pray  for  her  I ... not. 
,s,  no  longer  petted  ami  t'^  thJIcJ  by  her,  b 
I  unimproved  ;iiii.l  nndi-eardcd.  Thi.s  was  n 
,,..  So  soon  as  words  of  £ 
ver  on  Lily's  lips  the  o. 
,  with  freezing  dignity,  thi 


.uii     n.ml.l    tell 
doubtless  kutw 


nd  respect :  to  a  gi 
lagatellcs  as  truth,  _ 

enly  modesty  to  t ho  lour  winds  ol 
; !   I  am  not  deceived.     I  am  only 


&£ 


r,:';/'": 


dulged  in  a  vague  remi- 
i  Marcassin,  and  of  the 
to  uhich,  according  n.i  Mi-  Maryg..hl. 

n. ^   girls   wln>  had   the  misfortune  to  be 

■d  ami  poor  wore  doomed. 

ng  h-  r  -hoidil.-r-,  halt'  in  in.l trtr-nou-o  and 
.'■mbaiTa»mein.    "■  i   scarcely   know.      I 


ready  acquired,  the  idea  strikes  me  as  being  ut- 
terly preposterous  ami  ah.-urd.  Nor,  although  I 
do  not  doubt  your  great  quickness  and  aptitude 
for  learning  any  thing  to  which  you  choose  to 
apply  your  mind,  do  I  think  you  at  all  qualified, 
'  " .  your  previous  irregul 


sentiments  of  piety  a 


UMialuVJuM. 
■  y     body    w;ls 


a?"  she  continued, 


■  nr  mind  differently  constituted,  it  might  be 
tpedient  for  a  young  and  destitute  person  for 
hoiu  generous  individuals  were  willing  to  make 

tiivmeut  of  a  convent ;  the  dames  of  St.  Viu- 
;nt  de  Paul  would  be  happy  to  receive  any  novice 

md  francs  once  paid.  But,  to  speak  frankly.  I 
lould  hesitate  to  cousign  to  a  cloister  a  young 
.dv  possessing  so  very  sprightly  a  disposition." 
•"■I  can  sew,  I  can  be  a  servant,"  urged  poor 


wouldbreaL 


Madame     de 

snt  on.     "0, 


...-,-d    oi'ca-iMiially  lo   a    liti 

felt,  in  :ill  intensity,  the  c> 
xpiv-sed  in  these  words.  S 
.■in^r  rivaled  with  cruelty  a 
ad  not  the  courage  imii:.'iiai 


Madame  de  Kergolav  seemed  n 
than  touched  by  the  girl's  grief.  - 
said,  waving  her  hand  as  Lily's  soli 
passionate,  "we  can  dispense  with  t 
ments.     M.  de  Bullon  ImsiuldnsaJ 


I  shall  be  obliged  to  you  to  give  me  r. 


Mill    please,    appn 

Your  presence, 


adc  acquainted  wit 
a  will  he  served  to  j 
Justice    and    cousii 


5^ 


r,    i  I  n-i 


,  in  all  her  reproachful 
mentioned  her  grand- 


heart  which  had  i 


told  her  too  well 
She  had  dared  t< 


tfS 


■ace.     And  Edgar? 


Ed    iri 


.s  nothing  left  for  her  hut 
,      In         IE        She    had    1 

,,'J,  ...iVponion    >■•:  he   < 
r. -u.   supplied    !u   her  by    11 


i  with    the    Ala 

:A    n,,    „,„< 
..W    h,o|.;ed 


head. 


i  to  be  heard  of  no  more  by  those  * 
>vcd  her  but  now  looked  upon  her  w 
,on  and  disdain.  She  wanted  to  be  Qui 
If  she  could  only  find  the  Marygo 
here  was  she  to  seek  for  her,  and  wh 
me  cmild  -he  expect  from  her  even  if  .- 
?    No,  si 


Cutwig  &.  Co. ; 

l  who  bad  met  her  al   the  Greenwich  dinner 

hit  what  if  she  should  fall  into  the  bands  of 
the  strange  and  imperious  lady  who  had  brought 
her  from  beyond  the  sea !  Well,  she  had  borne 
aat  before,  and  might  bear  it  again.  It  could 
:arcely  be  worse  than  the  misery  she  was  now 

To  England,  then.     But  how?     She  was  as 


ehip.  She  would  a  k. 
she  thought,  when  she  had  taken  to  flight,  and 
was  beyond  pursuit.  Pursuit !  Would  any  one 
deem  it  worth  his  while  to  pursue  so  forlorn  and 
deserted  a  little  maiden  as  she  was?  At  all 
events,  she  would  seek  her  way,  and,  if  neces- 
sary, beg  it.  Perhaps  it  would  end  in  her  dy- 
ing of  hunger  and  cold  like  the  Children  in  the 
Wood;    and   where   were   the   Kul.iu   Ked!nv;.i,ls 


uu-ht  those  little  lawn  cutis  and  kerchief  at 
Le  Chat  qui  pclote"  in  the  Hue  St.  Denis! 
In!  she  was  happy  then,  and  had  not  been  scohl- 
d— ah  !  so  cruelly — and  did  not  dream  of  run- 


ng.m.'y. 

,\,   -mvU   i 


was  Quite  Alone. 

dame  de   Kergolay  ha  1   given 


if  her  money  were 
England.     There  \ 

quays  where   they  a 


which  she  whom  Lily  loved  lust  i 
had  given  her?  Truly  her  coiiscie 
it  was.  But  she  had  no  hope,  no  m. 
the-  disposal  of  that  locket.     Perhar 


lumlcrmgsopiu.-iry   : 
d  logician,  she  could 

i  locket  had  been  giv 


Was  it  not  base 


I  her  with,  det 
a  land  the  mi 

■  came  to  her  aid. 


sophistry  came  to  her  aid.     She 
lowing  him.     England  was  a  ver 

There  was  surely  room  enough  t 


,;;■;  t 


.nd,  finally, 
o  forgive  her,  and  t 
ler  not  as  sh     wis,  but  as  she  had  been. 

It  was  a  gh  ..oiis  summer  morning,  and  the 
i  was  literally  pouring  into  the  room,  drench- 
ing every  object  with  gold.     Lily  thought  of  that 
sunny  morning  she  had  sat  on  the  carpet  at  Rho- 
"ouse,  and  said  "  I  won't,"  lo  Miss 
nycastle.     Ah !  how  long  ago  that 


look  Out  upon  the  housetop,  and  see  the  mi; 
smoke  wicathing  upward,  and  listen  to  the  jai 
gliug  piano,  and  the  voice  of  Jules  quanvlin 
wiili  i-craphine  his  wife.  She  had  nothing  moi 
to  do  with  Paris.      Its  sights  and  sounds  wet 

door,  her  faco  in  her  hands,  her  tears  minglin_ 
with  her  thoughts,  her  sense  of  thorough  lone- 
liness and  misery  with  both.  And  then  she 
went  into  her  chamber  and  cast  herself  on  the 
bed,  and  lay  there  thinking  aid  sobbing-till  it 
was  dark.     ' 

They  brought  her  up  some  dinner  in  due  sea- 
son ;  but  the  ancient  servitor,  acting  probably 
under  instructions,  only  knocked  at  the  door, 
and  telling  her  in  a  harsh  voice  that  her  repast 
was  served,  left  it  there  on  a  tray  and  retired. 

the  viands  had  not  been  touched,  and  took  the 

"Let  her  starve  herself  if  she  chooses,"  the 

unbending  old  lady  down  stairs  said,  when  the 


i.     The   food^vas  placed  al 
as   duly    informed  of  its  be- 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


d,  sharply.  ".Hi 
your' tongue.  You  presume  upon  my  indnlgm 
and  i  he  privilege  of  long  service.  Are  you,  t 
about  to  turn  on  me— ungrateful?" 


■  I'ul!  .SI.MMi:- .s  iKi-sCNTATION  SWORD. 


r  Henry  Halford,  saying, 


herself,  or  falling  : 


nacy.  This  is  the  way 
generation.  When  I  w 
d  behaved  so,  the  good  s 


\unld  have  given  me  the  discipline 

no  hear  no  more  of  this  ungrateful  and  desig: 

ng  serpent.     She  will  be   hungry  enough  t 

uuiv.nc  sin. min::.  1  will  warrant," 
What  d.eadlul  crime  had  Lily  ,  mnmitted  th 

me  which  she  had  hitherto  found  sofi,  andyiei 


i  the  place  which  h 
l  the  bed,  tossing  a 


daylight,  almost 
pulses.  Her  bloo. 
her  eyes,  her  ear 


LunklllL,     .11 

looked,  how  s 


With  her  childhood,  h 
to  nave  done  forever. 


n,  any  change  ot  dress, 
alking-dress  and  simple 


■ay  she  knelt  down  an 
and  tearfully  to  bles 

solitary  and  hclple: 


ii:;;;,i^i,'7;i!;';,,;i"ll ,:;,!,-;;::';;;; 


few  hasty  lines  to  Madame   de   Kergolav.      .She 

was  useless  to  ;eek  for  her  ;  that  .sin;  was  i 
waked  as  to  meditate  suWde,  and  thn 
misted  in  God  to  wutch  over  and  proteci 
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of  the  Oreto.     Laird  made  affidavit 

suspected  a 

t  reached  Mobile.      In 


few  hours  too  late.     Those  in  charge  of  the  vt 
evidently  :-n-[>ccU:.l   the   intentions  of  the  Gov 


THE  LATE  CONFEDERATE  GEN- 
ERAL J.  E.  B.  STUART. 

As  a  sequel  to  our  portraits  of  General  Lee  and 

■.published  in  recent  numbers 

J.  E.  B.  Stuakt,  who  received  I 


ben  entered  the  Virginia  Mate  *ei  vice  as  a  Culuncl 
if  cuvnlrv,  and  bnd  the  command  of  that  arm  at  tho 
irst  battle  of  Hull  Run.  The  next  month  he  was 
nade  a  Brigadier-General  in  the  Confederate  tcrv- 


;.!,.■  ]-,■■!,,!:. llinrj  ntir!  >    I'.iDIUi.la    Kivei. 

ri.i:Ll.A.N,Sfaiii|.aij;ii..l  1MJ2,  al  the  head 
and  two  nuns.  1 1  i>  jiveate.-l  a<  hievc- 
illB  the  month  of  October  of  that  year, 
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entered  Chainbcrsbnrg  after  dark  of  the  same  day. 

troopers  remained  until  next  day,  took  all  tbe  spoil 

they  desired,  destroyed  a  [.'rent  amount  of  property, 
and  retreated  across  tbe  Potomac  on  the  left  of  Gen- 
eral M-CLELi^xsarmv -without  serious  loss.  Gen- 
eral Stuart  hod  bended  the  cavalry  of  the  Confed- 
erate  army  from  the  out-et  through  nil  it,  battles 
Alter  the"  tight  at  Ashland  the  wounded  General 
was  carried  into  Iliekniond,  where  ho  died  at  eight 
o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the  next  day,  in  the  house 
Of  hi*  relative,  Dr.  BrEWF.R. 

Tbe  blowing  relating  to  his  laq{  hours  is  from 
Iho  Richmond  £ saminrr .-    "At  ball-past   seven  it 


General,  and  they  tc 
last  message  to  giv 
perfectly  clear  and  r. 


•..,v,„i„.l,.d.vi 
r  take  the  larger  h 


I  h-    < 


Mr.  Peti-.rkix,  a  minister  of  the  FpiscopaK'hureh, 
of  which  General  Stuart  was  a  member,  he  asked 
liirn  to  sing  a  hymn,  and  joined  in  it  with  all  the 


God's  will  bo  done.'     Thus  died  General  J.  E.  B. 


SPECIAL  SERVICE. 

"  What  is  it.  Captain  ?"  inquired  Jackson. 

"Don't  know  any  more  about  it  than  that  the- 
General  intends  to  send  a  detachment  of  volunteers, 
Under  the  command  ot  Lieutenant  Bradford,  the 
Tennesseean,  whom  you  must  all  know  pretty  well 
by  this  time,  on  some  particular  mission.  Brad- 
ford says  ho  wants  no  man  to  volunteer  utiles'*  lie 
is  prepared  to  face  hot  work.  You  all  know  what 
kind  of  a  tighter  lie  is,  and  what  you  need  expect 
if  you  go  with  him."  answered  the  Captain. 

"I'm  his  man,  for  one!"  exclaimed  Jackson, 
jumping  up  with  great  alacrity. 

Jackson  was  a  why  specimen  of  the  genus  Hoo- 
sier.  and  measured  nearly  six  feet  without  his  nnny- 

"  And  I'm  another!"  "Count  me  in!"'  "I  don't 


Bradford    had    no    I 


Greenville,  in  East  Tennessee.     The  Doctor  was  i 
native  of  the  South,  but  had  been  educated  at  tin 

">  ■■        h   .'    ^.    ■■■   '-.■■!     U.iiTr     .!    ,'1    ill 


i  girl  verging  upon  I 

.'    North,  an 
■   hnedaud  it 


cHpii-ant-*  for  her  bend  »■■..-  .P-eph  Bradford  , 
Richard  Wharton.  'I  be  latter  bad  spent  a  mini 
of  yeurs  in  California,  in  t ] i ._■  mining  di-dHcP,  ; 


My  at  both.      He  was  vain  of  bis  wealth,  and  de- 

1, .,,,., ,,,.,  .u„,     , •  ;     ,    |                    |t] 

lighted  in  flashv  parades  of  it  in  the  way  of  dress. 

sinking  terror  tu  nil  livini'  things,  driving  mai 

Among  his  other  notions',  ho  bad  a  black  velvet 

vest,  adorned  with  buttons  made  of  gold  quarter- 

eagles,  ami  a  blue  dress-coat  with  »uhl  half-eagles 

for  buttons,  and  a  massive  lob-chain  of  gold  dollars. 

the  North  Star  are  visible?      Wore  von  ever  in 

moiuitaina  on  such  a  night  :>— n  nii-bt  when  d: 

bovermirovei' vour fori  lines  cn^liroudin^tlin.ewl 

rmga  and  other  trinkets,  that  he   imi-.i  strike  tbe 

safety,  depending  upon   your  strong  right   arm 

with  Bradford;  but  he  soon  ascertained  that  that 
would  be  extremely  dangerous  business,  for  Brad- 
ford had  the  reputation  of  being  an  extremely  quiet, 
modest  man,  who  endeavored  as  much  as  possible 
to  avoid  altercations,  but  that  when  aroused  he  was 
a  very  dangerous  antagonist.  This  kind  of  a  man 
it  did  not  suit  Wharton  to  quarrel  with.  He  want- 
ed odds  when  he  fought.  If  Bradford  had  been  of 
a  meek,  yielding  disposition,  lacking  the  pluck  to 
light,  Wharton  would  have  gloried  in  quarreling 
with  him.  He  therefore  determined  that  he  wsuld 
accomplish  bis  purpose  in  some  other  way  than  by 


|.:.l  h.-ni-d  lhal  i 
of  the  Cnion. 
by  dint  of  his  i 
I'll'  Per  Imii'i-lf 


When  Wharton  reached  ] 
termincd   to  establish    a    repul.alir 
might  reach  Emma  before  he  cal 


It  was  toward  dusk  when  his  gang  reached  the 
Bradford  homestead,  and  one  of  the  desperado.. s 
ruthlessly  fired  and  killed  the  elder  Bradford  as  ho 
was  sitting  on  the  porch.     Others  seized  an  elder 

treaties  of  his  mother,  wife,  and  children,  bung  him 

father  had  planted  on  the  day  of  his  birth. 

"ley  were  enemies  of  the  South,  and  deserved 
all  they  got!"  was  tho  brutal  reply  of  Wharton  to 


they  had  reason  to  suppose  would  bo  inflicted  if  they 
"  icd.     When  the  ruffians  had  appeased  their 

or  plunder,  the  incendiary  lurch  wa-  applied 


The  i 


morning  Joseph    Bradford    returned 


id  a  pile  of  smouldering  ruins,  n.-.-ir  whicL 
eliarii-d    remains   of   n   mm  h-Pv.d.   lather 
t  far  distant  was  the  inanimate  body  of  t 
dearly  beloved  brother  suspended  from  a  tree! 

sort  of  half  stupor  by  i 
iveral  others,  cautiously 
■odies.     They  approached 


s  gang  discovered  them  t 
gyrnan,  who  had  been  driv 

:o  join  the  Union  army,  nud  he  had  s. 


it  any  uMVhar- 


ollered  up  a  simple  hut  touching  prayer,  and  the  n 
mains  were  consigned  to  their  mother  earth. 

After  this  sacred  rite  was  performed  Bradfoi 
sought  bis  mother.      He  found  her,  - 


and  her  mother  endeavoring  to  console  them.      His 
interview  with  them  was  brief,  and  their  parting 

"Mother,  I  can  not  .-tuv  '      I  have  registered  a 


night  when  the  flood-gates  of  heaven  are  open, 


lg  to  bow  down  to  Gesler's 

the  market-place.     Talk 


S  got    lu>  « i r I r-  ! 


Id  themselves,  as  much  a 
r  than  intrust  themselve 


nd  brush  weir-  gathered  from  a  nook  that  had  pv-i- 
:cted  them  from  the  water,  and  a  lire  was  kindled 
->  dry  the  garments  of  the  women  and  children. 
The  lire  had  not  been  burning  much  over  an  hour 


aggravate  the  cruelty  t 


i  and  children. 
soon  relieved;  for,  i: 
i  proved  to  be  friend 


i  th. an  h,.  gained  much  n, ,.,!,,! 
,uged  his  plans  accordingly . 


to  avoid  a  conflict  with  Union  troops,  i: 
nbers  were  nearly  equal  with  his  own— h 
ted  odds  in  his  favor  when  he  fought.    Hi 


repeated  efforts  to  gain  an  interview  with  Emma, 
but  they  were  of  no  avail.    She  persisted  in  refusing 

This  action  on  the  part  oFEmma  chafed  Wharton 
terribly.      He  determined  to  make  her  his   wife 

whether  she  was  willing  or  not,  and  would  hesitate 


possibility  of  escape.      Having  made  up  hi-  mind  on 
point,  he  selected  a  number  of  his  most  trusty 
of  night  approached 


ruffians,  Mrs.  H was 

in  conjunction  with  the  shock  caused  by  her  daugh- 
ter's abduction,  she  died  in  a  few  days  after.  Her 
last  moments  were  tenderly  watched  by  Mrs.  Ttrad- 


r  widowed  daughtcr-ii 

■  having  ? 


■  whims.       He   had    la-en    trilled   \ 


as  he  had  a  Tegular 
grouped  together  in  tl 


r  of  the  partisans  were 


t  her  parents  bad  consented  to  the  marr 
it  she  had  several  times  wanted  it  to 
The   penalty  for   refusing   to   obey  i 


l.r,.ll,;lll    into 

..Per.      Ib-r 


played  over  the  features  . 
ed  the  clergyman  to  procc 

,  and  approaching  tho  cent 


■ayer  that  the  Almighty  might  guide 
hi.  He  then  gnml  hesitatingly  at  I'n 
o.l  near  tbe  woman,  not  knowing  wb: 


ward  one   of  the  desperadoes,   wb 
forward  and  gave  the  minister  a  i 


ruffian  !"  shrieked  Emma,  as  with 


Willi    a    l.,dl,.-t 


tho  first  shot,  hut  e 


"Wa'al,  I  r 

ckon  lhai 

ain't  many  of  them  thar 

gorrillers  left  to  skin  or  h 

e  occurred,  as  a  body  of 

"  Where  ar 

our  prisoners  ?"  said  one  of  the  sol- 

nil  !   wlia 

arc  they  ?     Did  you  see 

.  Major  Bradford  and  hi-  bride* 
ut  him  commander  of  the  gor- 
we  be  with  him  on  all  speshul 


TO  THE  SOLDIER. 

Do  you  think  that  we  forget  you, 
That  out  hearts  to  self  are  sealed, 

Seeking  comfort,  pleasure,  riches, 

While  you  waste  iu  camp  and  field? 

Do  you  think  our  greatest  care  is 
That  we  win  in  party  strife, 

Or  the  death-wound  drains  your  life? 
When  you  marched  to  battle  for  u.9 

Then  we  took  the  rearward  places, 
Unto  you  we  gave  the  van. 


Heard  your  children  say  n 

"Years  to-day  our  fathe 

While   our  children    bln-b    1 


Honor's  doubtful,  empty  breath. 
Dim  and  distant  starry  praises, 

Far  behind  the  clouds  of  death. 
"Sweet  it  is  to  live,  tar  sweeter 

Than  to  lie  beneath  the  sod ; 
Few  the  prayers  for  death  that  mc 


.And    ill   doaili    he    writhe; 

In  love's  anguish   we  t 

Nay,  the  blood  mounts  * 

Certain  danger  P-.cs  n 


ng  crimp-fire's  gloi 


Tlii'-H   P.    all    the   bonds   that   glee    us 
Each'  with  each  a  common  doom, 

By  the  dark   ways   of  your   suffering. 
By  our  sympathetic  gloom, 

By  our  hopes  to  you  intrusted, 
By  your  hopes  of  just  return, 

By  our  different  sacrifices 

Think  not  ill  of  us,  O  Soldier  I 

Though  the  death-stroke  lay  you  1« 
While  we  do  not  seem  to  shiver 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
A  Card.— Owing  to  the  enormous 


"Til.  ISM.             No. 

A.  MORTON, 
SS  Maiden  l..(Jl»  York. 

Two  Dollars  mnde 
for ?!,'  by r?l?wolcot 

^"MCtotMS'sqmrsfrYl 

6   SEWING  IKACHiNE  AND  BAND 

«                      i>'~;:- ;3ii,BS. 
Ai.r.  KrapR  AT  BAHTLETT'S,  442  Bp.oaway,  N.  Y. 

<^\  D?R.G00DALE'S 

CATARRH 

REMEDY. 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


Andre..  Bos  4652,  New  York  Post-Officc. 


Printing-Press  for  Sale. 


Attention  Company! 


Igggsga 

ill  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 

UnionftTO™™;ould*brJn?by"°[AKNUES^sSrai!SiC 

T\0    YOU   WANT    LUXURIANT 

i  '  milium  (.in  mi    t\<  n  -,  _m    n      n    n 

der.          R.  G.  GRAHAM,'  No,  109  Nassau  Street,  N.  Y. 

Duryea's  Maizena 


■  PRIZE  MEDAL'S 


International  Exhibition, 


,WK.  DTjaYEA,  Agent,  166  Fulton  St.,  H.  1 


BARD  A  BROTHERS  (EstobliBbed  1S1D) 

@OLD  PKNS, 


II--'    ■    H 'l.      ■      !■  ■  ■  I . i ■  1 . 1     .. 


J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 

!1E  GREATEST  OFI'ORTCNITY   EVER    '  iEFEREl 


100,000 

.ATCI1E5.    CHAINS,    SETS    <  ,F    JEWELRY,    GOLD 

I  IN-,  KJt.V   I  l.EIS    [.'ii'kTI.',   l;lN,:>,  ,,     NT'S 
HNS,  SLEEVE  BUTTON*,  STCDS,  ETC.. 

Worth  $500,000, 


.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


50,000  Agents  Wanted. 

S.  M.  WABD  &  CO., 

208  Broadway.  N.  T. 


DYSPEPSIA 

and  Costiveness  Cured. 


mom.     He  I.  nil  i: 


p  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


!.,-.. Ill, v    .,1    1  ,ii-^  ,,..ii,    C  u  NjnTiwi,    Alk'li'.n-     ,1     Ml. 

s- 1.,,,.  im.-i.i  ,    I'hil |,l,,  ,.i  <  hil,i-,,,v,-km-,  „  ,!„,),,.,  f,.i 

■■:^'lo.  i],.,-,t  v.ritt.  >i  t.i..:.,  it.ulii  ,.  :,  1 1,,^.  ,hf.  „  .  ,,ri..n 

Ai;.Tir  .      C-.nMi',  '-.I'!,:-   ^-TtS    Lee  1,    in.,,1  •„  ;.||  .^j.j.ll 


Portable  Printing  Offices, 


THE 

nrh  ri[.nii  fium'fri  »t  tt.'.;  Venezuelcan  Mis- 
Hospital  toi-  the  radioil  treatment  of  Con- 

derangemeots  of  the  Ncr- 


I'M.i..', 


Caution 


The  American  Watch 
Company. 


.  BARTLETT,  Wnltbnr 


ROBBINS  &  APPLE  TON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Company, 

182  BROADWAY,  N.  Y. 


Carrington  &  Co.'s 
Purchasing  Agency, 

In  Connection  with  all  the  Expresses, 

No.  40  Broadway,  New  York. 


Use  or  Wear,  Comfort  or  Luxury, 


Special  Circular. 

i;.u:i;iNi;i<;\    ,v    ni.'b    <.;i- nkkai,    ilki/ham: 


1I-.TE   LXi'kl  sS  .. 


L  LlTTLKFrELD,  Supt. 


McCLELLAN'S   REPORT, 

-1  ir^.hUT.'.lfutM,  n    ,1,-vH. ■,..■■!  bv  l;i:i'(M;T  <  »F 

.-U!   \.   i:in|;i;|;     H.    q.-ri.M   I   AN,  -,-,,]    „,litl-   ,„,!,- 


"Signs  of  Character," 


JUT   inl.-i.  .rin-  :.:.  I  in  ■ttwti'.v-  tt.-r_il!i,  'tint . 

,- A|-|.,l-T  Nimitr  I'll  KIM  H.i  n  ;  [i  -  \  I.  .lu  IV  L;  ■ 


FOWLER  &  WELLS,  < 


K^3»™™st«r™ 


A  Nice  Cologne. 


r  \rnn--    v.iiM  try  Burnett's!; 


The  New  Books  of  the  Season, 

HARPER  &  BROTHERS.  New  Yosir. 


I...    .r-,,1    I    ,,,.!,  hi',.      ,. ■    •.,.,,..     ,,„!    .;    ,|„     ! 


mi.    CI   I  IGTMI  S  'I 


i1  CHILDREN  in  tho 


1'AI'TAIN   Br.ANO.  OF  THE  ^CENTIPEDE."    A  Pi- 

'       I'''   "        '        '     '';     '■ "       V, ■,    II . 

HISTORY  OF  FRIEDRICH  H.,  called  Frederick  the 


n  Christian  Doctrine  and  Duty. 
,  8yo,  Cloth,  $C  00. 


iris 


in   Ok\:<i.     sv„,  I  Mntli.  iiT.it,, nt,   ,rith   I.l  v  iN.lbi'ONE, 
!  SMALL  HOUSE  AT  ALLINGTON.     A  NoveL    By 


HARPER'S 

MEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 
For  AuguBt,  1864,  Now  Ready. 


nearly  100,000? 
HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 


(ha   /,,„7„,  „,„(  /.',/'/;  CtHln  per  line  for  out- 
HARPER  A  BROTHERS,  PUBtlGinaM. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[August  G,  1864. 


Kerosene  Glue  Pot. 


FISH'S  PATENT. 

6  Cents  Worth  oi  Oil. 


d»7        ARMY        <j»iy 
V  ■       WATCH.      V « 


VERMILYE  &  CO., 

(■F_^MWf''       f'/llj  I    i  No.  44  Wall  Street,  Wow  York, 

V|  ;" — -vV       -~-_^-r_\\/  V.  S.  7.30  Treasury  Notes, 


THE  REASON  'WHY. 

CuSTOMEIt.    "Yl>ur    I'.U'A    Sa\>    ha    haia'l    1 1- ,    lAamia.,    la    Illala'   change   With.        You 

have  lots  of  'cm." 
Grocer's  Sos.  "Gae>s-I  have;  aaJ  l'.-.r's  i;..t  «V  l,«/.  fall  down  cellar.     He's 


vFISIC  &  HATCH, 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 

Securities. 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 
POLLAK  &  SON, 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 

479  Broadway  below  Broome  St., 


SOCIETE  IIYGiENIQUE  OF  N,  Y. 


ISNYORK^J  ,,, 


GOOD  STORIES 


Atlantic  Monthly ' 


Don't  Imyryour  Gaitcrg 
i  Shoes  without  rog-g'i 
Patent  Lever  Buckle. 


3  Eillly  Street,  BosIod,  Ma: 


A  SWEET  AND 

PERFUMED   BREATH. 


•>  Dey  Street,  New  York. 


ija  bSs*r'"Vi,,!';,',',","!,!'v1 

Pfi»      I    ■pW-E-     Every  ai 

:      Up-- 


Good  News  for  the 
Army. 


!  aiaaa.ia    ,  aavl   a,a.  a;    ia   ]aa:e 


>  10-40  Loan  o»  band  for 


PRESIDENTIAL 

Campaign  Medals. 


Metallic  Artificial  Legs. 
Weight  only  Four  Pounds. 

A  fit  guaranteed.    It  nmkt.-t  do  a..i=e.    It  Uom 


:  WESTON,  21  West  4th  Street,  Ciudnimti,  (. 


i  Word  to  our  Fair  Readers.  - 


Upon  these  organs  the 


,  ,. "';/':  "V 


Wll? 


Wm.  Knabe  &.  Co., 


Remington's 


ARMY  AND  WAVY 

REVOLVER. 

Approved  by  the  Government. 


BRIDGEWATER  PAINT 


tine  l.v.tia,;.  .  i  a,  ,!aia-.  aa 

J)-,  a.aaa.  >a      ;i  \Mal.a  l.:aa 


'{''"^T'iD'  al'';,:'H,'iia"/!,';'l'';v;,-;':,!',: 

""/-.'..,.'.';;'",    ,'•'.'.';  '.-■'■■".' ';..'     .'    .''.',.'   'la,  ■ ,1  (.V   . 

••/  ".-  J'.il -  H  / ■  •'  II, I  .,:„„„■  /.,,,:, 


CARPET  WARP. 

Twine*  and  Papeu  ILA.HARV. 


THE  NATIONAL  REVOLVER 

vl— — __  mm 


U.  S.  Army  Agency, 


$15        Per  Day,       $15 

" '""',  '■'X'J''-''1''"  '•"'"■'•""  ''  Xroriuiiini  in"!  r.i',   /J(i, ■/,'- 


I  1  ».         I         M  l    u  ,  |       ] 


Jet.  Coral,  and  Steel  Goods. 

Schuyler,  Hartley  6t  Graham, 

19  Maiden  Lane  &  22  John  Street.  N.  Y.T 
31  Roe  du  Chateau  d'Bau,  Paris. 


Wards  Shiris 


SteelXJollars 


S.  W.  H.  WARD.  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


.      _   -  :-    "„   .    a'-jaiav-  ' 


1  ©ft  J.p":sidc,"ii"1  Q£tA 

gOXj^Jt  Campaign  £,004 

MEDALS. 


EH33H3EI31 


SOZODONl 


Hardens  and  invigorates  the  Gums. 


.  S.  Gov.  Artificial  Leg-  Depots, 


sJLjtr     ' ' 


-  i:  Ki.-.-i  K  U  itLJ.-.il'lt J.lL.-'  M  ,  N    O. 


r^*zt/XL 


PMoFSimOT^ 


Vol.  VIII.— No.  398.] 


NEW  YORK,  SATURDAY,  AUGUST  13,  1884 


..,ii.     I,    ul  11  .),   U.)V|A!,|i     ...,■■...      i        .;      .,I,l.).M,_[l,ul>I  i 


HAEPEE'S  WEEKLY. 


[August  13,  1864. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


S.\tm:dat,  An.tvr  I-. 


THE  ARCH  REBEL. 

THE  most  specious  argument  of  the  enemies 
of  AmeHcainiatinnality  and  progress  is,  that 
us  Slavery  is  "  State  institution  the  nation  has 
no  ritfht  to  meddle  with  it;  or  as  one  of  them 
lately  expresses  it :  "  If  they  [the  Slave  States] 
abolished  Slavery,  well;  if  not,  the  bond  of  fed- 
eration [by  which  phrase  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  State  is  described]  did  not  make  us  any 
e  eye  of  Heaven  for  Slavery 


Rr.i/ii  d<>  i..r  it-;  .'xi-ronce  there." 

This  view  of  the  Union  as  a  Confederacy,  and 
of  the  Constitution  as  a  treaty,  we  do  not  here 
discuss.  Bet  the  entire  and  willful  fallacy  of 
the  implication  concerning  national  interference 
with  Slavery  is  very  easily  exposed.  The  whole 
truth  lies  in  this  nutshell,  that  when  Slavery 
found  it  could  not  be  nationalized  it  tried  to 
destroy  the  nation.  It  was  always  prating,  as 
its  lackeys  are  now,  that  it  was  a  State  institu- 
tion. But  it  was  constantly  appealing  to  Con- 
gress for  protection  and  countenance,  and  when 
the  people  of  the  country  said  to  it:   "Stay  at 


State  institution  was  doomed,  and 
:.  insisted  upon  nationalization.  The 
ae  readily  recalled,  and  in  recalling 


em  of  Slavery  destroyed  t 


ipon  the  motion  of  aNorthen 

o  secure  Southern  support. 

lational  mails, 

VmosKfnnali.,  the  political  sponsor  of  G 

.I'Cllli  an.     It  would  shape  the  nationn 


annexing  Texas;  0 
i  Mend  Manifesto,  in  which  Messrs.  Buchanan, 
Soule,  and  Mason  announced  that  we  would 
steal  what  we  could  not  buy.  It  would  destroy 
the  national  rights  of  citizens  of  the  United 
States,  imprisoning,  shooting, hanging,  and  burn- 
ing them,  because  of  their  color  or  for  the  exer- 
cise of  privileges  secured  by  the  national  Con- 
stitution, as  when  Mr.  Hoar,  of  Massachusetts, 
a  venerable  and  eminent  lawyer,  went  down  by 
official  appointment  to  Charleston  to  discuss  in 
the  courts  the  question  whether  one  State  could 


tionally  forbidden  to  interfere,  would  have  pi 
tested,  hut  feebly  and  ineffectively.  Wlici 
however,  the  State  system  spurned  State  limit 


the  political  rights  and  the  mnienal 
rity  of  the  free  Slate-,  as  it  did  by  claim- 
at  the  owner  of  twent)  blacksmith.,  should 
he  common  territpry  as  the  rival  of  twenty 
mil  a  who  owned 

by  the 
ited    - 
_.  jf  U 
pie  accepted   the  straggle, 
gloriously  maintained  it,  and  will  end  i> 


bills  ?  They  were  laws  to  secure  the  ] 
the  people  of  certain  States.  Could  i 
be  properly  offensive  to  any  well-disp 
zen  ?  If  the  law  enforcing  slavery  npo 
the  people  of  Virginia  were  a  State  right 
lawfully  changed  from  without,  was  a  1 

of  Wisconsin  less  a  State  right  not  1 
ternally  molested  ?  If  South  Carolint 
have  the  right  to  come  into  Vermont . 
a  man  as  a  slave,  was  Vermont  not  to 


Senator  Ivebson, 
of  Georgia,  and  the  chief  rebel  leaders  at  the 
South,  made  no  such  feeble  plea  as  that.  They 
left  that  to  a  class  of  people  at  the  North  prop- 
erly called  doughfaces.    The  leaders  said,  frank- 

!  North  which  : 


Constitutional  Convention  of  '87,  would  finally 
extinguish  it.  They  said  only— and  upon  that 
saying  the  people  brought  them  into  power — 
""VVe  oppose  the  nationalization  of  Slavery." 
"Then  I  will  fight,"  said  Slavery.  "Wehope 
not,"  said  the  President ;  "  we  beg  you  to  pause 
and  reflect."  '"I  will  fight  I"  cried  the  State 
institution,  which,  within  its  State  lines,  was 
entirely  unmennced,  except  by  the  universal 
heart  of  man  and  the  indignant  conscience  of 
civilization.  It  fired  the  shot  at  the  Star  of 
the  West  and  at  Fort  Sumter.     Slavery  attacked 

has  shed  the  blood  of  the  noblest  and  the  most 
precious  in  the  land.  The  sword  has  revealed 
both  the  essential  character  and  political  pur- 
pose of  Slavery.     By  God's  grace,  that  sword 


THE  NEW  GOVERNMENT  LOAN. 

The  Secretary  of  the  Treasury— or  rather  the 

People  of  the  United  States  acting  through  Mr. 

Fes  sender— asks  for  a  loan  of  Two  Hundred 

Millions    of  Dollars   upon    these    terms:   The 

Government,  that  is  the  People,  gives  its  notes 

for  three  years  with  interest  at  the  rate  of  seven 

and  three-tenths  per  cent.,  payable  half-yearly. 

These  notes  are   drawn   for  amounts   varying 

$50  to  g/3000,  so  that  any  man  who  has 

dollars  to  invest  can  lend  it  to  the  People 

e  United  States  at  a  rate  of  interest  higher 


;,  and  in  spite  of  the  waste  of 
■  increasing,  is  pledged  for  its 
The  man  who  holds  fifty,  or  a  hund 

mortgage  upon  every  dollar  of  the  who 
"  the  People. 

isible.     If  one  lends  money  upon  1 
■rtgage,  or   invests  it  in   railroad, 


iinciits  c] ,_-rs  from  ,la\  to  day.     Now  the 

Us  have  it,  then  the  Bears.     Between  them 
investor  is  likely  to  get  only  one  shell  of  the 
ter,  the  meat  of  which  has  been  sucked  out 
by  Wall  Street   operators.      But  notes  really 
and  indorsed  by  the  People  of  the  Unit- 
ed States  must  always  have  a  permanent  and 
uniform  value.     The  holder  of  one  can 
ilnitjst  to  a  dollar  how  much  it.  will  briiv: 
market.     The  lender,  moreover,  lias  the 
of  making  hi.-   investment  temporary  or 
lent.      At  the  end  nl   three  years  lie  can. 
on,  receive  back  his  hum,  intercut  already 


livable  in  from  I 

The /„/,, '\;1 

bee  per  cent.     M 


These,  when  due  c 


,  fore 


Tit. 


;  arbitrarily  fixed.  It -amounts 
cents  a  day  for  every  hundred  d< 
Thus  the  man  who  lends  the  Pe 
md  dollars  receives  every  day  fro 

same  money  in  a  Savings  Bank  ] 


THE  CALL  FOE  MEN. 


Evening  Post,  that 
ly  antagonistic  to  1 


much  more   dignified  that  a  summons  of  tin 
President   should   be   calm,    brief,    and    direct 

Nothing  is  gained  by  what  is  called  rhetoric  ii 


Grant  are  Lieutenants 


Generals  to  their  Chief  who 
summons  of  the  subordinates  would  be  more 
persuasive.  In  what  condition  would  this  coun- 
try be,  if  it  responded  to,  a  call  from  General 
Smirman  which  it  disregarded  from  the  Presi- 
dent? Either  the  General  and  the  President 
are  in  perfect  accord,  or  they  are  not.  If  they 
are.  General  Sherman  already  calls  for  more 
men.  If  they  are  not,  and  we  are  likely  to  obey 
his  call  when  it  comes,  meanwhile  neglecting 


most  dangerous  position  possible  for  the  coun- 
try. In  that  case  he  has  that  hold  upon  the 
popular  heart  to  the  exclusion  of  the  President, 
which  the  false  friends  of  M'Clellan  tried  to 


>  overthrow  tl 

Thoe  could  be  no  surer  si 
laivliy  than  a  call  for  moi 
rcclh   from  ;n\\  General  in 


i  in  n-mail,  that  the  phi. is,-:  and  nrgui 
lieO]>|.micnt-  ol  the  \wir  |.huniy  indium. 
ition.  They  plant  themselves  upon 
:hts,  ujioii  State  Sovereignty.  They  ] 
.e  C.u.hui-n'.s  elaborate  sophism  as  th, 
ory  of  our  Government,  and  :i--en  thai 
ion  still  to  exist  which  Aliximhk  II 
.  and  Toils  Madism.s,  in  the  /■'.,/,,,  i //.- 


!sed  by  any  speaker  of 
lassagc  elsewhere  quoted 
Confederacy,  the  Consti 
"  atcs— that  bond  of  int 
event  heat  all  State  sov 
called  '<  the  bond  of  tt 
tions  are  compared  to 
treaty  with  Brazil. 


people.  The  j 
cd  States  by  th 
it  to  the  States,  are  i 


the  Union  is 
ution  of  the 
mate   fusion 


edby 


spectively,  or  to  the  people.     But  among  the 
jiowers  which  the  people  have  conferred  upon 

butes  of  sovereignty.     That  is  exactly  what  the 
rebels  deny.      The  Copperheads  virtually  sup- 


Wile 


t  said 


l\   supp.nl   s 


t  is  plain  that  everj 

i  right  to  destroy  t 

terests  and  safety  Of  Iowa  or  Michigan  ii 
ing  her  own.  The  argument  is  as  old 
sophism. 


S..M11,    i   '.u 


Hut  Wmistlr  wrought  his  statue 
arried  from  the  Federalist,     The 

vny  State.  In  one  sense,  indeed, 
i  so.  For  in  almost  every  one  of 
ive,  controlling  States  a  multitude 


ery  field  they  are  £ 
'  the  necessity  of  t 


xpo-ed  to  frcipn 


migl.i  repeal  the  law  by  whi.di  it  was 
Ilinvecrr   gmss  a  heresy  it   may  he  to  : 

that  a  /■</,/,/  to  a  roin/><irt  h;i.s  :<  rigid  t 
that  compact,  the  doi.-njne  ir  .elf  ha-  ha. 
able   advocates.      The   possibility  of  a 

hm;vl:m..ns  of  our  National  Gov.  minn 
than  in  the  mere  sanction  of  delected 
ity.     The  fabric  of  Americi 

The  streams-  (.f  naimnal  ].>>>w- 


pirec 


Whet 


light  I 


Mil    mi- 


A  PLEASANT  peogeamme. 

Tug  coincidence  of  the  presence  of  rebel 
agents  upon  the  frontier  and  the  invasion  of 
Maryland,  during  the  last  month,  is  not  with- 


the  President  was  i 


cooked 

'llici 

.  are  men   in   the  citv  o 

New 

ring 

lie    Soi, rli,"  but  who  se 

,„,slr 

lull    II, i-    in-ogra.anie    mi- 

carried 

,-,■    ,,    l.ilnlkd.  and   nil" 

uliill  it.     Bi 

eh  wa 
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word 
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nion;  and  that  while  their  friends  defend  it 
S.mllirni  holds  t hoy  would  not  shrink  from 
;  defense  in  Northern  streets.      They  should 


liberty,  are  fully  illn-"!  rated  h>  the  liglil  of 

inn  asylums,  and  in   the  roaring  streets 
human  being-,  guilty  ol"  dark  skin'  were  1 


votes  its  energies  to  exciting  the  jea 
State  against  the  nation  and  the  1) 
most  ignorant  class  of  the  populutic 
tiie  midst  of  a  civil  war  involving  n: 
once,  declares  that  the  friends  of  the 
are  really  responsible  for  the  rebell 
lying  upon  the  most  sordid  passioi 
eyes  to  the  permanent  welfare  to  be  ; 
points  out  with  speechless  horror 


degraded  and  dangerous  population,  will  put  no 
citizen  oil'  his  guard.  Its  existence  makes  evejy 
good  citizen  a  minute-man.  Whether  it  take 
the  shadowy  form  of  a  northwestern  conspiracy 
or  appear  in  the  bloody  reality  of  a  New  York 
riot,  it  will  not  be  unanticipated.  The  masks 
are  stripped  off.  The  friends  and  the  enemies 
of  the  rebellion  are  known.  The  friends  may 
choose  to  dare  much  to  prevent  the  election  of 
Mr.  Lincoln,  and  to  secure  the  triumph  of  the 
conspiracy,  and  the  final  shame  nnd  ruin  of  the 
Union  and  Government.  But  if  they  are  des- 
perate, good  citizens  are  firm.  The  loj'al  men 
of  thS  North  are  not  to  he  bullied  either  by 
threats  of  battle  or  by  bugbears.  They  have 
clearly  made  up  their  minds  to  fight  the  war 
through,  and  they  will  do  so  wherever  the  exi- 
gency may  demand.  How  can  any.sensible  Cop- 
perhead suppose  that  a  people  which  has  done 
what  "the  North"  has,  during  the  last  three 
years,  is  so  utterly  ami  liidkTnii-.lv  pu-illanimon.-: 
as  to  yield  in  the  northwest  or  the  northeast  the 


AN  IMPORTANT.BEGINNING. 

The  University  Convocation  of  New  York  is 
,ii  aiiiimtl  meeting  of  the  Regents  of  the  Uni- 
ersity,  and  of  the  Presidents,  heads,  and  tcach- 
rs  of  the  various  colleges  and  schools  of  the 
>tate  subject  to  the  visitation  of  the  Regents, 
or  the  purpose  of  improving  by  the  comparison 
if  experience,  by  essays  and  discussions,  the 
tandard  and  methods  of  education,  s.  The  Con- 


Yet 


it  is  clear  that  it  is  full  of  promise,  if  the  inter- 
est manifested  -liould  nnnnally  increase  and  ex- 
tend, as  it  is  likely  to  do.  A  union  of  the  Re- 
gents and  of  all  the  collegiate  and  academic 
experts  of  the  State  makes  a  force  which,  for  its 
proper  purposes,  is  irresistible.  In  the  Legisla- 
ture or  before  the  people  it  would  not  easily  he 
withstood  by  the  utmost  adroitness  of  the  Lobby 
or  the  greatest  ingenuity  of  misrepresentation. 
Such  a  body,  well  organized,  ought  to  secure 
and  maintain  the  noblest  system  of  public  in- 
struction possible. 

This1  year  the  Convocation  approached  a  sub- 
ject of  the  greatest  general  interest  and  import- 
ance. One  of  the  topics  announced  for  consid- 
eration was  the  value  of  competitive  examina- 
tions in  preparation  for  public  employment,  both 
military  and  civil.  Mr.  Henry  Barnard,  of 
Hartford,  the  experienced  and  accomplished 
editor  of  the  American  Journal  of  Education, 
made  a  stirring  and  vigorous  appeal  to  the  Con- 
vocation to  take  some  steps  toward  the  accom- 
plishment of  so  great  an  object.  President  An- 
derson, of  the  Rochester  University,  who  has 
recently  returned  from  a  collegiate  tour  in  Eu- 
rope, supported  Mr.  Baenahd  with  great  force. 
The  practical  application  of  their  remarks  was 
to  the  appointments  at  West  Point  and  the  Na- 
val Academy ;   and  the  necessity  of  some  such 


»  West 


The  facts  are  that  the  appointments  are  made 
:  Representatives  in  Congress.  They  are 
-"--I  by  purely  p„r,oiml  ,_,,-  jJ(Jlit i.-al"  con- 

,  without  rcp.rd  tn  r.he  disposition  or 
fitness  of  the  hoy.     The  entering  examination 
—       Every  boy  often  years  slmuM     ■ 


able  to  pass  i 

son.-  Yet,  of  those  who  are  presented,  a  large 
proportion  fail  in  this  preliminary  examination. 
Of  all  who  enter  not  a  half  graduate,  although 
the  intellectual  training  in  not  severer  than  in 

lard's,  in  Troy ;  and  of  those  who  fail,  three- 
fifths  break  down  in  the  studies  of  the  first  year, 
v.tik-h  :jiv  elementary. 

Now  what  should  tho  rule  he?     Evidently 
that  the  boy  in  every  district  of  tho  most  natural 


should  be  appointed.     And  this  could  be  dor 

nomination  dependent  upon  the  result  of  fi 
open  examination  of  all  such  candidates.  Gei 
<jral  Sicta.es,  when  in  Congress,  four  years  agi 
tried  the  experiment.  He  gave  his  appointment 
to  the  boy  who  stood  best  at  the  Free  Academy, 


his  class  at  West  Point. 
The  discussion  was  n 
sulled  in  the  passage 
ing  such  a  course,  and  instructing  the  Board  of 
Regents  to  inform  our  representatives  of  the  ac- 
tion of  the  Convocation,  and  to  devise  some 
practicable  plan  to  be  submitted  to  tbem.  The 
Board,  in  pursuance  of  the  request,  appointed 
a  Committee  which  will  not  put  the  matter  to 
Bleep.  If  the  Convocation  can  thus  influence 
one  representative  in  one  State,  it  will  have 
begun  a  reform  of  incalculable  advantage  to  the 
country.  For  when  it  becomes  the  practice  of 
one  State  it  must  inevitably  extend  to  all.  The 
principle  once  illustrated  in  the  military  and 
naval  service,  as  Mr.  Stjslner's  Consular  Pupil 
bill  provides  for  the  civil,  and  we  shall  have 
fairly  begun  the  movement  which  can  alone 
save  the  Government  from  the  abyss  of  ignorance 
and  incapacity  which  will  engulf  the  most  right- 
eous theories  and  the  truest  principles. 


CUNNING  OUTWITTED. 

In  alluding  to  the  peace  performance  at  Ni- 
agara Falls  Mr.  Greeley  has  said,  and  it  has 
been  repeated  by  others,  that  it  would  have 
been  wiser  for  the  President  to  have  "asked 
the  Confederates  to  perfect  and  verify  their  cre- 
dentials and  then  make  their 
The  object  of"  his  doing  so  would 

»  show  that  they  wished  no- 
thing short  of  recognition,  or  some  other  equally 


But  Mr.  Greeley  must  surely  see  that  there 
i'.-.-uM  he  no  em.!  f"  Mils  hu.-inc--.  Iv,erv  hi... 
GeorgeN.  Sanders  or  Colorado  Jewett  choos- 
es to  annofhee  that  a  couple  of  rebels  wish  to 
talk  about  peace,  is  the  President  to  say  that  they 


1?     The  President  has  left  no  doubt  of  1 


ways  has  been,  ready  to  consider  it.  Mr.  Clay, 
and  Mr.  Holcombe,  and  Mr.  Gklei.ly  knew  thai 
perfectly  well,  and  it  is  folly  to  imply  that  the 
Government  hindered  their  getting  authority. 
If  they  had  really  wanted  to  treat,  or  had  hon- 
estly expected  any  result,  does  Mr.  Greeley 
suppose  they  would  have  come  without  au- 
thority? 

The  President's  reply  thwarted  their  plan. 
It  exposed  the  fact  that  they  were  not  willing  to 
seek  authority  to  treat  for  the  restoration  of  the 
Union  and  the  abandonment  of  slavery.  That 
is  just  as  evident  now  as  it  would  have  been  if 
they  had  gone  to  Washington  and  proposed  a 
separation  and  a  commercial  treaty.  The  Pres- 
ident's honesty,  as  usual,  utterly  outwitted  di- 
plomacy. 


THE  APPEAL  TO  COWARDICE. 

The  appeal  of  the  Copperheads  to  cowardice, 
in  order  to  delay  and  embarrass  recruiting,  is 
natural.  But  it  is  a  great  insult  to  the  spirit 
and  the  intelligence  of  Americans.  Thus  we 
read  in  a  late  newspaper  an  extract  from  a  letter 
of  n  soldier  in  the  Ninth  Corps  to  show  how 


the   elh-ci: 


;  and  a  little  sub-editorial 

i  the  north 

nk  of  the  Appomattox." 
There  is  something  ludicrous  and  pitiful  in 
telling  Americans  who  are  fighting  for  every 
honorable  nnd  ih<  ir 
liberties  secure  that  they  may  get  hurt.  The 
rebels,  it  seems,  were  told  the  same  thing,  and 
clerical  brother  of  General  Longstreet  wrote 
pamphlet  to  show  how  small  a  chance  there  is 
tat  any  individual  soldier  will  be  killed.     If 


really  necessary  for  such  a  statement  t 


likely    io   prey: 
deserved  the  1 


I'  hi-.;  division  wouM  i 


■■i"1  from  ^iili'cniiL'l^s  and  gi\iM'ul  lic.irls  Ham  lur 
ffliB.  General  Barlow.  Those  prayers  no  longer 
ivml._  On  the  27th  of  July  airs.  B,\m.uw  died  in 
^  ■<-  liia^Um  *>\  i\-|)lms  ]V-\vr  contracted  in  tbo  mili- 
ary buspital.      On  the  .same  day  her  brave  husband 


Line,"  as  it  is  still 
within  a  few  years  the  dangerous 
and  difficult  harbor  of  Stonington  has  been  avoided, 
and  the  steamers  stop  at  Groton,  opposite  New 
London,  whence  the.  railroad  skirts  the  Sound  and 
Narragansett  Bay  to  Providence  and  Boston.  The 
boats  are  strong,  spacious,  well-appointed,  and 
clean.  The  family  accommodations  .Lie  admiral  .le. 
especially  in  regard  to  communicating  state-rooms 
and  private  sup  per- tables.  The  route  winding 
through  the  East  River  to  tho  Sound,  and  aeros.s 

IT!  IT   io  HieTi.kmie,    llie.-v.   k  it.-ll-iit 

Io  exposed  as  possible.  You  escape 
d  discomfort  of  the  angry  Point  Ju- 
n  Boston  betimes.     The  "Stoning- 

many  rivals,  but  no  superiors. 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


rebels  were  put  out  of  c-.uit.-.i.     Tli-  *,-.-...u.l  l>iei.;,,a  ..f 

:■ mi        i    1      |  f       till 


mTsKatfs  bX-c 


iLataut^Mofl 
artillery  of  other  portions  of1  the  line  bearing 


'"■:>i:.   'I ■,  'I    >■■•'!      !■:<  |'l    .••!'   i'-v     ■  iHil\   .[■'.     : 


"NS'-'I  »illi  !-''■■"■'    ■■l-.'.r.i'i-- :    "  Hi.--  -I-,,.  ! v.    m-  >'.ill 


fquiproeuVo^ 

.!,,    'l,...,..   I.in    ).,i,.,.    II...    .,,.■   I     -    l-i.  -iw.   ,.;;-!.'.      T   „ 


.■'  '",'.'        . 


''  I'  J        I 

^i!;j:;:,;,,";il,i;:Vi^r.,..;^..l;.i!::;,! 


'  '',  ,|i   ■  !,-!■•  -I   »...-.!,-'U,  uhieMlity  rail  »  ",^y.-     Tl„, 
.,..,1(1,1.,  ,-[..v:i:Llly  .d.-v,.  'i-  m  ho  fit   k;i\cIj.\,.a:,>.:-,   Il„, 


l    :.|-.\v     i.i.T.-L-   la,-    l.fi.-ii   fTi.-n.v, ■■■-,(    itt    Hi,:   .Ann,,!    ''■- 


Cil  with  it  kind  of  ehi'll,  to  vlmli  theiv   .,.■  ail.  'm 
I,..,,,,   ,-,l,i. i,   .,.,n„...     k.ke<  !„:'>-  In    .-l-u  bun;'::.i' 

ivluruiny;  ui'iur  U  ela.rt  stay  outside. 
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Artillery  ny  Gentrae  Ames,  as  seen  from  Gen- 
eral Smith's  head-tpiarters.     This  regiment  is  one 

rankof  Major'in  llie  Thiol  Cnited  .States  Artillery. 

pl'ololy   e< 1-    the    .-ilv.       'He'    woods   ill 

•  hooters.  Th-  Figlito.-ni  h  (  \n  ,.s  ,,p  to  Thur 
July  ii,  held  the  extreme  right  of  Grant's  li 

Iron,  photograph.  In    I'.uio  •    (hey  represent  (ion- 
erals  Hancock  and  Wahrrs  surrounded  by  officers 

On  pages  650  and  621  wo  publish  a  view  of 
Petrrseciu-.  as  seen  from  (\iptain  Davis's  ll.it- 
tcrv,  First  Connecticut  Artillerv-a  portion  of  the 
lattery  appearing  in  llie  fore-Kro(in.l .     This  liat- 

MAJOR-GENERAL  M'PHERSO 

James  B.  M'Phersom,  Mnjor-General  of  V 

teers  and  Hrfeidicr.Goncral  ol'  (lie  Keuuhir  A 

ioSoid,i<hw'iil"i'.,tN.o'e!i',l'i.''r,  l'hls.  "lie  or 

ARMY  OF  TI1F.   I'i  f[  ( Jji  At  -C.FXFilAI.  HANCOCK  AND   STAFF.-[rnoTOORApnE 

of  a  class  which  nnmbercd  among;  its  members 


m.n   a,  an  Ai.Uh-C'amp, 

ant-Col I.       lie    nas  Chants  Chief  Engineer  in 

the  operations        ' 


i  Henlv  and  Donclson, 


ARMY   OF  THE   POTOMAC-GF.NF.RAL    WARREN    AND    STAFF.-[Photoor»phed  by  Brady.] 
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rvice  was  made  Major-Gen- 
;uished  himself  in  this  war 


(.„rviiid  Donelsou.  Sliil.-li.  niidtlv—  k-l 

e  through  Central   Mississippi  Oner 

v  commanded  one  wing   of  .the  arm 

Mill,  all  11 

aljilitv  possible  to  show,  he  having  th 

lead  in  the 

campaign  and   siege   terminating  with  Ilia  fall  0 

licncral   M'Piii-iwin  has  filled  a  en 

■i-"""-  i' 

rt.      At  (he  haltk-  of  Porl  Gibson  it  w: 

d  be  termed  a  I. ■..III.'  there  was  foimhi 
)>v  the.  divisions  of  General  M'Pnintsci-v's  corps  and 
General  Hovey's  division  of  the  Thirteenth  Corps. 
In  the  assault, of  the  22d  of  May  " 
i.f  Yicksburg.  ami  during  (he  ei 
MTin:i;sox  and  hi*  command 


The  appointment  was  give 


■i:ih»!  Malik  l^!...n  Hi.'|,r..m..tion..l 

United  Stales  armies  and  General  Snkrman  to  the 
command  of  the  military  division  of  the  Mississippi, 

.Army  and  Depart  men  t  of  I  he  Tennessee,  embracing 
the.  Fifteenth.  Sixteenth,  mid  Seventeenth  Armv 
Corps.  * 

In  Sherman's  advance  on  Atlanta  M'Phebson 

'.      At  Powder  Spring,  near 

:    important    \  ieti.rv.   tlnviii;; 

the  enemy  and  inflicting  on  him  a  ln~s  of  250(1  kill- 
ed and  wounded.  After  crossing  the  Chattahoo- 
.  hre  he  la-Id  the  extreme 

lay,  tii  1       11     w:i      1,  I.  hil     riding 

line,  by  a  band  o 

Then  occurred  I 

which  has  ever  blackened  the 

warfare.    Having  shot  MTherson,  tho  rebels  took 


Dallas,  he  obtained  i 


f  Shkkman's  anny 


-■in-i     tiot;il.|y   dbgv.oefid    . 


['PHEnSON  ii 
nd  of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  is  a  native  of 
■.me.  lie  entered  Wc-I  Point  in  ihe  year  l«.,H.w  as 
vetted  Second  Lieutenant  of  Ordnance  in  ls.>J. 
I  Fir.4  Lieutenant  in  1807,  when  he  iv;i,  appoint- 
.\--iMaol  Professor  of  Mathematics.      This  posi- 


Oa-I:V,  M'f'nnK,  Km  IIAHI.m.n.  MlLR.'V, 
,*  WALLACE.  Ill  the  hattl.'  of  (  'hnn.cllor.- 
W. U;l.. -omnia., iledlhrf:h-c,.,lth<Wp--.haV- 

e  previously  been : 


field.     But  here  a 

advance    fell   on* 
_-\  Oerman  hriga 


of    S-mNKWAT.T,    Jai 

rotable  2d  of  May 

he  right  gave  way 


Gettysburg  and  Chattanooga,  and  on 
fields,  this  Corps  has  retrieved  its  lion 
pel  led  admiration.  lu  SHERMAN'S  ] 
paign  General  Howard  has  played  i 
part.  On  the  19th  of  June  he  wrest 
enemy  an  important  position,  which,  i 


i  him  and  Kearxey, 
r  gloves  together. 


SWEET  FACES. 

i  round  us  beaming, 


How  wo 
Although  so  common-s 

Yet  each  a  perfect  ; 
In  every  ci  >wded  city 

These  new  conceits 


;  express'd  on  Earth. 


If  she's  at  work  or  play, 
She  leads  my  mind  away 


And  songs  to  her  are  singing, 

There's  Rose,  a  little  lady, 

Now  nearly  ten  years  old, 
So  quaint  and  so  old-maidy, 

So  shy,  and  yet  so  hold ; 
In  all  she  says  so  clever, 

In  all  she  does  so  kiud, 
And.  sunlight  shines  forever 

Her  gravest  looks  behind. 
There's  Annie,  always  smiling, 

I  think  she  can  not  frown, 
That  smile  is  so  beguiling, 

Oh,  could  I  write  it  down ! 
Oh !  could  I  to  these  pages 

The  perfect  charm  impart. 


If  one  sweet  face  lias  vanished 
That  seemed  to  us  divine, 

From  one  delight  we're  banished, 
Yet  are  not  left  to  pine ; 

For  freely  in  all  places, 
As  flowers  from  the  sod, 

Spring  up  these  childish  faces. 


SCHOOL-GIRL'S  STORY. 


■■A  m-:av  scholar,  girls,  and  for  our  room,  too!" 
It  was  .study-hour  in  Room  A,  but  as  Hallie  Park- 
aside  and  study  suspended  while  all  discussed  the 


1 1  saw  her  in  Dr.  Esling's 
1  But  are  you  sure  she  is  t 

'Quite  sure,  Carry.     Her 


the  sake  of  having  iMi.-s  Katharine  under  his 
e.'  His  very  words,  girls,  so  you  see  'Miss 
tharine'  must  he  of  considerable  importance  in 

■  1  wonder  win-  she  i..J  What  kind  of  per.-on  i- 
i,  Hallie?" 

■  What  kin. I  of  per.-oi..-"  Hallie  repeated,  slowly. 
Yell,  she  is  just  the  loveliest  creature  I  have  ever 
ill"— and  she  drew  a  long  breath  of  delight. 

Harris,  mv 


ib-dlie  Parker!"  cried  & 

leighbor   at   the    study-table.    "- 

3  you  jesting 


hw.ii... 

' '  Pretty !     Not  a  bit  of  it,  Mollie.     She  is  i 

feetlv  beautiful  !      Hut  von  will  .-non  judge  for  v.: 
selves,  for  .die  will  certainly  be  in  our  room,  as 


3  Katharine  was 

ma'am,"  Hallie  replied.      "*Dr.  Esling 

ig  with   tho   young  lady's   father    about 


well,  Miss   Esling? 


i  papa  knew  her  parents, 


as  Miss  Esling  replied,  with  her  glance  turncc 
smilingly  on  the  questioner,  that  "  Katharine  wn- 
decidedly  more  of  a  young  lady  than  some  of  us,' 
her  eyes  sought  the  door,  and  her  face  vibrated  be- 
tween amusement  and  vexation.  Her  love  of  fur 
got  the  better  of  her,  however,  and  she  led  in  the 
laugh  that  followed  at  her  expense.     Tho  laugh 


■  door  opened,  and  Dr. 


iuickly  I 
Esling  entering,  i 

11  Mbs  Katharine  Y.'ighu.  young  ladies.  I  bring 
you  your  new  charge,  daughter ;  I  am  sure  she  will 
not  be  a  troublesome  one.  Girls,  I  commend  Miss 
Katharine  to  your  kindness^trusting  you  will  make 
Room  A  very  pleasant  for  her." 


low  you  to  your  rn to  lay  aside  your  winn- 

young  ladyV.  hal  and  cloak  were  soon  re- 

r  her  .lark  hair.  Katharine  announced  her.-cll' 
c   al    Ihe   table   with   ns.   the    young   .-lram_'er 


skein  of  silk,  ami  "Katharine  he 
That,  at  last,  I  could  look ai 


Veiglm!      Tall,  lender,  graceful   i 
iieivioin.il  with  a  winning  grace  a  < 


All  this  I  thought  as  f  watched  the  classic  head. 


I   palienth 


■    tOUchcr.l    my    ;. 


I  h-oke-l  up  ami  eauL'Ui.  as  her  hand 
ful  sparkle  of  a  superb  diamond  ring,  "on  the  en- 
gagement linger,  too,"  as  Mollie  whispered  in  lin- 
ear, at  the  first  opportunity.  I  dreamed  of  her  that 
night,  as  a  princess  throned  in  puqile  and  ermine, 
and  thought  a  fair-haired  prince  knelt  to  woo  her, 
and  placed  upon  her  hand  a  jeweled  ring  of  betrothal. 
Days  passed,  and  weeks;  Christmas  had  conic, 
of  Katharine  Veighn ;  lit- 


more   of  her  inner  self,  of  i 
urns,  her  secrets.      Outwardly  I 

.-i  grew  before  us  and  upon  us  e 
learned  aliiioM  at  the  heginnin 
ipanion  wa-  far  beyond  us  in  set 
:   richly    gifted,  and    every   gift 


ready    t<>  oblige.       During  ; 


tell  of  the  only  time  wo  ever  saw  Katharine  reallr, 
thoroughly-  angry. 

If  was  several  days  before  Christmas.  The  town 
was  thronged  with  strangers,  many  of  whom  went 
through  the  school  to  look  at  the  decorations  with 
which  the  dear  old  [dace  is  always  docked  at  Christ- 
clothing  for  the  Christmas-box  Katharine  had  p 
rniaded  Room  A  to  fill  for  "our  brave  bovs"  in  one 
of  the  Washington  hospitals.      As  for  her,  she  was 

growing  momentarily  livelier,  when  the  entrance 
Of  Dr.  Esling  with  a  party  of  visitors  quieted  us, 
and  a  sudden  silence  settled  down  upon  our  little 


v.iunggciiihioan  remarked, 

"  You  ladies  are  very  industrious,  Miss  Veighn. 
Making  gifts,  I  presume,  for  the  dear  friends  at 
home.  Ah,  bow  happy  must  they  be  to  receive 
gifts  from  so  fair  a  hand  !"  Then"  bending  to  ex- 
amine Katharine's  work,  which  she  bad  just  laid 
down.  'Mint  what  is  this.  Miss  Veighi 
lynotaCh- 


Certain- 

a  Christmas  favor  but  a 
itly  owed,  poorly  paid, 
preparing  hospital  stores 

surprise   me!      But  I 


■■'  spoken  with   Katharin.'   Yci-hn' 


,  leaving  only  the  proud 


terest  in  this  miserable  war,  or  in  the  low-born 
fellows  who  are  lighting  in  it  !       JVw  are  too—" 

Katharines  tall  figure  was  drawn-  to  its  full 
height,  her  beautiful,  proud  face  was  terrible  in  is 
boundless  contempt.  One  band  raised  to  her  swi  11- 
ing  throat,  as  if  to  keep  down  tho  indignation  that 
labored  for  utterance,  she  Btood  for  a  moment  silent, 
while  her  eyes  surveyed  the  young  gentleman, 

more  of  scathing  scorn  into  her  look  and  tone  than 
Portia  ever  did,  she  said  only, 

"Heaven  made  him,  so  let  him  pass  for  a  man!" 

of  an  outraged  empress.  The  unhappy  exponent 
of  Northern  vulgarity  stood  a  moment  in  doubt,  I 
thought,  whether  or  not  to  make  an  attempt  at  pro- 
pitiation; but  finding  that  the  strangers  had  gath- 
ered around  US  unnoticed,  and  had  evidently  heard 
the  whole  colloquy,  he  hastily  withdrew  amidst  the 
laughter  of  the  gentlemen,  including  even  the  grave 


I,  elderly  man,  wearing  a  mili- 
-,  whispered  to  Dr.  Esling,  who  bowed 
sr,  turning  to  Katharine, 


day  at  Fair  Oaks. 


,  Katharine  Veighn's.     She  moved 
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disasters  t<>  our  arms  will]  prophi  cic-  i.f  .1  spce.U 
I  glorious  retrieving. 


fall.  11  forward  upon  it.    f lor  Dice 


and  brightness,  :is  the  rich  Mn<nl  aw  oke 


!;_:,,;:/;;:;;  i;:^"^" 


•Thank  you,  Miss  Eslhi 


The  prh  met  inn  11 1  the  Coot  of  the  stairs 
nth  troubled  looks;   mid  Cam'  asked,  cai:eilv  : 

"  Did  you  notice,  a*  Miss  Esling  read  that  list, 
everal  names  from  the  — st  Pennsylvania?  Col- 
inel  R "a  regiment,  you  know.     Do  you  think 


heart  was  gone  I 
hands  went  on  wi 
they  might.    Rati 

now.  mill,   there    was   a   h.ok   in   her  (l..rk   1 


The  brightness  had  died  nut  of  our  school-life, 
nd  a  sober  quiet  was  setting  upon  us  hitherto  uu- 
reamed  of  in  Room  A.     All  felt  it— none  could 

ic  wild  Carry  strove  to  make  the  burden  lightei 
>r  her.     Changes  come  quickly  to  schoolgirls,  ami 


H-llf'l   iH   she    I, 

v >e.    ladio.r 


brave  soldier!  Mamma's  letter  says 
been  very  ill  ever  since  they  heard  ho 
id  that  was  ahoiit  a  week  ago,  so  may- 

i  dead  too,"  and  her  grief  hurst  out 


had  heard  auv  t liintr  i>r.- v inui?ly.      Aroused  by 

•  He  was  l,,|.uteiiant  Alan  Fielding,  of  the  — st 

>he  had  hardly  ended  when  Kuthariu.  caught 
up  in  her  arms  and  covered  the  tear-stained 
le  tin.  ■  with  eager.  p(i<sj,„l:.te  kisses.      We  were 


l  you.  Mi-s  Kathariii.'.      Yo 


iug  her  cheek  against  Allie's,  while  she  lovingly 

"  I'lt-asc  hold  nic  so,  Mi-s  Katharine,  until  Miss 
Esling  comes.  Sit  down  in  that  chair  by  the  win- 
dow, and  rock  tne,  please." 

E-tahlif-heil  to  her  likinc.  Allie  asked, 

Katharine?      The  wicked  rebels  have  killed  him, 


all  loved  him  so  dearlv!  lie  was  so  handsome- 
almo.st   as  heautiful  as  you  are.  Miss   Katharine, 

lowly  blue.  j«-t  like  the  >l;vu|.  there  where  it  is  so 
clear ;  and  his  hair  was  like  mine,  in  such  pretty 

Here  I  noticed  the  listener  press  her  lips  to  the 
bright  hair. 

"  lie  was  always  so  good  and  kind  to  grandma  ; 
and  she  loved  him  better  than  any  of  us.  Oh,  Miss 
Katharine,  what  ui:    -h-    do.   f  wonder?" 

"I  can  not  (ell.  Allie.." 

The  voice  still  trembled ;  tho  child  went  on,  in 
her  simple  way,  not  waiting  for  further  answer. 
At  last  she  said  suddenly,  after  a  little  silence, 

grandma  say  that  some  day  she  would  have  another 
daughter,  because  Uncle  Alan  loved  a  beautiful 
lady— loved  her,  oh,  very,  very  dearly !    What  will 


0W.  The  friends  or  relatives 
of  most  of  the  pupils  were  in  town,  and  the  wholo 
school  was  in  an  uproar  of  preparation  and  expect- 
ancy. As  we  came  up  from  tea  the  lights  were  al- 
ready gleaming  in  the  church  opposite,  and  Dr. 
Esling's  voice  was  sounding  through  the  halls,  -urn- 


ad  we  found  the  platform  filled 
with  teachers  and  pupils,  and  the  body  of  the  church 
willi  .1  stranger  andi.-n."  much  larger  " 


Katharine's  turn  to  sing.  Hearing  h 
arose,  throwing  down  the  bandage  1 
■  was  employed  with  a  weary  sigh  th 


"  Katharine,  remember  God  knows?" 
5ho  started  violently,  and  a  deep  crimso 


■:'.V, .'  Von  have  sin.:;  iierare 
.all  v..n  not  Login!  You  shall 
■  liit  you  it  sing  parc-feet— •',)■'.■' 


''Cannot!  Cannot!  A.  ft,  !iJ,fr  ffimnul !  Vat 
mean  you  mit  car  not,  Mees  Veighn!     1  tell  you 

you  must  dry!  you  must  sing!  A'iui,  irnch  c.V.W, 
you  lima  it  sing,  I  say.  parofect!     Nun!" 

Katharine  sighed  wearily  but  took  up  the  score 
for  ono  more  trial,  and  Madame's  angry  fingers 
-las-lii. rl  Una ,ugh  the  opening  chords,  /or,,"ss(W 

-Nun!      Vy  begin  you  not,  Mees  Veighn?" 

"  Look  at  Katharine!" 

Madame  and  Cam'  spoke  at  once  and  with  al- 
most equal  vehemence.  I  looked.  I  shall  never 
forget  what  I  saw!  I  hope  it  is  not  irreverent  to 
confess  that 'I  know  from  that  what  Paul  means 
when  he  say*  of  Stephen,  "And  all,  looking  stend- 


Tbo  young  girl's 

transfigured,  glorified 


Lips   apart,   bosom    heaving,    cheeks  nil   aglow. 

vision  should  vanish  forever,  Katharine  stood  with 
her  head  bending  slightlv  forward,  her  eves  fixed 
upon  the  main  entrance  of  the  church.  Thence  Dr. 
Esling  was  hurrying  toward  the  platform,  accom- 
panied by  a  young  oilier  in  lieutenant's  uniform, 
bearing  his  sword-arm  in  a  sling.  The  soldierly 
hearing,  the  easy,  gentlemanly  carriage,  the  hand- 
some high-bred  face,  with  it.-  Anglo-Saxon  peril  ct- 
ne-s  of  teaturo  and  purity  of  complexion,  the  broad. 


,  fresh  scar  running  1 


owing  of   L^.ldell   1 

e  was  upon  tho  platform 
ighting  up  his  pale,  emac 
10  crowd  of  girls  parted- 


:  !be  heavy,  heavy  burden  of  . 


'Oh,  Undo  Alan!  Undo  I 


THE  LTJCKY  BLUNDER. 

Jv  friend,"  wrote  the  ex-Minister  Eouqi 


saw  me  at  Vaux  when  I  was  at  the   I 

power.     When  you  read  this  I  shall  b. 

in  a  dungeon.     After  depriving  me  of  my  property 

and  my  liberty,  my  friends  wish  to  take  my  head; 

and  the  King,  deceived  by  them,  will  grant  it  to 


Marly  with  the  Kinm  w-uihl  In-  a--einUcd.  and  ; 

■  ask  what  news  had   been  hoard  of  Fouquet,  an 
hether  it  was  true  that  his  Majesty  was  dispo-r 
1  judge  him  severely. 
This  was  a  forbidden  subject— so  much  so,  tht 

,t  only  would   no  one  answer  the  poor  warn 

.■■u-ied  poet,  but  lie  even  found  deprecatory  glancf 

When  doe-tlie  King  return  from  Marly  ?"aske 


No'.!,- 

"What 


1  fate  of  poor  Fouquet? 


Molic-re  and  Md La  Subline  were  the  only  per- 
sons present,  who  understood  and  sympathized  with 
the  warm-hearted  man;    but  Ihey  really  knew  no 


Never  had  La  Fontaine  been  so  dull  before,  and  it 

ally  are  not  tolerable  in  high  society  unless  they 
are  determined  to  be  amusing.  However,  as  soon 
was  put  upon  the  table.  La  Fontaine 
said  gravely  to  the  assembled  guests, 
d  gentlemen,  I  have  a  question  of  the 
t.oiee  to  propose  to  VOU." 
said    the   guests.       "I    thought    we 


coughed,  i 


the  words  of  the  worthy  but  hitbe 

At  last  ho  opened  his  lips. 

"Cananvofyoutellmc,"heb 
Majesty  will  return  from  Marly, 
fate  ot  the  unfortunate  Fouquet  ?" 

The  poor  man  forgot  that  he 


l  i!i-cu-sioM."  said   t 


■  IU     Ilea 


it r-  r."  thundered  out  the  usually  t 


.  ..iiliniud  the  fabulist,  with  r 
A    shudder   passed    Ihrouc 

.-pile     nf     Molieiv,     1,  h-.     tried 


'■  Nymphs  of  Vaux."  in  which  Fouquet  is  enthusi- 
astically defended  under  the  name  ol'Oronte. 

Mdme.de  la  Sablicrogavc  the  signal  for  npplnu-e, 

puny  might  think  of  Fouquet.  s  affair,  and  the  pru- 
dence  of  openly   defending   a  disgraced    minister. 


words  to  M.  de  la  Cavo 
with  Racine,  "  There  i; 


niakin-  .1  bad  p-.et  and  a  bad  courtier." 

La  Fontaine  to  the  King*,  and  did  so  as  soon  as  his 
Majesty  returned.  The  Dauphin  recognized  the 
poet  at  once,  and  called  out  his  name— a  terrible  sin 

otfender,  tho  Princesses  smiled,  and  La  Fontaine 

fell  ,,t  hi- Majesty's  feet. 


our  Maje-ty's  justice  and  clemency  I 
For  a  fortnight  no  ono  had  dared  U 


oils   heart.       M.   Fou.piel    has   , 
Hi"  enemies  have  dared 
esty,  but  he  is  really  in 

Tho  King  motioned  t 
to  order  the  unfortunai 
he  saw  that  he  held  a  p 
taine  had  resolved  to 
"Nymphs  of  Vaux."  1 
for  that  very  purpose. 

"Give  me  that  paper 
is  it?" 

"Some  verses,  Sire, 
your  Majesty,"  said  the 
paper. 

The  King  unfolded  i 


hei-di-iiitere-tedue-sand  her  thoroughly  g I  hear:. 


La  Fontaine  hastened,  then,  to  Mdlle.  de  la  Val- 
licre,  and,  taking  a  folded  paper  from  his  pocket,  ex- 
claimed, without  losing  time  in  any  preliminaries, 

"A  letter,  Mademoiselle,  from  M.  Fouquet,  now 
the  most  unhappy  of  mankind." 

The  favorite  opened  the  paper,  pale  and  trem- 
bling  with  emotion,  and  then  began,  with  a  morn 
satisfied  look,  which  at  length  became  a  hem  li.-eut. 
smile,  to  read  the  contents.      La  Fontaine  was  in 
raptures.      When  she  had  finished,  Mdlle.  de  la 
look  of  delight, 
These  verses  are  really  charming.     You,  of 
-e,  wish  me  to  present  them  to  his  Maje-ly  ?" 
Verse-:,   Mademoiselle P     No!     It  is  a  letter 
M.  Fouquet." 


\    dlea-e    - 


La  Fontaine  was  in  despair.  He  had  given  his 
verses  to  Mdlle.  de  la  Vallierc!  Then  he  must 
have  given  Fouquet's  hdter— that  terrible,  compro- 
mising letter— to  the  King! 

"Good  Heavens!  is  it  possible?"  exclaimed  thn 


And  out  r 

an  La  Fontaine 

now  again  in  a  state 

il    .'SrlailMills' 

is  he  struck  his  lure- 

ead.  -  I  l,:l 

e  killed  him  ! 

I  haye  killed  my  ben- 

III,  loavii 

g  Mdlle.  do  la  VallhWs  pretence  he 

that  Fouquet 

ad  been  condemned  to 

.utli.      But 

him.      He  rn- 

ed  to  his  friend  M.  uo 

-1.li1.it   1 lie 

in   ri-k  rather 

He  cxplni 

od  toM.de  la  r'aeoie  Imw  ternMe   ,  ,.| 

atal  a  blunder  ho  had  comn 

itteil,  and  was  divine 

av  to  hi-  e:ricl'  ami  liis  (le-psir,  lehen  smHeiilv  .11 

fficer  of  tho 

ml  a-kril  wlmih.r  M 

•hi.'aci,. 

ndM.de  la  Fontaine. 

"Hero  la 

n.    erlcil  tie-  poet,  as  he  rose. 

"His  Maje-ly  wishes  to  see  you.-.raicl  the  .Jli.cr. 

"I'ard.m 

Sire!"  cried  the  poet 

hen    lie    r, 

tho  King's  presence. 

Let  vi.ur  , 

liRvauee  fall  01 

me  alone,  for.1  alono 

La  Fontaine  collected  all  his  strength,  and  wrote 
two  hasty  lines  to  his  friend  and  bonefuctor  to  toll 

The    explanation    of   the    mystery    was    simple 

sanding  the  King  that  Fouquet  was  his  successful 
rival  in  the  good  graces  of  Mdlle.  de  la  Valli  re. 
Now    Fouquet's   letter,  which  had  fallen  into  his 


In      M.tj.-tv    llu-     -Hold.-    h-nlli. 
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GIVE  HIM  NO  CHANCE.  ' 

Break  up  the  road  of  tbe  prisoner  released, 
Cover  his  pathway  with  shame; 

That  ho  never  can  know 
The  wealth  of  a  worthier  name. 


A  Cain  on  the  breadth  of  the  sod. 
Let  him  doff  prison  garb— once  more  let  him  wear 
The  dress  of  his  free  fellow-men ; 
Then  cut  off  his  chance, 

"And  let  him  be  cursed  again. 

To  his  ear  keep  the  promise,  that  plenty  of  work 

Then  break  to  the  hope— 
Of  evil  report— hold  him  down. 
"  Go,  sin  no  more,"  said  the  Master  of  men— 
Twas  a  pardon  untainted  with  guile; 


Is  thrown  from  a  righteous  world's  dc 

Not  alone  shall  the  stain  of  his  guilty 
"Be  fixed  on  tbe  felon  enlarged ; 

But  the  brand  of  his  shame 
Must  be  hung  on  the  name 


■mall  ,-.-'1llr>lll.!"V,-f!  v.itll  :::rTi;i-lulii-<.f';H--th, 

lencbing  of  bands  in  tho  air; 
Then  returns  to  the  thief, 

Willi  a  h.rwl  of  relief, 


QUITE  ALG3TE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SAL  A. 


CHAPTER  XL. 


"When  poor  little  Lily  readied  the  f 
otnmon  staircase  she  found  nobody 
he  portress,  who  was  engaged  in  a  mc 
.micable  discussion  with  the  Auverr. 
■louse,  who,  with  the  assistance  of  : 


born  in  the  time  of  Phnramond,  and  liad  not  in- 
vented gunpowder.  Thereupon  Madame  la  Con- 
cierge was  about  making  an  assault  upon  the 

lodge  with  the  early  batch  of  letters,  and  for  ten 


envelopes, 

■elling  the  seals  ui  the  unlives  brought  by  tbe 
ijreury  of  the  Rue  Jean  Jacquc^  Rousseau. 
"  l'ouali  1  eommc  <;a  pite  le  muse,"  she  said, 
-ingunodelicatc-looking  billet.  "Rink  paper, 
i,  -atme!  Allons  dene"!  And  a  hand  like  a 
der  out  for  a  promenade,  ami  all  that  for  the 


Ah,  ah,  my  brave,  if  tuii  don't  have  warning  be- 
fore another  month  i.s  over  your  head  my  name 
is  not  Corne'licDesgraeq.  II  plenvera  deserves 
dans  cette  maison.     Why,  how  now,  ma  peine, 


Tin-  wa-  io  Lily,  who  h 
"  I  am  going  for  a  walk- 

d  timidly  asked  for 

-I  am  going  to  take 

Lih   inhered.     It  is  cert 

Erin  that  nobody  vet 

mencc  with.      The  embryo 

suicide  about  rliepoi^.n  ho  pm-elm-cs.     '1  hewav.s 

l,v,(:  ,!„■■■,,  slide-   io 

a  shoreless   ocean    must    he   greased  with    lies. 

expedition  wn.hout  lellin"  : 

"There   you  are,   then, 

said  the  portress, 

and  .i  bright  imr.d- rmii|_ 

to  thee.     I  like  that 

peine    ui"  icselle."    she    ci 

the   eirl   slipped   ilnv.u;.'h   il 
herself  no  airs,  and,  all  thi 

far  from  being  pretty.     Cela  a  un  petit  air  de 

nal.     Going  to  have 

it's   hot  enough.     ] 

f  that  pot-au-feu  did 
Good  old  portress ! 

Lily  went  out  into  the  great  desert :  to  her 

uitc'traeklcss,  and  barren  of  oases.  She  had 
ast  her  skin,  as  it  were.  She  had  done  with 
or  old  friends,  her  old  habits,  the  old-new 
nine  with  which  [hey  had  invested  her.  She 
■as  now  only  Lily,  and  Quito  Alone. 

■Still,  though  she  was  solitary  among  a  crowd 
f  thousands,  and  could  not  hope,  between  ,-uri- 
ise  and  sundown,  to  light  upon  one  friendly  hu- 
lan  face  -he  knew  ;   though  she  was  at  sea  in  a 

i  a  howling  ocean,  stretching  she  knew  not 
■hither;  though  she  had  scarcely  the  means  of 
braining  that  night's  shelter  or  to-morrow's 
read,  Lily  was  on  business.  She  was  preoccu- 
pied.    She  had  affairs  of  moment  *•>     'end  to. 


M-iiK-thin  '   i 

d  with  bus 

gland:  God   alo 


Lilyv 


her  living:  God  b 
lat.  Oh!  she  was  a  fully-engaged 
young  person ;  but,  first  of  all,  1 
locket  to  be  sold.    Inexpert 


ad  scarcely  pronoiir 

was   fullj  settled  in  her  mini 
nil  she  was  going  to  London. 


I  like  a  tour  in  Frangistan 
ips  on  board  a  homeward 
a  long-tailed  vagabond  of 


voyage  am;.--  tin:  main;  nor  a  (_.enoe.-e  heggar- 
>v  is  sold  by  his  padrone  Io  grind  tbe  organ  to 
e  English  heretic--,  hut  know-,  although  be  may 

The  locket!     The  locket!     Lily  knew  that 
e  was  about  to  do  a  naughty  thing,  and,  des- 
perately as  her  mind  wa>  made  up  for  the  deed. 


nd  pursuit,  although  not  p 
j  just  barely  possible.  But  oh  ! 
linute,  another  half  hour,  before 


Where  was  such  a  mc 
had  walked  as  yet  up 
other,  not  purposeless, 
staving  off  .the  evil  ti 


She 


resolute,  and  still 
ihe  saw  plenty  of 

her:  splendid  cale-,  all  gilding  and 
second-rare  cuius;  tenth-raic cafes, 
smoke,  dirty,  and  generally  ill  fa- 
large  men  with   beards  who  were 


at,  a  ereat  glass  snvwed  Ml[l,  (,no  ,.,-,,,  ., 
chin-tuft  like  a  colossal  comma  ;  who, 
;  hands  -tuck  in  (lie  pockets  of  a  pair  of 


:  Rue  Montmnrtre. 


the  midst  i.>f  live  hundred  Ihou-and  wolves. 

She  saw  at  last  a  humble  little  shop  in  wl 
windows  were  displayed  two  large  hr.wK  tub 


several  huge  v 

d  the  Sin-/,:.  newspaper  of  the  week  bet* 

ipfious  in  white  letters,  Lily  learned  t 


e  entered  the  Cheap  Creai 


known  her  ua.nr-  to  a.  brawny  Norman  - 
wdh  big  giild  ear-ring-,  who  had  a  hoarse 
the  possesion  of  which  a  ct 

who,  when  she  was  called  did  not  answer  "Voi- 
la  !"  after  the  fashion  o1  ,vaiters  generally,  Inn- 
thundered  forth,  "You-   votes!"     Murmuring 


Lily  i 


eh    (the    - 


r  .1  a  large  j 


ut.   eight  sous) 


The  place  was  full  of  i 


speak  the  English  language  in  that  one.  Lily's 
oppo-ite  neighbors  passed  the  bonjonr  to  her, 
and  helped  her  to  the  milk  and  the  sugar  with- 
out her  having  to  ask  for  those  articles;  and 
one  comely  liitlc  grisette  even  offered  her  a  share 
of  the  poached  eggs  she  had  ordered.  A  gentle- 
man who  sat  opposite  Io  her,  who  apparently  be- 
longed to  the  baking  trade— who  wore  a  mon- 
strous-brimmed felt  hat  like  an  umbrella  of 
which  the  handle  bad  impaled  him  and  the  cu- 
pola flattened  on  his  head,  and  who  was  pow- 
dered from  head  to  foot  with  Hour  profusely,  but 

to'  l,ih    whci'lie  had    finished    bis  i'ena-t,   and 


here  are  as  stale  as  their  bread.  You  can  k 
it  as  long  as  you  like,  and  give  it  to  the  ] 
when  yon  have  done  with  it.  For,  if  the  > 
zviir  ,/e.s  TnUnmmx  doesn't  concern  the  poc 
don't  know  what  docs.  I  have  the  honor,  i 
demoi-elle,  to  wish  vou  a  very  good  morning 

Whh  which  mild  wittiei-,n  the  baker  how 
touched  the  brim  of  the  mnn-tron.-  h.-il 
could  not  for  the  life  of  him  get  i,  oli-and  I 
his  departure.  He  repaired  loan  adjacent  -. 
dc  toilette  to  be  shaved,  and,  if  he  could  < 
have  got  thai  hat  off.  he  would  probably,  ii 
ing  a  jour  dc  fete,  have  had  hi-  hair  enrlerl. 

Lily  was  not  frightened,  nr  the  baker,  altlio 
he  was  at  least  two  inches  taller  than  the  i 
in  the  nii|]\  white  hat  who  had  leered  at  he 


:d  out  her  thanks,  and,  persuadiii; 
it  was  still  very  early,  and,  ea< 


The     ■ 


One 


)  world  seemed  to  be  prisoners  :  and 
the  other  half,  judges,  gens  d'arnies,  and  exe- 
cutioners.    Here  was  a  viscount  in  the  Charente- 

A  soldier  in  ihe  garrison  of  ("Iran  bad  .-truck  bis 
commanding  officer,  and  was  to  he  shot  by  sen- 


!>..    ,   |„,|    , 


venile  depravity  ar  Yalerv-sur-Somuie  !  Awful 
conflagration  at  Brives-'la-Gaillarde!  Murder 
ol"  three  ehildren  by  lheir  mother  at  N'oisy-lc- 
Soc !  An  infant  devoured  by  a  wolf  at  Vitry-le- 
Francais!  Six  men  drowned  at  Meaux-en- 
Erie!  An  old  gentleman  aged  eight}  run  ovei 
on  tbe  Boulevard  Beaiiniarchais  and  killed  on 
the  spot!  Inundations,  ravages  of  small-pox, 
--"-—    of   whole    familie-    through    eatin;; 


Fiery  body  in  Russia,  who  had  it 
knout,  appeared  to  bo  on  his  way  to  Siberia. 
The  sufferings  of  the  Poles  were  fearful.  The 
garrotc  was  as  busy  as  a  bee  in  Spain ;  a  new 
guillotine  had  just  been  imported  to  the  island 
of  Sardinia;  'three  Chinese  mandarins,  and 
wearers  of  the  blue  button,  had  been  dropped 
into  ten  thousand  pieces  by  order  of  the  Em- 


U-twecn    two-in. 


Lily  did  not  know  th 
e  Gazette  ties  Trilmnt 
ntelligence,  he  invent 


would  suit   Ins   purpo-e.  nr  Hie  somewhat    Wa-e 

She  was  about  laying  down  the  sheet  over 
ivhich,  in  mingled  horror  and  uneasy  curiosity, 


paragraph  at  the 


Ali.r, 


been  made  before  the  commissary  of  police  o 
the  section  of  the  Hbtel-Dieu,  bv  the  Sieur  .lea 
Bapti-re  Constant,  naiive  of  Berne  (Suisse;.  pr< 
prielor,  domiciled  at  Paris,  that  the  corpse 
that  of  Sir  Francis  Blunt,  Enquire,  gcutilhomni 
Anglais,  fo  whose  person  he  was  formerly  a 
tached    in    the    capacity    of    valet-de-ebamhn 


,ry  beyond  a  doubt.     What  could  1 


eonstan 

the  gaming-tnl.le  huh  Imve  hern    he 

lit).      Mil. ml  Rh.nl    itiul   t..nn.;rlv  1.,,  n 
lilli.ms   l.ut  ..!'  lute    had    he it' li 

■k'll     IO 

■educed 

li.  .  inuli.-liiil.e,.      \V -Line  -li. 

tilde  M.  Jean  Beptiste  Constant  has  charged 

limself 

.Mil,   tie'  iniei'iiieiu  ..I    lite  reiii.iiii-  (.le- 

...mile, 

innrtelles)  of  this  unfortunate  son  of 

I.ilv 

e.i.l    litis    |eiinerti).li    through,   read    it 

.1   ..;;.. in,  nii.l  fell   into  n  .Iream.     The 

.-..v.le.l   were    iii.iniiiilinv    to   her.      She 

;;",■,,.; 

.■Inn-  ,,|    t.i',.],nel..i'-  win.  ivet'e    niilivi-. 

il  ill.;  iMn.l.  Ionic.     Sir  Francis  Blunt,  with  that 

'esquire,"  who  was  he? 
te  -Constant,  Rataplan, 


-,-ed  all  the  simple  ami  -,,n-v  iueidenis  in 
ill  review  before  her.  She'  stn.ve  t.,  re 
r  every  place  where  she  had  been,  even. 

L's:  the  three  sistcis,  the  old  lady,  with 
ililnenlal  wool-gal  heiing  talk,  lie-  .-m 
ie  di-ereet  apol  h.-erivv,  her  prattling,  .  .,  i 
ining   selmol-inates.       Then   up   came  a 


ikindly.  Again  started  up  the  image  of  the, 
nee  ami  imperious  lady,  with  her  temper,  bet 
limpings,  her  irettings,  and  her  scoldings.     To 

r  succeeded  Onlwig  &  Co.,  the  cheery  fore- 
an,  I  be  demure  Mis- Ebbed,  the  large-tunuibed 
erk  who  grinned  and  ate  apples.     Was  it  at 

e  Greenwich  dinner  she  had  heard  the  name 
'  Blunt,  or  on  board  the   steamer,  when    the 


that  she  remembered  something— she  knew  riot 

into   nothingness   and   a  perplexing  blank,  in 
which  memory  had  no  place. 

Very  sadly  she  rose,  folding  up,  she  could 
scarcely  tell  why,  the  copy  of  the  paper,  and 
placing  it  in  her  pocket.  The  dream  might 
come  back  again,  she  tried  to  think,  and  tell 
her  something  more  definite.  At  present  she 
was  bound  to  go  on  her  business.  That  dread- 
ful locket!  Yes;  the  evil  time  might  be  no 
longer  staved  off.  So  she  walked  down  to  tho 
quays  that  were  about  the  Pont  Neuf.  It  was 
a  wonder  she  did  not.  meet  little  Amanda  on 
her  morning  walk,  or  Monsieur  Philibert  med- 
itating on  the  grand  doings  the  Pompes  Fune- 
bres  would  have  when  the  corpse  of  the  Eraper- 

Thcre  were  plenty  of  goldsmiths' shops  on  the 
Quai,  plenty  expressing  on  their  signs  quite  a 
delirious  eagerness  to  purchase  gold,  silver,  and 


1  ,-pt  ir  appeared 


kinds  of  n 

of  the  precious  metal 
frayed  and  ta 


silver  lace;  with  coat-collars,  coat-pockets  and 
lappels,  decorated  with  faded  embroidery,  and 

sword-knots,  rind  .satchels,  and  tassels,  and  bridal 
veils  with  silver  spangles,  and  broken  tea-pots, 
and  mugs  crumpled  up  as  though  they  had  hecn 
made  of  paper,  and  riute-monntings,  and  the 
tops  of  meerschaum  pipes,  and  the  lozenge  plait's 
from  cigar  eases,  and  the  bosses  and  mouldings 


Sd'aK, 


holding  s ■  h.nse  pearls,  \ 

a  sheer  or  letter-paper,  up  to 
:-  dealer  with  a  \ery  shock  h 
bad  a  very  white  pasty  face, 

lips,  and  was  a  Jew. 


s  worth  five  francs,  ma 

I  ii    I       hi    i chuff,  was  ab 

""■■'slop!   \vh:ii    .-'ii:'      YVhat'h'ne  von 
The    detroipie    r.f  a    marshal   of  France,  ■ 
sceptre    of   I  'harleinai/ne  ''- 
for  the  sake  of  your  eyes. 


buy    any 


■K 


and,  withal,  such  a  very  hungry 
apaeious-looking  dealer,  that  Lily 
an  half  alarmed  at  tho  manner  in 
osted  her.  However,  there  was  no 
>w.     She  nerved  herself  to  a  strong 
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lio'd  tell  such  a  joke  o 
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fourteen  feet  of  earth  separated  you  from 


li.:'i;.hl-;lM:d    by 


A  SOLDIER'S  LAMENT  FOR 
M'PHERSON. 

What  mean  these  wailing  strains 
That  come  like  summer  rains 
Through  the  i ' 


Let  all  the  woods  around, 

With  music's  saddest  sound, 

Tell  that  M'Pherson's  dead; 
Clouds  shed  your  heavy  tears, 


When  1 

How  grandly  he  dashed  through, 
And  was  gone! 

Can  we  forget  the  form 

That  passed  us  'mid  the  storm 

Of  hissing  shot  and  shell  ? 
'Mid  our  cheering,  wave  on  wave, 
We  knew  what  the  look  he  gave 


We  forced  the  foe  to  yield 
His  body  on  the  field, 
That  our  breast  might  1" 


or  in  the  fiercest  fight, 

>)■    hivOUllC's    flickering     li^hl. 

It  shines  no  more! 


The  peaceful  bow  of  heaven 
Arches  in  tranquil  light 
Their  fame,  who  for  the  right 

Their  lives  have  gladly  given 
And  on  our  history's  page 
Shall  gleam  through  many  an  a 

The  name  we  love  to  tell ; 
Our  children's  children  shall  rep 
"The  grand  old^name  of  gentlei 
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WE 


e  and  Winter  Davis  ;  not 
because  of  its  envenomed  hostility  to  the  Presi- 
dent, but  because  of  its  ill-tempered  spirit,  which 
proves  conclusively 


tional  peril.  The  President  may  be 
no  such  distempered  critics  of  his  co 
right.    These  gentlemen  seem  not  to 


tiiui,  forfeits  [j iiblic  respect 

The  President  may  constitutionally  veto  a  bill, 
or  he  may  allow  it  to  lie,  after  adjournment, 

for  the  time  fails  to  become  a  law.  Now,  in 
the  particular  ca-e  involved  in  the  manifesto 
of  Messrs.  Wade  ami  Davis,  the  President  rc- 


itive  action  would  be  governed  by  them.  N- 
;hing  could  be  simpler,  fairer,  or  further  fro 
■ldespoii-iu."     It  w»s  his  constitutional  right 


I  consequently  obey  it  as  a  law,  yet  that  he 

would  follow  it  within  the  unquestioned  domain 
of  his  own  action  so  far  as  it  seemed  to  him 
wise.  In  other  words,  lie  accepted  parts  of  the 
bill  as  suggestions  to  guide  him  in  bis  executive 
conduct.  Messrs.  Wade  and  Davis  complain 
that  lie  did  not  accept  the  bid  altogether  or  re- 
ject it  entirely.  As  a  law,  he  did  reject  it  ■  but, 
like  a  wise  man,  he  embraced  the  sound  prinei 
pies  he  found  in  it,  and  will  act  upon  thorn 

To  declare,  as  Messrs.  Wade  and  Davis  in. 
diguautlydo,  that  such  a  notification  is  unprec- 


edented, rs  true,  but  not  in  the  injurious  sei^e 
they  intend.  It  is  in  accordance  with  the  per- 
fect confidence  in  the  people  which  the  Presi- 
dent always  manifesto,  mid  \\Wu-h  endears  him 
so  closely  to  the  popular  heart.  The  Chief  Mug- 
general  principles  which  will  govern  his  action, 
whether  he  do  it  without  special  occasion  or  in 
his  annual  or  a  special  message,  or  in  the  form  of 
a  prndamation  explaining  why  he  Iras  not  signed 
a  bill.  To  charge  him,  because  he  does  so,  with 
extraordinary  and  dangerous  assumptions  of  pow- 
er, is  childish.  Mr.  Lincoln  is  a  candidate  for 
by  the  people.     Is  he  likclv  to  take  a 


all,  and  which,  if  rl  so  plainly  le; 
despotism  and  the  preference  of 
will  to  every  other  consideration, 
he  perfectly  well  knows,  straight  t 


him  in  Baltimore,  tl 
of  the  rebel  press  i 
sneer  of  Copperhead  < 
confidence  ii 

of  purposed'  tho  President  ha-;  smiled  i 
to  scorn.  We  hear  occasionally  of  Secretary 
Seward's  little  bell,  whose  tinkle  by  the  Presi- 
dent's permission  sends  any  citizen  unheard  to 
a  dungeon.     But  nobody  knows,  and  nobody 


Scmetary  that  twenty  million  pairs  of  eyes  watch 
that  little  bell,  and  its  tinkle  is  effective  only 

because  the  people  who  look  with  those  eyes  see 
that  the  hell  is  rung  to  save  their  liberties,  nm 
to  secure  their  slavery.      It  is  simply  impossible 

President  is  a  wily  de-pot  or  a  political  gam- 
bler. His  views  may  be  erroneous,  his  public 
policy  is  open  to  discussion. 


sure  no  loyal  man  honestly  believes. 

Nor  is  the  censure  of  the  manifest  of  Messrs. 
Wade  and  Davis  a  party  matter.  There  is 
no  party  consideration  in  the  case.  The  Union 
men  of  the  country  have  nominated  Mr.  Lin- 
coln upon  the  strength  of  the  general  course 
of  his  administration  and  of  his  personal  patri- 
otism, They  do  not  profess  to  approve  every 
act,  or  to  agree  with  every  measure  of  that  ad- 
ministration; but  under  all  the  circumstances 
of  the  time  and  country,  and  his  unswerving 
fidelity  to  the  cardinal  principles  which  the  re- 
bellion attacks,  they  think  it  best  for  the  coun- 
try that  he  should  be  re-elected.  Whatever, 
therefore,  tends  to  defeat  him  helps  to  throw 
the  countiy  into  the  hands  of  its  enemies.  And 
while  no  seusible  man  can  be  asked  or  expected 
to  stultify  himself  for  any  purpose  whatever, 
surely  every  patriotic  citizen  will  take  care  that 
his  conduct  shall  be  governed  by  the  actual  state 
of  things,  so  that  he  may  not  hopelessly  injure 
the  very  cause  to  which  he  is  devoted. 

If  the  Chicago  Convention  nominates  Gener- 

Mr.  Lincoln  must  either'  vote  for  him,  or  for 
General  M'Clei.lan,  or  stay  at  home,  or  call  a 

will  vote  for  M'Clellan  cither  directly  at  the 
polls  or  indirectly  by  slaying  away  we  do  not 
believe.  To  call  a  new  convention  and  make 
another  nomination  could  not  detach  from  Mr. 
Lincoln  the  body  of  his  friends,  but  might  se- 
cure the  election  of  the  Chicago  candidate.  It 
would  be  a  division  in  face  of  the  enemy.     But 

as  to  justify        *  a  course  they 


some  of  our  friends  seem  to  forget  them.  To 
criticise  the  Administration   and   to    censure, 

upon  occasion,  is  not  only  pardonable — itfe  pa- 
triotic. But  there  is  the  censure  of  a  friend 
and  of  an  enemy.  There  is  a  criticism  which, 
free  from  the  least  suspicion  of  private  or  per- 
sonal motive,  strengthens  the  Government  by 


■  i !.  I  u^  h  Li  h-J  .1  m;_-  :, 


il'':-l ling,    paralyzes    I  he    limid,    dcligli! 

foe,  saddens  the  friend,  and  helps  the  I 
triumph.  But  if  there  he  any  ground  of 
el  the  patriotic,  purity  of  motive  in  the  ci 
he  m.it  only  gives  I  he  \ictory  to  the  enemy,  1 
Io-.es  the  confidence'" 

Wo  attribute  no 
Messrs.  Wade  and 

a  significant  sign  to  them  that  they  have  chosen 
a  method  to  display  their  friendship  which  the 
bitterest  enemies  of  that  cause  applaud? 


A  PEACE  ADMINISTRATION. 

We  have  already  said  that  the  adoption  of  the 
cxtremest  peace  measures  would  not  give  us 


leaders  must  at  once  take  some  practical  steps 
to  secure  the  object  for  which  they  had  been 
elected.  They  must,  of  course,  first  of  all,  pro- 
chiiru  a  cessation  of  hostilities,  and  proceed  to 
negotiate  with  the  rebel  chiefs.  Now  there  are 
but  three  conceivable  solutions  of  the  question 
outside  of  war.  Either  the  peace  administra- 
tion and  the  rebels  must  agree  to  a  convention 
by  whose  decision  they  will  abide  ;  or  they  must 
of  themselves  arrange  some  terms  of  reconstruc- 
tion, or  they  must  consent  to  some  kind  of  sepa- 
ration.    The  peace  party,  if  it  obtains  power, 

a  terms  of  disso- 
For  the  rebels 

would  of  course  refuse  to  abide  by  any  delibera- 
tions which  might  result  in  declaring  the  indis- 
solubility of  the  Union.  Why  should  they  not, 
when  the  very  ~ 


we  were  irresolute  ami  tired  .' 
the  convention  should  virtually 
ir  way,  the  rebels  would  natu- 
Birt:  upon  any  other  conditions 
SUppOSC    they    would. 


I!  v. 

rally  accepl  il 

does  any 

accept  the  action  of  a  convention?  Would 
the  very  fact  that  the  peace  party  had  come  into 
power  prove  to  the  rebels  that  they  were  already 
substantially  successful,  and  prevent  their  put- 
ting that  success  in  peril?  The  election  of 
advertisement  that 


is  done  always  upon  terms  dictated 
by  the  party  that  asks  for  peace. 

But  if  the  peace 
ilcifake  to  arrange  : 
ready  the  conditions.  They 
tially  such  terms  as  the  rebels  might  propose, 
vitally  changed  so 
asfendency  in  the  government 


the  South. 

negro,  and  that  the  productions  of 
:e  the  most  important  and  valuable 


iiem  go,  and  have  peace."  But  how  arc  they 
3  go  ?  The  very  first  practical  point  is  the  set- 
"      ine.     Where  shall  it  be  ?     There 


Obviously  by 
system.  The  rebellion  is  to  save  slavery.  When 
it  is  victorious  it  will  properly  claim  all  the 
Slave  States.  It  must  have  Maryland,  Ken- 
tucky, and  Missouri,  equally  with  Georgia  and 
Alabama.  Shall  they  be  set  off  to  the  new  Con- 
federacy by  the  peace  administration  ?  If  they 
are,  the  Union  citizens  of  those  States  are  aban- 
doned more  shamefully  than  ever  men  were  be- 
fore, and  they  will  certainly  refuse  to  submit. 
If  they  are  not  set  off,  the  question  must  be  left 
to  the  popular  vote.  But  could  it  be  so  left, 
with  such  tremendous  issues  pending,  without 
civil  war  and  anarchy  in  those  States? 

Or  let  us  suppose  that  such  Border  States  as- 
sented to  the  separation— then  what?  Then 
the  adjoining  Free  Stales  at  once  border  upon  a 
victorious  foreign  slave  empire  which  lias  proved 
its  power  to  destroy  the  nation  of  which  those 
3  parts.     The  inevitable  consequence 


'  such  State  whether  it  would  ti 

alliance  with  the  other  States  of  the  late 
>n,  or  join  its  fortunes  to  the  triumphant 
This  question  would  develop  at 
once  two  embittered  parties  ;  nor  is  there  any 
possibility  whatever  that  it  could  be  peaceably 
determined. 

For  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  the  Union 
is  no  stronger  than  its  weakest  link.  When  it 
is  broken  any  where  it  falls  every  where.  The 
bond  that   holds  Vermont  to  New  York  is  pre- 


any  other  State  at  will,  and  be- 
comes consequently  of  the  exact  weight  of  a 
single  State.  This  was  all  practically  proved 
eighty  years  ago  under  the  Confederation. 
Now  as  union  is  really  an  instinct  among  the 
people  of  the  States— for  they  are  truly  a  nation— 
immediately  upon  the  dissolution  of  the  present 
Union  by  any  stronger  Union  of  some  of  its 
States,  the  remainder  would  instantly  gravitate 
toward  that.  But  they  could  join  it  only  upon 
such  terms  as  it  proposed,  and  those  terms  would 


ri  tally  r. 


ble  to  conceive  any  ] 
adopt  that  would  avoi 
tering  promises  -must 
neither  blood  n 
transfer  the  seat 
North,  and  plunge  over 
mere  anarchy.      Oughl 


i-t  fail.  They  could  sav.j 
money,  while  they  would 
war  from  llie  South   (o  the 


the  most  vociferous  ;ui>l  acknowledged  cham- 
pions of  the  peace  policy?  Think  of  them, 
think  of  the  most  eminent  among  them,  and 
then  ask  whether  such  leaders  can  honorably 
save  any  nation  under  any  circumstances  what- 
ever. When  men  who  ore  universally  respect- 
ed declare  that  peace  is  possible  with  honor,  the 
people  will  cry  Amen!  But  while  those  who 
respect  neither  by  character  nor 
perate  the  Government 
ana  ciamor  tor  peace  upon  rebel  terms,  the 
people  will  continue  to  cry  "Pooh!" 


ability   incessantly  ■ 


SHOULD  M'CLELLAN  BE  RE- 
CALLED ? 

Several  weeks  since  we  recounted  the  rea- 
sons why  it  would  be  unwise  to  recall  General 
M'Clellan  into  active  service.  It  was  not  be- 
cause of  any  conscious  collusion  upon  his  part 
with  the  rebels,  nor  because  of  his  melancholy 
military  records,  but  because  of  his  total  want 
of  sympathy  with  the  convictions  and  policy  of 
i he  Administration.  The  views  then  expressed 
we  have  certainly  seen  no  occasion  to  modify.  At 
a  late  meeting  in  Hempstead  General  M'Clel- 
lan is  reported  to  have  said  that  he  supposed 
his  flattering  reception  was  offered  not  to  him, 
but  to  the  cause  which  he  represented.  He 
vaguely  explained  by  saying  that  the  cause  was 
the  country ;  butAow  he  represents  the  country 
more  than  any  other  citizen  not  in  rebellion — 
than  General  Buell  or  General  Fremont,  for 
instance— it  is  not  easy  to  see.     Yet  there  is  a 


of  slavery — notwithstanding  the  facts  of  thirty 
years  and  of  human  nature — is  perfectly  conso- 
nant with  a  republic  like  ours;  which  main- 
tains that,  in  waging  the  war  against  ibis  rebel- 
lion, it  is  impolitic  and  unconstitutional  to  do 
any  thing  about  slavery  except  to  return  the 

It  is  a  party  which  thinks  that  slavery  is  good 
for  negroes,  that  the  President  is  a  weak  trick- 
ster, that  the  principles  and  policy  of  the  Ad- 
ministration are  fundamentally  false,  and  which 
steadily  flouts  and  insults  the  great  American 
doctrine  of  equal  rights  as  '•  Niggerism." 


This  i 


i  cause  and  the  party  which  Gen- 


ered  merely  a  soldier.    We  might  agree  t 
was  personally  a  brave  man  and  a  good  c 

hut  thai  would  not  ailed  the  question  uf  I 


its  Ieaderagif  whom  he  is 
d.      lie  would  be  but  the 


merely  the  figure-head 

entering  wedge.  If  every  thing  went  well,  « 
should  hear  a  shout  all  along  the  line  of  h 
patty  that  it  was  because  of  the  extraordinai 
genius  of  this  great  chieftain,  who  must  be  mac 
President  by  acclamation.      If  things  went  il 

was  because  of  the  outrageous  jealousy  and  h 
terference  of  the  President  and  the  "Washing 
ton  Directory."  If  they  went  very  ill,  eve 
through  M'Clellan's  own  incompetency,  tin 

command,  into  a  shout  that  it  was  his  duty  1 
turn  out  the  imbeciles  at  Washington  nnd  insta 
himself  Dictator  in  their  place.  Thus,  wei 
M'Clellan  recalled,  the  tactics  of  "  the  caus 
and  party"  which  he  represents  would  c 


j  end,  namely, 


to  political  power  by  a 

by  those  of  his  friends 
sure  of  the  Chicago  ni 


accepting  the  leadership  of  the   political  party 
which  rancorously  reviles  and  opposes  the  Gov- 

plain  that  the  President  declines  to  undertake 

policy  which  he  approves  with  one 

""  "     rever,  the   I'tv-idem 


thai    he  does   i 
should  yield,  I 


i  smoothly  urge  his  reci 
vould  then  most  loudly  i 
ng  the   Government  as 
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red  an  oration  at  West  Point,  rc- 
7  for  its  commonplace  platitudes, 
ing  that  the  war  should  he  prose- 
restoration  of  the  Union.  He  has 
I  a  Defense  of  his  Chicknhominy 
z  object  of  which  is  to  show  that 


and  ca- 


Tiilitary  men  in  the  country. 
General  M'Clellan  also  gained  an  advantage 
a(.  Antietam,  but  did  not  call  up  his  reserve  to 
secure  it,  and  by  giving  Lee  a  day's  truce  ena- 
bled him  to  withdraw  and  save  his  army,  thus 
showing  himself  lo  be  an  eminent  disciple  of 


the  Boell  school  ni"  C'ar. 


But  whether  (he  I 're- 
lated to  recall  him  to  the  field,  or 
:  solicited  to  make  him  President 


pet.  Behind  him,  and  controlling  his  words  and 
acts,  are  men  who  are  doing  and  have  done 
what  they  can  to  delay  the  suppression  of  the 

rebellion  by  discouraging  the  national  hope  and 

lellan   is  to  he  judged  by  the  "cause" 

I  he  party  whieh  he  represents ;  and  whoever 
s  his  recall  to  service  urges  the  Administra- 
to  open  Pandora's  bos. 


THE  BLACK  TROOPS. 

There  can  be  notluug  more  pitiful  than  the 
malevolent  eagerness  with  which  certain  news- 
papers deride  the  colored  troops  for  being  no 
braver  than  the  white  troops  at  Petersburg. 
Did  the  unhappy  panic  at  Bull  Run,  three  years 
ago,  prove  that  white  men  were  cowards?     Did 


poor  soldiers?     Or  did  every  sensible  man  say 

was  not  to  be  lost  by  a  mishap  which  might 

world?  Upon  occasion  of  the  late  disaster  to 
General  M'Cook's  cavalry— caused  by  the  fact, 
as  reported,  that  the  men  were  drunk  with  whis- 
ky—is it  sueeringly  asserted  that  if  the  Govern- 
ment chooses  to  employ  white  cavalry,  nothing 
xpected  but   that  ihey  will  get  drunk 


Ofc 


aot.     When  we  read  of  M'Cook's 
,ve    remember    Sherldajs's,    ant 

1  Grierson's,  and  Averill's  dar 


edge  with  pride  and  gratitude  the  valor  of  our 
cavalry  while  we  regret  every  mischance  that 
befalls  them.  When  we  heard  that  the  Second 
C^orps  had  been  flanked  and  had  lost  prisoners, 
we  recalled  their  dauntless  conduct  at  Spott- 
sylvania  and  in  the  Wilderness,  and  chafed  with 


ican  citizen,  when  lie  reads  of  the  faltering  and 
retreat  of  the  colored  troops  at  Petersburg,  rec- 
ollects Port  Wagner,  Olustee,  Milliken's  Bend, 
and  Baldy  Smith's  charge  upon  the  same 
ground  at  Petersburg,  and  knows  that  the  fail- 
ure is  not  the  proof  of  cowardice  or  incompe- 
tency, but  is  one  of  the  painful  events  from 
which  the  record  of  no  corps  and  no  army  can 

We  have  always  insisted  that  colored  men 
should  have  the  same  chance  of  fighting  in  this 

believed  that,  bdltle  for  battle,  they  would  show 
the  same  spirit  and  pluck.  Nor  has  the  history 
of  the  war,  the  last  assault  at  Petersburg  in- 
cluded, belied  our  belief.  And  we  may  fairly 
tisk  whether  any  class  of  men — white,  black,  red, 
or  yellow — whose  services  had  been  so  grudg- 
ingly received  and  so  reluctantly  rewarded  ;  who 
knew  that  their  capture  was  equivalent  to  tor- 
ture, massacre,  or  slavery,  and  for  whose 
wrongs  retaliation  so  loudly  promised  was  as 

buffed,  and  insulted  as  the  colored  men  in  this 
country  are — we  may  fairly  ask  whether  any 


..K  a 


i  have 

1  willingly  t 


i.,m>i  intelligent  American  citizens,  and  the  eon- 
■  :..,„.,.  of  all  ChiMian  civib^ition,  rejects  the 
foul  injustice.  It  is  the  conllict  ol'  that  enlight- 
ened sense  of  equity  and  right  with  the  ferocious 
determination  of  class  privilege  and  prejudice 
which  is  reddening  our  soil  every  where.  Who. 
ever  panders  to  that  injustice  prolongs  the  war, 


lay  in  this  country  r 

the  hopelessness  o 
as  well  as  we  thai 


mt  the  word  slavery 
ijustice,  disgui.-e  it  a-. 
they  may;  and  they  are  consequently  aware 
that  they  are  fighting  against  the  human  heart, 
against  the  instinct  of  civilization,  and  against 
the  peace  of  the  world.  In  such  a  contest,  how- 
ever they  may  prolong  it,  they  axe  doomed  to 
defeat  and  ignominy.  They  know,  as  we  all  do, 
that  General  Greene  in  commending  the  valor 
of  the  colored  troops  in  the  revolutionary  battle 
of   Klmde   Island    is    a.    more  humane  and    en- 


soldiers  because  they  were  "niggers.  For  that 
is  not  the  spirit  which  makes  honorable  men  in- 
great  nations.  We,  too,  are  passing  into  hisinry. 
And  in  our  children's  eyes  which  will  seem 
nobler,  the  men  who  died  bravely  fighting  upon 
the  slopes  of  Wagner  and  I'etershurg.  and  <m 
the  plains  of  Olustee  and   Milliken's  Bend,  or 


GENERAL  ORDER.— No.  S 
9  bloody  battle  of  the  22d  last 


theyr 


last  Petersburg  : 


'Psha 


THE  NEW  LOAN. 

We  gave  last  week  in  these  columns  a  pi 
fectly  simple  description  of  the  new  loan  and 
advantages.  Yet  to  many  plain  people  "11  in 
the  country  all  financial  matters  are  mysterii 
yet  mysteries  which  a  little  explanation  \\ 
readily  remove.  We  suggest,  therefore,  to  o 
friends  every  where,  and  especially  in  remote  and 


■   districts, 


out  its  peculiar  value  t 
explain  to  every  man  i 
the  United  States  may 
dred  dollars.     There  t 


lend  to  the  Government  if  they  only  knew  how. 
The  active  men  in  every  village  and  hamlet  and 
country  neighborhood,  who  are  used  to  practical 
financial  details,  might  form  themselves  into 
committees  to  secure  the  subscriptions.  At 
least  the  matter  is  worthy  of  their  consideration. 
The  rebel  sympathizers,  foreign  and  domes- 
tic, already  assert  that  the  debt  will  be  repudia- 
ted.   That  the  disciples,  allies,  and  well-wishers 

Davis,  and  of  a  "Confederacy"  which  has  re- 
pudiated all  Northern  debts,  should  say  so  is  nor 
strange.  But  loyal  citizens  will  easily  see  that 
the  debt  is  simply  the  pledge  of  the  people  to 
themselves  of  all  their  property.  Every  citizen 
is  consequently  interested  in  the  payment  of  the 
his  honor  as  a  debtor;   and  then 


would  willingly  render. 


therefore  equally  patriotic 
ir  is  a  service  which  many 
1  by  her  earnings  can  and 


FROM  THE  WESTERN  ARMY. 

era   array,   including  the  lines   upon   MTheuson- 

iii<-ril  ol  being  f'Jt  if  mailing  "more."  "lie  kind! 
adds  in  another  part  of  his  letter,  "  Allow  me  I 
ci nigra tulate  you  upon  the  wide  and  healthy  inlli 
.-ace  yea  are  exerting  through  the  columns  of  th 
Weekly  in  our  army.  No  rending  matter  tie 
comes  to  us  'cords'  so  completely  with  oar  JV.-ling 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 
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Till".  CIUMSTI  \N  COMMISSION. 


pic.  As  our  Cvcrnmont  is  oDIio  people,  so  is  Ihi 
war  the  people's  war.  And  llic  people  line  takci 
it.  upon  themselves  to  take  enro  of  the  soldiers 
This  is  a  peculiarity  v.  hi. -h  .li.-tincadsln-  the  Nortl 


-  the  l:i,  I, ....... i  /■',..,».,,,•  (.rAiiirii-l  ::.  Mill 

r  n.lviinl:ii_T..  ever  llm  rebels  in  ■  ..in, 

',  >,.  | .".I -.  1 .     IV.-.crvrffriiit-. ir.ilo.l  vo 

r'  II..    ir.i'.'d  .-.  ..,,.■  ..•  ten  nn.l.nli, 


t..h    I.non.1  Ih.     \|.| nil... 

nl.mul.iiit  supply  ».i.  furnish 

This   srrvire  likewise    lev 

li.urlvr-       Tlinn-nii.t.  ..fCh, 


QUITS  ALONE. 

Br  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XLI. 


shop?     Sho  had  no  passport.     They  run; 


,,,,!'!,,,,,,,?,l:; 


ay?  She  had  heard  of  a  place 
caiica  tne  j/empie.  She  had  read  of  it,  too,  and 
Madame  de  Kergolay  had  talked  to  her  about  it 
hundreds  of  times  as  the  site  of  that  old  donjon 
keep  where  the  Martyr  Kinp  and  his  queen  had 
lain  in  captivity,  and  where  (he  poor  little  Dau- 
phin  had  been  handed  over  to  the  cobbler  Simon, 
to  be  slowly  tortured  to  death.  The  donjon  keep 
was  pulled  down  now,  and  the  Temple  was  a 


tefbUck 

ng-.     He 


neat],   till-   nlhci".   ; 


abroad  about   him  :    F  n  -  -  i ..  t « ■  ■- 

"Trounderair!"caioil  il 

wheuhesav,  Lily,  "v,hata 

"Will  voubuv  a  locket  r 


i-  bulging  bag. 
eluarehandd  li: 
pretty  girl!" 


I  ih.-  - 1 .1 _  -In-]]] 

the  trinket  in  her  little  trembling  hand,  "m 
was  desperate  now.      She  would  hare  had  con 
age  to  ask  the  statue  ol'llenrv  (he  Fourth  on  ll 
Tout  Neufifhc  would  buy  a  locket. 
/'Carragoui  de/.eval,'  exclaimed  the  Man-m" 


Ma,  I  will  be  generous.      Ze  Minis  Chre- 
nui.  ei  pas  (,„1K-  Zmiif.     Twelve  francs  fifty 

0,"   cried   Lily,    passionately.      She   could 


scuiois.  "  uuu  l  ii  v  niio  a  i  ini]u-r.  1  <lou  t  bnv 
jewelry  on  fete-days.  Come  and  breakfast  with 
me.  Allons  manzer,  allons  boirci"  And  the 
eyes  of  the  old-clothesman  sparkled  like  unto 


1  Ins  bright  eves, 
i  his  way.  They 
were  magnificent  eyes,  only  he  had  spoiled  them 
by  a  habit  of  squinting,  contracted  through  the 


endeavor  to  glance  at  the  first  floor  windows  01 
both  sides  of  the  street  at  once,  to  see  whethe 
any  old  clothes  t 


v.  hero  the  people  were  kind  : 
bread  ami  milk,  and  allow  1 
straw  in  their  barns.     She  v, 


■  or  twice  licfinc  in  llir  mm 

nine's   l ravel   she   had   liea 

At  the  pawnbroker's  ih 


ness  of  pleasure  beg; 
t  there  were  a  greal 
this"  morning   than 


St.  Cyr  were  abroad  : 


ilg  hun- 
gry pnb- 
■   .stageS 


gala-duvs  known  : 
"They  are  to  eel 
tion  of  July,  1830, 
dainfully;    "the  r 


■y  year,  the  official 
5  of  July  were  held. 


l  say, ' 


and   the   maskii 


strictly  a  government  i 


tion  so  adroitly  d 

by  M.  le  Due  d'Orleans 

It  is  an  official  celc- 

affair,  my^hild, 

iu  mummeries  and  tight- 
rope dancing  are  an  paid  for  out  of  the  public, 
treasury.  The  people  have  nothing  to  do  with 
it— absolutely  nothing.  The  only  holiday  which 
lives  in  their  memories  and  in  their  hearts  is  the 
Fete  de  St.  Louis." 

Thus  Madame  de  Kergolay  ;  and  Lily  had,  of 
course,  implicitly  believed  her.  But  she  could 
not  help  thinking  now,  as  she  watched  the  gayly 
dressed  and  laughing  throngs  hurrying  past, 
that,  if  the  Fete  of  St.  Louis  were  in  their  hearts, 
the  lights  of  the  Fetes  of  July  shone  uncommonly 
brigltt  in  their  faces.     Every  one  looked  happy; 


Je  bappy, 

ay,  her  sad  heart  ^nkm;;  with- 
it  of  the  smiles  and  the  joyous 
i  knew  that  among  that  laugh- 


l  ab-ohitely  disagreeable  to  us  in  the  misfor- 
ics  of  our  dearest  friends."  The  wretcheder 
■  was  herself — being,  as  you  know,  young  and 


Su  it  was  a  grand  holiday,  a  very  grand  holi- 
day. The  government  liked  to  encourage  holi- 
days ;  it  made  the  people  feel  light  and  pleasant, 
and  saved  them  from  getting  the  headache  over 
those  stupid  newspapers.  On  the  third,  and 
grandest  day  of  the  fetes,  the  newspapers  were 
not  published  at  all:  another  thing  which  the 

a  paternal  government,  a  light-hearted  govern- 
ment; it  rejoiced  to  seethe  hard-worked  editors 
and  reporters  strolling  in  the  Elysian  Fields, 
dining  at  the  Cafe  Angjais,  or  dancing  at  the 
Chaumiere— even  if  they  danced  that  naughty 
cancan — instead  of  muddling  their  brains  in  (he 
composition  of  prosy  leading  articles,  or  wearing 
their  fingers  to  the  bone  in  taking  crabbed  short- 


Chambers. 


Enjoy  yourselves,  my  childre 
is  good  government.  "In  these  1 
July  let  us  sing  a  Te  Deum  for  I 


old  gentleman  with  the  1 
yonder.  See :  he  weai 
the  emblem  of  Liberty, 
good  of  him?  Let  us 
he  Patriots  of  July. 


otters  on  the-  marble  plinth.     As  for  the  patri 

blc  grumblers,  mere  spoil-sports  and  trouble 
i'tes,  and,  lest  they  should  mar  the  bright  -mi 
bine  of  our  holiday-,  we  have  put  them  away  i 
he  casemates  of  Belle  Isle,  and  Mont  St.  Michel 
nd  Duullcns,  and  turned  a  big  key  on  them 
oidicrs!  bring  your  muskets  to  the  'ready. 
nd,    bombardiers,    keep   vonr   matches   lighted 

works,  and  the  wat'  i-jon-is,  lor  nothing;  m 
while  we,  who  are  \„„r  parents  and  best  frie 
will  govern  yon,  and  look  after  all  your  little 
lairsat.  home  and  abroad.  'Liens  \  thai  bin 
rod  of  ours  is  getting  a  little  limp.     Excus 

So  spoke  the  Government  of  July,  thinkii 
was  to  last  forever;  but  it,  and  its  "dynast\ , 
its  festivals,  and  all  its  pretty  little  winning  w 
are  dead  and  gone,  and  well-nigh  effaced  I 

For  aught  Lilv  knew  the  gay  doings  migli 
in  honor  of  the  birthday  of  King  Louis  Phili 
or  the  birthday  of  Monsieur  Lalitte  the  ban 


illcd    on    the  Place  .In    Carrousel   lighiini 

f.  the  Swiss  guard,  she  exclaimed,  "  ll.m 

>ry  wicked  of  them  to  light  against  the  king'.- 


^'l:Z 


three  glorious  days;  but  to  Lilv  those  were 
fairy  tales  and  fables,  as  hcauli'iid  but  a-  „ 
as  any  in  the  Arabian  Nights. 

Now  she  was  privileged— by  her  own  ac 
deed  at  least— to  sec  the  grand  sight,  for  : 
nientan  peep  at  which,  even,  she  had 
thirsted,  and  to  wander  at  will  among  the 


■  dav  lasted,  she 
vould  be  madness, 
;lds,  where  all  th 

^walking.     No, 


show  before  she  comm- 
gland  in  good  earnest, 
sunset,  she  thought— u: 


ne  va-i  Lake  of  Pleasure,  covered  \ 
f  Delight,  blazing  in  the  sun.  She 
ic  dangerous  open  and  fled.     Ast 


known  as  the  Pate'  du  Louvre,  and  which  had 

Louvre  and  the  Tuileries.  To  her  relief  she 
managed  to  gain  the  Quai :  not  that  where  the 
old  gold-dealers  live,  but  that  which  fronts  the 
Long  Gallery.  She  crossed  the  Pont  Royal  as 
timorously  as  a  little  mouse  seeking  a  fresh  hole, 
and,  diving  down  the  Rue  du  Bac,  was  glad  to 
lose  herself  in  a  fresh  labyrinth  of  little  streets. 

She  found  out,  perhaps,  the  dimmest  littlo 
cabinet  de  lecture,  or  reading-room,  that  ever 


Lily  not  much  bigj 
a  good-sized  maca 
gloomy,  and  so  suit 
maiden  lady  who  1 
had  read  herself  n 


verv   dark   and 
' '       The  old 

>dc  Of  literature 

i  deeply  immersed 


in  one  of  the  admired  works  of  Monsieur  lima 
St.  Aubin,  that,  when  Lily  entered,  she  coull 
barely  find  time  to  extend  her  hand  for  fiv. 
sous— the  regulation  price  of  admission  to  tin 

Cal.iu.-i  <.t  the  Muses. 


dame   de    Kergnlav    received,    but    of  ;■ 
and  more  dilapidated  lype.      *. I'll- -y  sec 

fumbling  in  pieces  wirh  sheer  anli.juit 
I  heir  [iodic-;  and  ih.  ir  garments,  and  I 


s"'!,''"ie 

'..    ,.    b  ,', 


of  the  furniture  as  well  as  the  patrons  of  the  es- 
tablishment ;  and  every  thing  tottered  and  shook 
and  trembled  and  creaked.  As  Lily  walked  up 
the  room,  and  chose  the  darkest  corner,  the  very 
boards  yielded  beneath  her  tread  and  sent  up 
little  clouds  of  dust,  giving  to  her  ankles  a 
wreathed  appearance,  as  though  she  had  been  a 
young  Mercury. 

There  was  a  tall  old  gentleman  who  came  to 
the  Cabinet,  not.  to  read,  but  to  sleep.  It  could 
not  bo  said  precisely  that  he  snored,  but  the  air 
about  him  seemed  to  be  haunted  by  the  spirit 
of  a  defunct  trombone.  And  it  was  a  spirit 
seemingly  in  pain. 

The  re' was  a  little  old  lady  who  represented  a 
prodigious  cap,  a  large  pair  of  green  goggles,  a 
red  plaid  shawl,  and  nothing  else.     Her  face 


Iltft 

P.P.C 

card  ove 

one  had 

ll..., 

;  bnt  sketched  the 

not  enabled 

link.  ..1,1 

ady  usually  kept  a  cop) 

before  her,  never  tnrn- 

trig 

mu" 

as  only  so 

mnch  newspaper,  and  so 

somtRoo°fEtli 

-.    Lily  , 

-  clonk    he    fondled   and 

.1..?  ..I,  a|,].,irenilv.  ihe. 

turn 

a 

O-MIII-t 

n i 

""> 

emnn  had  very  probably  been  of- 

had  been  diligently  coi 

some  purpose,  was  evidc 
yellow  and  shiiu  v.  ith  much  ilmmbing,  ; 
pages  were  bli-ier.-.l  w  ith  long  drie  ' 
They  were  all  full  of  love;  but; 
kind  of  love  that  Lily  could  c 
which  she  could  sympathize,  or  from  wh 
could  derive  any  consolation.  Silly  girl,  she 
was  quite  raw  and  ignorant.  She  had  not  yet 
learned  to  take  her  heart  to  pieces  and  put  it 
together  again,  like  a  map  puzzle.  She  had 
not  acquired  the  art  of  preserving  her  passion, 
and  boiling  it  down,  and  putting  plenty  of  sugar 
to  it,  and  spreading  it  on  paper,  as  jam  is  spread 
upon  bread.  Lamentable  little  dunce  !  She  was 
yet  at  the  A  B  C  of  the  great  alphabet,  which, 
being  learned,  after  infinite  wailings  and  can- 
;  words  Disap- 

/s  du  Tendre. 


in    the  cosmography 
Had  Lily  been  aske 


'lit".     -1 

llere-b, 


ith  "I  love," and  there  would 

else,  except   blots,  which  ar 

ed  (heir  protestations  of  iiftec 
ive  been  very  much  in  love  in 
n  go  red  imiil  ihe  dav  wa  =  dceli 
out  at  last  (the  mistress  of  the 
iding  her),  and  she  left  the  old 
Idering  and  coughing  feebly  in 
rhose  who  are  alive,  and  the  i 
ays  seem  to  last  the  longest,  nn 
Idering  and  choking  to  this  day. 
e  broad  streets,  and  on  to  the  br> 

out  de  la  Concorde,  and  (hev  wei 
3  light  up  the  lampk 
of  TJeputi. 


nated.     Come  what  may,  she  mu 


So  she  sped  by 
ian  Fields.     The  8 


in  whose  vast  pre 

red-legged  soldier 


They 
Rcalli 


But.  the  theatres  were  only  a  drop  of  water 
in  the  sea.  There  were  Punches  by  the  score. 
There  were  Marionettes.  There  were  greasy 
poles  up  which  adventurous  gymnasts  climbed, 


nils-eye  found  a    pia-te,    Hgu 


Kniperor   Napoleon  arise. 

Ninepins;  spring  top;    rou 

acaroons;  jugglers;    acrobat. 
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.  ill.-  bidding  of  :L  pipv\  woman  div^e- 
s  rue  raid  a;  a  dog  t.li;it,  being  desired  t< 
ie  greatest  rogue  in  rom|<;:nv,  walked  - 


with  cocked-hats  tied  under  tliei 

wlTon-hS  W  a  Mb 
Farabnm!;  every  thing,  in  sbon 
Herfnl,  and  strange,  and  delight 

i;,-,,,,),,   wi„-,v   gingerbread   v. 


J   On it 


day. 


;re  dispensed;  where  trim  and 
1,01  |.ie-<  n^t  —  the  I  mum*  ga 
—and  gauffre  eakcB  were  to  lie  had — nil 
:  abounded.  And  -hi  iily  sounded  above 
nvriad  noise?  of  the  throng,  and  was  nudi- 
ven  in  the  intervals  of  blank  earl ndge  firing, 
oire  of  the  man  who  sold  cocoa.     "A  la 

i,  with  crenelated  b>\>  bridling  with   manv- 
■efl  flags,  und  hung  uiih  gay  tinkling  belk 


You  might  look  ; 


days  in  the  year  when  Jacques  Bonhomnie  was 
in  "his  glory,  and  had  the  best  of  it.  He  might 
come  in  a  clean  blouse,  or  in  a  dirty  blouse,  or 

show  for  nothing.      So  many  hundred  thousands 


grl   hi-    rights.  '    He  forgot  ihem  for  • 
but  the  paternal  government    **o  in, 

ill  in    0)1    - 1 J  L  <_■  <  1 1 1  >  ■  - '  -    l.'-:ril(     ioiiud     it    llil 


j  fire-works,  dancing  dogs 
lent^siiddenly  rerrLnbe 


the  Prefect  of  the  Department  of  the  Seine  had 
something  to  do  with  this  grand  merry-making. 
He  must  be  a  very  good  man,  she  thought.  Per- 
haps it  was  his  birthday. 

She  had  eaten  and  drunk  nothing  since  break- 
fast; so,  calling  to  mind  that  she  was  hungry," 
she  dined  frugally  on  two  sous'  worth  of  ginger- 
bread and  an  apple.     She  had  even  the  hardi- 

towers  strapped  on  their  backs,  and,  accosting 
him  as  "Monsieur,"  asked  him  for  a  glass  of 


The 


ii>;o  di- played  <■ 


a  little  brazen  eagle  with  outstretched  wings. 

He  frothed  up  the  cocoa  so  for  Lily  that  the 
beading  bubbles  on  the  rim  sparkled  in  the  even- 
ing sun  like  diamonds,  and  presented  her  the 

' '  Drink, "  he  said,  "  belle  darae.  It  is  the  nec- 
tar of  the  gods." 

It  wasn't  any  thing  of  the  sort.  It  was  mere- 
ly so  much  Spanish  li.|uori<;e  boded  dnv,n  with 
a  little  sars-anarilla  ;    but.  the  merehant  had  such 


1  for  iivt 


apkin  which  hung  from  his  cestus,  ga 
goblet  an  extra  polish,  frothed  it  agait 
handed  it  to  Lily. 

"Drink  again,   belle  dame,"  he  said. 
this  I  charge  nothing.     It  is  my  humble 
ing  to  youth  and  beauty.     And  I  declar 
had  not  my   family,  through    political    n 


.  down   \omlei 


.  deeply 


Sologne 


The, 


ng    lonire. 


looking    after    hei 

dame,  I  am  at  your  feet.  Pauvre  petite,"  he 
continued,  polishing  up  his  cups,  "she  is  too 
young  and  too  pretty  to  be  wandering  in  this 
tohubohu  quite  alone.  But,  hah !  she  is  safei 
here  than  on  the  Boulevard  of  the  Italiens.  The 
blouses  will  do  her  no  harm.  A  la  fraiche! 
faites-vous  servir  1  a  la  fraiche  !"  and  he  went  or 
his  way,  jangling  his  cups  and  tinkling  his  bells. 
It  was  nearly  eight  o'clock,  but  bright  and  mel- 
low daylight  yet.  Lily  had  been  strugg" 
against  temptation  for  a  long  time,  but 


could  now  resist  i 


ie  educated  seal,   the  pict 

here  he  resided,  lernhod  I; 


a  of  Ahy.s 

:  v.hi,  hih- 


plaidj  buJkp  o 


Velvet     v.ai-1., 


stared    very    long    and    v. 
What  was  then;  ..houl   I 

;  stared  at  her  so  ? 

•  drew  a>ide  a  curtain  that  veiled  the  e 
-.:  and  entered.  She  started  ba<;k  with 
i  at  the  lirst  object  she  saw.  It  was  a  i 
L'eiidarmc  in  a  inoii-th'Us  '■"iked  hat  ;i 


.e  her.  she  thought,  .hrin!,  ing  < 
il.  She  was  to  be  arrested  for  r 
d  trying  to  sell  her  locket! 
"Von  little  imbecile,"  cried  a  f; 
from  Poissy,  who  had  followed 
heels,  and  giving  her  as  be  spoke  a  slight  pus! 


,    .d,;hi    j 
.Id.    do I!    i 


umbrella,  "you  foolish  child, 


The  ,  :ifil,..d"aler  had  paid  his  ten  sous  before, 
id  often,  and  knew  the  ways  of  men  and  wax- 
work shows.     He  was  chuckling  at  his  penctra- 
when  the  voice  of  Signor  Vcntimillioni  was 


jiie-dr;del-    turned    l,;vk,    grumbling,    tO 

is-  gingham;  but  Lilv  advanced.  The 
i  made  her  feel  very  taint.  It  smelt 
oppressively  of  lukewarm  wax,  and  saw-dust,  and 
old  clothes.  Apart  from  the  good  King  Henry 
the  Fourth,  Monsieur  de  Voltaire,  Napoleon 
Bonaparte,  and  Sir  Hudson  Lowe  (who  was 
aptly  represented  in  a  yellow  cloak  lined  with 
"  skin,  the  well-known  uniform  of  gen- 
i-  in  the  Britis.li  army),  the  collection 
I.    eoiupused   of  eminent    murderers. 


■  ol    B.-rri 


vprcssly  to  bestow  his  patronng 
i  upon  her;  but  she  lives  entire!, 
:id  neither  threat--  imr  pe'r>u:isi.>i 


hand,  and  sutler   a   pastille 
on  the  tip  of  her  tongue.     1 

woman.     Admission  only  I' 

of  eight  hundred  per  cent, 
clurie  des  ■lenn  i. the  hig 


balderdash 
placcncy,  h 

.omdmling 
s,,dii  ■..,-■-  : 


Thai   piodeoil 

Wnm.lU 


strangling  a  Tigress;  the  Wild  Won,, 
three  wilder  horses  at  once;  the  Wild  Woman 
in  the  wilds  of  her  native  Madagascar,  taking 
refuge  in  the  branches  of  a  banyan- 
kissing  the  Pope 
ponderous  "  ' 
ing  the  cel< 
match  — after  contemph 


the  Wild  Woman 
NM  Woman  Inimg 
■igbts,  tiring  oil' pistols,  and  defeat- 


g  these  astounding 
little  girl  wandered 
into  the  show,  which  was  now  lit  by  a  hoop*  of 
flaring  oil-lamps  suspended  from  the  centre  pole 
of  the  tent,  and  took  her  scat  with  some  twenty 
others  on  the  last  of  a  row  of  planks  placed  on 

There  was  a  little  proscenium  and  a  rude  set- 
scene  supposed  to  represent  Madagascar.  On 
the  nromrjt  side  there  was  a  screen,  and  on  the 

a    flageolei 


O.  P.  sat 

and   a.   he, 

blew  altei 


t^'VaTu 


halted  befc 

lady  ucan 
laee  veil. 


ailJc-de;, lei's 
Forth  ngain 
,-ent  Lily. 


and  the  Courier 


ge?"   the  cattle- 


i  effigy  of  a  fashionably- 

whiie  chip   bonnet  and  a   niaci; 

quine.  Thou  hast  not  been  to 
y  for  nothing.  Two  years  .since 
rlotte  Corday;  last  July  thou 
is  of  Berry  previous  to  her  be- 
ew  Dettbz;  and  now,  affuble'e 
tillon,  and  that  gimcrack  bonnet 

nee  Marie  Capelle.  Cest  une 
ie.  I  demand  my  money  back. 
oind  to  beat  thy  waxen  bead  oil. 

his  umbrella  still  rankled  in.the 
rind. 

n(o  the  Babel  of  money-making 
had  enough  of  shows  for 


Where  ^ 

-hiimHullvshe  had  loitered  her  time  aw£ 
recklessly  she  had  been  squandering  1 
sr  stock   of  money  I      But  she   could  i 


She  ab-oluicly,  belore  ii 
to  see  another  show.  It  ii 
humble  spectacle,  and  only 
otiraclinn  was  a  solitary  < 


busby,  from  the  platform  in  front  of  the  booth. 
"The  wild  woman  from  Madagascar,  the  largest 
of  the  group  known  as  the  Inexorable  Islands. 
Her  name  is  Antannariva  Zora'ide.  The  idola- 
trous practices  of  her  ancestors  she  has  abjured, 
and  is  a  good  Christian,  wearing  three  medals 
blessed  by  Ie  Saint  Perc  the  Pope,  who  sent  to 


pipe  and  whanged  the 

us  of  "La  femme  sau- 
re!"  began  to  be  heard. 


the  next  expression  of  the  popular  wish,  j 
orator  in  full  armor  pushed  his  way  through 
auditory,  climbed  on  to  the  stage,  and  dis 
peared  behind  the  screen.      Voices  were  n 

Woman  fa: 

There  was  the  voice  of  a  man,  seemingly  en- 
deavoring to  pacify  an  infuriated  woman.  The 
man's  voice  Lily  recognized  at  once  as  that  of 
the  orator  in  chivalric  panoply  whom  she  had 
heard  haranguing  outside.  The  voice  of  the  wo- 
man—Merciful Heavens!  where  had  she  heard 
those  angry  tones  before?  and  why  did  they 
sound  like  a  death-knell  on  her  ear,  and  send  a 


di-sperationby  the  prolonged  absence  of  the 

flageolet  and  kettle-drum,  cried  out,  "Attrape, 
Mnyeux !"  and  flung  a  roasted  apple  at  the  or- 
chestrant.    "Hit  by  the  soddened  pulp  precisely 

on  the  nose,  the  hunchback  uttered  an  unearthly 
yell,  and  rushed  from  the  stage,  shrieking,  "A 
la  garde!   a  la  garde!" 

The  sound  of  something  brea  king— glass  -.cem- 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 

Tin:  head  of  a  turtle,  for  =ev<?rnl  .lay?  after  it-  ,e,>,r,i- 
.„  n„m  the  b.'.ly,  rvoua-   una  exhibit*   minimi   lii,-  „na 

'M\y,i!y,V''ni'.l;.  ("iVi-niidu  Mi.'  turtle  was  dead  I" 


..-x^.-.IiulIv  ».ll  r.iM  :ULl   IslOv   : 


AluHVfl  curry   year  li:it   into   tiny   room,  and  whirl   it 


ying  od  n  convenat 

'.„,  ,,H 

„1dfa0't.e"pS'fo,*J? 

.Latest  from"Le 

Bonnets— The  Ladies 

i':;:,1"' 

—The  Sweetest  Thing 

Wlieu  they  have  o^ 

Baid  to  be  half-witted? 

..ii,|T.'n".''oTp™a','w™he°i 

F"  -  - 

,!:,  I.,.,'  ;,   linlr   -li|.]..,i-y.      Tin;   l':i«'<    i  ,  .ny'df-.M', 
,n,Uvl     l,i,.-    h.c l-ttilii.:    my    Ixx.t;    till    Hi-  y    n 


Slop,  All  Pop,  and  All-sop. 


'!— They  are  reapectively  i 


dy  just  left  boarding-school  like  a 


o  I,:...;    liiLUi;   'In-   ji-riiiiii'  '.iiio 
a  front    row,  picked  the  holt 
lied  it,  and  exclaimed  : 
The   Wild    Woman    must 


the  enforced  coi 
l  armor.  I  say  enforce 
teld  him  by  the  hair  oft 


The  audience  taking  this  to  be  a  part  of  the 
performance,  and,  in  fact,  the  prearranged  en- 
tree en  scene  of  the  Wild  "Woman,  began  to  ap- 
plaud vehemently;  but  the  dolorous  expostula- 
tions of  the  armor-clad  orator  soon  undeceived 

"Help,  help!"  he  cried,  in  piteous  accents; 
"ladies  ami  gentlemen,  I  shall  he  murdered! 
This  woman  has  taken  too  much  cognac.  She 
is  mad.     She  will  kill  me!" 

Suddenly  the  Wild  Woman  relaxed  her  grasp, 
Ann"  the  showman  dlsdaiilfully  on  one  side,  and 
stood  planted  in  the  middle  of  the  stage,  her 
hands  on  her  sides.  Lily  looked  at  her.  She 
was  a  powerful  woman,  lithe  and  shapely,  but  of 
what  age  it  was  impossible  to  discoi 


I  The  sham  ti 


uddled.     For  all  i 


nees,  and  a  preposl 


3  looking  at  her  wit 


And  just  : 


s  theWildWon 
though  toward  h 
her  seat' in  affright,  and  rus 


t  thing  in  thetmoi^07S;lcaflI1^I1t 
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st  A.  R.  Wavc—  [See  Pace  642.] 
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A  DIRGE. 

Will  the  dead  Hours  com 
From  the  arms  of  the  b 

Though  we  call,  wc  call  ii 
And  they  will  not  heed 

Why,  O  why  were  they  si 
By  thy  fears? 


rod  alas  for  the  Gone! 

.  ghost,  or  the  dreamy  tone 


PEOFESSOH  HALSTEAD'S  GIRL. 

Sbellenbargcr,  a  rich  old  farmer,  as  mulish  ns  the 
donkeys  in  his  barn.  He  bad  made  bis  way  in  the 
world  by  the  doggedest  obstinacy— seizing  hold  of 

as  though  life  depended  upon  it.  Joel's  mulish- 
nefis  had  literally  been  the  making  of  him,  though 
you  mightn't  liave  considered  the  little  pot-bellied, 
thirk-kulled  old  man  a,  much  of  a  make  after  all. 

Joel  had  one  son-a  handsome,  clear-headed,  act- 
ive young  man— tall,  straight  as  a  young  larch,  and 


time  after  he  ought 
Notanacreofthefat 
the  son's;  he  owned] 
which  some  neighbo 


son  Anson  differed 
s  on  which  the  differ- 

serious.     The  first 


npt— and  the  son  had  not. 
50mo  dozen  mile-  from  1 1  j - ■ 
I  thither  -having  l.li..n.iigh. 
spile  of  fatherly  tbwauing 


the  same  continued  opposition,  and  by 
ancc  and  ajjfcer,  and  helped  out  by 

small  marketing,  kept  himself  " 


tber'a 

tradu- 

4  the  ground  inch 


I    college  AiiM.n   had  Ibun 

something  besides 

hilling  honors.     Ho  hade 

lanced  upon  a  very 

=■—;<  red-lipped,  dimph--  In- 

ted  fairy,  daughter 

toad  of  curving  her 

it\    li]<  at  the   home-  [.I. n   .mij 

his    cithers    niggardhnc-- 

compelled   him   to 

r,  ik.'v.  r  seemed  to  be  cons> 

ous  of  anv  thing  or 

li.-iiv  il-e  when  be  iv;i-  by. 

i    .-.hoit.  Anion    had    Mund 

some  one  to  love, 

nlMi-nied  his,  father.  You  should  have  seen  the  old 
nan's  eyes ;  it  was  a  mercy  they  were  fast  in  their 
sockets.    Here  was  gratitude  !    This  Anson,  having 


lisohcdienee   by   marrying   i 


girl!    He  should  never 

i.nscut,  and 

very  Shcllen- 

barger  acre  should  go 

should  have  one,  if  bo  p 

"And  prav  what  bar 

her,  half-laughing,  hall 

ful— for  without  assista 

nut  marrv  Barbie  ior  a  long  time  vet 

mem,  saying.  -My  fatl 

of  Pn.f.-.or  Halstead  would  not  luai 

fanner's  wife." 

"  Does  he  think—?" 

Barbie  hes 

with  smiling  perplexity 

"That  these  pretty  h 

ads  don't  fen 

.1    Exactly 

g.  Vai.l  1 ':  i  rl .,.. .  iv.l,].,ilm.' 

pout.     "Didn't  I  hear 

i 

i  and  oner  for 

■  M.d  :,  ingnlarly-attiml  for 
threshold.  It  wore  a  red  a 
r1l.-«  Uc-  very  larg''.  a  \vllm\ 
and  tttn.bb-d-htoMng  wmit 


nd  green  plaid  dress,  t 


nouth  twitched  nervously,  and  her  eyes  twinkle' 
.vitli  regui-h  brightness. 

Presently  An-am  h>ob'  d  that  way. 

Instantly  the  face  took  lugubrious  length;  mi. 


er-like  carefulness  but  -hook  his  head. 

■  I  am  very  sorry,  my  gout!  girl,  but  we  do  r 

'  IVliko  your  father  mayn't  object  whin  he  sf 


ather,  and  repressed  a 


ad  ..aid  before,  a-suring  her  that 
Tim  giiUtood  a  moment— "If 


Sim  lallvM  rapidlv,  pouring  ( 
f  words  that  the  old  man  conic 
■ility  slip  one  in  among  them, 


ihilllv  .■-.il^.l.'h'!..-bilt|.Tlili,' 
i  .sho  concluded  at  l.W  with 
r  head,  and  make  ye  -uMK 


only  twirl  his  thumbs  i 


i  father's  sweeping  had  1 


i  laughed  and  looked  anno 


I  looked  at  you,"  said  the  girl,  roguish- 
g  as  he  approached. 

think  this  is  quite  the  thing,  Barbie,5" 
n'  why  ain't  it  the  thing  for  a  poor  girl 

her  Iiviii'deoemTv  and  hnuestlv?" 
was  all  he  could  get  out  of  her.     Hav- 
ledged  her  identity  with  Barbie  for  an 

was  a  most  unapproachable  "Biddy" 


per-i-led    in    iK-iiii;    P.iddv 


n,  lor  fear  of  betraying  liarbi.-  ,  ,,',iel, 
.vould  not  have  done  for  a  great  deal. 

hi.-  lather  having  johi.-.l  Mm,  .'iml.  iipmi 
,-:  and  another  detaim-d  him.  When  at 
lib-red  ti.gr I  her  kil.<  hen  ami  -it  ling-room 
ieb  had  been  in  a  nio.-t  untidy  -tate  nlnn 
hetti— bad  undergone  -neb  ;i  iviuaikabiy 

ie   had    M't    (not    in  .-oiu.-bo-lv  ebe\-,    bon-r 


was   'IlliiU'.    |'I"|'p   d    with   | 

reason:  the  poor  Udy  had  i 


facility,  Biddy  established  bet-elf  it 

time  completely  in  the  good  grace-  o 

He  had  a  lurking  liking  for  neati 

and  Mis.  Shellonharger— poor  lady!- 


liday  g 


cheerfulness 

id  said  something  about 
e  old  man  ended  a  grum- 
with,  "I  never  see  no 
t.  If  it  hadn't 'a  bin  for 
tight  have  taken  a  liking 


njoyei 


The  only  girl  I  know  of  world  having  wmildn 
o  ;/">i,  I  dare  say— would  you,  Kiddy  ?"  Joel  .-ah 
nblingly,  hut  suddenly  turning  to  tho  girl, 
n-on  was  smiling  maliciously.    Bridget  O 'Fly n 


MM       1    j 
uiesilf  that     11  be  , 


v.iib  ama/enient. 

It  was  too  late 

had  really  wished 


and.     He  went  onto 


'Now,  Barbie,"  Anson 


Ib.i.h 


s  saying,  laughingly, 


;\vA.  a-  he-    .tarled  out  .,1   |,i     ,-,,\erl. 

There  stood  Biddy,  the  white  frill  of  her  close  cat 
is  immense  as  ever.  She  laughed,  though,  whet 
the  saw  him,  and  deliberately  taking  off  her  ca] 
hook  her  bright  curls  all  about  her  face,  and  reach 
ng  toward  him  her  little  band,  said,  archly,  "  Shore 


Tynn!" 

■Yon-yon  Pi 
'  fn,f<— or  Ma 


"AVhafs  that?-' 
"And  you're  not 


•Yes,  Sir." 
Barbie  did 


There,  Anson,  make  the 

Barbie  did  come  back, 

and  nobody  was  gladder 

though  he  was  a  little  si 


:  gitliering  in 


THE  DEATH-LIGHT. 

TirERi-:  is  a  bird  of  the  grossbcak  tribe,  called 
he  baya,  of  which  many  curious  stories  aro  related 
>y  travelers  in  the  East  Indies,  in  some  districts 

The  baya  is  about  the  size  of  the  roseate  gross- 
■eak  of  this  country,  a  bird  which  it  also  resem- 
Jes  in  form.  Its  plumage  is  brown,  tinged  hero 
ml  therewith  lemon  yellow,  ami  its  beak  which 
s  remarkably  thick  and  strong,  is  of  the  color  and 
;rain  of  ivory.  Hence,  among  some  of  tho  mount- 
in  tribes  it  is  called  bv  a  inn,.-  which  signifies  th  ■ 
'elephant  bird." 

Of  all  the  feathered  species  none  perhaps  is  so 
aught  to  fetch  and  carry  like  a  dog';  to  hold  a  silk- 
ntil  desired  to  stop, 


'The  baya,"  said  he,  ' 


i  it  alight.,  and 

i.Uau.  e' 

oiv.ard  it,  ini.tr 

vhiloshn 

feign  death  wl 

iriel,    ,,l 

doa  hundred  other  things 

rtune  of  a  French  poodle 

ayu, 

A  traveler,  ii 

'"{"I™" 

alleged  fact,  asked  a 

i,„alill 

ntai 

-  why  the  Imv 

lieog 

o!  the  hay,,,  it  appears  that  the  n 
is  partially  constructed  of  a  sweet  and  glutinous 
fibre,  to  which  the  fire-flies  are  attracted,  and  by 
which  they  are  canghl  as  if  with  bird-lime,  thus  of- 
fering a  succulent  repast  to  the  young  fledgelings. 

About  the  close  of  the  last  century,  when  peace 
had  been  proclaimed  between  the  East  India  Com- 
pany and  the  Rajah  of  Mysore,  a  young  English  of- 

proceeding  to  England  on  leave  of  absence.     Dur- 

employed  for  some  time  as  an  interpreter,  and  finally 
as  a  Commissioner  for  negotiating  terms  of  peace 
with  certain  frontier  tribes.  While  thus  acting  hn 
became  acquainted  with  a  beautiful  young  prin- 
cess, daughter  of  one  of  the  rajahs  of  these  people. 
His  perfect  knowledge  of  the  language  soon  gained 
him  the  confidence  of  the  rajah's  family,  with  whom 

that  he  fell  desperately  in  love  with  the  dark-eyed 
daughter  of  his  host — a  passion  which  was  recipro- 
cated by  her  with  all  the  ardor  of  the  glowing  Ori- 


Iho  vming  I'ugli-hinan.  Ho  bad 
interview  with  his  ^Vn.r-V-for 
daughter  now  was— and  it  was  a 
them  that  she  was.  to  elope  wit! 

er  nightfall,  in  a  certain  grove 
whence  they  were  to  be  conveyed  by  j 

It  was  already  dusk  as  the  young  prii 


and  went  out  into  the  field  beyond.  As  she  fol- 
lowed the  path  that  wound  through  a  bushy  ravine 
her  eye  fell  upon  the  nest  of  a  baya,  which  she  had 
observed  there  the  evening  before  as  she  walked 

with  her  lover.  The  young  birds  had  already  flown 
from  the  nest,  amund'tho  edge  of  which  a  few  fire- 


lli-s  still  dicker- 
Led  by  a  coqil' 


.That  day  a  leopard  had  been  reported 
orhood,  and  an  old  shikar,  or  hunter 


;   girl   t-n.k 


-If  I  could  but  se 
'tween  "them.       Soi 


i  be  lay  half  doling  in  Lib 


i  more  distinct.     It 
rreenish  light  were 

fight,  and,  taking  a 


ig  to  secure  his  prev,  he  saw.  1>\ 
|,tthat,K,wb,g,-H,to-ilv,.,'tl,es 

■  gleaming   lire-tlies  iu   Imr  hair 
1(  Mngleon.tiM.        Thetimeot   hi- 

...ew-r       Sow   the  hour  of  the 
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ardly  vet  comprehending  th-  . 


rhr-    vretchH 

Paral 


But  ho  reserved  him  for  a  more  cruel 


■ROM  DARKNESS  INTO  LIGHT. 


"Certainly  not.     Yon  must  have  a  bad  memory, 
OWever,  if  you  can  not  understand  the  reason  why 

i)  earthly  inducement  would  limit;  me  to  occupy  it." 
"  Well,  my  memory  is  bad  enough,  I  allow  ;  but 


,     You  have  not  heard  of 
r  of  the  family  loft,  except 


me  in  South  America  when  it  happened  you  lvmi 
have  forgotten  it  long  ago,  ami  have  coinc  home 
fully  determined  tn  marry  and  settle  down  as  I  ai 
But  tell  me  all  about  it,  my  dear  old  boy !  Let  r 
Bee— whon  I  left  college  you  had  just  entered  i 


would  have  thought  her,  as  I  did,  4 
lir.iutiful  girl-  the  -i.m  ever  shone  upon." 

"I  understand — cousin  Fanny  was  the  rock  on 
which  the  happiness  of  your  life  was  wrecked,  as 
novelists  say." 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  Tom,  do  not  speak  another 
word  in  that  jeering  tone  !  I  will  tell  yc  what  has 
happened  since,  on  condition  that  you  do  not  speak 
of  it  again.      I  had  but  a  few  months  longer  to  re- 


fonnd    tli.it    Fanny   wa-  staying   then'. 


together.  My  sister  was  occupied  in 
our  mother,  and  could  not  often  accompany  us  in 
our  walks.  Under  other  circumstances  I  might 
have  seen  so  many  different  faces,  have  had  so  many 
visits  to  make,  and  have  found  so  much  amusement 
in  field-sports  and  in  talking  with  my  father  respect- 
ing alterations  and  improvements  about  the  estate, 
that  I  should  have  had  comparatively  few  oppor- 
tunities of  associating  with  my  cousin.  As  it  was, 
we  were  in  each  other's  society  for  hours  daily.  The 
result  of  this  constant  association  was  that  I  became 
passionately  attached  to  her;  and  when  my  mother 
had  recovered  so  far  as  to  be  out  of  danger,  and  I 
was  about  to  return  to  college,  I  obtained  from  her 


looked  forward  with 


The  only  person  whom  Fanny  1 


confidence  to  a  life 
My  father  and  mo- 
marriagc,  and  there 
wishes. 


ilhcr  when  lhe\ 
1  1  her  ha\  in: 


down  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay.     Fanny's  brother  I  had 
never  seen.     His  conduct  was  so  bad  at  school  that 

he  «as  expelled,  and  so  disgusted  his  aunt  th 


■  had  vowed  thai  her  whole  h.rlmie 
ar  niece  on  her  death,  and  nothing 
?r  to  hreak  this  solemn  resolution. 
'living  the  college  chapel  one  morn 
voice  said  'Good -morning,  Mr.  Al 


[had  taken  a  great  interest  in  photo-raj.hy. 


■  I.v  my  father's,  I  called  to  my  groom  to  come 
i  mo,  and  set  off  to  search  those  places  beyond 

1  had  searched  several  of  these  without  success, 
and  had  got  as  far  as  The  Beeches,  when  I  sudden- 
ly recollected  that  there  was  a  place  called  '  Clay 

lonely  spot,  but  commanded  a  beautiful  view,  and 
had  been  a  favorite  walk  of  ours  since  we  had  dis- 
covered it.  Wondering  why  1  had  not  thought  of 
it  before,  I  set  out  for  this  place.  The  pathway, 
which  led  into  the   hollow,  wound  through  furze 

old  oak.  I  had  no  need  to  look  further.  Beneath 
this  oak  lay  the  dead  body  of  the  woman  with  whom 
I  had  expected  to  share  a  long 

"  If  this  had  happened  but  an  nour  i 
not  have  a  more  vivid  recollection  of  w 
I  looked  at  the  widely-opened  glazed  e 
distorted  features  which  I  had  last  see: 
The  body  was  rarric 
the  great  hall,  and  a  surgeon  v 


e  of  ha|]-im--. 
iour  ago  I  shoul 
■  of  what  I  felt  a 


robbed  or  not  nobody  could  tell,  as  at  that  early 
hour  of  the  morning  it  was.  not  likely  she  could 
have  had  any  thing  about  her  which  any  body  could 
steal.  There  was  indeed  a  brooch  missing  from 
her  shawl,  but  this  was  afterward  picked  up  among 
the  grass.  The  necessary  legal  formalities  were 
gono  through  the  next  day,  and  a  verdict  of  '  Will- 
ful Murder'  against  some  person  or  personftinknown 
was  returned.  Perfect  love  excludes  every  other 
feeling.  I  felt  no  shrinking  horror  at  the  sight  of 
the  dead  body  of  my  betrothed.     Night  and  day  I 


as  the  official  investigation  was 
over.  The  idea  was,  thai  a  photograph  of  the  retina 
of  the  eye  might  be  magnifiedso  as  to  present  a  distinct 
image  of  the  last  object  depicted  upon  it.  Every  ob- 
ject depicted  on  the  retina  during  life  endures  for  a 
time,  and  is  succeeded  and  effaced  by  another.  The 
duration  of  the  image  on  the  retina  is,  however,  in- 
fluenced by  various  causes.  If  the  eye  is  directed 
toward  a  very  brightly-illuminated  object  the  im- 
pression made  upon  the  retina  is  so  strong  that 
when  the  eye  is  turned  toward  a  light-colored  sur- 
face the  dazzling  object  is  still  visible  ;  but  instead 
of  appearing  bright,  it  is  represented  darkly,  as 
though  it  were  the  shadow  of  that  object.  The 
image  is  also  affected  by  the  con- 
eye.  When 
ed  by  strangulation  the 
charged  with 

drawn,  but  coagulates  and  hardens,  so  to  speak,  as 
vitality  is  expelled,  and  the  last  image  impressed 
on  it  is  retained  precisely  as  the  picture  is  retained 
on  the  photograph  which  the  light  has  printed  on 
it  with  the  most  delicate  gradations  of  tone.     These 


iVllinVliinVIo'g'.t.' 
j  chapel,  which  was 


appeared  on  the  pre- 
had  been  seeking  her 
B  this  letter  I  rushed 


With  this  view  I  requested  the  surgeon  to  remove 
me  of  the  eyes  from  its  socket.  From  this  I  took 
a  great  number  of  photographs  on  glass,  and  then 
gave  it  back  to  him  that  he  might  restore  it  to  its 
place.  These  pictures  were  of  course  very  much 
smaller  than  the  eye  itself,  and  it  was  therefore 
necessary  to  devise  a  method  of  enlarging  them. 
No  very  profound  knowledge  of  the  effects  produced 
"  '  nses  was  required  to  point 
a... mijj-.i;  .linig  this.  I  caused  one 
e  Hindi;  totally  dark,  and  an  open- 
in  the  boards  which  were  nailed 
,-s  just  large  enough  to  admit  a 
;ht.     This  ray  was  made  to  pass 

ed  papei  being  fixed  lo  receive  the 
.  and  record  it  in  inelVarcalih- ■ -liar- 


secret.      The  day  was  unusually  dull  and  wet.  In 
circumstance*  which  delayed  (he  reproduction 
the  image.     Hour  after  hour  dragged  along  till  1 
day  ended,  and  the  result  was  just  sufficiently  e 
dent  to  prove  that  a  face  was  growing  out  of 
paper.     I  heard  persons  knocking  at  the  door,  1 
I  took  no  heed  of  them.     I  felt  neither  hunger  : 
the  want  of  sleep ;  but  Bat  there  on  the  floor  throi 
the  long,  long  night,  which  seemed  as  if  it  would 
never  come  to  an  end,  till  I  was  half  maddened  by 
my  eagerness  and  the  fear  that  the  murderer  might 
have  time  to  escape  beyond  the  reach  of  discovery. 
1    thanked  God  with  all  my  soul  when  the  first 
faint  indication  came  of  returning  daylight.     The 


but  that 

was  all.  I  then  rode  with  it  to  the  police-station, 
and  put  it  into  the  hands  of  the  superintendent. 
All  the  constables  were  called  in,  but  they  all  de- 
clared that  they  had  never  seen  a  person  about  the 
country  resembling  the  portrait.  Leaving  this  in 
'took  another  likeness,  which  I  my- 


be  likely  to  pass 
The  only  plausible  suggestion  to  account  for  tbh 
was  made  by  the  superintendent,  namely,  that  the 


the  railway-statin 
;  but  inquiries  m 

The  continual  sight  o 


ffigy  of  the  murder- 

of  my  senses.  My  brain 
was  so  far  affected  that  I  was  incapable  of  applying 
myself  to  any  thing,  and  I  believe  nothing  saved 
me  from  going  raving  ma"  " 
I  .-.huuld  one  day  discover 
for  him  was  my  sole  nccupnth 


very  ill,  and  mi  hope  was 
When  all  was  over  the  medical  man  suggested 
]  might  he  more  successful  in  finding  my  coi 
murderer  if  I  v.  out  abroad.  I  thought  he  iv;i-  r 
I  went  to  Paris,  thence  to  Baden,  ami  throng 
the  German  watering-places.  From  Berlin  I 
to  Vienna,  aud  from  that  city  to  Venice,  bs 
been  drawn  to  the  latter  place  by  a  paragraph 
newspaper  stating  that  the  city  was  thronged 
foreigners.     I  was  always  we" 

ited.     The  first  I  presented  ( 


lied    with     I 


Count  Fra-ini,  win.. 
before  we  i-arted,  gave  me  an  invitation  to  a  ball  to 
come  off  in  the  evening.  The  Count  occupied  a 
palace  facing  the  square  of  St,  Mark,  a  very  large 
building,  which  on  this  evening  was  crowded  with 
visitors.  I  had  seated  myself  on  a  balcony  outside 
the  ball-room,  from  whence  I  could  see  all  who  ar 
proached  the  Countess  to  pay  their  respects.     I  din 

■  ,-.     ii.  ■  ]■■■■     i . !  ■■  -li    mi  i'.i.;    ■■    w  !,.  n 

gentlemen  making  their  way  toward  the  spot,  w  her 
the  Count  »5s  was  seated  conversing  with  the  youn 


he.nl  so  i  .',,[1 


The  taller  of  t 


fhisface;  hut  the  partial  glimpse  I 
me  to  time  convinced  me  that  I  ha. 
he  man  I  had  been  so  long  seeking. 
=ae  room  ;  but  just  as  I  did  so  he  seemed 
\ould  l.c  hopeless  to  attc 
•     iddenly 

n  crossing  the  ._ 

c  So  tong  to  make  my  way  through 
visitors  that  when  1  reached  the  stairc 
sf  whom  I  was  in  pursuit  had  reached 
[  rushed  down  the  stairs,  and  found  1 
me  to  a  small  door,  which  likewise  ope 
qmiio;  hut  it  was  not  that  by  which  I 
vhich  wa-  atsouiedi-aance  and  surrounded 
it-  and  boatmen.  I  looked  eagerly 
re,  uncertain  which  way  to  pursue, 


of  the  square,  as  though  somebody  wa 
cigar.  The  distance  between  us  was  s 
I  could  only  imagine  it  to  be  the  man  1  was  see 
ing.  Nevertheless,  I  rushed  across  the  square 
fast  as  I  could  run  toward  him.  I  overtook  him 
he  was  leaning  over  a  bridge  which  crossed  one 
the  cnnals,  hiking  down  at  the  water.  I  seiz 
him  by  the  arm  with  my  left  hand,  and  with  r 
right  I  grasped  a  handful  of  his  clothes.     I  con 


-   In'.litin- 


air,  followed  by  a  sen: 

was  in  t'.,.  -water,  and  then  I  seemed  to  fall  asleep. 
A  long  sfi>  {■■  »t,  must  have  been,  for  it  was  five  weeks 
afterward  before  I  knew  that  I  had  been  thrown 
into  a  canal,  from  whence  1  had  been  taken  by  some 
boatmen  who  were  close  to  me  with  their  gondolas 
where  I  bad  fallen.  Ab  soon  as  I  had  recovered  my 
strength  :  .  u  ificiently  to  move  about  my  room  (for 
the  wound  I  had  received  was  more  painful  than 
dangerous)  I  was  told  that  I  must  consider  myself 


accept  hnn  as  ner  nusoa 
for  objecting  to  him  ;  tht 


shall  not  weary  you  by  specifying  any  more  of  the 

ncss  and  almost  despair  of  succeeding  in  again 
meeting  with  Fanny's  murderer  I  resolved  to  come 
I'aek  here  for  a  time. 

"  I  had  not  taken  the  trouble  to  write  to  my 
sister  to  say  on  whatTday  I  should  come;  so,  as  I 
was  not  expected,  I  walked  across  to  the  old  oak 
tree  beneath  which  the  body  had  been  found.  I 
sat  here  buried  in  thought  for  a  long  time,  and, 
soon  after  turning  into  tho  lane  on  my  way  to  the 
house,  I  met  a  woodman  with  whom  I  had  spent 
many  days  in  felling  trees.  He  was  so  anxious 
that  I  should  go  to  his  cottage  to  see  his  wife,  who 
had  been  nurse-maid  in  our  family  when  I  was  a 

some  time  listening  to  what  they  had  to  say  of 
changes  about  the  estate,  and  of  persons  I  had  once 
known,  but  whose  names  I  bad  then  almost  forgot- 
ten. On  leaving  them  I  found  it  was  so  late  that  I 
pushed  my  way  through  a  hedge  to  got  to  the  house 
by  a  shorter  way  than  by  following  tho  carriage 
road.  By  going  this  way  I  had  to  pass  through  a 
wood  ;  and  directly  I  stepped  out  from  beneath  the 


lure  me— his  face  inclined  exactly 
photograph— stood  the  murderer  ' 
ing  for  so  many  year 


going  down, 
ak  at  me,  be- 

nto  his  eyes. 

doubt,  recognized 


by  the  man 

plowing,  and  he,  with  the  help  of  the  keepers,  car- 
ried me  home.     I  was  quite  unable  to  move ;  but  I 

done.  By  the  time  1  was  laid  on  the  bed  I  had  re- 
covered so  far  as  to  be  able  to  speak,  and  the  first 
words  I  spoke  was  an  order  to  a  man  to  ride  as  bard 
as  he  could  go  to  the  police-station  and  bring  back 
with  him  the  superintendent. 

"  Mv  sister  came  to  mv  bedside  as  the  man  left 


upri-ed    in  sec   her  i-o  an- 


swering her  questions  with  respect  to  myself,  I  si 
'"You  were  with  our  aunt  when  I  made  tb 
photographs  of  poor  Fannys  murderer,  and  h 
never  seen  one,  have  you?  I  thought  not,'  I  t 
tinued;  'but  if  you  open  the  pocket-book  whic 
Jn  the  hreast- pocket  of  my  coat  you  will  see  it.' 
"She  opened  it,  took  out  the  portrait,  and,  h 
ing  at  it,  said,  'This  is  not  it.  This  is  my  I 
band's  portrait.     Where  did  you  get  it  ?' 


that  the  light  was 
far  more  vivid  than  on  the  preceding  day.  By  slow, 
very  slow  degrees — for  it  is  not  with  these  enlarged 
representations  as  with  small  ones — tho  face  be- 
came more  and  more  defined.  What  mixed  feel- 
ings of  horror,  rage,  and  grief  filled  my  mind  while 
this  likeness  of  the  murderer  crept  slowly  butstead- 
ii.  from  darkness  into  light! 

' '  At  last  I  bad  before  me  tho  portrait  of  the  last 
human  being  on  whom  her  eyes  had  rested.  It  was 
that  of  a  man,  young,  with  good  features ;  but  with 
an  indescribable  expression  of  mingled  terror  and 
ferocity  in  his  face.  Thi3  to  some  extent  served 
a-  a  disguise;  but  the  features  were  too  strongly 
marked  for  it  to  prevent  any  person  who  knew  the 
original  from  recognizing  him.  I  ehowed  it  to  my 
father,  and  he  had  a  vague  impression  that  he  had 


,1s  having  told  them  t 
lit  a  robbery  on  a  gei 
3  seized  me,  and  in  tl 


ivas  gone  I  traveled  to  Rome.     At  this  city  I 
"  'otters  from   my   -.i-ter. 
i  homo.   The  strongest 


rc-peciing  an  offer  of  marriage  she  1) 


ntly, 


"  For  several  hour;-  she  remained  totally  i 
lalk.-d    in-- 

the  use  of] 

11 1  was  thankful,  when  I  was  told  that  the  super- 
intendent had  arrived,  that  I  had  not  had  time  or 
opportunity  to  mention  to  any  body  but  my  sister 
of  my  being  found  insensible.     Leaving 


■  nd  over  a  con.-tahle  u,  e.ll-w  up  ih--  maru- 

.  w;is  living  the  r I  ;-aid.  -arele-.lv, 

"  '  [lave  you  .-till  got  the  portrait  I  ga 
iverol years  ago?' 


will  be  found  depicted  on  tl 
retina  after"  death,  and  from  Darkness  may  1 
brought  into  Light. 
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OFF  MOBILE. 


off  that  port  find  of  tho  rebel  fleet  must  prove  doubly 
interesting  to  our  readers.  Fort  Morgan  is  the  prin- 
cipal defense  of  the  city,  at  the  entrance  of  Mobile 
Bay.  The  city  itself  "is  thirty  miles  distant,  even 
after  Forts  Morgan  and  Gaines  have  been  passed. 
Fort  Morgan  is  so  completely  embanked  with  earth- 
works that  only  the  ramparts  are  visible.     At  the 

which  obstruct  the  main  passage  into  the  bay.  The 
lower  sketch  represents  the  Mttacowd,  the  Monon- 
puhcta,aut\  the  HiMinok  shelling  a  blockade-runner, 
auppoaod  to  bo  tho  Dubeitjh,  which  ran  aground  while 
trying  lately  to  get  out  to  sea.     The  Afetacomet  is  a 

tht  fi-ll-.v,  ing  vessels: 

FLAO-auiP— Hartford,  screw  aloop,  20  guns. 


view.il   liaiu 

n  in  one  of  the  s 

Mill    SUet-^t   1. 

the  readc 

the  completenes 

„r  the 

work.     The  r 

M-Caus  lasso. 

ie  de- 

mnnded  $500,000  as  the  a 

knowing  well 

thai  Hi,' 

.milieus  of  dollars.    Twc 

thousand    J !  v . ■ 

people  lost  thoi 

hemes.      A-h!  this  wa- no 

the  rehel  soldie 

a,Ue,l  ni-iilt  to  iniuiv,  lb 

i  inter- 

tivalryto 

defenseless  worn 

helpless  child, 

n.     Bedridden  old  women  c 

vendid 

not  elicit  any 

compassion 

in  the  breasts  of  these 

rebels.    Uncoffined  corpses  had  to  be  buried  hastily 

In  all 

i  living  iron,  the 


me  has  been  thrown  u|i..n  i, 
it  is  eleailv  impo^iUe  that  he  ■ 
i-imlil  pi-.-in.-tPemi-ylvania  fi\.ii. 


light  t 


Upon 


in  front  of  this  gentle  rise  the  rebels  built  their  in- 

Is  visible.     In  front,  however,  is  a  line  of  works  for 
infantry  and  artillery,  rendered  so  strong  by  nature 


line  was  exploded,  not  in  a  fort  or 
i  could  have  been  held  with  greater 
:cess,  but  in  a  re-entering  angle  or  ind 


.  luirily  vi   il.k-     ittmg  ,,Unnl, 
we  bad  made,  and  ..iijuyiiie;  I 


masses  of  earth,  momently  illuminated  from  be- 
neath by  the  lurid  flare.  For  a  few  seconds  huge 
blocks  of  earth  and  other  dtirij,  mingled  with  dust, 
was  seen  in  a  column  perhaps  150  feet  in  height, 
and  then  the  heavy  volume  of  smoke,  which  spread 
out  in  billowy  waves  on  even-  side,  enveloped  all, 


J  fifty  guns  opened  in  one  grand  voile; 


croaked  through  the  air 
and  spirals ;  while  the  £ 
heavy  vapors  of  battle, : 


isultory  firing,  nnd  soon 
j  the  Fifth  Corps.     The 


uggling  through  the 
1  Campbell's  lines: 


tho  Ninth   t.'nrps   Uvmiu-   vhi 
■■  planied  iijion  I  In?  ruins,  mid  n 


BLUE-BELLE. 


l  baby's  where  the  little  head  was  f 
/bite  throat;  a  character  without  for 
would  have  said,  to  be  bad  or  good- 


-,,-;.     ,.<HV     iviill     .:     v       ■       „;    ill-    ,i,li,,l..       •     ■...,     ..I      t.  ..  ■:  :  ill    . 

for  some  one  to  do  something— for  a  sensation. 

That  was  Belle  Lansing— Blue-belle  they  all  call- 
ed her,  by  virtue  of  deep-blue  eyes,  and  dresses 


heart  and  soul  into  such  frail  keeping?  II is  love 
for  her  was  unaccountable,  people  said ;  but  people 
say  that  of  almost  all  love  affairs.  Lookers-on  never 
understand  the  game  of  hearts.  What  the  players 
call  trumps  and  honors  are  very  common  cards  to 
them.  At  any  rate  Colonel  Eustace  was  not  a 
common  man.  Women  whose  shoe-latchets  Blue- 
belle  was  not  worthy  to  unloose  would  have  been 
proud  of  his  love.  He  was  past  his  youth,  but  in 
the  rich  prime  of  his  manhood.  He  had  learned 
the  lessons  thirty-live  years  of  life  held  for  him, 
gained  strength,  courage,  and  patience  in  his  battle 
with  fate,  and  stood  now  on  the  summit  he  had 
gained  a  hero.  Only  one  thing  he  had  missed  "in 
his  life's  full  scope"— love.  And  what  uncanny 
fate  was  it  that  introduced  him  to  Blue-belle  ? 

He  had  seen  so  little  of  women.  They  might 
have  souls  and  minds  for  all  ho  knew;  doubtless 
they  had ;  but  he  only  looked  in  them  for  two  things 


e  -aw  I'du.-I,,-!!,.  walking  uud-t 
arched  like  tho  roof  of  a  temple 
ge  street.    The  sunset  rays  glanct 


Tho  night  he  bade  her  good-by  she  was  a  little 
tartled  at  his  emotion.  %The  spirit  she  had  raised 
lightened  her.     She  did  not  know  what  such  strong 


some  gallant  compli- 


V,i_w]„,W,„lUK 


'God  bless  you!"  he  v 


Blue-belle  sat  by  tie  window  longing  fur  some  no 
excitement—  something  to  put  a  little  savor  into  ti 
life  which  had  grown  more  monotonous  than  evt 
since  Colonel  Eustace  and  his  romantic  devotion  ha 
dropped  out  of  it.  For  Blue-belle  was  neither  strong 
hearted  nor  strong-minded.  She  was  not  sufticier 
unto  herself;  and  she  had  not  enough  imaginatio 
to   solace   herself  with   memory  and   anticipatioi 


111..I  ■ 


ting  thu; 


:  dicky  hair  , 


and  her  thin  lips  closed 
""    'low  and  then, 

-iti'lenetl  „i||, 


love  for  the  weak,  pretty  child  she  looked  at,  but  a 
love  touched  with  contempt  and  vexation.  Her 
voice  was  earnest  and  honest,  aud  her  words  might 
have  seemed  ungentle  if  some  unexpressed  tender- 
ness had  not  softened  her  tones. 

"  Belle,  you  vex  me.  You  are  not  worth  one  of 
Colonel  Eustace's  thoughts.  Sitting  here  sighing 
for  fresh  excitements,  and  he  scarcely  a  week  gone. 
He  ought  to  despise  you!" 

"  See  if  you  could  make  him  !"  and  even  Madge 
was  not  proof  against  the  charm  of  the  small,  mu- 
tinous mouth— the  rebellious,  provoking  blue  eyes. 
She  spoke  more  gently. 

"But,  Belle,  you  are  not  a  child  any  longer;  for 
the  sake  of  your  own  womanhood  put  away  childish 
things.     If  Colonel  Eustace  loves  you,  why  are  you 

man  ask?  Why  are  you  not.  satisfied  to  tyink  of 
him,  to  live  lor  him  ?  This  craving  for  new  excite- 
ments is  unworthy  of  you  both.     Have  you   no 


right  to  ask  me  to  be  any  thing  but  myself.  If  you 
don't  like  me  as  I  am  leave  me.  I  never  made  any 
great  professions  to  Colonel  Eustace,  or  gave  him 
any  reason  to  think  I  could  love  in  the  exclusive, 
altogether--ati>tied,  high -and- mighty  manner  you 
and  he  talk  about." 

"No,  but  he  saw  himself  reflected  in  you,  and  you 
let  him  go  on  believing  that  you  loved  him— you 
know  you  did.  As  for  the  kind  of  love  he  had  no 
idea  of  any  kind  but  one.     To  him  love  is  love." 

"And  to  me  sermonizing  is  a  bore." 

The  words  were  :aucy,  but  the  glance  which  ac- 
companied them  was  arch,  and  a  kiss  upon  Madge's 
hall' unwilling  lips  silenced  her. 

After  that  came  a  visitor,  another  military  hero- 
Captain  Denham.     Recruiting  in  the  village,  and 


]\'iiii:ihl.ert.d   an    i 


if  the  rebel  shot  and s) 


b-lihEit.-l  u'e\-id 

-,  at   her  feel   did  1 


hat  she  Monged  to  Eustace— in- 
offwith  vague  denials,  noes  that 
n  them,  and  in  spite  of  which  ho 


ll.vtli-may  wasinten: 
>mething  ludicrous  in  i 


!     i    ,,„    ,, 


g.-  in  unsympathetic  .- 
Madge  did  not  think 
ier.     She  thought  the 


consolatory  to  Blue-belle.     The  hi-Jier  irrupt  hang 

the  thought  that  probably  Colonel  Eustace  would 

him.  She  recalled  his  noble  presence;  hiseloquent 
words ;  his  manly,  unselfish  love ;  and  began  to  ad- 
mire him  franticly,  and  think  if  she  lost  him  there 
would  be  no  more  stars  in  her  sky.     Madge,  who 

that  the  lesson  would  di  her  good.     As  for  Colonel 

Eustace,  she  thought  that  when  he  should  know  all 
it  would  help  him  to  an  understanding  of  himself 


rived  when 

■  iieiieih  was  needed. 

-    Ala, lee   was   her    hne-eis 

little  i ii 

Why  had 

o  to-?      It  wa.jif-l  alter. 

e  te  Helic- 

Was .-nine 

on   all ,1 

l   ll.nhaii,   dead?     She  \ 

,.    thaiikf.il 

letter   Villi 

in   nile-lioiiillL'.   valehhie' 

Ier  it    liille 

before  alio  understood  all. 

The  niejl 

lief,, re  the  bailie  t  aj.tain  Denham  had 

With   a   letter   la   lie   f,, .warded,   in  case 

he  died,  to 

Mi-s   llelle  Lansing.     Th 

II.    with    the 

morrow's  desperate  chances  before  Inn 

thcy.iuiK 

-el    Leh.llel 

11    lelleil    t„   the  Whole   MlH 

„!'  his  love 

s.     He  had  said  nothing,  fo 

he  tliniielii 

the  late    |    1 

ve.   iinM  have  been  til.-  dearest  to  that 

word  ol'cmnphm 


he  uttered,  writing  to  Madge, 
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iota  could  give,  in  this  time  of  hurry  and 
ii— if  there  li:nl  been  any  truth  m  thai  \«\ 
h  Captain  LJeiili.nii  h;id  eert.iinly  ilie  iin 
,  .'ii.l  not  .Mi--  L:in  iu^  think  Iter  .-i-l-.T  cc 
ju^ht  lo,  ruitie  to  the  liu-pilal  at  once? 
.  M. ..!-.■  i'iii  ,,1  h..T  eye*  she  met  Helled. 

'  i  from  walking,  and  Mad^o  had  1 


much  absorbed  to  not: 
[there,  her  facowhi 

ny  at  tin-  lianduiitin-  .she  kji--« 


h.T    fnot>le]>?. 

sister  \v;is  readin; 


:  he   louked   ]V;-.li.t.-l,    ink- 

ed  its  depths.     Then  she 

it  .-lie  ivere  spo:ikinp  at  the  Judgment, 

"I  loved  Ralph  Denham.  Colonel  Eustace  only 
dazzled  me.  I  thought  his  attentions  were  a  great 
honor,  and  I  did  not  know  what  love  was.  But  I 
did  not  know  cither  that  I  loved  Denham  until  this 
news  caine.  If  ho  dies  it  will  be  God's  punishment 
for  my  sin." 

"  Do  you  love  him,  and  hesitate  about  going  to 
him  for  fear  of  Colonel  Eustace's  scorn  ?  Child, 
you  will  me  it  all  your  life  if  you  falter  now.    You 


liruc..'1-ditit;.-. 


the  two  girls,  and  the  aunt  who  lived  with  them 
comfort 
never  thought  of  critici-si —  "• 
Madge  was  the  ruling  spi: 
She  got  Belle  ready,  and, packed  the  things  they 
would  both  need.  Belle  noticed  nothing,  but  when 
they  were  at  the  depot  she  said,  appealing.}-, 

'•II' you  were  only  going,  Madge!'' 

"  Of  course  I  am.  You  did  not  think  I  should 
send  you  alone?"  -  ■> 

After  that  ^elle  said  no  more.  She  performed 
the  journey  mechanically.  At  its  close  Colonel 
Eustace  met  them.  He  had  made  sure  that  they 
would  come.  Ho  uou  -fl  to  Belle  gravely  and  re- 
spectfully, and  answered  Madge's  inquiry  for  Cap- 
tain Denham  with  as  few  words  as  possible. 


■  ho,t.iki' 


They  foun< 


.  she  heard  him  ask  for  h 
j  John  Eustace'3  eyes,  a 


i  here,  Ralph ;  I  will  not  leave  you.' 


breathe  from  her  lips.     I 
thing  of  her  own  vitalit 


of  death,  the  darkue--.  in  which  he  had  seemed  t 
stand.     During  those  weeks  she  grew  into  V 
hood.      The  playful,  Sflliih  child  was  emie  i 


.  pale,  lame,  and  ..Uvihk-il   !■ 


ry  of  her  acquaintance  with  Colonel  Eustace— her 
uncertainty,  even  after  she  knew  him,  who  held  her 
heart,  until  the  sharp  blade  of  anguish  had  probed 


'  Gin  you  ever  forgive  me?''  wi 

He  looked  at  her  sadly. 

'  li  my  forgi veiled  worth  any  lliiu^.  Mloe-helle  ;■' 
aid  you  ever  marry  me,  halt  feel.-le,  helpless  ? " 
Her  eyes  answered  him;  bev  eheel.-,  ivlicre  the 


trembliiiL'lip",  which  h 
That  day,  too,  Colon 
talk  with  Madge. 


jlle— when  I  saw  you  at  the  same  time  1 
her,  and  did  nut  choose  you— did  not  recogni/.c 
?  And  yet,  Madge,  it'  you  only  <vuhl  believe 
1 1  offer  you  no  second  place  in  a  worn-out  heart, 


eyes— those  great,  dark  eyes,  full  now  of  light  am 
splendor,  uttering  Iter  soul  as  no  words  could.;  ant 
he,  from  henceforth  to  be  her  other  self,  undevstoot 
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J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 


100,000 

n-ur.1.  chain's,  pits  or  jewelry,  com 

I   ....  UlMi.  I.I.I    I*.  H>'   Kir>.   HIM.-    1,1    -.1  .■: 
I'l.YS  PLIJ.VI,  111  1'TDXS,  UTII.S  LTC, 

Worth  $500,000, 


■■-■  ,m<_.l  i..,- I....J 


Portable  Printing  Offices. 

.For  the  Army  and  Navy  , 


The  Great  Inside  Route  for 

BOSTON. 

Stonington  Steamboat  Line, 
Via  Groton  and  Providence. 

THE  QUICKEST  I 

THE  MOST  DIRECT 

Avoiding-  "Point  Judith." 
"  COMMONWEALTH," 

The  Elegant  Steamer 
"PLYMOUTH  ROCK," 

On  Mondays,  Wednesdays,  and  Fridays, 

EP-  These  boats  start  from  Pier  No.  18,  North  Rivi 
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T.  AI.I.I.X,  oil  Nassau  St.,  N.  Y. 

,  or,      or  one  ^o  ^^^  Calhoun,  111.. 

Beautiful  False  31 
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How  to  Do  It; 

DIRECTIONS  FOR 
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Hives  and  Eruptions 
Skin,  Sore  Throat,  &c. 
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American  'Watches. 

THE  AMERICAN  WATCH  COMPANY, 

make  by  far  the  BEST  and  absolutely  the  CHEAP- 
EST  Watches  in  the  market;  and  with  the  late  ex- 
tensive  addition  to  their  Factory,  together  with  the  in- 
crease of  the  working  power,  they  have  ample  facilities 
for  supplying  the  steadily  increasing  demand. 

ROBBINS  &  APPLETON, 

Agents  for  the  American  Watch  Co., 

183  Broadway,  New  York. 


If  you  want  to  know,  &c 

Read  Medical  Common  Sense. 
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"One  of  Many." 

i  Soldier's  letter  to  Professor  Hoiloway.    The  foi: 
»ut.     It  is  only  one  of  many  hundreds  of  genui 


v., Ill    <-■.CvlL.il!    Pill-,  ::IiJ   WAS    I    ■■ 


I  am  very  respectfully  j 
L.  T.  M 
1  Minn.  Vols.,  Heed-Quarters  3d  Diviiion, : 
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V'hi^h  'hi   AVrr  S>ll,.-,,.;-ij>'.i-.i    -Iii-oi.I, , .<  ,-   th-  ;  I    ■/-' 

Ih'.!-!  uvMil  rrr.  iiiinii  di>j>U>-al^i,  ••<-  ;ui:.i,i,„.,  una  Sinnl.  ,; 
ll  -,;■:  ,).:<; nihl.-  th.it  ii  H,-u-'irul  yilm ul, I  („■  rrctrh-'J  a  f.,i> 
u^h-  ll  MO  UK  IU-:  irxpiralivn  of  the  former  fitter  rip. 
lion,  in  unhr  that  our  hooh::  nut-/  he  kept  prop, H,i  mi. 
■■'■■■-,;  nine-tentlm  of  the 
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Wm.  Knabe  &.  Co., 


V£KB«SXiVB  &  CO.. 

No.  44  Wall  Street,  New  York, 
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A  SWEET  AND 

PERFUMED    BREATH 


Arms  and  Military  Goods 
Schuyler,  Hartley  &  Graham, 
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Army. 
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«  Shoes  without  Fog-g-'s 
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Songs  of  the  Army. 


THE  TROOPER  TO  HIS  MARE. 


Old( 


Our  galltfp  to-day  may  be  tha  lost 

Fur  thee,  or  for  me,  or  perchance  for  both! 

As  1  tisihtJii  vour  girth  tlo  you  nothing  daunt? 
Do  von  catch  tlio  hint  of  our  forming  Yuv? 

And  now  the  artillery  move  to  the  front, 

Have  you  never  a  qualm,  Bay  Bess  of  mine? 


bird's  or  a  loving  girl's ; 
fetlock  to  stately  bead 


HOAV  THE  SOLDIERS  TALK. 

TVk  have  beard  the  rebel  yell, 


And  mean  to  tight  it  out; 

i!  victory's  hoppy  glow, 
In  the  gloom  of  utter  rout, 

Ve   luiVf  plfdged  ourselves  — "  Come  Weill  I 


'Tis  a  thing  of  pride  and  passion 

And  we  mean  to  fight  it  out. 
Let  the  "big  wigs"  use  the  pen, 


In  the  -wamps  and   trench^  lyiny— 
"Oil,  comrades,  fight  it  out! 

:Twas  our  comfort  as  we  fell 
To  hear  your  gathering  shout, 

J-MlillL'     buck    the    1,-beU'    Htali.-I     Veil- 

God-speed  you,  fight  it  out!" 


But  for  the  (la-  our  i.rihc 
We  mean  to  fight  it  or 

Ami    nhih..   that   l.annel    l>i 


By  Heaven !   wc  jiyhl   i 
Oh,  we've  heard  the  rebel 
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THE  SITUATION. 

-  won].]  nil  only  Lear  in  mind  I 


lln-  rnnii|.:iii:ii  of  tlii*  .-. n 

er  was  to  b 

every  thoughtful  man  was 

mare.      I'll 

i!  Iin  ^oielv  }>n'--M''l  tu  risk 

i  buttle  in  I 

AM.  eouKl  fall  back,  nnd  i 

behind  the  detent  of  Kit 

long  at  bay,  was  as  evideni 

now  a  Dlain  fact.     That  so 

Cl.AM    llli 

and  so  delay  and  eiukuni- 

hi-unu  „|,i 

v.m-  us  ]iroliuble  in  Muvus  it 

is  proved  in 

that  necessarily,  uoth  in  Virginia  and  Georgia, 
gradual,  since  only  very  foolish  people  believed 


things  we  ought  to  have  known  if  we  did 
and  we  shall  individually  not  plume  ours 
very  much  upon  hav^  suggested  lust  Apri 


May,  because  the  consideration  was  so  obvious, 

by  its  factious  enemie 

to  those  who  wished  to  wait  until  August  before 

nominating  a  President  that  there  was  no  reason 

lzed  offer  of  peace  v 

to  suppose  the  campaign  would  end  by  August. 

rebels.    Nomanwhc 

But  because  the  campaign  is  not  yet  decided, 

tious  bias  believes  tl 

yet   in   possession  of  Atlai 


are  regaled  with  the  ancient  I 

mM  whin.-  of  the  friend, 

loves  dirt,  and  wishes  to! 

Now  the  whole  .|uc-titv 


We  confe-s  that  we  see  no  s 

have  of  course  passed  awi 
unanimity  has  disappeared; 
visions  which  in  every  cotml 
and  in  every  war,  have  been  developed,  are  evi- 
dent among  ourselves.  The  enormous  expense, 
the  inevitable  civil,  military,  and  naval  blun- 
ders, which  also  accompany  every  great  war, 
have  appeared,  and  with  them  the  bitter  par- 
tisan appeals  to  political  hostility  based  upon 
systematic  misrepresentation,  and  sustained  by 
secret  sympathy  with  the  enemy._  The  foolish 
prophecies  and  deceits  of  the  press,  which  are 
by  no  means  always  willful,  but  often  the  result 
of  enthusiasm  and  imperfect  information,  have 


The    apparent 
d  the  party  di. 


nd  de. 


.;-,!)     !••     Ji.   ■     .-i  !:..■:■  ■:!,■■:      i...    '     :i  J I : !     .;:.-       ■■.:..,     ' 

uined. 
No ;   the  time  for  that  question  is  passed. 

chance  as  in  the  winter  of  1860-61,  nnd  that 

nited,  ready,  firm,  and  every  advantage,  moral 
nd  physical,  was  theirs.     The  North— to  use 


ruined  trade;  for  slavery  it  cared  very  little 
the  first  thing  it  feared,  and  had  always  avoidet 
at  any  cost,  was  attempted  disunion ;  the  sec 
ond  thing  was  interruption  of  its  trade ;  it  fel 
itself  doubting,  demoralized,  half  despairing 
it  saw  that  it  had  nine  hundred  soldiers  in  it 


lOii-and  .t.illitv.  in  its  treumr 
the  trusted  leaders  of  "No 
udly  crying,  "Let  them  go!' 


ist  as  the  appalled  spectator  listened  h: 
le  deaih-ruttle  from  these  shriveled  lips 
iddeniy  swelled  with  the  red  blood  from 
irt,  and  the  battle-cry  of  life  burst  from 


3ry  department, 

and  military;  the  shame  of  defeats;  the 
n  and  hostility  of  foreigners;  the  gradual 
tasking  of  domestic  faction;  the  angry  de- 
s  about  policy;  the  imperfect  general  appre- 

of  a  rebel  party  among  ourselves  under  the 
o  of  peace ;  the  partisan  assertion  of  State 
ts  against  the  national  supremacy ;  sharp 
trencos  among  loyal  men  ;  foolish  denuueia- 


these  difficulties,  i 


:ry  form  and  iu  all 
r  and  spirit,  in  one  word, 
■  American  people  has  had 
>lve,  and  it  lias  not  failed. 
.  tranquillity  in  the  loyal 
States  and  steadily  repelled  invasion;  it  has 
raised  such  an  army  and  fought  such  battles  as 
no  American  had  conceived  ;  it  has  built  a  navy 
which  has  successfully  blockaded  half  the  Atlan- 
tic coast  of  the  continent;  it  hus  supplied  an 
adequate  currency  and  averted  serious  financial 
panic;  it  has  occupied  New  Orleans  and  open- 
ed the  Mississippi;  advanced  from  the  Ohio  to 
Chattanooga,  from  Chattanooga  to  Atlanta;  it 
beleaguers  the  chief  rebel  host  in  its  capital;    it 

has  steadily  completed  and  reduced  the  area 

vital  centres;  while  every  nerve  of  the  rebel 

child  that  a  despotism  of  terror  can  drag  into 
the  service  is  arrayed  against  us,  stimulated  by 
every  frantic  appeal,  and  assured  that  they  are 
defending  their  hearths  and  their  honor.  Mean- 
while the  Government,  so  patient  and  lorbear- 


and prompt  as  to  be  em-ed 


is  there  any  reason  for  shaking  and  shuddering  ? 
"Wo  all  meet  a  great  many  loud  Copperheads  and 
faint-hearted  patriots  every  day  ;  but  in  all  wars 
the  grumblers,  and  doubters,  and  opponents  are 
always  apparently  more  numerous  than  the  de- 
voted and  energetic  friends,  unless— as  in  France 
in  '93,  and  in  the  slave  States  now— the  opposi- 
tion is  suppressed  by  ftrror.  There  are  not  half 
so  many  Copperheads  and  faint-hearted  patriots 
among  us  now  as  there  were  in  the  Revolution. 
Every  difficulty  we  encounter  was  ten -fold 
greater  in   our  fathers'  time.     Sometimes  the 


thai    \\  v 


■  opening  of  this  ' 
ly  have  been  bafflet 
s,  the  threats,  the  c 
i  doleful  pre 


e  struggle  wiih  the   -rear 
not  fail.      It  was  a  ques- 

I  the  quality  of  character 

tinderlakiii;.    the    contest. 


The  sneers,  the  grnm- 


ngs  of  friends,  do  not  and  can 
not  avail  against  a  clear,  steady,  patriotic  pur- 
pose which  carries  the  nation  along.  The  Cow- 
boys of  the  Revolution  tinkled  their  dolorous 
bells  like  the  Copperhead  Conservatives  of  the 

nor  cowards ;  and  they  made  a  nation.  Their 
children  have  already  shown  themselves  worthy 
of  their  sires.  Be  of  good  cheer,  O  ye  of  little 
faith !    the  soul   of  the   American  people   is 


very  f.ivo 
e  slighter 


istration  is  not  the  Go 
ite  proposition  of  those 
sympathy  or  aid  to  the 


nd  money;  : 
is  unending  i 
ourage,  and  r 


to  destroy  the  Union.  It'  yon.  tell  hii 
is  nor  a  very  strong  friend  of  tiic  th>ven 
replies  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  is  n 


o  defend  itself;  and 
e  them  only  through 
if  you  go  about  de- 


to  prevent  the  raising  of  men  by  the  Adminis- 
tration, by  which  means  only  can  the  Govern- 
ment be  defended.  So  with  the  loan :  if  you 
decry  the  credit  of  the  nation,  prophesy  inevita- 
ble financial  ruin,  extol  the  desperate  determin- 
ation of  the  enemy  to  be  annihilated  rather  than 
to  submit,  and  promise  every  poor  man  deatli 
instead  of  a  chicken  in  his  pot,  you  hinder  the 
Administration  from  raising  money;  and  you 
consequently  do  all  you  can  to  destroy  the  Gov- 
ernment, which  can  not  be  maintained  without 


The  Government  is 
ad  operative  only  in  tl 
overnment  is  the  adn 
f  the  people  by  their  c 


isible  and  practicable 
Administration.  Otu 
listration  of  the  powe: 


Fordoes  the  Con-iiuiiM], 
ri/.cn  the  judge  of  what  is 
;s  a  measure  or  policy  he- 


;ures?    The  Opposition  say  that  tin 
r  of  the  Government  which  is  endai 

trengthen  i 


ewdentlyy 
l.y    -npporiii 


Elect  a 


ds,  supporting  its 
it  any  man  believed,  whai 
say,  that  the  Admini-I  ratio 
throw  the  Government,  it  w 
duty  to  save  it  by  depriving 

the  triumph  of  the  rebellion 
is  of  opinion  thai  the  Admit 
lions  as  the  rebellion. 

It  was  a  great  political  !> 


stration.     Elect  a 

3  Government  only 

olicy.     Therefore, 

is  trying  to  over- 
uld  be  his  patriotic 


■  danger  of  the 
Govern- 


■  that  the  Administrate 

:nt,  and  that  the  Administration  i 

aonal-— because  that  led  them  to  j 

to  refuse  to  support  the  Administra 

nan  with  one  eye  could  see  was  surrendering 

;  Government,  and  so  placed  them  by  the  side 

the  rebels.     The  true  point  of  attack  should 

ve  been  the  attempt  to  show  what  they  would 

nounce  as  the  folly,  the  weakness,  the  blun- 


they  £ 


nth    sllf.po, 


its  calls  for  men 
ly  as  possible  that 

utionally  elected, 


sly  and  more  economically  under  another  a 
nistration.  This  is  what  Docglas  wou 
ve  done— what  any  great  party  leader  wou 

Instead  of  this  they  denounce  the  Admini 

ireby  compel  themselves  to  follow  Mr.  Fe: 
ndo  Wood.  Does  any  sane  American  su 
se  that  that  following  leads  to  national  unio 
erty,  or  honor  ?  This  war  is  to  be  prosecut- 
the  victory  of  the  Union,  or  it  is  to  be  stopp 
on  terms  that  rebels  may  prescribe.     Is  the 


DAWSON'S  "FEDERALIST." 

Some  months  since  appeared  a  large  and 
handsome  edition  of  the  Federalist,  edited  by 
Mr.  Henry  B.  Dawson.  The  publication  was 
presently  followed  by  a  highly  animated  corre- 
spondence in  the  papers  between  the  editor,  Mr. 
Dawson,  and  Messrs.  James  A.  Hamilton  aud 
John  Jay,  mainly  touching  the  aid  and  appro- 
bation the  latter  gentlemen  were  asserted  or  im- 


iiii"e. ■!>■;-   v-.a 
jut  in  "Mr. 

•  Jin  r...]ii<-h. 


Jay's  Second  Letter 
a  to  the  FederaUse'  th 
public  concern. 


tempt  now  making  to  denationalize  the  Un 
in  the  popular  mind.  The  friends  and  politi 
allies  of  the  rebel  leaders,  under  the  cry  of  St 

Rights  and  State  Sovereignty,  are  following  i1 


the  scope  of  his  allegiance  to  it,  each  ; 
ign  is  the  judge.  This  doctrine,  of  coui 
he  end  of  the  Union,  of  the  Government,  i 

rebellion.  '   The  F-J-  ,-»//.,/  has  been  ahv 


for  the  Diffusio 
ed  by  Mr.  S.  I 


August  27, 1864.] 
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philosophers,  Bishop  Hopkins  and  the  slavery 
apologists,  are  of  course  duly  eulogized,  and 
Europe  is  called  upon  to  recognize  the  Confed- 
eracy that  has  so  nobly  maintained  itself:  this, 
it  appears,  being  the  kind  of  political  informa- 
tion which  the  members  of  the  society  are  so 
anxious  to  diffuse. 

In  the  course  of  the  work  Mr.  Wright  cen- 
sures Mr.  Motley's  letter  to  the  London  Times 
at  the  opening  of  our  war;  but  adds,  by  way  of 
comfort  to  the  enemies  of  the  American  Union, 
tnat  "Mr.  Henry  B.  Dawson  has  a  rod  in 
pickle  that  will  be  sufficient  to  whip  him  [Mr. 
Motley]  into  the  traces."  The  context  shows 
Mr.  Wright's  perfect  familiarity  with  Mr.  Daw- 
son's views.  "  The  chief  point  of  difference  be- 
tween us  is  that  he  [Mr.  Henry  B.  Dawson] 
considers  the  word  '  nation'  should  never  be 
used  in  connection  with  the  United  States,  each 
State  being  the  only  'nation,*  whereas  it  ap- 
pears to  the  writer  [Mr.  Wright]  that,  with 
clear  conceptions  that  each  State  is  the  real  na- 
tion, the  United  States  may  properly  be  called 
a  '  nation"  of  nations.  Mr.  Dawson's  edition 
of  the  Federalist  has  been  alluded  to,  and  his 
valuable  notes  will  In;  I'mind 


l in.'  I'libLiraliuij  nl  other 

the  adoption  of 

tune,  and  furnishing  important  information  of 

which  few  have  knowledge His  extensive 

historical  explorations  convinced  him  years  ago 
that  we  were  all  wrong  about  the  theory  of  our 
Government." 

This  is  the  useful  political  knowledge  which 
is  diffused,  in  the  "  Society's"  own  style  and 
grammar,  of  the  new  edition  of  the  Federalist ; 
namely,  that  it  is  edited  by  (as  Mr.  Jay  informs 
us)  an  Englishman,  Mr.  Henry  B.  Dawson, 
who  has  already,  in  print,  charged,  without  prov- 
ing, General  Putnam  with  complicity  in  Ar- 
nold's treason ;  and  who  now  undertakes,  as 
Mr.  Jay  contends,  to  shake 

L  folly 

that  the  evils  of  the  old  Confederacy  did  not 
spring  from  the  nature  of  the  bond;  and  that 
the  Constitution  was  foisted  upon  the  nation  by 
false  pretenses  and  political  trickery. 

Every  one  who  reads  Mr.  Dawson's  intro- 
duction can  judge  from  its  tone  whether  his  edi- 
torial intention  was  to  strengthen  or  to  weaken 
public  respect  for  the  authors  of  the  Federalist, 
and  to  confirm  or  destroy  the  conviction,  essen- 
tial to  the  maintenance  of  the  Union,  that  we 
are  a  nation  and  not  a  Confederacy.     But  while 

duction,  the  quotations  from  the  work  of  Mr. 
•Wright's,  which  Mr.  Jay  publishes  in  his 
"  Second  Letter,"  leave  little  doubt  that  the  in- 
tention of  Mr.  Dawson's  edition  of  the  Federal- 
ist is  to  show  us  that  "we  are  all  wrong  about 


belongs  t 


TO  UNION  MEN. 

The  rebel  papers,  considering  that  they  are 

printed  in  what  they  call  another  country,  are 

of  this  country.     They  print  long  columns  of 
anxious  -jK-PLilaiioii,    and  then 


3  shadow  of  interest  in  t] 
it  their  contempt  for  us  and  < 
i  expression.     A  recent  perfoi 


'  afthirs 


liarly  amusing.  It  thinks  it  sece  signs  that  the 
Administration  is  to  be  defeated,  and  it  can  not 
conceal  its  joy.  Its  ribaldry  is  as  remarkable 
as  in  the  days  that  followed  Sumter,  when  it 
was  full  of  fervid  longings  that  the  Yankees 
would  only  come  down  and  be  soundly  flogged 
by  the  slaves,  since  Southern  gentlemen  dis- 
dained the  dirty  business  of  whipping  them  with 


rt g  fuet  that  they 

lie  way  from  Get- 

3in  the  Ohio  to 

lie  satisfied  until 

_..  the  Gulf. 

I'he  Richmond  Examiner  says  with  solemn 

iltation,  in  words  that  are  the  just  indica- 


have  whipped  the  Y:inkee> 
tysburg  to  Petersburg,  an 
Atlanta,  and  wtU  probably 
e  whipped 


liun.jval.il-  -pirn  i„  uiik'li  it  is 
obscene  ape  of  Illinois  is  lib 
from  the  V,"n-hinyu.,n  purple 


•The 


lo  be  deposed 

argument 
ion ;  he  stood  there  a  living  justi- 
ifeet  bigli,  of  the  steadl'a,t  resolu- 


!   is   a   great   deal    move    in   thi-   strain. 
-  peculiar  to  a  baby-selling  chivalry— a 

I    V,  111.,  ll    Jf.l-l-liRSu.^    .1'I^VIS    -lluWt/1.1    lulll- 


But  such  articles  show,  what  is  not  sufficient- 


tliis  Administration,  the  war  for 
icessarily  identified  with  it.  The 
rebels  and  their  friends  the  Copperheads  have 
constantly  denounced  it  as  "Lincoln's  war;" 
while  onrown  foreign  friends  and  enemies  have 
always  regarded  the  President  as  the  accepted 
exponent  of  the  war.  The  rebels  undoubtedly 
mean,  therefore,  to  show  a  brave  front  until  aft- 
er the  election.  They  know  if,  by  holding  on, 
they  can  only  fatigue  or  dishearten  loyal  men 
to  the  point  of  declaring  that  they  must  have  a 
change  merely  for  the  sake  of  change,  that  the 
defeat  of  Mr.  Lincoln  will  be  accepted  by  their 
own  population  as  a  sign  of  desire  to  compro- 
mise and  yield,  while  ii  v,iH  be  understood  by 
foreign  powers  in  the  same  way,  and  assure  them 
that  the  hour  has  come  for  successful  mediation, 
recognition,  or  interference. 

The  one  thing  which,  under  the  circum- 
stances, would  be  the  most  valuable  to  the 
rebels  is  the  defeat  of  Mr.  Lincoln  ;  while,  on 
!d  be  the 

say  plainly  to  "the  whole  world  that  the  loyal 
people  of  the  United  States,  while  they  differed 
upon  many  points  of  policy,  were  heartily  agreed 
upon  the  one  great  essential  aim  of  the  mainte- 
nance of  the  Union  by  arms  against  all  who  by 
arms  seek  its  overthrow:  that  failures  of  many 
kinds  were  inseparable  from  all  human  enter- 
prises; that,  as  they  had  begun,  they  meant  to 
finish ;  and  that  while  there  were  many  faithful 
and  devoted  patriots  in  their  ranks,  there  was 
no  one  more  faithful  or  more  devoted  than  the 
President,  who  had  borne  so  patiently  the  heat 
and  burden  of  the  day.  Any  change  what- 
ever shows  some  kind  of  dissatisfaction  with  tiie 
war  and  its  policy.  But  the  re-election  of  the 
President  reveals  a  grim  and  impregnable  reso- 
lution, the  earnest  of  absolute  victory. 


AN  ARMISTICE. 

Let  us  stop  fighting  for  six  months,  shouts  some 
newspaper  or  orator,  and  call  a  Convention  of 
the  North  and  South,  and  see  if  they  haven't 
had  enough  of  it,  and  on  what  conditions  they 


It  miulif 


replied  to  this  suggestion  that  the 
rebels  began  this  war  by  firing  upon  Fort  Sum- 
ter, have  maintained  it  ever  since,  and  do  not 
ask  for  an  armistice.  •The  Government  is  mere- 
ly maintaining  its  existence,  and  is  ready  to  stop 
fighting  the  moment  its  enemies  retire  from  the 
contest.  Can  it  honorably  expose  itself  to  the 
insults  as  well  as  to  the  blows  of  rebels?  To 
this  it  is  answered  that  the  question  is  too  grave 
to  be  settled  upon  points  of  etiquette,  and  that 
the  Government  can  postpone  its  dignity  until 
it  ascertains  whether  the  rebels  refuse  offers  of 
conciliation. 

But  no  Government  can  postpone  its  dignity 
without  fatal  harm.  If  a  Convention  should  be 
offered  and  spurned  the  result  would  not  he  the 
union  of  the  North,  as  prophesied — it  would  be 
loyal  indignation  with  the  weakness  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  Copperhead  assertion  that  it  was 
the  fault  of  the  Government  that  the  project 
failed.  Whatever  the  issue  of  the  proposition 
(he  Government  must  lose.  If  it  were  refused, 
i-heeutiiv  ro-M-imsihilin   would    be  tiiiown  ii.j.mki 

would  guarantee  that  the  rebels  would  abide  by 
the  result  of  the  Convention?  They  believe 
absolutely  in  State  rights ;  are  they  likely  to  re- 
linquish that  faith  upon  our  summons,  who  have 
been  fighting  them  upon  that  very  point  for 
three  years?  If  they  say  they  will  relinquish 
it,  does  any  body  propose  to  believe  them  ? 

Or  again,  are  any  better  terms  of  union  pos- 
sible than  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States, 
which  the  rebels  repudiate?  The  rebellion  is 
not  a  new  thing  in  intention.  They  plead  to- 
tal incompatibility  .of  political  conviction  and 
social  principle  with  us.  The  whole  generation 
of  fighting  men  among  them  has  been  carefully 
educated  in  that  belief.  They  think  that  the 
tendency  of  the  country  i 
is  to  the  destruction  of 
principles.  In  the  midst  of  a  war 
lliey  yel  have  -rear  armies  in  the  field, 
likely  to  change  ilmir  belief"  ar.  rhe  invi 
those  whom  tliev  regard  as  enemies? 

They  wo 


.amid  me  (lie  a.rmisiice  m  -- ire  n  ;.i  t !  m  1 1 
i ;  their  allies,  the  Copperheads  among 
ourselves,  would  use  it  to  distract  and  divide  the 
North ;  and  if  the  negotiations  failed  it  would 
be  found,  as  it  always  is,  that  the  proposer  of 
the  armistice  had  lost  all  its  advantages.  The 
rebels  discuss  these  questions  as  well  as  we. 
The  Richmond  Examiner  warns  the  Chicago 
Convention  that  the  only  chance  of  its  party 
lies  in  proposing  an  armistice,  and  upon  what 


renunciation  of 


?  These: 
.ill  right  and  pretense  to 
and,  of  course,  an  entire  withdrawal  of 
and  sea  forces."     Then,   says  the  par. 
Northern  States  will  be  in  a  condition  to 
Convention 


What  is  this  hut  asl 
itates  have  the  right  to 
;   dissolved— and   that 
ecide  upon  a  new  Constitution?     The  Ext 
ner  does  not  promise  a,  favorable  result  of  such 


a  policy ;  but  it  will  be  observed  that  it  does 
not  insist  upon  separation.  Why  should  it, 
since  by  the  very  terms  precedent  separation  is 
conceded  ?  When  we  allow  that  the  old  Union 
is  gone,  they  profess  their  possible  willingness 
to  consider  the  formation  of  a  new  one.  But 
if  they  think  it  unadvisable  to  form  a  new  one, 
we  shall  have  renounced  the  right  "to  coerce 

This  is  the  feast  to  which  "  an  armistice"  in- 
vites us;  and  does  any  body  seriously  suppose 

armies  and  navies  are  upon  the  Southern  coasts 

and  in  the  Southern  centres?     This  war  will 

end  in  one  of  '  >vo  ways ;   either  the  rebellion 

overthrew  the  Government,  or  the  Govera- 

i  will  sn.K.I.K'  i.li,;  rebellion. 


FAKEAGUT. 

The  part  of  the  navy  in  the  summer's  cam- 
paign, if  it  begins  late,  begins  gloriously.  Far- 
ragut  has  already  joined  his  name  to  those 
most  cherished  in  our  naval  history,  and  no 
such  history  is  more  splendid  than  the  Ameri- 
can. Our  children  will  speak  of  Farragut  as 
we  speak  of  Perry  and  Decatur,  of  La  whence 
and  Preble.  The  action  at  the  mouth  of  Mo- 
bile Bay  reminds  us  of  the  remark  made  by  the 
traitor  Commodore  Barron,  who  was  captured 
at  Hatteras  Inlet.  He  was  in  Fort  Warren,  and 
heard  the  recital  from  a  newspaper  of  Farra- 
gut's  victorious  entry  at  New  Orleans.  Pro- 
foundly interested,  and  forgetting  his  treason, 
and  remembering  only  the  glory  of  the  sendee 
with  which  his  own  name  had  been  honorably 
associated,  Barron  exclaimed,  vehemently, 
' '  Yes,  yes ;  I  tell  you  nothing  can  stand  against 

There  is  not  a  loyal  man  or  boy,  not  a  true 
woman  or  girl,  in  the  land  who  does  not  rejoice 
in  the  victory  of  Farragut  and  his  gallant  men, 
or  grieve  in  sympathy  with  the  hearts  that  bleed 
for  Craven  and  his  honored  crew.  The  duty 
of  the  navy  in  this  war  has  been  enormous  and 
difficult,  but  how  bravely  it  has  been  done  1  Its 
victories  have  been,  in  a  sense,  more  impressive 

iltMsl    MiV   ■■:  !;■■!. -.         I'!,  ,,   |,,._   .,.         ,       I       ..,■/■.■ 

the  passing  Fort  Jackson,  the  destruction  of  the 
huge  rebel  ram  the  M/*:*i::J/>/>i  ami  the  reduc- 
tion of  New  Orleans,  Porter's  exploits  upon 
the  Western  waters,  the  sinking  of  the  Alabama, 
and  now  the  occupation  of  Mobile  Bay,  are  all 
single  events  that  shine  with  signal  lustre  in  the 
story  of  the  war. 

We  do  not  enter  into  the  Monitor  quarrel. 
That  they  are  totally  useless  no  one  who  re- 
members the  day  in  Hampton  Roads  is  likely 
to  believe,  while  that  very  day  may  have  caused 
too  great  confidence  in  them  as  the  only  valua- 
isels.     Farragot's  feeling  about  "  fight 


ing  in  an 

iron  kettle"  is  very  intelligible,  imr 

love  of  hearts  of  iron  in  ribs  of  oak. 

(.'ermiulv 

be  oaken   ribs  of  a   certain    Hag-hip 

Hartford 

vill  not  soon  be  de-pr-ed  or  k.rgoium. 

The  operations  at  Mobile  may  proceed,  or  the 

w  may  be  already  accomplished  by 

the  possession  of  the  bay.     But  whatever  fol- 

lows, the 

ulor-:  >•!  the  Linmn.  -(ami  -ade  by  side 

with  its  soldiers.     Over  the  heads  of  each  floats 

DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 
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tivn  loris,  .i  lino  oi  Fpiio  oD-tninioiH  mvlrln-.-.l  mulor  Miti 
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eued  by  a  battery  of  oint:  -mis  on  IVmt  1 

l.n.i.s  .oil  to  tliiit  od  Foi'ut  I'inlv,-, ':iml  .-ew|)'  the  clmmiel 

'  h' ' l  Mi"  I' '- ;  ,!l  '^  .-\  ■..' ',  ,k'  '  'n,.'  V  !■'  r-' 'stl^'to^G  el^htlln  milS 
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iiicr  regards  the  ciiemti, .us  in  th.:.  li-lii  .a  >i  i"'b" 
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ceediDg  that  the  North  ia  tired  of  the  war. 
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MOUNTAIN  FLOWERS. 


But  'mid  the  stony  mountains 

Grow  flowers  fair  and  sweet, 
And  tufts  of  fragrant  heart's-ease 

Are  smiling  at  our  feet. 
Do  they  grow  in  dear  New  En- land? 

I  never  looked  before; 
With  oaks  and  silver  beeches, 

I  cared  for  nothing  move. 

But  now  I  stoop  and  gather 

The  loveliness  I  see, 
And  every  tiny  blossom 

Brings  happiness  to  me. 
I  forget  the  noble  forests, 

The  oaks  and  hazel  bowers, 
And    iless  the  rocky  mountains 


That   wen 


A  blossom  in  each  cleft; 
And  though  our  thoughts  may  wan 

To  lost  and  lovely  bowers, 
We  bless  the  rocky  mountains 

For  the  beauty  of  their  ll-iwcr. : 


BEFORE  PETERSBURG. 

Ox  our  first  page  ami  on  page  a  IS  wo  give  sketch- 
es illustrating  General  Gkant's  campaign  before 
Petersburg.  The  scene  of  the  Explosion  at  City 
Point,  which  occurred  August  9,  and  which  is  il- 
lustrated on  our  first  page.  was  ;ilong  the  new  pino 
wharf  at  the  main  steamboat  landing.  Thiswhnrf 
was  one-third  of  a  mile  in  length.  Back  from  its 
edge  ten  or  twelve  feet  was  the  large  new  Govern- 
ment warehouse,  also  of  pine,  nearly  coextensive 
In  length  with  the  wharf,  and  answering  as  a  depot 


•  railroad  w 


■-  -  u  ]  .>  -t  i-  ■    l. 


win.  ii  iIk-  .-mail  town  i-  ailiiiHed,  was  a  1 
buildings  accommodating  I'm  IVt-ofhc 
Express  office,  and  the  Quartcr-iuasb 
Upon  the  hill,  besides  about  a  dozen  houses'.  1 


the  heads  of  passengi 

shells,  holt-heads,  ar 
The  Kendr'tct:  was  bl 


xph.dod  l.arg--- 
aula.     The  cap 


The  illu-i  ration  on  pnge,>l« 
which  followed  the  explosion  in  froul  of  Petersburg. 
July  30.  This  sketch  gives  also  a  more  detailed 
outline  of  the  scene  of  the  exploded  mine.  The 
heights  shown  in  the  picture  are  those  of  Cemetery 
Ridge,  and  were  the  points  aimed  at  by  our  troops. 
In  the  fore-gTOiind  is  the  crater  formed  in  the  rebel 
works  by  the  explosion.  Here  it  was  that  our  sol- 
mean  time  troops  are  hurrying  up  for  support.    This 


the  Federal  prisoners  were  treated  with  great 
ignitv  ;  the  food  given  them  was  poor,  and  barely 
icient  to  sustain  life.  The  quarters  in  which 
y  were  confined  jvere  at  the  corner  of  Broad  and 
Pledge  streets.  The  sketch  is  by  one  of  the  bffi- 
i  confined.  It  seem  that,  although  nominally 
ler  fire,  only  one  shell  came  near  them,  and  that 


DISCIPLINED. 


,nd  undisciplined  a  girl 
en  two  years  before;    and  yet 

ed  my  rebellious  nature  to  a 


Brought  up  in  affluence,  I  found  myself,  by  the 
leath  of  my  only  surviving  parent— my  father— 
reduced  suddenly  to  utter  penury. 

iody  knew  how  it  had  happened,  and  I  never 

ions-,  too  impatient  of  the  pain  and  grief  so  unusual 

I  wa<  poor.  I.  with  my  luxurious  tastes,  my 
dainty  fancies,  my  indolent  habit-,  1  had  1.000111? 
poor.  And  when  they  told  me  that,  at  the  end  of 
all  the  grief  that  1  had  been  through  in  those  days 
after  mv  father's  death,  I  said,  angrily,  that  what 
was  to  become  of  me  God  only  knew.     I  had  one 


hen  a  great  blow  falls,  instead  of 

■csistanco.     The  lady  priii-  ip-1  -d'tlie  school 

mv  father  and  the  loss  of  fortune— of- 


w-l.lmg 
,„    vhi.  1, 

the  deatl 
fered  mo 


establishment.  In  a  kind  of  haughty 
scorn  of  the  pride  that  was  strong  within  me,  and 
which  such  a  position— there  among  my  whilom  ar- 
istocratic school-mates— must  so  outrage,  I  accept- 
ed the  situation,  and  retained  it,  through  what  rack 


in  a  reckless  way  that  made  me  enemies,  who  open- 
ly exulted  in  what  they  called  my  downfall. 

I  have  no  wish  to  dwell  upon  particulars.  School- 
girl troubles  have  a  bitterness  of  their  own,  and 
school-girls  are  capable  of  being  ns  cruel,  in  their 
peculiar  fashion,  as  those  old  Pagans  were  who  tor- 
tured the  martyrs.  Never  mind ;  the  end  of  it  all 
was,  that  when  Philip  Warburton  sought  me  out 

asked  me  the  first  time  two  years  before)  I  said 
"Yes,"  scorning  myself  for  saying  it,  for  I  did  not 
love  him;  but  I  thought  any  thing  would  be  pref- 


Wf  give  on  page  !>49an  illustration  representing 
the  quarters  allotted  to  the  filly  Union  prisoners  late- 
ly imprisoned  and  held  under  fire  in  Charleston. 
1  he  prineipalintereM  connected  with  this  sketch  is 
the  di-do.-ure%hi.  h  it  makes  of  the  ravaging  des- 
olation brought  by  our  Meet  upon  the  city.  A' 
many  as  fifty  shells  a  day  are  lodged  in  the  city, 
Buildings  on  all  sides  are 'torn  to  pieces.  General 
Seymour,  one  of  the  officers  confined  in  these  quar- 
ters, was  one  of  General  Anderson's  garrison  ;v 
Fort  Sumter  when  that  fort  was  assaulted  by  lh< 
rebels.  He  had,  therefore,  many  influential  ac- 
quaintances there,  and  in  this  way  became  the  re 
cipient  of  many  courtesies.  Ontheirway  to  Charles 


many  charges  that  1 
grave  kindness  that 
plainly  that  I  did  no 


of  Philip  WarbniTun— fur  so  1  named  it  in  11 
scorn — / — living  upon  the  charity  of  the  man  1  h 
promised  to  many!  Every  time  1  thought  of  ii 
writhed;  but  I  was  too  proud  to  tell  him  so,  ai 
too  cowardly  to  return  to  my  former  position 

mil. i- 'id  drudge  for  Madame  A 

He  wrote  often;   I,  rarely  ;  but  he  never  came 


feeling  any  grateful  leiidcnic.-s  toward  this 
who  was  so  patient  with  my  waywardness,  s 
to  my  need,  so  delicate  of  my  delicacy,  I  thought 
of  him  only  as  one  who  had  taken  advantage  of  my 
position  to  make  himself  my  tyrant.  I  con; 
contemplated  my  fetters,  and  made  them  galling  by 
hating  them. 

Mr.  Warburton  made  a  great  mistake  in  suppos- 
ing that,  he  could  win  the  love  of  a  spirit  like  mine 
by  loading  it  with  favors.      1  staid  gloomily  where 


old  dresses,  ami  put  his  money  ami 

I  choke  myself  on  the  crust  I  was  c 

he  end  I  wrote  to  Madame  A a 

;n  back.      But  she  did  not  want  me  : 
-  else  wanted  me  that  I  could  disco 


ed  to  be  more  careful  after  that,  but  the  same 
curious  fascination  drew  my  eyes  toward  him  when 
I  thought  they  could  with  any  safety  venture  that 

The    long   hours   of  convalescence   must   have 
dragged  heavily  to  him,  but  his  face  never  lost  its 
y ;  I  could  but  notice  what  a  contrast  he  was 
to  me  in  my  sullen  discontent. 

reserve,  and  I  talked  with  him.     Sometimes  I 
to  him;  and  then  as  he  got  able  to  go  out  in 

garden  and  yard,  his  mother  being  busy  with 

fi-s,  Lawrence  seemed  at   first    pleased  we  were 


■  face  to  all  her  efforts  a 

Robert  Lawrence  did  for 

i  done— he  found  my  he 

peculiar  to  himself  made 


In  my  present  strangely-descend-  -1  happim  -  I 
rarely  thought  of  my  fetters  now,  and  he— I  think 
he  never  thought  of  them  unpleasantly  either. 

But  gradually  I  noticed  a  strange  discomposure 
in  Mrs.  Lawrence's  maimer  when  I  was  with  Rob- 
ert. She  was  a  nervous,  excitable  woman,  with  a 
fancv  for  small,  transparent  scheming  that  anybody 
could  sec  through;  but  I  was  long  in  imderstand- 


[  think  lie  understood  f 


.      He  gave  nu:  a  strange  look  \ 
at— a  strange,  steadfast  look,  I 
;  drooped,  ami  I  felt  tf 


outside,  reluctant  to  enter,  lesl 
jar  upon  the  fond  swe-'tnes.-.  ol 
were  moving  Ine.  and  which  wer 
that  (shrank  involuntarily  from 
pence's  uneasy  eyes. 

den,  and  she  came  out  instantly,  an 
me.  Preoccupied  as  I  was,  I  could  t 
was  agitated— very  much  so. 

Presently  she  put  her  arm  round 

me<'Myeden, 

"Yes,  Itl 
indefinably,  as  it  always  did  when  she 

in  that  lone  of  vague  anxiety. 
•■And  vou  like  him?" 
"Yes, 'I  like  him." 

"Very  much." 

.She  strained  me  closer  and  kissed  1 


[t  was  Robert.     I 
;  his  hand  upon  1 


111  such  ;i  manner  thai    1  euul, 
mil  niter  degradation. 

"Frances,''  he  said  again   r 


■:  you  love  me.     You  start — I  f 


must.      There  is  no  law  in  1 

me.      I  tell  you  plainly,  Fran 
bind  to  any  such  law  ;  I  will  i 


lyou  ihrill 


as  I  had  promised  my-olf  t 
had  -lone  so  solemnly,  and  \\ 
abiding  by  my  promise.  1 
swerving  i'rom  it.  Even  wli 
running  away  fmm  what  I  .. 
not  thought  of  recalling  my 


il  contemplated 
3  charily,  I  had 

much  bound  to 
■  marriage  vows  had  been  spoken, 
ow  innocently  I  had  come  to  give 
that  belonged  of  right  to  him 

i,  kneeling  under  the  pressure  of 
[  trembled  at  the  thought  of  tell- 

1  felt  that  the  mood  in  which  he 


nib    i 


"  Frances,  child,  how  you  have  frightened  mo!" 
It  was  Mrs.  Lawrence,  with  a  quiver  of  anxiety  in 
her  tone  —  anxiety  beyond  what  her  words  ex- 
pressed. She  stepped  quickly  toward,  and  took 
hold  of  me.  I  had  risen  instantly  at  sound  of  her 
voice.  Robert's  hand  had  fallen  from  my  head 
to  my  hand.  He  held  my  fingers  in  a  firm,  close 
clasp,  not.  yielding  me  oven  to  his  mother. 

"  Lot  her  go  in,  Robert.  She  is  ill,  I  am  sure," 
Mrs.  Lawrence  said. 


tip 


One  day  he  caught  one  of  these  looks,  and  laugh- 


She  sighed,  long  and  heavily,  "  He  might 

I  felt  like  choking  ;  T  clung  to  the  pillar  by 
I  understood   her  in  part— Robert  must  die  to 

nothing  was  for  me. 

'■  Don't,  don't  look  so,"  Mrs.  Lawrence  said, : 
ionsly.  putting  out  her  hand  and  holding  my  dr 
I  pulled  away  from  her.  nervously. 

are  right,  quite  right  ;   1  don't  blame  you,  but  (1 


rigid.    I    an    right.."   ;  he 


er  hand,  and  ran  down  the  walk  in 
.  I  did  not  stop  or  look  behind  mo 
1  the  summer-house,  and  darting  ' 
myself  upon  my  knees  before  the  seal 
I  had  sat  in  such  strange  happinesi 
only  a  little  before.  How  happy  v 
llnv.  kind  lie  had  always 


,    but    If     f»rai   n 


I  knew  it  then.  I  slot 
— the  holy,  tender,  cruel 
I  should  dare  to  love  hin 
what  but  the  promised  ' 


"I  ( 


uide  a  faint  effort  to  r- 
teak.     He  resisted  th 

i  knowing  what  I  di 
I  me  away  toward  tab 


rapidly  and  excitedly,  "  why  you  can  not,  why  you 
must  not  love  Robert?" 

I  looked  at  her  like  one  in  a  dream  without  an- 
swering. I  was  so  full  of  other  thoughts,  so  haunt- 
ed by  those  tones,  those  looks  of  Robert's  stern  yet 

"This  is  why,"  she  went  on:  "long  ago  Philip 
Warburton  loved  me — me— do  you  hear  ?  and  more 

I  wronged  him,  as  woman  can  most  wrong  man, 
and  he  never  forgave  me  till  the  day  he  brought 
you  to  me.  Then  he  said  that  if  I  kept  you  safe 
for  him— if  I  taught  you  to  love  him,  he  could  for- 
give me  the  wound  that  twenty-two  years  had  not 
yet  healed.  Dp  you  think  then  that  I  will  ever  suf- 
fer son  of  mine  to  defraud  him  of  his  second  love  as 
I  did  of  his  first?    Ah,  woe  is  me  I    WhydidRob- 


'  Do    yon    expect     to    keep    > 


"Mav  1  tell  Robert  so?" 

I  hesitated.  But  what  matter?  Why  should  I 
shrink?  I  had  brought  this  fate  upon  myself.  I 
saw  no  way  of  escape  from  it.     Why  should  sho 


y  lliiii:.'  v 

bellionsness  against  \ 

"May  I  tell  him 

address  you  again  on 


see.     I  shall  advise  1 


i  like,  Mrs.  Lawrence," 
The  old,  vehement  re- 


an.  Whether  to  kill  an 
light  have,  or  to  try  m< 
said,  looking  steadily  i 
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went  from  Mrs.  Lawren- 


aginM,  -o  emphasized   it,  and    s; 

tlio  words  had,  I  found  it  wn-  tint 

With  mv  usual  liasto  I  conclui 


and  wont  out  of  doors.  I  thought  i 
so-..  Hubert's  face,  once  meet  bis  e 
know.     Why  did  I  waul  to  know? 


ow?     Nor 

t  know.    I  lingered  a 

>  dark,  but  I  saw  n< 


but:  his  face  told  me  nothing.      H 
calmly,  naturally,  neither  seeking 

Warburton.  sank  Ilea' 
with  him,  I  thought,  and  I  lingered  about  all  ibe 
fc  -noon  feverishly  watching  an  opportunity,  and 
reproaching  myself— for  what  ?    I  knew  not.     Sure- 


'  1   could  only  s 


Yes,  a 


Sirs.  Lawrence  had  told  me  that  Robert  had  re- 
plied favorably  to  her  proposal  that  he  should  marry 
Rose.  I  did  not  bcliove  her,  but  I  was  heavy  of 
heart,  and  looking  all  the  forenoon,  and  with  an 
anxiety  that  I  did  not  conceal  from  myself,  for  a 
glimpse  of  Robert. 

Mrs.  Lawrence  watched  me  with  evident  uneasi- 
ness, bustling  about  very  energetically  for  her.  and 
making  for  herself  always  some  business  in  ray 
vicinity.  Inoffensive  as  she  looked,  I  know  that 
if  Robert  had  come  near  me  she  would  have  pre- 
vented, in  her  quiet  way,  all  speech  between  us. 
And  why  should  we  have  speech  of  each  other? 
Alas!  I  know  not;  but  I  longed  for  it  nevertheless. 
I  made  errands  every  where  to  escape  the  vicinity 


Bide  a  few  moments,  and  looking  up  I  saw  Robert 
slowly  passing  down  the  walk  near  me.  Now  was 
my  time!  but  I  seemed  suddenly  stricken  dumb.     I 

stood  still,  waiting  for  bini  to  speak,  which  I  know 

him  the  night  before.  I  knew  it,  and  yet  I  took  no 
step  toward  him.  In  another  moment  he  had  passed 
me,  and  I  was,  in  my  keen,  self-reproach,  about  to 
go  after  him,  when  Mrs.  Lawrence  joined  me  again, 
talking  volubly,  and  casting  apprehensive  glances 


should  certainly  be  able  to  get  an  opportunity  of 
speaking  to  Robert.  But  he  was  not  at  dinner*  and 
a  little  before  the  conclusion  of  the  meal  Mrs.  Law- 
rence remarked,  carelessly,  thatsho thought  "  Rob- 
ert would  have  a  pleasant  ride  after  all,"  glancing 
at  the  sky,  which,  cloudy  all  the  morning,  was 
clearing  now. 

I   felt  that  she  watched  me  furtively  as  she 


1  almost  see  myself 


Mrs.  Lawrence  was  relentless.  "My  dear,"  sho 
said,  as  she  was  leaving  the  table,  "Lawrence  has 
gone  to  ask  Rose  to  marry  him ;  at  least  I  infer  so 
I'n.m  what  he  said." 

I  could  not,  I  would  not  believe  her.  She  was 
silent  enough  after  that.  She  hail  said  her  "say," 
and  perhaps  thought  she  could  a  fiord  me  the  kind- 
nc--  now  of  silence. 

That  was  a  long  afternoon  to  mo.  The  undis- 
ciplined nature  that  was  still  mine,  despite  all  tlio 
tutoring  of  adversity,  rose  up  now  and  grappled  me 
fiercely.     I  set  myself  tasks,  and  then,  in  vengeful 


:haiued  me  still— a  I, 

Afy  peace  was  notli 
■  knew   what  miser 

Rose  Gilbert  was! 

terest  tea  with u.nie 
Then  I  went  i 


I  went  energetically  away,  stamping  niy  feet  up 
'1  down  the  walks,  ami  witching  with  devouring 


.|i;i.  m'ui.I  mv  stops. 

Robert  had  como  at  last,  and  v. 
round  I'V  the  stables. 

"Now  I  will  sec  him  !"  I  said 
ati'lv.  and  hiil  my-.  If  among  the 

Mrs.  Lawrence  pas-ed  me  wtiih 


apeak  to  him  again  ?    This  night  I  must  and  would! 

Straining  my  eyes  I  fancied  I  saw  Mrs.  Law- 
n-nee returning  by  another  route  toward  the  house, 
and  presently  distinguished  Robert's  slow,  firm  step 
about  to  pass  me. 

I  had  nerved  myself,  I  stepped  out  from  my  con- 
cealment, I  was  about  to  speak,  when  a  form  flitted 
|.-.»t  m.--  Mr-.  Liwr.  ncc— and,  fastening  upon  his 
arm,  went  chatting  up  the  walk.  I  shrunk  back, 
conquered— baffled,  by  a  will  weaker  far  than  mine 
in  all  thr  ordinary  happening  of  life. 

An  instant  before  1  had  Wen  chill  as  death  ;    now 


mimand  of  myself    I     ped 

mr  midway.  IMir.-rt  had 
lb  hail  :-.ecii  me  when  he 
-.-  ba<  I,  afl'T  m>\  and  ah-ne. 


i  hi-  -lam |'  ui.-lii—  In.-.v  . ■mild  you  do  so?" 

"  Robert,"  I  cried,  clinging  to  him  and  sobbing, 

"  di.n'i  marry  Rose!" 

lb'   put  an  arm  rpm-Mv  round  me,  stooped,  and 

kissed  my  cheek  for  the  lirst  time  in  his  life.     But 

he  said  naught 

My  very  heart  seemed  turned  to  ice,  and  my 

limbs  dragged   like    lead.      I   understood    Mm— it 


i  and  p  issi  -1  me 


or  .-till.  beailtiild 

er  cheeks  bad  go 


me  that  Mr.  Warburton  was  coming 
xpected  him  cw^iy  moment, 
ne  away  then  to  dress  for  his  coining, 
t  on  a  fresh  muslin  and  touched  ray 


1  rose  desperatelv  and  went  to  the  parlor. 

He  met  me  at  the  door,  and,  with  an  air  of  grave 

courtesy,  led  me  in.     Wo  were  alone.     He  did  not 

kiss  me.     I  had  feared  that  he  would.     He  had 

when   1   said    I   would   be   his  wife,  and   again,  a 

touch  of  his  hi-s  on  mv  forehead,  when  he  left  me 
with  Mrs.  Lawrence.    " 

regarding   me   with   an    expression  that,   though    I 

meut  1  suspected  that  he  knew  all— that  Mrs.  Law- 

rence had  written  him  of  my  strange  infatuation 

aliva.lv  pr.-irn.n]  hini-i-lf  to  another. 

Philip  Warburton  spoke  presently— he  spoke  as 
I  hade.qu.rted,  sternly. 

"I  left  you  here,''  he  said,  "  under  what  I  sup- 

p.-.al    wen:    rungnn:.!    million.-.-.,    and    b-U    v.-u    I-. 

With  a  sort  of  desperate  courage  I  said,  while 

my  face  whitened,  "I  promised  to  bo  your  wife, 

Mr.  "Warburton.     I  have  no  design  to  recede  from 

"  No,  certainly — right;  but  have  you  learned  to 

I  had  no  power  or  care  to  soften  the  monosylla- 
"Ah!  very  plain  spoken  indeed — very.     I  like 

you  for  your  honesty,  my  dear.     But  a  promise  is 

a  promise,  and  von  intend  to  stand  by  yours,  eh?" 

"  Certainly,  Sir."     Was  it  my  voice  that  said 

Not  a  muscle  of  his  face  moved.     He  bore  my 

scrutiny  silently  a  moment,  and  then  repeated. 

divine,  that  ought  to  take  you  from 
you  thought  1  went  to  Boone  I  wen 
Philip  Warburton.  He  is  a  good  n 
noble  gentleman.  I  will  bless  his  u 
I  live.      I  told  him  every  thing. 


hasty  words,  but  sai 
would  never  take  fo 
another.  He  gave  i 
if  I  could.  Can  I- 
wife?" 


"Willi?  Oh,  Robert!"  I  said,  holding  my  hands 
to  him  and  crying.  Me  kissed  tue  then.  He  had 
never  touched  lips  to  hand -or  cheek  before. 

t  11  me  last  night  ?      What 

thai  al I   von  ami   U-.-C  ?" 

"1    didn't   tell    von,   bora. 


I   l.'l    no    (hi„|; 


:  a  little  to  Mr.  Warbur- 
>r  tears;  but  I  gave  him 


.-landing   all   1 
something    of   ! 


bless  yon,   Frances.       I   don't   hlame   you,   chi! 

Never  have  a  regret  on  my  account !" 

His  voice  was  sad.  Involuntarily,  as  it  were, 
glanced  toward  airs.  Lawrence.  There  wero  tei 
in  her  eyes.     She  looked  at  him  imploringly. 

Acquit  mo  of  blame  also,  oh,  Philip  !"  she  pie: 


Forgive  me  that  1  so  f;dl.d  ii 
iver  Philip  Warl 


God  will  keep  him.  I  believe  that,  if  I  ask  Him, 
and  I  do  constantly,  God  will  keep  him  for  me  till 
then.  I  am  changed  some  from  the  passionate, 
undisciplined  girl,  ungrateful  for  my  benefits.  This 
slow  pain,  yet  sweetness,  of  waiting  and  praying 
for  the  life  that  mine  is  lidded  in  has  made  ine  very 

ey  bring  my  Robert  safely  back  to  mo !      I  believe 


IN  THE  VAN. 


■  pierced  line;  leaped  n 
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DAY-DREAMS. 


.\ud  rlifl  p!n«l  win.!™  rare. 

Where  the  golden  corn  is 

And  so  arc  the  reaper-' 

Alone  I  would  be, 

Without  company, 

Where   the  fir.  so  balmy  a 


Alone  I  would  be, 
Without  company, 
1  dream  my  old  dreai 


And  stealing  in  and  out  in  patches, 
In  sunny  fits  and  playful  catches, 
As  a  bough  or  trunk  it  snatches, 


QUITS  ALONE. 

Br  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XLII. 


Lii.t  was  ill  ha-tc  n-w  to  leave  th^e 
Field-,  which  had.  exercised  so  strange 
nation  over  her.      She  «>  haunted  l.v  t 


lamps,  the  crowds, 


borders  there  seemed  to  i 


he  was  almost  in  despair  when, 
i  the  Place  de  In  Coneordc,  ai 
i  of  the  great  oheli-k,  which  to 


wl?»l  in  .1  1 

«-  ol 

Ih.-  l-.li-ir.l ■Anii.iv.  lull  1 

larpe  n>  life, 

v»sT> 

etor  Dulcamara. 

flfvint-ij  a  lid 

Ime  mlminiMi 

l.nbln 

che  conferred  well- 

tremendous  p 

ume  o 

boots, 


ihe    I'ri 


uff-box,  the  signet-rii 

goia-neaaeci  cane,  all  belonged  to  the   opera. 

He  was  an  impudent  vagabond  at  best;  but  had 

the  How  of  flashy  verbiage  common  to  his  tribe, 

and  scores  of  hands  were  speedily  extended  from 
the  crowd  beneath  him,  holding  francs  and  half 
francs  to  bo  exchanged  for  the  worthier  nos- 
trums he  extolled  so  highly. 

His  caleehe,  and  the  white  horse  that  drew  it, 
to  boot,  were  quite  a  bower  of  Chinese  lanterns  ; 


i  drur 


Paris,  and  without  rheni  Dulcamai .. 
been  hauled  to  prison  as  :l  swindler:  but  rli. 
genuine  physician  being  poor  and  idle,  and  dis 
solute  and  drunken,  the  quack  was  content  ti 
pay  him  so  much  a  year  to  use  his  diploma 

«nd   l,e  filled    ,m  l„u  W,„.c  timc  ,jy  gHndillg   th. 


barrel-organ.  "On  demande 
voyager."  Have  you  never  set 
ment  in  Les  Pnitrs  Afiicll(,.> 
Dulcamara  the  quack  is  in  w 
grinder  with  a  diploma. 

"Approach,  my  children," 


off', 


this  bombastic  humbug.  But  it 
ow.  _  The  awful  consciousness  of 
!  position  had  come  upon  her ;  a 
d  voice  kept  thundering  in  her  < 


i  she  knew  not  whal 


and  that  she  must  fly- 
Exerting  more  strength  than   she    had   im- 
agined she  possessed,  she  contrived  at  last  tc 
disengage  herself  from  the  throng,  aDd  to  reach 


broken  down.     Her   i 


pigment 
1  fever  was  racking  her  head  aj 
merciful  to  her— what  had  ; 


".Pretty    lit 
■        ■ 


:  demoiselle,   you   -urn   ill.' 


who  had  declared  that  all  we: 


cred  Lily.    "Good- 


"Not  so  fast 

pieeioliua  mi 

urry."    And  t 

hand  on  Lilys 

"Precisely, 

you.     There  is 

a  lady  al  home 

you  most  anxiously.     You  ha 

ing  a  very  long 

nine.     Whole 

He  tightened  his  grasp.      II--  pa--cd  I 


"Enough  oF  ibis  ml!ing,"  grumble 
ar-ely  a.  man  who  had  hem  lurking 
ces  behind  the  Italian  during  hi:-  par!, 
ly.      "Come,   my  Phidias   of  the    pa 

""■  J-vin-  the  v g  toad  along,  or  so: 

tit  de  ville  will  be  passing  by." 
•'Don't    smothei'    her,    ]  lemoslln He," 
ated  the. Italian.      "Take  the  cloak 
:nl.  and  your  hands  off  her  mouth,  all. 
■  to  make  her  listen  to   reason.      Pes 


rifled  to  speak,  but  palj.ila.ted 
■  two  niiiians  like  a  captured  1 


I  Lilv's   sho.ll- 
.-"I     '■■■<-     I"" 

ui'the  Italian, 


-That's  ri, hi. 

rbe 

b.-lki, 


■  j  quiet,  th( 

,  half  (!,■■< 


ur  prisoner,  if  you  like 
better.  Come  quietly, 
:  you;  but  dare  to  call 
1  put  this  pretty  little 


;  Italian  a>k,- 


.   They 

I  hough 


lg  men  hooked  their 
md  led  her  rapidly  awa 
alloy  between  the  tr 


bondage,  she  saw  gleaming  from 

:ed  trees  the  first  sparkle  of  the 

■se  fire-works  which  were  to  cnln 

resplendent  bouquet,  in  which  Lii 


twenty-eighth, 

made  glorious  forever. 

it  was  the  Seine  Lily  knew,  lor  she  could 
ie  lamps  on  the  Poni  Louis  Seize,  and  the 
ober   o<   Deputies   flaring  with   lampions. 

having  seemingly  but  one  window,  through  whose 

flirty  panes  a  li-hi  h.vMv  glimmered. 

Tfie  Italian   pu-le-d  at    i he  door,  which  cave 


FJuly 


Thei 


■  light   nf  a 


s 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 


I  month  before  yo 


ights! 


the  month  it  takes  \\,r  your  umstaches  to  gi 
how  it  lags,  how  it  loiters,  bow  every  mor 
seem-  ti.  have  it-  feet  clogged  by 
Do  our  best  as  we  may  to  squander  the  days 
recklessness  and  prodigality,  what  a  wearv  time 
elapses  before  we  are  thirty  years  of  age,  and 
fogies  cease  to  tell  us  that,  as  young  men,  we 

was  there,  perhaps,  a  sane  woman  of  twenty-nine 
who  passed  herself  off  as  thirty-one;  but  how 
often  does  a  young  middle-aged  man  slily  add 

cammen  is  reached,  how  swiftly  the  years  fly! 
We  lose  count.  Sixty-two  melts  into  si'xt\  three 
and  that  into  sixty-four,  without  our  special  no- 
tice.   Things  pass  as  in  a  dream.     The  day  be- 


';:.;/" 


o!  gray  hairs,  and  toothless 
why  we  ere  close  upon  it.     It  was  a  tedir 
to  Tattenham  Corner:   it  i-  ;1  lightnin? 
the  judge's  stand,  even  if  we  come  in  \\ 

A  year  had  passed  since  the  events  pre 

narrated.    Madame  de  Kcrgolav  was  dca. 
passed  away  very  peacefully,  leaving  the  I 


nephew,  Edgar  Grcyfaunt.     It  was  not  much, 
but  it  was  a  capital  to  be  turned  into  ready  mon- 

ey,  and  that  was  all  the  young  man  wanted.     It 
is  due  to  the  memory  of  the  good  old  lady  in 

Paris  to  state  that  she  freely  forgave  poor  little 


her  grand-nephew,  gave  wav  to  her  natural  kind- 
ness and  softness  of  heart.  She  wept  and  he- 
wailed  the  fugitive.  She  would  have  sacrificed 
much  to  recover  her.  She  acknowledged  that 
Lily's  love  had  been  blameless.     But  she  was 

The  abbe,  as  in  duty  bound,  informed  Mad- 
emoiselle Marea-sin  of  Lily's  flight,  and  of  the 


re  p,n  he,  inn.  a  \ia;.„n  de  l)i*e,plj„ 
he  would  have  been  fed  on  bread  a. 
ml  whipped  iwiee  a  week.     The  Sam 


5  disho 


ml.led 


all,  and  much 
i  his  mind  about  Lily. 

"Bah!"  sneered  the  inflexible  Marcassin. 
You  take  the  whole  world  to  be  inhabited  by 
tndidatcs  for  the  Prize  of  Virtue.  Unc  fa- 
unae Rosiere  elle  femit  celle-la !  The  trump- 
ry  little  thing  was  innately  and  incorrigibly 
id.  Mauvaise  herbe,  I  tell  you,  Monsieur 
Abbe,  mauvaise  herbe." 

And  Madame  de  Kergolny  died.  To  her  two 
lithful  servants  she  left  /small  but  adequate 


the  administration  was  nol  propitious,  and  Vieux 
Sablons  had  to  be  buried  as  many  millions  of 
his  forerunners  had  been  buried  before  him.  It 
did  not  so  much  matter  perhaps.  He  was  bound, 
let  us  hope,  to  a  country  where  there  is  but  One 
Master,  in  whose  eyes  .superiors  and  servitors  are 
alike. 

Edgar  Gre-faunt,  after  passing  a  decent  pe- 


is  exceedingly  fashionable 

e  rode  were  deserved!-,-  . 
Pari,,  settled  nccount-'w 
y\  m.tary-whoui  he  »<■■ 
it  Their  business  Iran-acte 

.■cruing  from  I  he  dead  la. 
:h  a  more  heartle-s  vmn 

■oui  the  Vine  St.  Louis,  to 

fittings  of  his  relati' 


parle;  ol  ten 


Kngla 


Warduur  Street  at.  cheaper  rates  than  here." 

The  upholsterer  banded  three  thousand  francs 
to  the  Sultan  Greyfaunt,  and  sent  a  couple  of 
vans  to  carry  away  all  the  poor  old  lady's  pe- 

Big  men  in  blouses  dragged  the  laded  Cupids, 
and  shepherdesses,  and  bewigged  gentlemen  with 
the  cross  of  St.  Louis  down  stairs.     Gentil  Ber- 


Taitbout.  When  she  bad  quarreled  with  the 
English  milord,  through  her  overweening  par- 
tiality for  the  Brazilian  coffee-planter,  who  turn- 
ed out  to  be  a  swindler  from  Hamburg,  site  had 
a  lavage,  or  sale  of  her  nick-nacks,  and  some 
of  Madame  de  Kergolay's  penatcs  were  sold  to 
the  Jews,  and  some  were  bought  by  painters  to 


or   pawned    and   sold 
sported   to   America   or   Australia 
ie  way  of  the  world,  and  not  at  al 


looking.  He  must  have  an  entire 
robe  when  he  reached  Lou, ion.  ' 
tailors  did  not  know  how  to  fit  an 
tleman.  Willis  or  Nugec  should 
with  his  patronage.  He  was  aboi 
his  proper  position  in  society.  He 
lo  shine   there,   thai   was   certain 


credit  on  a  London  I 
tied  to  draw  for  no  1< 

sand  pounds  sterling. 


magnificent.  Reduced  to  Englis 
;  sultan  had  never  grasped  so  nine 
then   he  would 'be  adding  to' b 


2,  a  young  g. 

ake  a  figure  mere,  aim 

ng?     How  much  would 


of  fas 


fbutrarel   had  an 


i  ■    again 


plenty  of  time  to  tak< 

slightly  ashamed  « 
tv  that  he  was  an  ii 
his  pocket  full  of 


this  painting.  How  villainously  the  turpentine 
uid  mcgelji  smelt!  How  difficult  it  was  to  find 
subjects— what  a  bore  it  was  to  have  to  make 
iketches !  And  those  troublesome  models— they 
;ost  ever  so  much  money,  and  the  color  mer- 
:hant  was  always  dunning  for  his  bill.  Those 
mvious  ill-conditioned  fellows  the  critics,  too, 
vho  made  impertinent  observations  in  print,  for 
vhich,  if  they  got  their  deserts,  they  should  he 
;aned,  and  who  drew  no  distinction  between  a 
picture  painted  by  the  son  of  a  cobbler  and  one 
:hat  was  the  work  of  a  descendant  of  the  barona 
jfold. 

Of  course  Edgar  put  up  at  the  Ship  when  he 
landed  at  Dover— the  Lord  Warden  not  being 
although   he' had  the  largest 


.ergolay's  hen- 


selves,  why  should  they  not  be  deceived? 
convenient  train  of  reasoning  wliich  has  be 
pursued   in  all   countries    these    live    Ihousa 


So  where,  when  ihe  ■  eh.m 
Mi  ne  !r..p..!is,  -honk!  bis  he. 
Pomerov's  Hotel  in  Ureal  (. 
venor  Square?  He  drove  t 
the  terminus,  ;,nd  was  recci' 
tinction.     One  had  need  be  ; 

As  a    rule,    Pomeroy   (repre 
Swiss  named  t"  jan  Bapti-te 

'■'I'V.li'y" 


MmiKlit  In.m 
ill,  i.iii.l.  dis- 
iiiKiii.-lic-d  fur- 


;!'.i..,y,. 


t  (lie  was  never  called 
Monsieur  now,  and  was  supposed  to  be  a  natu- 
ralized British  subject,  and  a  stanch  Protest- 
ant, the  which  did 'not  prevent  his  entertaining 
the  Sheik  of  the  Soudan,  who  was  a  Mussul- 
man, and  the  Ahbeokuta  Envoy,  who  was  black 
and  a  pagan,  and  was  with  difficulty  persuaded 
from  celebrating  his  "  grand  custom"  over  a 
footbath  full  of  blood  in  the  black  drawing-room; 
besides  any  stray  Romanisi  or  l,nss<,-(  Ireek  gran- 
dees who  came  that  way)— Mr.  J.  B.  Constant 
owed  much  of  the  -uc<t^  w  hidi  he  had  hiih.no 
enjoyed  to  his  extended  connection  among  the 


had  b.-en  especially  usefu 

he  was  grateful  to  him  at 

Mr.  Edgar  Greyfaunt  . 

fore,  as  was  only  due  to 

tin  hi-  cards  he  called 
Kergobn  ;  and  his  name 
neath  eiiL'raved  and  pi 
During  the.  lifcimie  ot    I 


j  Mr.  Constant,  ant 

rdingly. 

Kergolay  was  there 
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„(MV,-I:„lnt- 

ntry  families 


,f,y  ICip 

-,  Miien  lie  was  addressed  as  Vis- 

.  .11.1  II.. 

old  eomjianxins  called  lilia  Grev- 

nv  newly-found  ones  in  cosmopol- 

ii.aln:  circles  spoke  to  him,  and 

s  enteral  in  Mr.  J.  B.  Constant's 

;    mill    n 

l.lv,  and  indeed,  indelible,  in  Mr. 

is,  ii.i.l  i 

ilcspiie  of  Ids  Enclifh  lace  and 

Park  Lime,  ill 

fin  to  kii.iw,  t 
leealiun.aiid 
rt   of  St.  Jar 

inl  footing  w 
ply   those:    l< 

,i    ill-  N..vih 

to  Hie  l'ilp-ims'  Cln 
every  body  knows,  o 
adors,  the  secretaric 
ic's  accredited  to  th 


I'iIl-iiii,,'  Clnli  iv.Im.Ii  is,  I  think,  near 
■  ailillv  einl  nfl'iuk  l.inielis  nut  liviinvnic 
Indeed,  they  ,-:iy  ihei, 


tli.-v  i-ill. 


il.nllinir  nl  the  [>.  (the  aii'ec 
if  I'llftrinil  than  at  any  other 
ilwnys  cxee|itinc  the  o-tiiih  i 
l>,-,ret  Sqiiure.     There,  von 


1  Odd  I',  limes'  pilheriuc;  ol 
di'srii]illiiii  ;  ami  ii  is  a  eiom 
he  exclusive.     Thus,  as  yoi 

had  si red    the    very  crea 

Ih-ir  NllnlMl  ineinlii -riiood. 


limply  a  Hebrew 
n-thc-Maine  (the 
im  about  the  Im- 


i iKed    I'lilleiidoitf!  it    if 

mill-  fn. in. ten:!,  lie:  .Ir-iin 


of  Saaili  inlu  the  Zaninieivei/hire  dialect,  anil 
the  Post-Office  London  Directory  of  eighteen 
hundred  and  forty-two  into  Svru-Chahlaie.  was 


,i    liilm.lli.r.  I.ri.nv  l„.  ,11. 
"1"-'  eilyol'AI,-ii,,l ih 

e.iliii;.-  ill    111 e  Al.il. -riles   ii 


«?«£ 

tin;  ere 

t    prinei|ile   of  exelnsiicne- 
llv  vinilieated.    Once  a  Pil- 

,-..   rile 

nn  ;  aud  the  frown  and  scrip 

Yes: 

ii:    Sell:, 

■,  i.nil  lieeiiliie  it  ■■..liniralilv. 

le  gro. 

tely-s 

-nleil   iineiietit:    pnniniiidc    divine,  at 

"  After  a  time  F.dgur  left  Pomcroy's  notel. 
ditl  not  complain  of  Tin-  costliness  of  its  nee 
inodation — !  I  think  a  mutton-chop  costs  a  go 


,  bottle  of  soda-watei 


to  rem 

in  in  n  ho 

el       So 

Ii     1     n  tint 

fhom 

11    il.-IL'tlell 

ins 

i-    ,lli,-ir„i,'i- 

Place ; 

i   perleet   ji.-ur 

waistco 

I-,    In,  ..-. 

pocket 

handkerchiefs 

and 

loin    a    body-sen 
htiusen,  js : i i ■  1  lo  I 

out  the  addresses  of  people  whom  he  had  seen 

but  once  in  his  life,  and  then  only 

pentine's  banks,  played  on  the  guitar,  and  was 

worth  hi-  v.ri.Lh;  in  gold  generally. 

Could  there  be  a  more  fortunate  youth  th 
the  Sultan  Grcyfaunt,  with  his  health;  his  figm 
his  Kcniiis.  his  reudv  monev.  his  nenrl  of  a  lau 


el  of  a  body-servant,  an 
card?     His  name  was  d 
P.     He  Often   .lined  there.     Hi-  ch 

n.n-ideivd  ciTiain,  owing  lo  Ihe  inflm 
TimotheusO'Bov.  that -real  r..llector 


and  thr  nriij.inal  am  H  beaten  h_v  the  liar- 
a-  Black smith  in  hi-  smoking-mom  ir 
n  Street.  Some  of  the  best  hou^  in  Lon- 
2TC  Open  to  Edgar.  Nome  ol  !!:■  pretti-  -■ 
in   London    smiled  at   him   from    earriag( 


TWILIGHT  IN  CAMP. 
The  twilight,  like  a  hooded  nun 

Cornea  silent-footed  o'er  the  hills; 

The  vesper-chanting  whip-poor-wills 
Seem  glad  the  heated  day  ia  done. 
Glad,  for  they  sing— yet,  in  their  song 

There  is  a  sweetly  plaintive  tone, 

As  if  to  birds  there  could  be  known 
With  love  regret,  or  pain,  or  wrong. 

They  call  and  answer  from  afar;" 
They  fill  the  silence  with  a  name ; 


And  when  the  twilight  hour  is  come, 
Whate'er  of  care  the  day  has  brought, 
My  heart  grows  patient  in  the  thought 
My  name  is  called  by  those  at  home. 
ear  PETEESituna,  Vibgihia,  Jufc,  1804. 


LITTLE  DILVER'S  TRUDGE. 

An  April  breeze  wa-  stirring  the  drifts  of  bloom 


grance  on  its  wings.  Jui 
prairie,  nestled  like  some 
the  tall  locusts  and  stout  I 


about  its  windows 


avity  just  now  upon  the  young 

lumber,  then,  Dilver."  said  one  of 


ninnal,  ''  Fie,  Warren!" 
Ill  leave  it  to  Forsyth  if  it's  not  the  truth," 
said  the  young  man  roguishly,  as  he  dodged  the 
pretty  hand. 

"If  it's  not  true  it  is  almost,"  Forsyth  said,  light- 


'•  I  wish  if  was  quite  true,  Fanny.     I  wisl 

would  he  my  wife  before  I  go.    It  would  take 
half  the  pain  of  parting  to  know  that  I  let'i  ;i 


>  help  her  forget  me." 
be  girl,  gently,  yet  w 


)  whiskered,  "Be  my  i 


Id.  her  lVq 
'  ~nly  if  tt 


c.-p.-eeh  iv;i<  ].-.,,   ,>s  the  pir! 
ntcd  to  see?".pie-iion,  .|  ih, 


roguishly. 

"  Springs  don't  rVer  dit  tin"."  6aid  Dilver, 
preachftdly— ' l  not  hardly  ever.     Aunt  Fanny  b 


The   child  was  very  fond  of  hi 

Fanny  sat  in  her  chamber  tUt 
ole  about  tin-  Iiou.se  with  a  ven 
ves,  and  Dilver  hid  her-'df  in  I 


l  good-by  in. 

ihe  called  herself,  with  great  assumptio 


■  Fanny  said  about  Frank,  Dilver  very  grnvely 

nc  day  came  very  sad  news.     Frank  Forsyth 
been  wounded,  and  was  likely  to  die.     A  tele- 
young   wife.      Mrs. 


attempted  i 

noon,  and  nc 

al-ni.-  pi.  kii 


way   the 

:  and  a-  - 

.■lil...|_    ! 


ry  day  succeeding  her  departure  ca 
lar  news  concerning  Warren  Has  tin 
t  so  directly,  or  from  any  reliable  soui 

The  curious  child— not  so  curious  eitl 


Fanny  was  to  faq  . 

Aunt    fanin's  di-|.arimv  she  had  asked  constat 
if  no  "telednm"  had  come  for  her  from  Warren 

her  telegram,  and  (like  Annt   Fanny)  annoin 
tention  of  going  to  "  Rasliin' 


very  ali':'.  tin;'  g 1-l>v,   and  started  on  Iu 

ey  toward  her  siek  soldier-boy. 

t.lii-  pniiit  it.  was  I'mmd  m-cessary  to  resort  t 
suasion,  and  finally  something  farther.  I 
to  the  mortal  offending  of  her  dignitv,  MP 


ugh  rbe  struggled 


■  was  a  miiet  ehild  always,  a 


nor  suspected,  who] 


•eling  t 


rapidly  as  her  small  f. .  I  cm 
ten  it  really  appeared 
found  about  the  hou, 

'eked  cabas 
ted  in  her  c 


,alf-scf 


sli  resolve,  two  of  1 
>ur  the  prairie  for  h 


those  little  feet  could 


■  Ling  grass  where  she  might 


large  one,  and  spar.-elv  setth-d— v 
"       'or  the  lost  child.      But  1 


tall  grass,  had  trudged  briskly  away  without 
looking  behind  her. 

The  prairie  grass  was  in  its  rankest  luxuriance, 
d  amply  high  enough  to  shroud  her  small  dig- 


home  at  niMlith.ll.j.n.hnl.ly  not  more  than  half  a 

for -any  chance  of  seeing  her  in  the  deep  grass. 
Sitting  down  presently  to  rest,  the  prettv  eyelid- 
grew  heavy,  the  pretty  head  drooped  toa  brassy 
pillow,  and  Dilver  was  asleep. 

and  stopped  with  the  intention  of  passing  the  n'mht 


nn-lv   with   has] 
At  any  rate  th 


msr:  tii.it  appeared   in  the  distan 


iMit-.,  and  n.de 

It  was  still 

enough  to  get 


timidly  appi-oar 
Ihrsides  I  hat  th 


■I  gl-'.'.'lt  dug 


sharp  teeth  that  Dilver,  i 

Fortunately  the  emigrants  had  given  her  her 
breakfast,  and  one  of  the  children  had  put  some 
crackers  in  her  pocket;  so  she  wasn't  hungry,  but 
she  was  cold  and  wet,  from  running  through  the, 
dew-drenched   grass,  and  she  began  to  feel  very 

couldn't  see  over  the  top  of  the  tall  verdure  about 
her,  and  she  got  wetter  at  every  step,  and  she 
didn't  believe  "  Kashin'ton"  was  any  where,  and  she 


Warren  Hastings,  instead  of  being  wounded,  was 
on  his  way  home  on  a  recruiting  expedition.  From 
the   nearest  station,  some  twenty  miles  away,  he 

his  horse  suddenly  shied  so  violently  at  something 
in  the  grass  as  to  almost  throw  him  from  the  saddle. 
Curious  to  see  what  could  have  so  startled  the 
animal,  Warren  urged  him  again  toward  the  same 
spot.     The  next  instant,  with  an  exclamation  of 


arms,  he  spoke,  gently,  "  Diiv< 

Theenrliniria-hesllashHupw 
large,  serious  eyes  looked  at  liiir 


Surelv  puzzled,  the  young  m; 
urse,  and  rode  on  with  tlie  little 
is  .shoulder.      Mi".  I.oring  saw  b 


le  sank  down  sobbing  i 
His  first  leisure  Wai 
aborarely  explaining  1 


i  grief  and  the  shock 


Hastings  devoted  to 


He  furthermore  informed  her  that 
about  being  his  wife  was  only  a  nice 
themselves ;  but  that  if  they  both  1 
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"  SUNSHINE." 
bard  and  darkness  I 


nd  languid  grove, 
glowing  love ! 


GEN.  SHERMAN'S  CAMPAIGN. 

We  give  on  pages  .Mi  ami  frnT  iUustr.ilii.ns  o 


temporary  eommand  of  tho  Army  of  the  Tennessee. 
This  nrm'v  was,  after  the  battle  of  the  22d,  trans- 
ferred from  its  position  on  the  oast  side  of  Atlanta 
lo  the  extreme  rurhl  of  our  army  on  the  west  side, 
threatening  the  Macon  Road.     The  movement  was 

tions  movements  of  troops  over  vast  distances,  will 

teeuth  (Logan's  own)  Corps  had  hardly  got  in  po- 
sition on  the  right  before  it  v.-a3  attacked  by  20,000 

of  lhe  enemy  under  Ceueial 


•clock, 


,     i  :d    in.  -le 


Wuut,   reinforced   Smiiii,  and   t 


itself.     On  the  sam 


h.  -'I'd 1    Ml..       These    ,,„arior-   .,,, 

.  .liMi.u,.    'Meiilv-tliild    Coip*.    lor    the 


PARIS  FASHIONS  FOR  AUGUST. 

The  engraving  mi  page  5."j7  gives  the  Paris  fash- 
ions  for  the  month  of  August.     Although  easy  of 


h  strip-  of  .-ilk  di-po-ed    in   :,ll   diiv.'li.ms, 

to  tho  eapri.M-  ui"  tin.'  modiste.       Indeed, 

sea  generally,  oi-ii;u:..ui.-i  with  sill-:  .-trips 

sjn-t  mentioned,. .r  with  v.ii'VHii:ili  pa-.-e- 
'jy  a  vogue  altogether  nn- 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 


i  the  putrid  carcuaea 


I  I  i  I        1      I     1        1        I  t 

ly  pruve,  ufter  tlir  rcl'ii-nl  U,  LTfint  hi.- ie.|ia  -t,  Mint  lii.--  j.o- 
liljm;  wlii.1i  he  |,(,,1  .i.Mptfi]  ro.=  r-rwtivrim,.rc:iiitil['  lion  =  is 
v 'm  Liontl,:  inisii  .  ...iiI'm.-l-.I  t.j  cunyiiiL-  on  a  i-.,iitl dc-nti:.  1 


--...I    ,,l    „!,,,       ,,,.,,     ,    ,: 


n  Englifh-built  yacht. 


THE  LITTLE  HEEO- 


■'  Tin?  Colonel's  got  positive  news  that  that  chimed 
st  likely  hell  tome  by  Rocky  Bun;  hut  ho  may 
rou  kin  afore  he  gets  to  the  Forks.    Take  11  couple 


>u|.ii 


n'  next  .lay  by  where  the  ..'ampin'  pljif-o  had  hem, 
found  this  yer  boy  pretty  bad  wounded  too  ;  but 
would  git  well,  and  so  we  let.  him,  and  vere  he  is 
our  hand-,  as  de-punt  n  Yankee  as  you'll  find.  I 
id  o'  like  him  though." 

''Grittv,  eh?"  said  the  man.  stepping  toward  the 
yHurrahforJefF 


ihi- 


was  to  be  waylaid  that  night  and  shot  for  his  dis- 
patches. The  boy,  young  as  he  was,  had  had  already 
experience  in  life  beyond  his  years.    His  father  had 


1  died  of  grief.     He 


buy,"  Ik-   thought,   sadly,   ■'  I   could  do   S 
; ;  I  wonder  if  T  couldn't  any  way.     Tho 

They'd  kill  me  though,  il"  tbev  camJU  i 


his  absence,  and  suspe 

t  where 

iu  had  gone.      His 

it-w  ah  my  the  road,  and  lie 

id  that  lie  heard  Jake  upon 

He  readied  the  Forks,  howe\ 

er,  safely.    Beyond 

this  point  the  road— r. 

ugh  and 

a  hri. lb-path  before- 

and  diverged  into 

various  nearly  midi^tiiigiii.-hab 

It  would  not  answe 

i MM 

where  to  wait  beyond 

ly  perceptible  ways 

Mllhl     ll 

ft  expected  courier 

Fortunately,  about  h 

alfamil 

on  tho  woods  were 

bright  moon.     "If  on 

1  stay  at  the  Forks 

and  watch,"  thought 

ward  the  more  open 

ji-uiiriil. 

That  reached,  be 

climbed  a  tree,  and  b 

vatch,  listening  at 

the  same  time  for  Jak 

and  his 

Not  a  very  easy  w 

Ich   y.m 

may  imagine  that 

.  were  he,  was  riding  , 
l  uerbaps  to  the  speed 
tuH  him  past  any  danj 


;  not  far  away  ;  the  mjium 


irning  as  worthy  of  n 


tily. 

-egged  to  slay  w 


GARIBALDI'S  WIFE. 

Miv  of  it  viife  and   family  seemed  wholly  ii 


■  bappi'iii"!  to  know  -lighliy. 
hail  prompted  liim  to  go  to 


:  his  wife.     The  girl 


warm  complexion,  with  black  and  piercing  eyes ; 
of  a  beautifully  rounded  figure,  and  a  sort  of  queen- 
ly majesty  of  deportment;  active,  daring,  high- 
spirited,  and  in  every  respect  worthy  of  being  thu 


<■.]  v,ith  an  attack  l.y  I  be  enemy,  who  w. 
pci-ior  to  them  in  numbers.  Garibaldi  \ 
lita  to  land,  but  she  steadily  refused  to  aci 
.  rcpiest,  and,  a;,  i'roin  the  hntl.mi  uf  his  in 
mired  her  courage  ami  was  proud  of  it. 


Garibaldi  begged  her  to  go  below  and  : 
-  |   „ill  go  below."  v.a-  her  reply,    "but  , 


f  bullets  that  was  swe 
.elow  she  immediately 


re  >pp-  (.red.  , 
rcome  with  f 
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nst.intly  siiriplk-d  with  it.  Accordingly 
the  principal  scene  of  tho  engagement. 
)t  been  there  long  when  she  saw  :ibout 


•  luv.n  upon  thu  lp.i:_-!„':i^i'-ll',iin  ;it 

As  she  was  both  a  ^ooil  n<hr, 

tlie  mi^lit  liavc  taken  ti»  flight 


fire  upon  the  Imperialists  as  soon  as  they  cam 
within  range.  A  volley  emptieil  several  saddle- 
but  the  eneinv  wero  sueetssfnl  hi  their  charge,  am 
Anita,  being  surrounded,  was  called  upon  to  sui 

Instead  of  doing  so  she  clapped  spurs  to  he 
boric,  and  dashed  through  the  enemy's  lines  wit] 
the  intention  of  joining  her  husband;  and  was  gal 
loping  off  when  she  was  struck  by  a  pistol-sho 
tlirough  her  hat,  which  enrried  away  some  of  he 


had  tho  horse  not  been  shut  through  Ll 
ing  it  to  fall  dead  on  tho  ground,  a! 
heavily  on  tho  turf.     She  was  then  1 
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<-f  .bulam,  contributed  ^oim-  upright  lv  verse*  tr»  Hie 
Boston  Couno-  of  those  days  (not  of  these).  They 
were  afterward  published,  "it!'  others  not  Ic^s  live- 
ly, in  a  convenient  volume,  edited  by  Homkr  Wil- 
ilr-'i;,  A.M.,  which  has  latterly  been  included  in  the 
works  of  James  Rns.sr.XL  Lowell,  doubtless  for  rca- 
<  satisfactory  to  Mr.  Biclow  and   "        " 


in     ■■.,]!, -,-tion    e.llb'.l    "The 


There  is  one  poem  in 
hero— who  was,  speaking 


Chicago.  They  will  remember  that  General  Jack- 
son-, who  used  to  be  goc d  Democratic  nuthoritv.  said 
that  the  .Slavery  agitation  would  be  the  next  excuse 
of  the  secessionists.  Nor  will  they  forget  that  Mr. 
Jefferson-  Davis,  in  his  conversation  with  Colonel 
Jacques  and  Mr.  Gilmore,  has  just  confirmed  the 
General's  prophecy.  The  younger  delegates  to 
Chicago,  who  are  pondering  compromise  or  reunion 
opon  the  terms  of  the  disciples  of  Mr.  Calhoun,  may 
not  be  unwilling  to  bo  reminded  that  General  Jack- 
son  was  always  sorry  that  he  did  not  bang  Mr. 


.  IN  Tlir  sr.NNJT- 


■  don't  go  to  say  I'm  iU  (Vivod  of  i-j.prr-;,:,n, 
o\Wr;  liev  strove   <;.t   U-..--1    llief?  mj-   iii]|.)v-  =  ;on> 


!  North,"  ecz  Colquitt, 


NO  PEACE  FOR  THE  WICKED. 

Peace  with  the  serpent's  nest? 


Whose  feet  were  on  onr  1 
WIk.sc  bravos  swarm  onr  decks, 
Who  have  drenched  with  blood  ou: 
There  is  no  peace!  saith  onr  God. 

Come  on !  ye  sunburnt  men, 
From  hay-field  and  from  plow  I 

Spring  up  from  desk  and  peril 
Forward!  if  ever,  now! 

Come  faces  dusk  and  pale! 

Shall   whips  or  thews  prevail? 

Come,  storm  across  the  land, 

And  win  peace,  hand  to  hand! 

Eemember  all  onr  dead ; 

Have  they,  then,  died  in  vain? 

The  blood  that  they  have  shed 
Calls  from  the  ground  again ! 

C'la>ji!   noble  hinuls  :md  true! 
Tlm-e   hearts   Ibat   bled  for  you — 
Is  Ihh   the  peace  they  sought? 
The  liberty  they  bought? 

No  peace  while  breathes  a  slave! 

No  peace  while  lurks  a  stain! 
No  peace  with  brute  or  knave  I 

No  pence  with  love  of  gainl 

O  patient  land,  endure! 
Wln-ii  eljjt-tf'iicil,  Miiinp,  and  pure, 
m  thy  sod, 
peace  of  God. 


-hall    I 
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THE  CHICAGO  CONVENTION. 

THE  result  of  the  Chicago  Convention  is  a 
foregone  conclusion.  It  matters  little 
whether  it  sits  a  long  or  short  time;  whether 
Mr.  Dean  Richmond  or  Mr.  Vallandigham  be 
its  master  spirit;  whether  there  be  the  brother- 
ly peace  in  its  deliberations  which  the  latter 
gentleman  prophesies,  or  whether  the  ardent 
delegates  break  each  other's  shins,  heads,  nnd 
noses  ;  it  matters  little  whether  it  painfully  con- 
structs a  platform  sparkling  with  sham  sentiment 
upon  which  the  party  may  try  to  scale  the  glit- 
tering heights  of  power  as  poor  Madame  Some- 
body in  spangled  skirts  tried  to  walk  up  a  tight 
i-..j-o;imiu.t  ih-e-u.-Tks,  i  innbl  i  r,.:-  ulVand  prii-h- 
ing  by  the  way,  or  whether  it  builds  a  vessel 
as  broad  and  ample  as  the  unfortunate  steamer 
President  which  sailed  away  and  was  never  heard 
of  more ;  it  is  all  the  same  whether  it  nomin- 
ates General  M'Clellan  and  Mr.  Garrett 
Davis,  or  Mr.  Vallandigham  and  the  late  Gen- 
eral Buell,  or  Mr.  Guthrie  and  Mr.  Washing- 
ton Hunt,  or  Governor  Horatio  Seymour  and 
Senator  Saulsrury,  or  Judge  Nelson  and  Mr. 
Epson  Olds,  or  Mr.  Dean  Richmond  and  Gov- 
ernor Thomas  Seymour,  or  Mr.  Powell  and 
Mr.  Fernando  Wood — a  selection  of  eligible 
combinations,  especially  the  last — to  which  we 
respectfully  invite  the  attention  of  the  Conven- 
tion—it will  be  all  the  same,  and  the  Chicago 
""  wonderfully  simplify  the  situa- 


ir,  and  its  candidate  can  not  escape  the 

This  position. 
one  side  in  this  election,  all  who  stand 

■  uix-iiiMiiii.nal  maintenance  of  the  Union 

he  Government,  and  for  waging  the  war 
for  that  purpose,  until  the  rebels  yield  and  ask 
to  be  heard,  will  vote  for  Lincoln  and  John- 
son. On  the  other  side,  all  who  stand  for  the 
conditional  maintenance  of  the  Government;  for 
asking  the  rebels  on  what  terms  they  will  obey 
— in  a  word,  all  who  wish  peace  upon  any  terms 
or  "conciliatory"  war,  which  is  merely  shame- 
ful surrender,  will  vote  for  the  Chicago  candi- 
date. He  will  be  the  candidate  of  the  enemies 
of  the  war,  and  whoever  he  may  be,  knowing 
who  Ins  supporters  arc,  be  will  justly  regard  bis 
election  as  a  sign  that  the  first  wish  of  the  peo- 
ple is  to  stop   the  war,  not  to  maintain  the 

Mr.  Vallandigham  was  right,  therefore,  in 
saying  at  Dayton  that  there  would  be  harmony 
in  the  Convention.  For  he  knows  that  if 
M'Clellan  is  nominated  and  were  elected,  his 
policy  must  be  substantially  that  of  Vallan- 
digham himself.  This  is  clear  from  the  facts. 
The  "Democratic"  party  is  said  to  be  divided 
into  the  Peace  men  and  the  War  Democrats. 
Bnt  it  is  only  the  former  who  manage  the 
party.  The  logic  of  the  party  policy  is  incarn- 
ated in  Messrs.  Vallandigham  and  Wood. 
That  policy  has  always  been,  as  no  honest  Dem- 
ocrat will  deny,  to  yield  to  the  South—which 
is  the  policy  of  Messrs.  Vallandigham  and 
Wood  to-day.  The  efforts  of  Mr.  Dean  Rich- 
mond and  his  friends  can  not  successfully  op- 
pose that  policy.  Those  gentlemen  can  only 
hopa  to  do  the  same  thing  without  saying  sn. 

erick  when  they  are  really  going  to  Cork. 

Mi-.  Wood  declares  that  there  is  no  such 
party  as  the  'War  Democracy."     Is  he  not 


correct  ?  There  are  indeed  men  of  the  purest 
patriotism  who  are  uncompromising  supporters 
of  the  war,  and  who  have  always  been  and  are 
now  Democrats,  like  Mr.  Moses  F.  Odell,  rep- 
resentative in  Congress  from  Brooklyn.  But  in 
Pennsylvania,  lust  autumn,  when  Governor  Crn- 
tin  was  re-elected  bv  a  lean,  though  tough  and 
true,  majority  of .15,000,  was  the  bulk  of  the  op- 
position vote  cast  by  men  like  Mr.  C 
and  faithful  for  the  war,  or  by  men  like  the  op- 
position candidate,  Judge  Woodward,  and 
William  B.  Reed,  one  of  the  most  notorious 
rebel  sympathizers  in  the  country?  General 
Butler,  like  Mr.  Odell,  is  a  War  Democrat, 
so  is  Daniel  S.  Dickinson,  and  Secretary 
Stanton,  and  General  Logan,  and  General 
Grant.  They  have  never  been  any  thing  but 
Democrats.  Have  they,  or  any  man  like  them, 
a  chance  for  the  Chicago  nomination?  The 
"  War  Democracy"  is  a  name.  There  are  in- 
dividual Democrats  who  support  the  war  with 
all  their  hearts,  looking  first  to  the  Union,  not 
to  their  party.  But  the  vote  for  Thomas  H. 
Seymour  in  Connecticut  — was  that  n  War 
Democratic  vote  ?  So  in  all  the  States,  the  op- 
position vote  represents  opposition  to  the  war. 
Its  resolutions  always    denounce  the  Govern- 


■chellion.      Its   i 


ment,  seldom 
at  the  President,  never  at  Jefferson  Davis. 
Its  papers  do  all  they  can  to  dishearten  loyal 
men.  It  is  upon  these  orators  and  papers  that 
the  Chicago  nomination  will  rely.     It  is  this 

maud.     It  is  this   policy  which  the   Chicago 
nomination   will    favor.      Mr.  Vallandigham 

seems  to  us  quite  correct  in  predicting  harmony 
in  the  Convention. 

Whoever  is  the  candidate  and  whatever  the 
platform  at  Chicago,  therefore,  the  Convention 
will  not  propose  to  enforce  the  authority  of  the 
Government  more  vigorously,  but  to  truck  and 
dicker  with  rebels.  The  platform  will  state  the 
contemplated  bargain  in  some  pretty  phrase. 
It  will  call  it,  perhaps,  a  fraternal  effort  at  rec- 
onciliation. But  the  American  people,  who  are 
the  Government  of  this  country,  will  not  forget 
that  without  the  least  injury  done  or  threatened 
this  rebellion  began.  They  will  not  forget  that 
the  House  of  Representatives,  in  which  the 
friends  of  the  present  Administration  were 
largely  in  the  majority,  carried  forbearance  al- 


;  of  136  to  53  it  passed  t 


nmendment  that  t 


:  Constitution  should  n 
:o  allow  Congress  to  t( 
They  will  not  forget 


the  friends  of  the  new  administration 
Peace  Conference  proposed  a  national  conven- 
tion to  consider  and  settle  all  differences  before 
blood  was  spilled.  So  precious  was  the  Union, 
so  great  the  dread  of  war,  that  efforts  to  preserve 
peace  and  maintain  the  Government,  which 
seem  now  almost  abject,  were  made  by  Con- 
gress and  loyal  citizens  and  were  haughtily 
spurned  by  the  rebels.  They  counted  upon  the 
absolute  degradation  of  the  American  people, 
and  they  fired  at  Sumter  to  try  if  that  degrada- 


Thevl 


I'  ff'-]  „■,!).,■■  ; 


waged  has  degraded,  i 


The  rebels  are 
b  war  they  have 
point  of  granting 
ey  arc  to  discover 
in  the  defeat  of  those  up.on  whom  they  depend 
in  the  loyal  States,  and  the  total  ruin  of  their 
schemes  of  disunion,  that  the  will  of 
the  American  people,  constitutionally  expressed, 
1  be  respected  by  all  American  citizens,  or 
disobedient  shall  feel  the  full  force  of  the 
Government  until  they  sue  to  be  heard. 


COMPROMISE  OR  WAR. 

the  0th  of  November,  1860,  at  a  con 
the  people 


participated,  Abraham  Lincoln  was 
chosen  President  of  the  United  States.  On  the 
20th  of  December  a  Convention  of  the  people  of 
South  Carolina  "dissolved  the  Union"  between 
that  State  and  others.  No  complaint  of  the  gen- 
urged.  No  oppression  was 
lleged.     * 


pleaded  ; 


twviuy    v.nrs.       .Mr.    Ki.iit    -aid    thai 

een  engaged  in  the  matter  ever  since 

entered  public  life.     Mr.  Rhett  said  that  it  ^ 

not  the  event  of  a  day,  and  was  not  produced 

Mr.  Lincoln's  election  or  the  nr.n-execution 

i   Fugitive  Slave  law.      Similar  stateme 

re  made  by   Members  nf  O.ngrccs,  as   tl 

c  in  their  places  and  resigned.      The  mo 

nt  continued.     Under  the  plea  of  the  rij 

States  to  withdraw  from  the  Union  at   th 

pleasure,  State  after  State  seceded,  and  the 

ceded  States  combining  declared  that  the  Uni 

States  should  not  victual  its  own  troops,  r 


;  part  of  the  Government  to  i 


tain  the  Union  and  enforce  the  laws ;  on  that  of 
the  seceders  to  establish  their  independence 
whereby  the  Union  is  destroyed  and  the  Gov- 
ernment overthrown.  The  question  now  pre- 
sented to  as  is  whether  the.  effort  of  the  Govern- 
ment to  compel  disobedient  citizens  to  obey  the 
law  unconditionally  shall  be  relinquished,  or 
whether  any  minority  of  the  people  of  the  United 
States  who  are  dissatisfied  with  the  result  of  an 
election  may  take  up  arms  to  impose  their  will 
upon  the  Government.  That  is  the  only  qnes- 
Government  has  sought  neither  c 


,|n,'si  nor 

mv  other  e, 

,1  thnn  the  su| 

■cm.irv  of 

III,-  (V.TKI 

«h  Carolina  as 

in  Maine. 

What  is 

ei'inproinise? 

The  jno- 

rebels  Yield 

,1s.     -Wleit 

the  right  of  the  Government  to  mnk'e  the  Con- 

that  is  compromised  the  Government  is  gone. 

But  we  have  been  fighting  for  three  years, 
says  somebody;  why  not  try  a  Convention? 
Very  well.  Suppose  a  Convention  were  called. 
Suppose  the  rebels  attend  its  meetings.      Is  it 

Constitution  and  the  laws  of  Congress  and  the 
acts  of  the  Executive  authorized  by  it?  Is  it 
proposed  to  ask  them  upon  what  terms  they  will 
consent  for  the  present  to  obey  the  laws  and 
abide  by  the  Constitution  ?     Is  it  proposed  to 


now,  and  always  have  been, 
Hon,  and  it  is  against  them  the  rebels  have  been 
fighting.  If  something  less  or  more  than  the 
i  be  offered,  then  we  confess 
e  already  successful,  and  the 


i  er.inp.en.d  t 


will  have  gained  a  breathing  spell  for  renewe. 
fighting.  If  it  recedes,  the  Government  wil 
have  justified  every  defeated  political  party  o 
sectional  faction  in  flying  to  arm's  against  thci 


That  Government  should  be  reasonable  is  not 
denied.  That  grievances  should  be  redressed  is 
true.  The  Government  that  does  not  hear  com- 
plaints and  adjust  abuses  will  surely  fall.  But 
while  the  measures  of  Government  are  just,  its 
authority  must  be  unquestionable,  or  there  is  no 
security  for  justice.  While,  therefore,  all  com- 
plaint should  be  heard,  all  redress  must  be  law- 
ful. If,  therefore,  any  citizens  of  the  United 
States  have  any  complaint  against  the  Govern- 
ment, when  they  cease  to  threaten  its  authority 
they  can  be  heard  in  a  convention  or  any  whero 
else.  But  if,  with  arms  in  their  hands,  they 
can  t'oree  ii  It,  do  i.iieir  bidding  they  aiv  rb-an- 
selves  the  Government,  and  the  other  no  longer 
exists.  Yet  in  our  case,  as  we  said,  no  com- 
plaint was  alleged.  The  men  who  up  to  that 
moment  had  controlled  the  Government  said, 
quietly,  "It  is  our  pleasure  to  destroy  it."  If 
any  pretense,  the  Government  which 


one  of  their  victims  own  that  the 
rebellion  must  end  of  sheer  depletion  before  long, 
stops  to  ask  these  leaders  upon  what  terms  they 
will  compromise,  it  concedes  that  it  is  van- 
quished, and  that  it  has  not  the  most  essential 
quality  of  every  true  Government,  the  will  and 
the  power  upon  proper  occasion  to  compel  abso- 


FINE  FEATHERS  DO  NOT  MAKE 
FINE  BIRDS. 

No  name  is  more  cherished  by  the  people  of 
this  country  than  "Democrat."  But  it  must 
stand  for  a  true  democracy,  or  every  true  Dem- 
ocrat will  leave  the  name  and  cleave  to  the 
thing.  The  party  which  now  assumes  the  name 
-■  d  i-.es  the  organisation  l-  not  a  par'y  uirli 
which  unconditional  Union  men  can  easily  ally 
themselves.  "  Democratic"  conventions  no  lon- 
ger speak  for  true  Democrats,  the  political  chil- 
dren of  Jefferson.  Thus  the  "Democratic" 
Convention  of  Maine  lately  resolved  that  "the 
Democratic  party  is,  and  ever  has  been,  the  true 

Now,  considering  that  the  rebellion  was  plot- 
ted by  a  "Democratic"  Cabinet,  Senators,  and 
Representatives  —  that  every  rebel  leader  is  a 
"Democrat" — that  the  rebel  papers  say,  with 
the  Atlanta  Register,  if  the  "Democrats"  will 
only  "use  the  ballot-box  against  Mr.  Lincoln 
while  wo  use  the  cartridge-box,  each  side  will 
be  a  helper  to-the  other"— that  every  State  which 
such  "Democratic"  leaders  controlled  in  1860 
has  been  taken  out  of  the  Union— that  every 
form  of  opposition  to  the  maintenance  of  the 
lawful  authority  of  the  Union  comes  from  per- 
sons and  parties  who  call  themselves  "Demo- 
cratic"— that  those  who  rejoice  at  rebel  inva- 


;  of  the  integrity  of  the  Union,  is  a 
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ler  of  the  Government  by  makinp;  1 
itizens  who  are  trying  to  ovcrthn 
'  Democrat"- 


•wo  submit  that  the  Maine  "Democra- 
cy" perpetrate  ft  tragical  joke  when  they  solemn- 
ly resolve  that  the  "Democratic  party,"  of  which 


Day 


bell,  VALLANDicnAM,  Mason,  Wigfall,  and 
Fr.n\ANDO  Wood  are  accredited  leaders,  and 
which  exconinimi irate?  Bttlf.r,  Stanton,  Dick- 
jssox,  Logan,  and  Grant,  is  and  ever  has  been 

the  true  Union  party  of  the  country. 


We  had  supposed  that  Mr.  Vallandigham 
was  sent  to  Chicago  by  his  political  friends; 
but  lie  tells  us  at  Dayton :  "  I  expect  speedily, 
by  the  grace  of  God — and  I  ask  no  higher  au- 
thority—to be  at  Chicago."  This  effectually 
disposes  of  the  authority  of  the  Convention  that 
sent  him.  But  would  he  kindly  inform  an  in- 
quiring public,  in  case  he  had  been  dissatisfied 
with  the  authority  he  asserts,  to  what  "higher 


is  a  most  commendable  resolution.  The  dele- 
gate who  holds  his  office  as  the  old  kings  claim- 
ed to  hold  theirs,  '* by  the  grace  of  God,"  doubt- 
less remembers  what  Othello  says  to  Emilia  of 


Tlmt  stick*  on  filthy  deede." 
But  being  an  honest  man,  why  does  the  im- 
maculate orator  proceed  to  asperse  the  honesty 
of  the  soldiers.      "I  do  not  look  for  personal 

aggrandizement.  If  I  did  I  should  have  h<r„ 
a  Major-Gaiaal  long  ago,  and  had  millions  of 
money   laid  by  as   the  spoils   of  vvj  part  in   the 

mission  of  a  Major-General  is  the  result  of  a 
desire  of  personal  aggrandizement,  and  that  Ma- 
j..M.icnerals  lay  by 
millions  of  dollars. 


'.  Vallandigham  should 


good  authority  upon  sohliors  ;  who  as  they 
such  words  will  he  apt  to  exclaim,  as  he  rem 
hers  Othello  did,  with  a  peculiar  emphasis,  w 
bis  mind  awakened  to  the  truth,  "Honest,  hi 


TWO  NATIONS  ON  THE  SOIL 
OF  ONE. 

The  question  is  often  asked  whether  England 
did  not  declare  in  our  Revolution,  as  we  do  in 
this  rebellion,  that  to  yield  to  the  demands  of 
the  colonial  rebels  would  be  to  connive  at  the 
humiliation  of  the  Government;  and  whether, 
after  all,  England  was  ruined  by  the  separation 
of  the  Colonies.  This  is  another  form  of  the 
favorite  remark  of  rebel  sympathizers,  that  the 
doing  only  what  our  fathers 


The  British  Government  was  unquestionably 
humiliated  by  the  separation  of  the  Colonies, 

and  the  EnglUh  have  always  home  us  the  grudge 
which  they  are  now  gratifying.     But  the  Gov- 


nre  not  alike,  because  they  are  altogether  differ- 
ent. Thus,  our  fathers  did  not  say  that,  be- 
cause government  justly  exists  by  the  consent 
of  the  governed,  therefore  any  number  of  people 
any  where,  at  any  time,  and  under  any  circum- 
stances, have  the  right  to  overthrow  the  Govern- 
ment by  force,  with  all  the  inevitable  and  mel- 
ancholy consequences  of  war.  They  said  only 
that,  when  the  consent  of  a  people  is  permanent- 
ly and  injuriously  disregarded  by  the  Govern- 
ment, and  experience  shows  peaceful  redress  to 
be  hopeless,  anil  the  consequences  of  submission 
are  more  calamitous  than  war,  then,  rehearsing 


That  is  what  the  American  colonists  did  in 
1776.  Is- that  what  the  American  rebels  are 
doing  in  1864? 

The  Government,  so  far  as  the  Colonies  was 
concerned,  was  destroyed,  but  the  consequences 
endad  there.  But  if  the  British  monarchy  had 
been  a  Union  like  ours,  if  the  counties  of  Kent 
and  Sussex  had  been  parts  of  the  whole  in  the 
same  way  and  by  the  same  bond  that  the  colo- 
nies of  Virginia  and  Massachusetts  were,  then 
the  whole  bond  would  have  been  loosened.  But 
even  then  it  would  not  necessarily  have  plunged 
the  island  of  Groat  Britain  into  anarchy,  for  the 


Part    it    thirteen    KlI-dMi    i 


nral  barriers  of  any  kind  whatever,  had  risen  in 
insurrection,  and  after  a  war  of  four  years  the 
British  Government  had  asked  them  upon  what 
terms  they  would  submit,  or  had  agreed  that 
they  should  form  an  independent  power  upon 
the  English  soil,  how  long  would  the  majesty 
and  force  of  the  British  Government  last? 
Shotdd  we  have  heard  the  London  limes  com- 
placently asserting  that  there  was  plenty  of 
room  for  two  monarchies  in  England;  or  wool  1 
the  London  Times  perceive,  what  all  the  world 
would  know,  that  the  British  monarchy  was  at 

There  are  such  things  as  nations  and  a  na- 
tional life.     There  is  an  American  nation  and 

an  American  people,  exactly  as  there  is  an  En- 
glish or  a  French  nation  and  people.     And  the 


GENERAL    SHERMAN    AND    HIS 
SOLDIERS. 

A  pim-ATE  soldier  in  the  First  Illinois  Artillery 
lately  sent  to  General  Skkiimax  a  bridle  nntl  collar 
which  he  had  worked  in  camp,  "  as  a  slight  token," 
he  said,  "of  the  high  regard  and  esteem  which  all 

er."     The  General,  with  that  hearty  reeo^niti I' 

valor  and  character  which  is  ennohlioy  to  every 
man  and  sure  to  endear  him  to  other-,  in  ncknoici- 


"  COMPROMISE    WITH    THE 
SOUTH." 

Tin.-,  powerful  picture  of  Mr.  Nast's,  which  wo 
print  this  week,  shows  at  a  glance  the  condition 
which  compromise  presupposes.  Those  who  urge 
it  represent  the  friends  of  the  Union  as  in  the  con- 
dition of  the  Northern  soldier  in  the  picture,  utterly 
defeated,  crippled,  and  crushed  ;  while  by  letters  iii 
their  papers  and  by  them  '* 
depict  tho  Rebellion  as  r.n 


When  the  frco  and  independent  citizens  of  the 
United  States  are  completely  overwhelmed  and  con- 
quered, like  the  Union  soldier  in  this  picture,  as 
Copperheads  now  believe  them  to  be — when  they 
are  ready  to  send  back  into  slavery  the  brave  black 
boys  who  have  fought  for  their  Hag— when  they  for- 
get the  massacres  of  Lawrence  and  Fort  Pillow,  and 
the  burning  of  Chambersburg,  and  the  long,  long 
nory  of  the  hanging  and  torture  of  Southern  Union 
men  at.  home  and  nl'  Union  prisoners  in  rebel  hands— 
when  the  people  forget  the  meditated  shot  tired  eon. 
temptuously  at  the  American  flag,  and  the  thousands 
of  true  and  brave  men  who  have  been  slaughtered 
defending  it— and  when  they  forget  their  betrayed 
and  deluded  fellow-citizens  at  the  South  forced  into 
the  service  of  the  rebellion,  and  are  ready  to  re- 
nounce honor,  self-respect,  and  all  that  makes  man 
noble  or  a  nation  imperial— -when  they  are  a  pack 
of  cowards,  and  no  longer  a  sovereign  people— thou, 
'"  then,  will  they  make  the  picture  tnn\ 
'  '  by  compromise  tin-  authority 
eir  fathers  founded,  and  the 
Uiiitin  tor  whiHi  their  son,  ami  brothers  have  died. 


and  agree  i.« 


v'a.l,    -„^1 


does  iit  the  end  :  "  r.iiongh  u 

any /W<nWe  future  debt;  and 

"  The  Destiny  of  our  Com 


is,  Slavery— and  c 

government.      The  right  of  Nnlliiiraiiun  an. 
Slavery  agitation  he  considers,  with  General  . 


of  its  election.  .Judge  Kirki  \ni>  justifies  its  oilici: 
conduct  upon  the  highest  patriotic  ground.  He  c\ 
idently  does  not  love  the  word  til>titit).»iut,  allhoug 
lie  thinks  slavery  is  doomed  by  the  war.  But  he  i 
too  goad  a  scholar  not  to  know  that  the  one  thin 


ivo  been  so  long  and  faithfully  kept.  A 
my  persons  arc  sure  that  tin  v  l.nmv  the 
■  ut    their    assertions    are  -till    impii-itive. 


,  or  confuted  in  the  gival  struggle.      The  broad 
ing.  and  the  familiarity  wirh  all 


'Kitty  and  Nat,"  of  "Edw 


'  on,-  vf  their  School  and  family  series.  The 
uliar  value  of  Mr.  Wii,i,siix's  school-books  is 
ady  widely  acknowledged,  and  every  parent  or 
;ber  who  can  speak  of  them  from  experience 
ik  most  highly  of  their  simple  mid  eomprehen- 
i  method.  Primers,  reading-book-,  and  spellers, 
v  make  the  panda!  path  as  pleasant  as  it  can 
made  without  .shirking  the  inevitable  dilhYultic'j 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

Gknsbal  Grant  evidently  does  not  intend  to  leave 

Shei-Mmi,  t'urnif'iit,  1   sin-mem  un  =  iih|i,>i1cu\      lie  u  ill 

■cii.l  ivinf..i-oemei,t.i  to  .Mntiry, '.,|-  II 1,  or  1-airly.  lite  In,, 

ity  of  the  Weldon  Road  will  certainly  teach  him  that  ho 

I  tl      I        1      t    I  III 


i-nin,  nil.)  wove  HL-iiTi   repulsed  with   L;n.-:it   ].■-  in  kill.. I 
111  !  (      |      r  I   tl       I  1 

ruin    wii-i    s'fi   c.-implclfly  d.  -troyf.i    ■!.■■=   t...   r-inl>  iiTa  =  i°  hi- 


;■;;  7;'."'/  i|":';ip'i  .  wy<« 


\'.!!.,'!'i; 


in   ir- -nt   ..I'  t  r  1 1   .M..i:.-in.      It   «■!(■■   thn.nch   lhi,=    l?oV. 
.'ah,  l.i.Mkli.-l.uii:    in    hie   the    Itiiy    ;i-    i 

While  Fiinngut  whs  pa==inp  the  forts  < 
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GENERAL  DANIEL  M'COOK. 

Brigadier-General  Daniel M'Cook,  who  late- 
ly died  of  ft  wound  received  at  Kcnusfiw  Mountain, 
July  27,  and  whose  portrait  is  here  given,  was  born 
July  22,  1834,  in  Carrollton,  Ohio.  The  following 
sketch  is  from  a  soldier  of  his,brigade: 

"General  Daniel  M'Cook  was  the  sixth  son  of 
the  late  Major  Daniel  M'Cook,  who  was  killed  at 
tho  battle  of  ItulTington  Island,  Ohio,  on  the  21st  of 
July,  1863.  He  is  the  third  son  of  this  family  who 
have,  been  killed  in  the  war  for  the  Union  :  Charles. 


ill  Run  21st  2 
*'1(.nr.r:,i  lliiniiii  I,.  .M'O'ic,  killed  v.b 
!ii-  auiluil.nico  Augint  5.  lm',2.  At  lb. 
out   of  the    war   In;  was   pr:u  I ieing    law    ; 


liim;  being  satisfied  he  could  not  i 
tiguesof  long  inarches,  iic  resigned, 
of  Captain  a    " 
assigned  to  1 

army,   where  ho  served  with 
evnroMtiou  of  Corinth  l.y  the 

M'et.hd     Ohio     Yuhinteel      1 T  t  J .  i  I 


jnifled      ] 

■e|r;,,)nr.-    ll]e    ». 
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an  orphan  at  six  in  Corr 
Wall,  England,  be  begn 


he  thought  he  saw 
vesta  of  brighter  |>r 


Her,  anu     I 


jl.lflj.liiLi.rl--  w.'li;ivesai<l,       ! 
iit  tlir:igi-  ..(twenty-lour. 
Here  lit'  raided  until  hi* 
doiith.   August    2,   1864.     | 
Solving  Warner  &  John-     j 


so  1,li"c  that  he  lvas  in- 
ciiLi-fil  to  tako  Mr.  IUgh 
Eu.iunas  partner.  In 
1*47  thrue  younger  |i;irl- 

duced.      In    1*.J0    (h-itTLC 
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of  thirty  years.  The  very  sight  of  bis  white  head, 
tremulous  and  bowed  down  with  age,  and  not  with 
dishonor,  ought  to  have  stricken  lb-m  into  shame, 
and  I  did  see  several,  who  were  getting  on  in  life 
themselves,  bide  their  faces  for  a  minute  or  two  in 
their  hands,  as  if  they  were  saying  a  second  prayer 


o'uld  catch  the  light  fall- 

r.  ,-il  their  way  through 

iughis*  evea;  you  could 

were  clioked  Linck  a»iii 

-stricken,  omla»ig1i,th 

t  sounded  like  a  sorrow- 

wailing,  rolled  round  tl 

ut  bis  trembling  liand 

mtard  tie  old  pastor. 

Brethren,"  he  cried,  ' 

cnt  upon  a  father.    God 

kn 

tvs  1  have  looked  ujion 

Mr.  Amhery  as  a  most 

well  cooked  by  myself, 

when  he  was  satisfied 
chair  and  regarded  me  w 


.,!■■■  ym  going  to  makei 

"Why,  Mr.  Lamb,"  I  aii-w.-n.-d,  innocently, 
*■  I'm  sure  I'm  makingyou  as  comfortable  as  I  can." 

"Nay,  Mary,"  he  said,  "yon  understand  me  well 
enough.     Will  you  become  my  wife?" 


i  dither  all  through  me  as  be  spoke  1 


minister's  averted  lace.  The  deacons  looked  at  one 
another  in  confusion  and  bewilderment,  not  knowing 
how-  to  choose,  and  there  ran  a  whispering  from  pew 


ms,di7     1  kept  my  eye*  lix.d 


a*  was  Stephen's  in  his  Imur  of  t'r.ls,-  accusation  ; 
while  vet  iheehureh  hesitated,  he  lifted  up  his  vi. 
clear  thou-h  feeble,  and  said,  "Brethren,  prot 


smallest  matters  ?"     One  of  the  deacons— I  mention 
sum  in  question  must  have  passed  into  Mr.  Ambery's 


proved  by  a  lettt 
Mr.  Ambery 


tiling,  hut  glanced  round  uneasily  as  if  lor  some  one 
else  to  speak.  After  a  dreadful  pause,  he  rose  and 
drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  stretching  out  his 
arms  toward  them  with  a  look  of  tender  entreaty, 


••  I  -I. ..me  fell  upon  the  chuii  I 

ait  ask  me  how  I  saved  thai  monc 
1  you  I  denied  myself  every  thing  t 


!  r  ii\..' 


paid  ..nr  fill  p.i.T.  of  ..altering  lor  ,v.-i 
it.  Behold  now,  here  1  am,  old  and  ;• 
tirfi  re  you  :  wiiue--  ag.iin-t  me  lirlore  il 


e  stood  before  ns  with  hi-  hand  upraised,  and 
yi  s  flashing  back  our  earnest  ga/.<  ;   but  before 

with  it  low  bitter  cry,  which  lingled  in  our  cars, 
ink  down  upon  the  iluur.  as  mie  -uddcnlv  -tii.  k- 
y  the  hand  of  God. 

l\-,  stricken,  but  with  a  very  genMD  stioke  : 
lyzed  down  ono  side,  yet  wiih  his  mind  and  bis 
eh  .-pared  to  him,  or  rather  restored  alter  a  few 
.' lethargy.  There  was  nothing  nwrvcloli;  about 
•ier  the  "great  excitement  and  emotion  of  the 

a   iii.b.:m.-iit  in  it.     TI..-K-  wa- m.  or.!,,.!,  Lurch 


t  head  and  sunless  f 


.  gilt-edged  paper,  inviting  Joshua  t 


suppose  Mr.  Craig  felt  M 

0  take  his  offered  hand. 

1  Mr.  Ambery,  who  lay  p 


•an  down  his  white  and  furrowed  cheeks.     lie- 
.-(epj^d   forward  and  placed  lier.-ell'  between 

e  quick,"  she  said,  with  a  Ha  h  of  the  light- 
n  her  eyes;   "finish  your  iniquitous  work  and 


seeching  look  at  the  w  bite-faced,  haughty  woman, 
who  closed  the  door  with  a  snap,  as  if  it  would 

went  home,  and  wrote  a  letter  upon  black-edged 
paper  to  Joshua  Lamb,  bidding  him  never  to  think 
of  such  a  thing  as  crossing  my  door-step  any  more. 
Mr.  Craig  continued  constant  in  his  visits,  and  at 
times  won  a  little  softening  regard  from  Rebecca, 
which  kept  him  on  the  verge  of  hope,  just  balanced 
between  that  and  despair.  But  wo  found  out  long 
afterward  that  Katie  could  not  help  relenting  toward 
and  they  were  carrying  on  a  cor- 


ihc    ioi;;i-[.i  - 


which  comforted  and  cheered  Hum 
very  much.  As  for  Joshua,  be  would  as  soon  have 
dared  to  venture  into  a  lion's  den  as  to  enter  into  my 
shop  either  for  sugar-candy  or  cheese-cakes. 

Many  a  person  would  sa> 
ever  after  thai  day,  when 
money,  Mr.  Coibelt  .-In. mk 


Minting  upon 

-lowly   d\  .!!■_'  (I 


i  r..i  1«, ■]'.■■  ii 


i  I;-)...-,.-.. 


ings,  when  one  day,  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening, 
Joshua  Lainb  tapped  meekly  upon  my  counter ;  but, 
before  1  could  open  my  lips  to  order  him  off  my 
premises,  bo  began  to  speak  glibly  but  humbly 
enough,  not  giving  me  room  to  put  in  one  word, 
until  bo  had  told  mo  that  Mr.  Corbctt  was  getting 
worse  and  worse,  and  wanted  to  see  Rebecca. 

I  may  as  well  be  straightforward,  if  Joshua  Lamb 
and  Mr.  Corbctt  were  not.     After  some  haugiug 
she  consented ;  but  would  not  go  without  me. 


We  weie  .-how  n  into  Coihett'.- 


.■  glow  upon  bis  white  face.  They 
I  the  wasted  cheeks  and  sunken 
ee  of  mingled  despair,  and  shame, 
whu^t  be  met  Rebecca's  steadfast 

Mary,"  ho  said,  smiling;    for  he 


s  Ambery ;  you  would  rather  not  sbak- 
no.     I  am  troubled  ubout  the  old  minis 

:  me.    Miss  Ambery,  I  should  die  easier 
I  am  dying,  if  you  would  receive  tha 


largo  pocket-hook. 


I  f.dt  ila/eti  mid  giddy  for  very  joy. 

"No,"  said  Rebecca,  "  I  \wH  not  take  them  ;  t 
are  the  price  of  my  father's  good  name.  I  will 
ccpl  no  gill  from  you.  Mr.  Corbett." 

A  spasm  shot  across  bis  face,  and  be  laid  his  w 
band    upon  his  heaving  chest,  as  if 
speak  again. 


•  .-in  fiL'thi-u 


*):,  Leu  a, 


*  child, 


o  marry  Katie."      Rebecca  si I  up 

land  -esolutc,  though  her  eyes  were 

-ic  ru.-.iiing  bank-notes  ia  Mr.  Cor- 


i  watched  her  face  eagerly, 


i  name  be  righted,  and  I 


•■Stay,"  ho  cried,  gasping  for  breath,  and  he 
closed  bis  lingers  over  hers,  though  he  had  not  the 
strength  of  a  baby,  "you  shall  write  it  for  ine;  only 
keep  my  secret  till  I  am  gone." 

80  Rebecca  sat  down  at  the  table  beside  him,  nei- 
ther trembling  nor  faltering,  and  waited  with  her 
steadfast  piercing  eyes  resting  upon  him,  until  he 
recovered  himself;  and  receiving  our  solemn  prom- 
ises to  keep  his  secret,  he  bade  her  what  she  should 
write  upon  the  paper.  It  was  to  this  effect :  When 
*  '  "    office  of  pastor  to  the 


which  the  mini-ter  had  kept 
with  them,  though  belonging  to  his  own  private 
affairs.  Furthermore,  that  when  Mr.  Thompson 
died,  who  was  the  last  person  then  living  that  could 
bear  testimony  for  Mr.  Ambery,  he  had  been  tempted 
of  Satan  to  claim  the  moneys  from  him.  The 
wretched  man  spoke  clearly,  and  Rebecca  wrote  it 

ordered  Joshua  Lamb  to  his  presence,  and  without 
reading  the  paper  to  him  he  signed  it.  and  bade  him 
put  his  name  to  it  as  a  witness.  After  which,  with 
the  precious  paper  in  our  own  possession,  we  re- 
turned home  rejoicing. 

Mr.  Corbett  died  at  last  without  much  feeling, 
either  of  body  or  mind,  as  most  people  do,  whether 
they  be  saints  or  sinners :  and  the  following  Mon- 
day, being  the  ordinary  monthly  church  meeting, 
Rebecca  sent  that  paper  to  Mr.  Craig  for  him  to 
read  before  the  assembly  of  the  church. 

She  and  I  had  never  been  to  a  church  meeting 
since  the  charge  was  brought  against  Mr.  Ambery  ; 
nor  did  we  go  to  that.  We  were  sitting  together 
in  Mr.  Ambery's  chamber,  Rebecca  near  the  win- 
dow, looking  up  to  the  evening  sky  so  peacefully 
that  there  was  no  line  of  grief  or  care  upon  her  face, 
when  through  the  quiet  house  there  rang  a  loud 


..ii,  1 


ilrri-.-1-' .  and   I  ran  down  -t: 
front  door.     There  in  the  s 

bled  church,  with  Mr   <  "r lig  >i  their  head, 


<':.iig  pi.i  in.-  gently  on  one  side, 
ght  nil  with  bis  company  up  into 
:  deserted  ami  desolate  chandler, 
need  of  speech.  The  weeping 
■d  with  shame  and  sorrow,  yet 
s  tears,  crowded  round  the  old 
choking 


smiling  amidst  its  tears,  crowded  re 
pastor's  bed,  begging  pardon  in  sobs 
words,  until  the  long-headed  deacon 
Mr.  Craig  to  be  their  spokesman.     I 


i.ill,  and  s 
Mr. 


body  was  looking  to  him  U.  confess  their  sorrow, 
he  could  do  nothing  else  but  stoop  down  and  press 
hi-  lips  reverently  and  tenderly  upon  the  old  man's 


■..ltl.ily   fun 
•■  Ucl.ec.  a. 


d  out  of  the  house.     But  as  Re- 
and  nervous,  was  creeping  away 
i-  presence,  lie  place. I  himself  in 
;  both  her  hands  in  his. 
said,  -peaking  before  her  father 


"  Wc  will  wait,"  .-lie  whispered,  as  Catherine, 
her  mother,  might  have  dune  many  years  to  this 
aged,  bedridden  man,  who  then  stood  before  her  as 
her  lover.  Mr.  Craig  laid  bis  lips  upon  hers  with 
as  much  reverence  and  tenderness,  but  with  more 
passion,  maybe,  as  when  he  had  kissed  her  father 
beforehand;  but  I,  knowing  the  mother's  sorrow- 
ful, shortened  life,  of  toil  and  care,  turned  aside 


Ambery's  and  Catherine'.-.  When  Mr.  Corbett's 
will  was  opened,  though  it  made  no  mention  of  the 
paper  which  owned  to  one  01  Ids  crimes  of  dishon- 


rs,  and  it  revoked  the  condition  that 
son  should  inherit  his  wealth  only  if 
s  marriage  with  Katie. 
y  mouths  were  past  Rebecca  became 
tiistcr's  wife  ;  and  Katie  only  waited 


t  he  should  bring  an  a 


3  upon  my  guard  all  my  life 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAT. 

my  huSTwnV'  ^  ''Tun  ^P^  nd*e  Pork  than 
wUh'e^froK'chili u^d'*^1"  ''*  1"^*Q  ^UjhTnp 


f  equal  parts  of  prussio 


EPITAPH  ON  A  MISKIi. 


i.'.\i:i.'a<;i: rs  fleet  passing  the  forts  and  oljstkuci 
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murmurs  while  he  slowly  ; 


In  years  gone  by,  n  stranger  trod 
The  prophets  who  fore'  "  ' 
Proclaimed  him  as 


i  the  Son  of  God, 
every  deed  was  pure, 

Chose  his  own  friends  among  the  poor. 

yonder  naked  garret's  gloom, 
Pier  aching  sight  made  dim  with  tears, 
il  li  little  left  which  once  was  bloom, 


To  drive  the  wolf  and  sin  av, 

Ami  here  a  mother,  mute  with  gr: 

Bends  low  above  her  prostrate  1 

The  nights  ore  long,  the  days  gro 


ere  beyond  our  mortal  sight 


Shall  separate  the  rich  and  poor. 


QUITS  AIMXm 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAFTKR  XLIV. 


' !!:::%'.! 


leasrare  had  i 

ill     Good\Voi.it 

nJprckte,"" 


anal  Gallery,      lie 
ermongers   to   say 


■  hop  Who  .ajahl 

««  as|.aragns 

with  oil   and 

ial   do   Knhall, 

ip  withdrew  the 

,'lfally  alariue 

[(  hcr-huvs  and  i 

i.orniitvoKctur 

il   Peter  was 

gularny  at  church,  at  the  Opera 

in  Ihe  Ib.ii-, 

ess  »  us  afoot— at 

the  club,  in  th 

grecii-i',,,  in- 

icent  institution  which  wo  owe  to  the  cver-toH)e- 
lamented  Dr.  Quackenboss,  and  at  whose  anni- 
versary festivals  a  royal  duke  generally  takes  the 

phant'Lifc  Assurance  Association.  Universally 
respected  and  beloved,  a  D.C.L.,  and  lord-lieu- 
tenant in  prospective  of  his  county,  Lord  Carl- 
ton had  probably  little  to  wish  for  here  below, 


peerage  by  stilling  votes  to  Mr.  Pitt,  find  the 
third  had  cracked '  innumerable  bottles  with 
George  the  Fourth,  much,  very  much  was  ex- 
pected  IY..IH  the  Carlton  Papers. 

And  who  was  the  second  Pilgrim  ?  Sir  Will- 
iam Long.  He  was  thinner,  and  paler,  and 
looked  taller,  and  men  said  his  health  was  fail- 
ing him.  His  hair  was  slightly  grizzled,  he  ate 
little  and  drank  less;  he  had  a  cough;  and  he 
smoked  even   more   persistently  than  of  yore. 


ought  home  narghile.-,  paponches,  and  attar 
roses;  he  had  been  West,  and  returned  with 
iffalo  robes  and  moccasins,  the  antlers  of  elks, 
i.l  the  tails  of  beavers.  His  hunting-lodge  was 
nig  with  the  scalps  of  the  Hours  he  had  killed  ; 
it  he  felt  a  little  bored,  even  among  the  desic- 
ted  skull-caps  of  his  slain  enemies.  They  were 
■ad ;  but  what  was  he  to  do  with  the  hours 
:tich  were  to  come  ?  He  had  become  wealthier ; 
it  he  spent  little,  so  far  as  was  known;  drove 
■  w  no  four-iu-hand;  indulged  in  no  elegant 
ekeduess.  The  gossips  whispered  that  the 
iests  had  got  hold  of  him ;  that  by  his  muniu- 
nce  had  been  endowed  the  new  lu-.hi.prh  of 
drianopolis  in  partibus  inridelium;  that  he  had 
.Gengu: 


>ry  i..l  fSt.  Gtugulplius  up  in  iS 
md  that  lie  would  probably  i 

-   ICthci'  Smiiii.-iIuu-  ,,|  Milicr, 


hiirv-^i 


tends  in  the  long-run  to  inhospitably,  and  Span- 
iard.-.,  through    nlin-c   mi-erabiv  shriveled   veins 

■  ■  ] '  on  the  important  subject  v[  himself. 

The  panic  carree  at  the  round  table  was  com- 

creeps  the  MHiei'e  a/.ul,  are  sometime-  reluctant 

ideted  by  Tom  Tnttleshell.     I  wish  to  state  that 

ro  -lure  tlnar  pn.  !j.  r. ■  u  nh  the  he't-rccounncn.Cd 

Tool  has  been  dead  (worthy  soul!)  these  five 
years,  and  that  his  mantle  has  not  descended 

stranger,  fearful    le-f    he   should    have    less    that, 

ninety-seven  quartering^  ou  his  scutcheon. 

upon  ..ny  body.     There  are  a  great  many  people 
going  about  the  world  who  would  like  to  be  Tom 

At  all  event-  they  dined  outsiders  nt  the  P. 

iwentv   \ears  since,  and   a   verv  agreeable   lime 

TuttlesbelL,  but  the  if  can't  iiuuiwje  it.     Only  one 

the  ont-iderS  had  of  il.       Tlii-  ma  v  ace,  unit  t.  .r  il 

Tnttleshell  can  flourish  in  a  generation,  and  the 

certain  round  table  in  ihe  I'ilgmns   c-th.-e-ro.-iu 

time  of  the  next  Tnttleshell  has  not  come  yet. 
He  was  a  florid  little  man,  with  such  bright 

being  occupied  no  :i  certain  evening  in  the  win- 

ter of  the  sultan  s  aojonrn   in   Loudon,  by  I'mii 

red  hair  and  whiskers,  such  sparkling  blue  eyes, 

guests,  nnh   tw...,t  iUh.in  were  tree  and  accepted 
Pilgrims. 

such  gleaming  white  teeth,  such  a  dazzling  shirt- 

collar,  such  mirror-like  boots,  and  altogether  in 

Member-  first,  if  you  pleri-c.      There  was  oar 

Euch  a  violent  and  inflammatory  state  of  fresh- 

old   friend    Lord    Carlo  n,  inueh    older,   but    not 

ness,  that  he  looked  as  though  he  had  been  boil- 

ed, starched,  and  mangled  in  a  hurry.    His  hands 

and  grown  fat.     Need  aiiv  thing  mure  be  said  ? 

were  so  ostentatiously  clean,  that  you  might 

Well,   .i.linle,    pel'hjp.-.        He    w  a-    J, i. oiled,   and 

her    ladv-hip   modeled    wax   flowers    hcuulil  uli  c 

fellow  breathing)  that  he  had  been  murdering 

somebody,  and  scrubbing  his  knuckles  with  a 

steal,"  and  ■'  The  tongue  is  an  unruly  member," 

flesh-brush  to  get  the  blood  off.     In  evening- 

in  gob!   and  color.-,  for    ragged    school-,  in  most 

est,  ;.„d  stirlest  white  neckcloth  to  be  seen  out 

the  wife   of  a   reformed   rake,  and    was  given  to 

of  a  Wesleyan  conference.     In  morning-dress 

lamenting   her  dr-liny,  a.nd    r\claiming    again-! 

the  ingratitude  ol   the  world,  when  the  jmrnile 

nounced  .1  cheek  as  to  give  his  legs  the  appear- 

piekpoek.'l.- whom  -he  Lad  Converted  morally  to 

ance  of  ambulatory  draught-boards;    and    he 

a  state  of  grace,  and  physically  lo  be  loot-page-. 
turned    out    failure-,    and    ab-couded    with    the 

spoons;    or  when   the  av,  akciicd  returned  trans- 

port, whom  she  had  promoted  to  be  butler,  wa- 

making  of  Tom.     In  it  lie  was  lit  for  any  socie- 

d.-o-ctcd   banding    a    Line    \.;\<J   containing    Lord 

ty.     In  that  white  waistcoat  be  had  assisted  at  a 

Carlton',  court  swurd  (  Woken  .short   ott  at   the 

ladies'  committee  (anti-slavery)  in  the  gorgeous 

bib),  a  church   service   bound   in   purple   velvet 

saloons  of  Sennacherib  House.    Often  you  might 
see  the  white  hat,  and  snowy  vest,  and  the  rubi- 

and gold,  a  -ibcr  .iuaigrctre,  and  tuiiruni  yards 

cund  perspiring  face  between  them,  on  platform- 

Mrs.  Fence,  of   pd  iddb-..N   Street,  late  Cctti'rt,,! 

at  public  meetings,  down  tlie  yard  tit  Tauersall's, 

Lane,  by  Condiiion  »  widow,  and  by  |.ivdileclioi, 

They  always  let  Tom  into  the  Speaker's  gallery 

Cord    Carlton,  however,    Weill    his  way.  and    her 

of  the  Commons.    I  don't  know  why;  hut  I  con- 

ladyship went  hers. 

Hi-  lord-bin  hiiii-l.i   oi.-mn  ■■  ih,,t    were  ■.<■,<  l.v 

jecture  in  consequence  of  the  bat  and  waistcoat. 

TllRV     lo.lkp.1     Kf,    THl.fi!     ■»«     thniKTh     t,IPV     Mid     fhp.V 

i  'J 'om  Timk-hcl 


du-tice  Ca-coijjue);  and  especially  the  annual 
banquets  of  the  Worshipful  Company  of  Chain- 
mail  Makers  (nearly  the  last  of  the  City  com- 
panies who  put  five-pound  notes  under  the  plates 


he  hats  of  the  company  with 
■iiie-apple  jelly  when  they  go  aw: 
luniiicence  of  the   Chain-mail 


lived    upon 


whispering  the  mysterious  word  '■commission.'' 
It  was  certain  that,  although  Tom  was  always 
ready  to  borrow  forty  thousand  pounds— at  seven 
and  a  half  per  cent.,  not  a  penny  more — for  the 
Earl  of  Live-loose,  he  never  borrowed  any  mon- 
ey himself.  You  could  not  call  him  a  sponge; 
for  though  he  was  continually  being  asked  to 
dinner,  he  never  asked  to  be  asked.  You  had 
no  right  to  brand  him  as  a  tuft-hunter,  for  he 
toadied  nobody,  and  made  himself  sought  by, 


ther  a  cab  proprietor,  so  very  white  and  pr. 
-e  was  his  linen,  and  so  \crv  freipieinlv  w. 
;  to  he  seen  scurrying  from  the  YYc-t  End 
e  City  in  a  Hansom.  Being  a  very  tittle  nut 
.■  naturally  carried,  at  all  places  of  public  ei 
rtaininent.  a  very  big  opera-glass;  and  it  w; 
ghly  edifying  to  watel 


ew   da 


pl.n.aj.paici 
Armstioi.g  e, 


g    opera-- 

IIO'.I.     Col. 


a  manager  owed  hi:-  ieinporarv 
to  Tom  Tuttleshcll's  friendly 
y  of  letting  stalls  and  private 
ee  of  a  great  many  new  -paper 


'.Mil  the  neatlv-h 
■ere  Lauded  to  I. 

in,, I  li 

othKie'li-haull' 
leaturc.  When 
is  wife,  and  wa 

ns,  her  lady-hip 

hell,  and  he  seldom  lailed  to  induce  penitence 
n  the  heart  of  the  offending  husband.  He  had 
Lived  Mrs.  Lightfoot  from  committing  suicide, 
fter  ihe  discovery  by  her  jealous  spouse  of  Cap- 
;iin  Teiistun's  miniature  in  her  writing-case; 
nd  when  Mrs.  Majolica  Potts  threw  the  tea- 


led  copies  which 
owing  publishers  when 
lown  the  Strand  every 
e  went  frequently  to 
the  best  people  there, 
He  was  a  confidential 


i  called  in  Tom  Tin 


to  that  distracted  hoi 
every  where,  an%  doin 
Tom  Tuttleshell.     He 


';;:,;:,:;r;,f 


1  by  permission 

trcal     l.aiil.uiK 


e  price  of  consols,  si 
uelnn  bonds  were  me) 
n  in  Upper  Thames  St 


Inn,  and  an  office 
Lane,  Cornhill.    Ye 


j/'m!!,',':,1-    u!, 
vhen  they  fin 


„  liud  ui„re  llavor  i.l  Ihe  Cli.inil.i 
■ry  delicate,  yet  sound  wine,  Tuttle, 
sh  1  had  a  quarter-cask  of  it,  my  1, 


ila.-c  gra 

dfat 

her 

as  Ihe  Lord 

and   linallv  t„ 

li.'i.v.      Don't 

,u  -iv  thn 

iIk 

re  are  few  hours  of 

i  wife  is  ever  angry  with  he"r  husband 
lidden  to  dine  at  the  Pilgrims' ;   precis 


'Hate  cards,"  add.. I  Lord  Carl 
'They  are  stupid  ihings  at  bt 
sultan,  loftily.     "* 


■■  I  am  glad  to  hear  it.  People  call  me  rich 
jet  I  daren't  play  at  hazard." 

"Ymi  played  too  much  when  you  were  young 
Long,"  his  lord-hip,  who  was  conscious  that  E. 
pleased 


Greyfaunt  will  soon  ha, 

's  like  rowing.     When  a  fellow 

v  something  about  it  it's  time  for 


liiis  helps    us   to   settle    the   question,    '  W 

Uwego?'" 

■  1  -ball  go  Lome,"  Sir  William  Long  i 

'  You've  no  home  to  go  to,  most  n 


l,.,le  ;.:ol  -< 
now.    .-nd   - 


i  young  woman  by  t 


[  gave  her  some  sugar-plums,  a 


''"Lily-" 

EdL-arGn-yfai 


Cord   Carbon. 


letl  Ed.    '' la- 


in, and  changed  the  girl's  name  to  Lily." 
•■  A  most  interesting  piece  of  family  history." 
;ercd  his  highness,  who  misliked,  he  scarcely 
ew    why,    the    universally    popular   Thomas. 
Have  yon  many  poor  relations,  Mr.  Tuttle- 

"  Plenty, "  answered  Toi 


had 


•iiriY  at  the  IMgiinis'  Club,  l'nrk  Liiia  , 
v  evening."  Hereby  Tom  managed  to 
Link-  with  one  stone  ;  to  give  Greyfainit 
and  for  his  Oliver,  and  to  pay  Lord 
who  was  the  Amphitryon,  a  neat  lit- 
pliment.  Yet  the  good  fellow  winced 
at  as  he  replied  to  tlie  young  man.  He 
1   about   Mr.   Edgar  Greyfaunt.       »  Why 


Wei 


e  a  penny. 


11,  11 


never  get  on. "    Tom  never  bore  malice  ;  and  to 
the  severest  censure  he  ever  passed  on  the  con- 

••  The  question."  resumed  Lord  Carlton,  anx- 
ious to  put  an  end  to  an  embarrassing  discus- 
sion, "again  resolves  itself  into,  'Where  shall 
we  go?'"  ... 

They  were  donning  their-grcat-eoats  in  the 
hall. 

' '  Come  home  and  smoke  with  mc, "  suggested 
the  baronet. 

"We  will  smoke,  and  not  go  home  with  thee, 
hermit  of  the  passage  between  Piccadilly  and 
Burlington  Gardens:"  thus  Lord  Carlton. 
"We  know  how  it  would  end.     Three  o'clock 
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=t,  but  who  had  |.r 
the  invention  of  L 


King  Noble  begu 


a  jackal.  Wait  until 
atch  his  mane  witli  a 
i  inquiring  eye  toward 


your     Then  y 

Very  discreetly,  where  you  think 
jop<-  is  lo  lie  found, 
"Places  to  while  away  an 

;,|)l)ini(l,"]iiirMio«l  die-diplomata-Thomas. 


.-.uno    capital 


Pentonville,  rind  see  the 
Grecian  ?  A  monstrous  queer  place,  I  can  as- 
sure you.  I  took  an  English  duke  and  the  Hos- 
podar  of  Moldavia  (who  insisted  on  wearing  a 
false  nose,  thinking  there  was  a  masquerade) 
there  one  night,  and  they  enjofod  themselves  im- 
mensely. Don't  care  about  going  so  far  ?  Will 
you  he  my  guests  at  an  humble  little,  eltib  in 
lMith  Street,"  Solio?  It  is  club  night.  Brattles 
will  be  in  the  chair.  You  know  Brattles,  the 
well-known  sculptor  of  Satan  putting 
Serpent  Skin.  There  will  ' 
singing,  and  you'll  meet  some  of  the  first  wits 
of  the  day.  I'll  introduce  you  all  as  Manchester 
men,  if  Mr.  Greyfaunt  chooses  to  hide  his  art- 
istic candle  under  a  bushel." 

"  I  should  like  to  go  very  much  indeed,"  said 
■ -ir  William  Long. 

The  Sultan  Greyfaunt  demurred,  on  the  plea 
that  they  would  probably  be  bored.  The  sultan 
Mould  have  dearly  liked  to  strangle  Tom  Tuttle- 
shell  for  that  ill-timed  allusion  to  his  artistic 

"Try  again,  Tom,"  said  Lord  Carlton,  who 

v/ns  thinking  what  her  serious  ladyship  would 
snv  if  she  even  heard  of  the  expediency  of  visit- 
ing ihcse  wild  haunts  of  dissipation  being  mooted. 
"Well,  there's  Evans's;  but  it's  too  early. 
There's  a  new  farce  i 


'the] 


i  Can  i 


.  l;anel.ighy 


ha,   .lone 
What  do  you      . 

•'  Kanelagh  !    why,  1   haven 
ten  years!"  exclaimed  Sir  William. 

"Ranelagh!  Why,  it's  midwinter  and  as 
cold  as  charity,"  said  Lord  Carlton. 

"Where  is  Ranelagh?"  asked  the  Sultan 
Greyfaunt,  with  engaging  simplicity. 

"  Souihwark  Bridge  Road,  half  a  mile  from 
the  Asylum  for  Club-foot;  two-shilling  cab 
fare,"  rapidly  pursued  Thomas.  "As  to  its 
being  winter,  that  will  he  just  the  fun  of  it. 
'M'Variety,  the  manager,  who  took  the  lease 
when  poor  Benjamin  Raphael  went  to  the  bad, 
and  who   is  a  fellow  of  infinite  resources,  was 


opening;  Kanelagh  in  winter.  The  statues  in 
the  Archipclagenn  walk  are  covered  up  with 
straw,  it  is  true,  but  they're  beautifully  lighted. 
The  trees  are  leafless,  but  there's  no  end  to  the 
additional  lamps.  There's  an  artificial  skating- 
pond,  and  a  Galop  Infernal  on  skates,  with 


MoSIOW 


becn  turned 

French  invasion.     It  will  be  sc 

ally  at  eleven;    and  Bandeuessi, 

nast,   dressed   as   the   Emperor   Napoleon,  will 

cross  from  the  Kremlin  to  the  Church  of  St. 

Iran  on  the  tight  rope,1md  in  the  midst  of  a 

miplidied  Tom,  you  speak  like  a  book," 

"Or  a  play-bill,"  good-naturedly  suggested 
Mr.  Greyfaunt. 

"  You're  not  far  wrong  there,"  returned  Thom- 
as, with  a  dry  laugh,  "  fori  help  M'Variety  (who 
is  an  old  ally  of  mine)  every  week  to  make  out 
his  programmes.  Come,  my  lords  and  gentle- 
men. Shall  it  be  Ranelagh  Y  The  price  of  ad- 
mission has  been  reduced  from  half  a  crown  to 
one  shilling.  There  are  a  concert-room,  a  dan- 
cing-pavilion. 


artist  Siynor  Vent 
Wolocrini  family - 
the  Western  Prai 
;   and,  finally,  there 


,  odd  i 


Blunt  they  u-ed  to 
call  him :  he  came  to  a  sorry  cud  in  Paris  the 
other  day — used  to  have  a  man  called  Constant. 
Deuced  clever  fellow  he  was  too.  Dressed  hair 
and  made  curacao  punch  wonderfully.  Robbed 
his  master,  I  dare  say.  No,  I  think  Blunt  must 
have  robbed  him.      A  shocking  rip  was  Frank, 

"There  is  a  man  called  Constant  who  keeps 
Pumcroy'a  Hotel,  where  I  staid  when  I  came 
to  town,"  Edgar  remarked,  in  reply  to  Lord 
Carlton.      The   nobleman   had  sent  away   his 

j  at  the  club  door  by  thi,  time;  and  the 
distinguished  quartet,  ensconced  in  an  humble 
four-wheeled  cab,  were  on  their  way  to  the  fa- 
mous gardens  of  Ranelagh. 

"There 


any  bodv's  Constant  has  to  do  with  the  lady's 

I,,,;.,.  at 'Ranelagh.  I  wonder  who  this  Madame 
Ernest incis?  These  horse-riding  women  change 
their  names  so  often.  I  know  there  is  one  of 
,h„in  whom  I  should  like  to  End.'' 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  BLUE-BELLS. 


Tinkling  'neath   the  south  winds 
In  the  summer's  early  prime  ? 

They're  nodding  in  elfish  glee 
As  I  slowly  pass  along, 

And  merrily  mocking  ioe 

In  their  tiny,  whisp'ring  song. 

feet  a   rushing  stream; 
:  my  wild  heart  beats  t'n 


-  sit  ly  t 


'  Our  summer  is  bright  and  brief, 


As  I  muse  on  joy  that's  past 

I  envy  each  bending  bell, 

And  wish  that  my  fate  were  a 


THE  WINDOW  ON  THE  PORCH. 

How  came  the  window  open  on  that  stormy 
morning?  It  was  the  old,  old  story,  the  stoiy  of 
young  hearts  and  old  heads.  Two  young  people 
falling  in  love  with  each  other;  a  person  in  the 
shape  of  a  father  disapproving ;  the-  lover  poor,  the 
father  rich;  the  girl  divided  between  duty  and  af- 
i.  <-ii, m  fur  her  parent  i 


harles,  I  am  very,  very  wicked,  and  unless  l'a 
irgives  mo  God  never  will!"  which  theological 
:atunient  Charles  combated  brayely,  and  proved 
cyond  a  doubt  (to  his  own  heart  at  least)  that 
icro  was  no  harm  in  marrying  whom  one  loved. 
Trembling  and  subbing  softly,  though  thcie  was 


.iking  ot   The   I 


,lu-,  -!■.■  Irl 
.now  until  a 
eloped  itself 
to  their  eyes  as  a  sleigh  and  two  Horses,  and  an  old 
driver,  who  had  been  beating  his  arms  against  his 
breast  to  keep  himself  warm,  helped  the  lady  in, 
with  a  gruff  sort  of  sympathy.  And  away  they 
glided,  the  black  horses  before  them,  and  the  white 
snow  about  them,  falling  softly,  softly  over  them, 
and  Janet's  head  lying  upon  Charlie's  breast,  and 
her  little  fur-clad  form  nestled  close  to  his.  They 
were  foolish  little  people,  but  not  wicked,  whom 
those  black  horses  whirled  over  the  white  snow  to 
Hymen's  altar  that  bitter  winter's  night  so  long 

When  they  found  that  balcony  windoiv  open  in 
the  gray  morning's  dawn,  and  found  also  a  peni- 
tential letter  blotted  with  tears,  and  an  empty  bed, 
the  pillows  of  which  had  not  been  rumpled,  pursuit 
was  useless;  for  Janet  Grey  had  promised  to  love, 
honor,  and  duey  Charles  Oliver,  and  he  had  vowed 
to  love  and  cherish  her  until  death  did  them  part. 

"  Forgive  them— never ! "  So  passionate  old  Rob- 
written  here.  Forgive  her  1  The  serpent  wanned  hi 
his  bosom  to  sting  him  at  last.  From  his  heart  and 
his  home  she  had  gone  forth  of  her  own  free-will, 
and  an  exile  from  both  she  must  remain  forever. 

Poor  Janet,  she  loved  her  father  dearly.     Poor 


his  hammock  shroud  has 
o  the  Spice  Islands,  while 
ivife  has  watched  for  the 


:,      i'.urly 


'•How  are  you,  Captain?  Clad  tosee  you.  Thi 
is  my  wife."  And  how  proud  he  was  to  show  th 
pretty  child,  with  her  long  curls  and  blue  eyes  an 

teen  happy  summers  scarcely  told  upon  her  brow. 

■1  he  Captain  bowed.  "  llecred  you  was  spliced, 
he  said.  "You  couldn't  have  moored  along.-ud.-  o 
a  prettier  craft,  my  lad.  Though  she  don't  look  a 
though  .she'd  weather  through  a  storm.  Never  ex 
pect  to  follow  your  example  myself  though.  Th 
Bonnie  Lassie  is  my  wife.  You  know  she  sails  to 
day  week." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Charlie.  "Why  should  I  for 
get?" 

"  Sumat  uettf  r  t.  think  on.  p'raps,"  said  the  Cap 


I  up  into  Charlie's  faro  v.ilh  f 


"Charlie." 
"Love." 

"Of  course  the  horrible  thought  never  entered 
your  mind  of  going  with  her." 

live,  you  know.  Oh.  Charlie,  I  feel  like  fainting. 
I'm  all  alone.  I  have  nobody.  Pa  will  never 
speak  to  mo  again.     Charlie,  laugh— say  '  It's  all 

"  I  wish  I  could.  Sly  dear,  you  knew  your  hus- 
band was  a  sailor  when  you  married  him." 

as  to  leave  me.     Charlie,  I  really  think  I  shall 

Her  pretty  baby  face  was  so  white  and  wan,  and 
her  hands  so  cold,  that  he  was  frightened.  They 
sat   down  upon  a   bench  together,   and  then  she 


you.     Charlie,  star  at  home  if  \ 
Pour  Charlie!      He  held  her  t 

shadow  of  the  old  Pail;,  and  trie 


o  necessity  for  this  voyage.   Only 
That  fortnight  all  tears  aud  lamentation.     That 


.  this  world  a 

At  last  the  day  came,  and  lie  lel'l  her  fainting  a 

Then  Janet  was  all  alone,  and  thought  that  s 
should  die.     When  her  tear.-  refused  to  I  km  -o  fn 


1  very,  very  shabby,  that  6 
r  hoarding-house,  hut  her 
;  a  wounded  bird  dying  i 


e  gone  aud  there  came  no  1 


Lassie  saw  her  not.    No  letter,  no  Charlie  ;  another 
month  — another  — another— still  no  news.     One 

landlady  came  to  her.  She  wus  a  good  woman,  and 
hesitatedto  speak;  but  her  boarding-house  only  kept 
"  poverty,  and  this  blue-eyed  girl    was  a 


lir.;inki  alter  a 


'Mrs.Oliv 

teard  ill  news  of  Charlie!"  and 
;h  ashen  cheek,  clung  to  her  mm. 
Oh  no,  thank  goodness,  it's  mute. 


,  and  I'm  quite  poor,  and  I'm  often 


"I?      Oh  no.      Charles-Mr.   Oliver  will   : 

■■  Y-e-e--— but  it's  no   u.-e   mincing   matter- 


or  .-omeW.de  who  will  help  \  oil  .- 

"My  father,    I'll   go    to  'my   I 

Janet.      "Ho  will  forghe  me  u 


re  lurked,  and  i 
•  trange  servant  . 
eipaled   that,   an 


indows  barred  against 


.A    iv..ilin_-  (I 
.il   !.,   t;   and 


rl   harlie',  Lite  );iy  there,  and 


■■trange.  ignorant  e 


>ea  of  death  that  night.  Iter  baby  kept  her  alive- 
and  now  her  watch,  her  rings-,  her  little  jeweled 
keepsakes  began  to  go — by-and-by  her  costlier 
clothe;:,  the  white  furs  she  had  wrapped  herself 
in  when  she  eloped  that  night  with  him.     One 


She  stood  w 

,  ihoiigh  ii 

t  unkindly, 

"Mrs.  Olive 

t    i„iu   tl 

ternoon.     She 

had  no  hope  of  he 

lather's    pitv  ; 

1  and  I,  within 

sight  of  the  oh 

be  may  forgive 

Then 

.-he  woul 

child  up  ciire- 

fully;  thelitt! 

one  migh 

Poor  girl,  -he  bad  no  n 

neyfora 

plodded   oil   through    the  i 

old  streets  and  out  upon 

ilans,  and  dragged  her 

Upon  it  those  deep  win- 

ground.  There  she  would  lie 
down,  and  in  the  morning  they  would  find  her  there 
dead.  Ah,  poor  child !  I  hardly  dare  tell  what  she 
had  done,  it  was  so  wicked  ;  but  she  was  very  mis- 
erable.    At  the  bottom  of  her  pocket  lay  a  vial 

So  at  last  she  stood  before  those  windows,  and 
one  of  them  was  open — wide  open  at  half  pjist  ten 
on  a  night  in  midwinti 


"Oh,  my  home!"  she  wailed,  softly.      "Oh,  mv 
father!      I  will  go  in.      I  will  lie  in  my  little  bed. 

I  will  die  there,  and  my  babe  will  live,  and  all  good 
angels  help  her  to  he  a  better  child  to  father  than 


th  so  much  to  live  for,  Charles  Oliver  buf- 
tl,   the  waves-,  and  with   thirst,  and  hunger. 

ni.-likc  solitude,  and  watched,  and  [.rayed, 
tl,,],  Ceding  on  root  -.and  berries,  and  strange 
ntilat  last  sails  greeted  hi.- eyes,  and  a  ves- 
;  in  sight,  and  the  voice  of  living  man  greet- 

nme  home  to  Janet,  and  long  ago  forgi\"ii 
father  in  his  fancied  death  he  was  not  re- 

Ireams  were  realized,  and 

j  the  elme.    And 

twilight,  ay,  and  tohergrand- 

l,bythis  time,  Janet  Oliver  hi...  oit- 

sto.  v  of  "the  open  window  on  the  porch. 
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VIEW  OF   THE  TENT  IN  WHICH  THE  DEMOCRATIC  CONTENTION  IS  TO  BE  HELD,  AT  CHICAGO, 
THE  CHICAGO  CONVENTION. 

Peace  Party ;  aho  a  view  of  the 
the  DpmncTiitic  Convention  is  t< 
day  the  29th.  Thus*  two  pjc-ntl* 
aPencefWntic 


hiw  hcintr  hrouK]it  iiquiiipt  the  New  York  gentlemen 
by  Mr.  Gewht  Smith,  the  effort  was  exposed  to 

Mr.YAT,LAN!>l'.HAM 

tcndy  friend  of  the  rebels. 
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INTERESTING  ITEMS. 


Ol'l  Morgue  during  tin 


;.:./;:,■ :'; 


FREAK  FARM. 


shaded  at 

nt   ii LiL^iii; ;.;  n|>  tliu  stairway 


S  a    cripple,   tlii-"  Aunt   Man. 

:h  she  came.     Coks.-- |in.-nt1  \-  i 


of  any  mortal  carriage  shiL-e  flu-  II 
fact,  a  perfect  movinij;  oneyclnpcdu 
ria^os,  and  death',  past,  present,  ; 
for  tin-  little  town  of  Heathe." 
In  it  they  were  son  ted,  this  .Tin 

the  sun,  while  Dobbin  cropped 
munching  them  after  a  solemn,  re 
(]iiif.'    ill;;,iJ/;!Mt    the    while    of   thi 

Within  doors  ;,  tidy  kitchen,  groat  sqmu 
sunlight  lying  nut  on  (he  unpainlod  floor,  and 
giiivf  humming  a  low.-ung  to  herself  over  the 


le  r,  and  two  brown  hands  drew  her  backward  bliud- 

" Anson  !     But  what  will  father  Bay?" 

"  Nothing  to  me,  I  imagine.      T  loft  him  down  in 

the  two-acre  lot  with  Parson  Sykes.     They'd  just 

begun   with  original   sin,  and  they've  got  to  yet 

through  election  and  the  decrees  yet,  to'  say  no- 


nighr-l  imbed   fellow  wa> 
i  noise,  and  so  (all  that,  as  he  stood  there  in 
i  low  kitchen,  his  curls  just  missed  brushing  the 


saw    Aunt    Mary'.-    Dobbin    coming   up   tin 
lyy're  having  a  rich  lime  out  there.      I  hen 

m  please.  I'll  sit  down,  though  you  haven't 
p  to.  and  shell  p. ■::.-.■  a-"  propitiation,  or  penni 

''Hut,     Anson."    she    Mill    renem-i  raied. 


iild'Bta'Su^BteJ 


.egging    v.,11, 


in  that  Vermont  farm-house. 

"But,  Anson,  isn't  it  a  dreadfully  wicked  place? 

Hottentots  'most?" 

"  Don't  know,  I'm  sure,  Maggie.     I  only  know 

that  there's  gold,  ami  that  it's  a  great  country  out 
there.  Oh  !  you  ought  to  hear  Jim  Bartlette  talk. 
You'd  think  'twas  mighty  slow  work  getting  a  liv- 
ing oil'  these  rocks,''  he  said. 


mghed  his  old  merry  laugh.     Margaret 
2d  it.     It  was  years  before  she  heard  t 


Then  there  was  a  pat] 

"  And 'when  will  you 
asked  the  girl. 


The    rat    doxed 


the    ]ong-lash,d  downcast  eyes— he  took  them  : 
in  willi  that  look.      How  many  nights  in  the  yea 

little  figure  parting  the  shadows  come  and  go  h 


soioruiues,  and  remember 


stood  u]i  leaning  against  the  deal  tnhle. 


tail  and  woman  by  thai  time  perhap-,"  tryin: 
mile.  "Will  you  wait  for  me  until  I  come  l.ae 
'•  I  will  wait  for  you  forever !"     The  words  v 

"Bless  you,  child!  lint,  please  Heaven, 
lia'n't  have  to  wait  as  long  as  that ;"  and  he  d 
er  closer  to  him. 

"Good-hy,  and  God  bless  yon.  Margaret  !" 
She  felt,  his  arm  drawn  tightly  round  her.  k, 
iat  his  lifis  touch,  d  her  cheek,  and  then  she  s 


'•  Why,  Marg'ret,  whal  air  ye  doin'?"  cried  good 
Mrs.  Frear.  "Here 'tis  twelve  o'clock  this  blessed 
minute,  and  the  fire  all  out !     What  will  yer  fathei 

Mrs.  Frear  had  begun  a  vigorous  attack  upon  the 
cooking-stove,  but  stopped  short  as  Margaret,  rising 
wearily,  :-t 1  before  her  with  blar. 


s  the  child!       Bless  n 


3  with  an  effort.  "It's  nothing,  molhc 
I  must  have  been  a  little  faint.  Thai 
irAll?  enough,  I  should  think.     Yo 


only  ihe  brief  dream  of  a  Minnncr  night. 

But  time 

enough    to   create   mans'   new    joys,   to   li 

old   ones.      Had    Margaret     frear    lovgot 

The  same  tidy  kitchen:  the  same  old 

chair,  and 

-rated    therein   a  pale   woman    in    nimiri 

She   had  sal    down    in    the    kitchen  :    -b« 

-lav  m  the  sitlmg-i-eoin  to-dav.      They 

ad  curried 

and  m  that  place  between  the  window- 

to  see  the  black  pall  there  vet. 

There  was  a  knocking  at  the  inner  door,  followed 

l.v  the  entrance  of  a  tall  woman  in  a  dark  gingham 

gown.     It  was  Mrs.  Kittredge.      She 

door,  which  next  door  was  a  good  hall  i 

lie  away  : 

sbainl,"  she  said,  laying  down  her 
told  him,  Marg'ret',  that  I'd  just 
t  down  'long  with  you  a  spell.     I 


"  I'rrhap-  it  would  he  plra-anter  b>  -If. 

ting-rooin,"  feebly  r-Uggr-led    Marg.-|i'c(. 

"No,  I  know  how   'tis.      'Twas  just 


'twas    ..billy  somehow,    like  a  vault."      Tho   g 

woman  tonic  off  her  speetaclcs  and  wiped  them  v 


face  of  an  angel. 

"It  seems  as  though  I  must  see  your  mother 
round  sornewheres, "  she  said,  and  tho  spectacles 
grew  dim  again.  "It's  going  on  thirty  year  now 
that  we've  lived  'long  side  of  each  other,  and  a  sight 
o'  comfort  we've  had  together;  a  sight  o'  comfort, 
Marg'ret,"  she  repeated,  "an1  wo  never  took  no- 
thin' hut  comfort  together,  tho  Lord  be  thanked,  and 

sat  silent  for  a  little.      Mrs-.  Kittredge  was  knitting 


"  W<  11,  Marg'ret.  she  was  agood  mot  her  to  you 
id  now  't  she's  gone,  you'd  ought  to  he  gratclii 
nil  :4\r  was  spared  so  long." 

''  1  know  it,  Mrs.  Kittredge,  hut  it  is  very  liar 
ibe  grateful  always ;"  and  Margaret's  lip  begins  I 


ill  the  more,  possibly,  it  went  down  i 
[>f  the  orphaned,  solitary  girl.     A  dr 

■eiving  at  night  the  cooling  rain  and 


gin  to  think  of  those  things.     Twould  take  up  her 

Sell  the  old  place!  Margaret  had  never  thought 
of  such  a  thing  heforo.     And  yet,  why  not  ?     She 

all  she  had— its  value  might  he  more  available  in 

some  other  form.     So  she  replied,  quietly  enough : 

"I  don't  know  that  there  will  be  any  other  way." 

"Yes;  I  was  tellin'  him"—  (for  good  Mrs.  Kit- 


lildin',  all  logo,,]  repair.    '1  here's 


.me   reply 


"  And  what  are  you  inlondin'  to  do.  Mti 
"  Indeed  I  hardly  have  thought  yet,  i 
idge.     Perhaps  I  might  take  a  r 
d  board  myself,  and  teach  the  district  school,"  she 


"Now  that  sounds  sensible  ;  and  as  for  a  room, 
••Thank  yon,"  said  Margaret,  and  Mrs.  Kittredge 
"I  can't  help  thinkin',  Marg'ret,  how  'most  any 
■'  married,  and  bavin'  I 


Thist 


could  read.  There  winonly  a  litlle  fwile 
Ihe  mouth  :  so  the  good  woman,  ;  i.nllline 
her.  chair,  and  knitting  with  a  speed  p> 
credible,  proceeded,  as  >he  would  have  >ai. 
her  mind:" 

'•Now,  Marg'ret.  f  suppose  you'll  i 
enough  't.  I'm  meddlin'  willi  what  don 
me:    but    I  must   tell  you  'I    we  always 


e  up  with  S.piire  Varmtms 


noted  it,  and  took  courage. 

"  He's  a  professor,  and,  so  fur's  I  know,  a  consist- 
ent man.  Be  sure  he's  a  good  deal  older  'n  you, 
but  alter  a  woman's  twenty-live  that  don't  signify. 
And  mebbe  his  children,  eight  of  'em,  might  be  an 
objection  with  some  folks.  But  you're  good-tem- 
pered. You'd  get  along  well  enough.  An'  then, 
another  thing,  whoever  goes  there  '11  have  euougli 
to  do  with,  for  the  Squire's  worth  property,  an'  f 


t  too  lal 


Mrs.  Kittredge!" 

Six  consecutive  stitche.  v.rre  <ct  down  upon  Mr.-'. 
Kittredge's  stocking  that,  instant,  so  startled  was 
she  by  tho  tone  in  which  her  name  was  spoken. 
Margaret  was  sitting  forward  in  her  chair,  a  bright 
red  spot  burned  upon  cither  cheek,  and  her  eyes  had 
a  little  dashing  light  in  them. 

"Mrs.  Kittredge,  you  must  never  speak  to  me 

began  counting  her  stitches  inn  quick,  nervous  way. 

only  want  ye  to  do  what's  for  yev  own  good  about  it. 
You  won't  think  hard  o'  me  for  speakin'  out?"  she 
added,  apologetically. 

"Hard  of  you!  Indeed  I  won't,"  replied  Mar- 
garet; and  then,  comprehending  suddenly  that  she 

quick  manner,  the  girl  left  her  chair  and  crossed 
over  to  her,  and,  smoothing  the  woman's  gray  hair, 
said,  "  I. should  be  an  ingrate  to  lay  up  any  thing 


\nd,  Marg'ret,  supposing  you  just  walk  along  with 
nc,  and  sit.  down  an' have  a  cup  o'  tea  with  my  hus- 
land  an'  me.  Mebhe  'twould  do  you  good  to  talk 
iver  matters  with  him.  You  know  your  mother 
vas  in  the  habit  o'  consultin'  him  about  her  affairs." 
And  the  twovwalked  out  under  a  gray  sky  and 
iver  the  short  brown  grass;   and  when  Margaret 


back  it  was  settled  t 
night  before  t 


use,  many  of  which  she  had  carried 


aiet    the  night  was  !      Only  the  crocking 

■  lowland.     An  odor  of  i 
he  little  flower  border  e 


1  Margaivt,  .-iiling  alone  in  the 
lered  if  she  were  the  same  u'irl 
She  looked  at  her  hands  folded 

.,  she  remembered.     But  what- 
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v.-iis  fo  lone;  to  wait.  Would  he  never  corm 
tot-Iiiiiri  lier  promise?  If  he  wore  alive.  Bu1 
If  he  were  dead  ?  They  all  snppo^d  h<-  w:i«. 
haps  he  was.  Every  mir  she  luved  li.-i.l  died, 
not  this  one  ?  Ami  if  lie  were  dead  was  her 
ise  binding?  Something  outside  of  herself." 
tosuL^'^t  this.  Sli-:l(io!;rd  ,i\v:iy  till  r-U!_'li  tin1 
nc*!?.      A  bright  liylil  glanced  from  ani.m-  ll 

Squire  Vurnum's  library.      Jbirjrnvel  ivafrlte 
rnr.iiicjit,  thinking  t" 
Mrs.  Kith-edge's. 


Imnplifiht  of  that 


i  contrast  certainly.     A 


her  own  voice  of  old.  prninbdng  l< 
And  she  romembered  too  well 
Heaven,  you  shall  never  1 


i  the  c-liad.-v.-  .U^n^l,  and  i 
urneil  to  aslie<  down  flie  we?; 
3  lonely  girl  was  lost  in  theglc 


'  Come    l.ussy,"  she  said.      ' 
1   tali'mu:  the  old  i;ivatni-e  in 

vii    tin-    walk,  th'.'  fn-akiiiir 


'The  Krear  Farm  i 


:ate  swung  behind 
night. 


n  front  of  the  house,  jusi  under 
on  had  stopped,  and  a  tall  man, 
i-bearded,  stood  ereet   in  it.  looh- 


" Twenty-six  hundred  and  twenty-five!"  vocifer- 
ated Deacon  Hall,  beholding  his  supposed  posses- 
sion suddenly  taking  to  itself  wings. 

,:  Twenty-seven  hundred!''  shouted  the  stranger, 

through  the  crowd.     He  reached  the  stand  just  as 


"  My  fellow-town-man  ought  to  do  rae  the  honor 
to  remember  that,  Sir,"  he  replied,  with  a  merry 

exclaimed  the  old  man.  taking  the  stranger  by  the 
arm.  and  turning  him  toward  the  light. 

"The  same,  Sir;"  and  Anson  extended  bis  hand 
cordially. 

"We'll  done,  boy,  and  well  grown  too!  Why, 
what  a  giant  you  are  !  Might  a  ben  one  o'  the  sons 
of  Anak  the  Scriptur  tells  about,"  said  Deacon 
Hall,  looking  up  at  him. 

'■  And  so  you've  come  back  to  settle  clown  among 
us.     That's  right,  that's  right;"  and  they  pressed 


Margaret,  sitting  a 


■  dusk,  heard  a  step 


s  gone.  To  whom?  she  wonden 
■  light  before  her  eyes  was  darkei 
.il  out  again  the  merry  challenge, 


>  the  tloor.     T!h-ii\ 
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ARCHBISHOP  M'CLOSKEY. 

in  M  i  i  ■     ..i  i.     1 1. ■  -n  .    --or  of  .Inns  HrciilKS 
he  Archl.Minpric  of  Now  York.      Formerly  the 


On  page  580  we  print  a  Map  giving  an  IsoMirrmc 
View  op  this  Kegion  ahuuxu  PirrFiisnuin:.  In 
the  fore-ground  is  City  Point  and  the  region  north 


t  very  much  shorten  the  tour.-.- 

point. 

k-l"t,  M.iiLhwanl  «.f  lVter-hui-j. 


!mi:nsi:  popular  rxril.-nn'iri 
Yuik'  Au-u.st.  24,  when  it  was 
London  rnitniercr  had  arrived 
Victoria.     There  was  mulling  ii 

rather  to  i he  peculia 


!•■    [wcket  -ship 
munlorer  him- 


...1  i.."-tvu„l,  against  / 

I-  prejudice  of  tlieBUT-  / 


789  patients.    The 
year  a  Female  Semi 


Dr.    Ml 


es  from  this  same  bloody 
Briggs  was  being  picked 


to  Mitford  Castle  Tav- 
ern. Four  and  one  half 
pounds  ingold  was  found 

other.  A  diamond  ring 
was  also  found  on  his 
person.    From  these  cir- 


munlevfil  and  then 


of  London.  There  seem- 
ed to  be  but  a  single 
clew :    Briggs's     watch 


Saturday  evening.  The 
next  Monday  evening  a 
gentlemanly  looking  for- 
eigner, apparently  a  Ger- 


Che:ip-ide,  and  aske 
Alhertchains.    Hefi 


.  who  then  walked 
That  foreign  gen- 
owastheinunlerer 


leaving  the  jewelers 


New  York,  the  ceremo- 
nies on  that  occasion 
being  performed  in  St. 


inlhiencc  tell  for  good, 
both  the  Country  and  tho 
Church  will  have  occa- 


m 


for  coming  to  New  York 
little   daughter    of    the 


THE  MOST  REV.  JOHN  M'CLOSKEY,  D.D.,  ARCHBISHOP  OF  NEW  YORK.-CPhoioobaphed  bt  Bradv,] 


hiix  had  Mr.  Death's  ad- 
dre-s  on  the  In-ide,  and 
I  hi:,  uiiii  .-^lateral  evl- 


t  Francia  Mul- 
He  had  taken  passage  in 
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nil;  NOirrn 


:  make  th^ilistake  or  Chicagu  .' 
icr  follow  the  noble  G Naiuule  of 


hv:i-i.n  is  talked  >.'!!  all  sides!"  And  yet 
icncver  his  hand  falls  heavily,  upon  Vai.l  \nih- 
:.\M,  upon  the  papers  that  publi>h  a  proclama- 
n  forged  for  ini-.liiet'  i->  the  country,  upon 


id  and  flapping  Ins  feeble  hands. 
;  Union  and  the  country  are  destr 


J  he  traitor  who  to  Wrong  would  bow 
Cowers  low  bchnc  the  patriots  eye; 

The  North  ha*  registered  her  vow, 
"The  Usiosl"  is  her  battle-cry. 

It  sounds  across  the  mighty  lakes 

Its  thunder  tone  the  wide  air  hits 
It  rolls  along  her  vales,  and  wakes 


ilenr  it.  ye  people  of  the  South! 

Tear  down  foul  Treason's  bastard  r 

And  rally  round  the  brave  old  flag. 


The  old  flag  i 
•nrn  to  its  shin 

Tha-  baniifi   i 
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.•dents.     But  that  : 


forMr.LixculN.     So  at  Syracuse,  and  <-p. 

««n-  Whip.  Democrat,  or  lirpiihlicaii,  ai 
to  ask  only  whether  he  be  an  houcM,  able 
wiio  lieartily  Minnori^  tiie  policy  of  the  Adi 


,.„■!,. 


who 


who  f..r  reason-  that  are  honorable  to 
but  not  discreditable  to  any  other,  is  a 

date  whose  name  not  only  piomi-es  a  mi 
tovy  in  the  St::te,  but  Mill  ■■rently  street 
national   tirkct.*     The   sn^-e^ion   >hon] 


i  forget 


p.irtv  conventions.  Bur  in  m  range  and  moment- 
ous periods  like  this,  when  all  mere  party  is  an 
impertinence  because  the  issues  infinitely  trans- 
ient! pitrtv  considerations  i-  n  not  clear  that  if 
a  man  can  be  found  who,  when  all  shook,  was 
steady,  when  the  wisest  were  confounded,  and 
tho  bravest  dismayed,  and  the  most  confident 
doubtful,  and  the  very  ground  was  reeling  under 
our  feet,  spoke  the  word  that  brought  the  blood 
back  to  the  national  heart,  and  vigor  into  its 
frame,  and  lighted  its  eye  with  victory,  he 
i-  ti'.;r  natural,  our  incvik. !>)-■.  om-  triumphant 
leader,  marching  with  whom  we  know  that  who- 


lSlil,  there  was  a  royal  road  to  victory  in 
or  twelve  months?  And  as  to  M'Clellan 
was  at  that  time  a  popular  idol,  and  worsh 
with  a  superstition  proportioned  to  ignora 
Before  he  had  been  publicly  tried  and  had  > 
sj.ieuo:;sly  failed,  it  would  have  been  mere  1 
for  the  President,  to  risk  the  cm^cqncnccs  ol 
arbitrary  removal.  For  if  his  removal  aftei 
terrible.  Ol.ickahominy  campaign,  and  the  tl 
truce  given  to  Lix  to  save  himself  at  AntLl 
lias  produced  tho  party  feeling  for  him  tha 


ion  the  President  is 
liilly-shally  cabinet." 
Yet  against  the  character  of  each  one  of  them 
no  word  can  be  breathed.  The  Secretary  of 
State  lias  saved  us  from  foreign  war;  perhaps 
obsequiously,  hut  he  has  saved  us;  and  of  vows 
more  or  less  profound,  when  in  time  of  great 
peril  they  secure  vital  results,  we  can  at  least 
be  tolerant.  "But  the  Secretary  is  under  the 
thumb  of  Tni'jaowWi:i:n."  Very  well;  then 
tho  President  is  not  under  the  Secretary's  thumb ; 
for  Mr.  Weed  himself  assures  us  that  he  has, 

President.  "But  he  wants  to  compromise  and 
bargain."  Very  well ;  if  he  does,  you  see  the 
President  docs  not,  and  every  cardinal  act  of 


K-.  re'.aiv  of  State  served  his  c 


he  place  and  under  ;u-!  the 
vish,?  And  has  any  malfe;.- 
;oin potency  ever  been  brought 
tary  ?  The  Secretary  of  tho 
ntiuuo  Roman  mould— have 
,,|  ;„id  hi,  -killlul  and  pat.i- 


iich,  by  discarding  those 
i  with  too  great  personal 


"Oh!  but,"  sigh-  sonic  despairing  brother, 
"the  President  is  so  dreadfully  slow."  Yet  he 
is  iptitc  as  fast  as  Congress  and  faster  than  the 
country.  You  who  complain  of  his  being  slow 
and  behind  the  people,  are  the  very  ones  who 
regret  his  talking  about  the  abandonment  of 
slavery  in  "To  whom  it  may  concern."  You 
blow  hot  and  cold  in  the  same  breath. 

"Oh,  dear  me!  yes;  but  if  he  had  only  gone 
ahead  at  first  and  created  public  opinion  I "  Yet 
you  know,  who  sigh  and  groan  most  dismally, 
President  had  begun  by  abolishing 


:ry  excuse  they  1 


■  Ion;  iii><  1 


now,  from  the  moment  of  the  preparatory  Eman- 
cipation proclamation,  there  has  been  an  organ- 
ized opposition.     Would  he  have  avoided  it  by 


he  decline  of  the  gold  fever,  reconciled  loyal 
uen  to  the  departure  of  his  predecessor?  "But 
.hero  is  a  'ring'  in  the  Navy  Department,  and 
he  Monitors  arc  a  failure."  Well,  we  did  not 
hiuk  the  Monitors  a  failure  in  Hampton  Roads, 
md  Farragut,  and  wjnslow,  and  Du  Pont, 
md  Porter  have  nor  -,'iiou-ly  tarnished  the  old 
'nine  of  the  American  navy.  "But  Montgom- 
:  ,a  Blah;  is  the  very  genius  of  evil."  Yet  ho 
supports  most  cordially  tho  President's  policy, 
rod  we'hear  most  of  his  enormities  from  the 
friends  of  Mr.  Winter  Davis,  who,  unquestion- 
ihly  faithful  and  able  as  he  is,  at  this  moment 
is  certainly  not  doing  much  to  secure  a  Union 

That,  as  in  every  administration,  there  have 
been  gross  blunders  and  costly  faults ;  that  there 
li;i\i-  been  mistakes  of  policy  and  of  detail ;  that, 
is  in  every  war,  there  have  been  contract  frauds 

.a  the  previous  Administration,  whose  friends  are 


Joes  not  view  the  Administration  as  a  whole; 
who  does  not  consider  exactly  under  what  cir- 
i  umatances  it  took  oflice,  and  with  what  unques- 
tioned honesty  and  unselfish  patriotism  its  chiefs 
have  conducted  affairs;  the  man  who  does  not 
bear  constantly  in  mind  the  enormous  difficul- 
ties which  have  beset  it,  arising  from  the  pe- 
culiar political  complications  of  the  country; 
who  does  not  consider  tho  inevitable  danger  to 
the  cause  itself  of  pertinaciously  making  the 
Administration  responsible  for  every  military 
mishap ;  who  does  not  see  and  acknowledge 
the  vast  results  that  have  been  achieved  in  every 
way;  who  does  not  recognize  that  the  insane 
fury  of  tho  rebels  against  the  President,  echoed 
by  the  frantic  denunciation  of  him  as  a  despot 
and  a  tyrant  by  their  political  allies  at  the 
North,  all  indicate  a  mortal  fear  that  the  peo- 
ple, whoso  representative  he  is,  do  not  mean  to 

forever  carps  at  details,  and  is  frightened  by  the 
loud  braa  of  the  enamy  into  dolefully  :-l.akin;- 


AN  INSTRUCTIVE  GAME  FOR 
THE  CANVASS. 

This  new  game  is  very  simple,  but  it  is  very 
instructive,  although  not  in  the  least  surprising. 
It  consists  merely  in  rolling  up  separately  tho 
following  pretty  sentence",  shaking  them  in  a 
hat,  then  drawing  them  out  and  trying  to  de- 


npiuti  of  Hie  right* 


Let  the  tyrant  tremble  w 


p  II.  I.'.  ^1   i.-.ule, 


The  game  may  be  varied  by  doily  cutting  out 
fresh  extracts  from  the  rebel  papers  and  those 
that  support  tho  Chicago  nomination.  Those 
that  wo  have  quoted  are  from  a  paper  in  Iowa, 
from  the  Fremont  organ,  from  th*.  Richmond 
Whig  and  Dispatch,  und  ihe  New  Ink  Ex- 
press, and  from  tho  speeches  of  Messrs  K:  r- 
nan  and  Wood  of  New  York,  Drew  and  Bkaiv 
noitv  of  Maine,  and  Vallandigham  of  '  hio, 
and  from  the  "Peace"  mottoes  at  Syracuse. 
The  last  extract,  however,  is  not  modern— it  is 
from  the  Proclamation  of  Benedict  Arnold  to 
the  citizens  aud  soldiers  of  the  United  States. 
October  20,  1780. 

Those  who  use  this  language  do  not  differ 
very  widely.   They  mean  the  same  thing.    Who- 

dates.  Whoever  believes  that  no  Government 
can  compromise  with  rebels  without  insuring  its 
own  destruction  will  vote  against  them.  If  tho 
President  of  the  United  States  is  "a  monster1' 
or  "a  tyrant"  for  keeping  his  inaugural  oath; 
if  his  recourse  in  the  midst  of  a  terrible  war  to 
means  universally  necessitated  and  legitimated 

tutiou  of  the  United  States  and  the  common- 
sense  of  mankind,  makes  him  "a  usurper,  a 

ers  who  say  what  we  have  quoted,  to  return  to 
a  state  of  things  in  which  the  right  of  speech 
and  of  the  press  and  every  right  of  personal 
liberty  whatever  was  annihilated  in  a  time  of 
profound  peace  by  those  who  now  rage  at  the 
President  when,  in  time  of  rebellion  or  invasion,  . 
he  suspends  the  privilege  of  the  writ  of  ha/>eas 
corpus,  in  order  that  the  Union,  and  under  it 
tho  personal  liberty  of  every  citizen  in  it,  may 
be  as  secure  in  peace  as  it  is  in  war. 


FRIENDS  OF  THE  ENEMY. 
Why  is  it  that  the  rebel  papers  are  so  ready 


sneers  and  defiance.  Yet  tho  Baltimore  Con- 
vention only  declared  for  the  unconditional  res- 
toration of  the  Union  and  submission  of  all  reb- 
els to  the  supreme  sovereignty  of  the  people. 
Was  itf  then,  because  they  believe  the  Chicago 
Convention  ready  to  demand  something  less 
than  this  that  the  rebels  were  so  forward  with 
friendly  advice  ?  And  if  so,  does  any  thought- 
ful Union  man  who  understands  the  question 
wish  to  support  that  policy  which  is  shaped  by 
rebel  counsel  aud  enjoys  rebel  approval  ? 

The  Atlanta  Register  says:  "If  they  [the 
'Democrats']  will  use  the  ballot-box  against 
Mr.  Lincoln  while  we  use  the  cartridge-box, 
each  side  will  he  a  helper  to  the  other." 

The  Kichmond  Examiner  said,  two  years  ago : 
"  It  is  not  to  be  denied  that  a  Democratic  victo- 
ry at  the  North  would  bo  a  subject  of  much  grat- 
ification." 

The  Richmond  Whig  sayas  "If  Lincoln  be 
defeated  the  war  may  be  brought  to  a  speedy, 

honorable,  and  satisfactory  close It  is  the 

sheerest  nonsenstffor  Southern  people  to  affect 
indifference  as  to  what  is  going  on  in  the  North, 
or  as  to  whom  the  people  of  that  section  may 

have  for  President It  is  a  matter  of  the 

first  importance  to  us  that  that  functionary  be  a 
man  who  will  have  some  regard  for  our  rights, 


The  ; 


.  v.hirh  is  very  1 


,  wl.n-h  v 


To  defeat  Grant  * 
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e  iiim  <>('  all  their  effort-.     Then  they  .,.',;; 
tho  way  is  clear  "to  commence  ne 
for  peace."     "Will  negotiations  for 


Admin 


pledged  to  maintain  the  Gov- 
ernment pave  the  way  be  likely  to  end  hi  ai 
honorable  or  permanent  peace?" 

Granting  that  tho  Chicago  Convention  was 
an  assembly  of  the  purest  patriots— that  mere 
party  success  was  scouted  by  them— thnt  they 
were  inspired  by  the  most  holy  horror  of  cor- 
ruption in  every  shape,  from  swindling  your 
pnrtner  in  business  up  to  stealing  Indian  funds 
in  the  War  Department— yet  considering  that 
the  rebels  show  so  morbid  an  anxiety  for  the 
success  of  the  Chicago  candidate,  may  not  ev- 
ery loyal-hearted  citizen  who  wishes  the  rebell- 
ion subdued  and  the  Union  unconditionally 
maintained,  properly  ask  whether  the 


THE  CHICAGO  CONVENTION. 

The  Platform  of  the  Chicago  Convention  will 
satisfy  every  foreign  and  domestic  enemy  of 
American  Union  and  Liberty.  It  declares  that 
the  Government  of  the  United  States  is  guilty 

Ol'    ITMMiilg    it'lu'llioil,    :.'tld     lllal.    the    American 

people  can  not  maintain  the  authority  of  their 
laws.  It  has  no  word  of  righteous  wrath  a-aiu-t 
the  recreant  citi/ens  who  have  plunged  the  cmi- 
try  in  the  blood  of  civil  war,  hut  lavishes  iis  fury 
upon  the  constituted  authorities  which  have  l-u  -id- 
ily  defended  the  Union.  It  has  no  censure  for 
any  act  of  rebellion,  but  the  war  measures  taken 
by  the  Administration,  nude n  he  authoriu  ul'ilie 
<',.nn-.tinuion,  are  branded  as  i yr.iiinic;iJ  and  des- 
potic. There  is  not  a  word  in  ii  that  ran  cheer 
any  soldier  or  sailor  fighting  for  his  country ; 
not  a  syllable  that  stirs  the  blood  of  a  patriot. 


And  this  at  a  moment  when  stout  old  Part 
bagdt  is  thundering  at  Mobile ;  when  the  inex- 
orable Grant  clutches  at  tho  Wcldon  Road, 
which,  as  an  officer  iu  his  army  writes,  is  "like 
touching  the  cubs  of  a  tigress  ;"  when  Earia's 
Shenandoah  invasion  is  too  late  for  success; 
when  Sherman  is  closing  around  Atlanta ;  when 
State  after  State  is  supplying  its  quota  of  fresh 
soldiers;  when  gold  steadily  declines;  when  a 
universal  public  confidence  is  awakening;  and 
when  the  rebels  are  plainly,  palpably  straggling 
to  hold  out  only  long  enough  to  see  if  the  elec- 
tion, by  the  elevation  of  the  Chicago  candidate, 
r  advantage. 


i  constitutional  author- 


ity t 


Fort 


r  disadvantage,  battled  against  this  formi- 

in  so  desperate  a  strait.  The  country  has  it  by 
the  throat.  A  little  more  force,  a  closer  press- 
ure, and  the  monster  falls  strangled,  dead  for- 
ever. A  little  less  force,  a  relaxed  hold,  a  wav- 
ering purpose,  and  the  scaly  folds  of  rebellion 
thrill  with  hope  to  the  extremity ;  it  renews  its 
strength,  it  recruits  its  venom,  and  darts  a  dead- 
lier blow  at  the  life  of  the  country. 

As  the  Chicago  Platform  declares  the  war 
hopeless,  its  friends  will  of  course  wish  to  see 
its  position  confirmed.  Every  victory  of  Grant, 
of  Farragut,'  and  of  Shersian  will  therefore 
be  unwelcome.  Eve  17  brave  man  who  enlists 
will  be  grudged.  The  rise  of  prices  will  be 
hailed  with  delight;  while  universal  disaster  to 
our  armies  and  navies,  and  the  victories  of  the 
rebel  armies  will  be  hailed  with  exultation  as 
conclusive  proof  of  the  "failure  to  restore  the 
Union  by  the  experiment  of  war."  'There  is  not 
an  English  lord  or  European  aristocrat,  not  a 
sneerer  at  popular  government  and  friend  of  des- 
potism in  the  world,  who  will  not  applaud  the 
Chicago  Platform  and  hope  for  the  success  of  its 

The  political  campaign  is  opened.  It  will 
be  short,  sharp,  and  decisive,  and  the  most  mo- 
mentous the  country  has  ever  known.  If  Mr. 
Lincoln  is  re-elected  the  Union,  the  authority 
of  the  Government,  and  the  national  honor  will 
be  maintained  unconditionally;  the  rebellion, 
strained  and  baffled  on  every  side,  will  be  sup- 
pressed ;  and  the  peace  and  prosperity  of  the 
country  be  permanently  re-established.  *  If  Gen- 
eral jM'Clei.lan  is  elected  there  will  he  an 
attempt  to  negotiate,  to  compromise,  to  bargain 


Int 


pnted  point,  it  i-  the  digniev  and  el, a 

t!  ■■   Government  which  will  l>p   coin] 

A  treacherous  truce  will  be,  patched  u 

Li-led  peace,  and  after  Mac  re  vi n;;  audi 

honor  and  disgrace  lor  -i    Jui-nahlo  \ 

country  wdl   plunge  fonv.ud  again 

The  issue  is  simple  and  sublime. 

lite  or  the  degradation  ol  the  nation. 

-auiv  that  a  Government  "1    the  penalc 

1    euiy  exigcne\  —ready  l'-r  ta\atiiui, 

military  t-crvu c.  ready  tor  ijiidtiramv, 

hown,  but  one  way  in  which  utter  national  hu- 
miliation can  be  avoided,  and  that  is  by  the 
toady  and  strong  hand  of  war  until  the  rebels 
oiite^  the  authority  of  the  <  iovernment.  That 
;  the  policy  which  is  personified  in  Abraham 
jN'-oj  n  a?id  Axpki.w  Joiixjsriv,  and  which  we 


cause  of  the  peace  and  happiues: 


Wilderness,  and  was  afterward  taken  to  Charles- 
ton, and  could  not  be  suspected  of  any  peculiar 

prejudice  a-ainst  the  rvbeU,  for  he  hart  jjad  no  po- 
liticul  sympathies  against  them,  and  vai — we  he- 
Iievu  unjustly— accused  of  injustice  to  colored  troops 
of  his  command. 

General  ,Si.v?ioi;p's  conviction  agrees  with  that 
ol'every  judicious  observer—  that  the  rebel  cause  is' 


iu-ly  than  the  n 
ordered  by  Covci 
from  one  lvhcl  to 


s  southward.     The  rebels 


llotl.ere- 


:         '  "m   '    , 


■f:du,-  ■u.-.r'l;  ..'ri,!  folly.' 


But, 


■   \;  hi 


torriUe  G|:\M'  has  upon  the  rebellion,  and  en- 
e  him  to  shake  it  speedily  to  death.  The  one 
je  of  the  rebels,  he  says,  -'is  the  result  of  our 
■:i  election  tor  Pn-ident.  If  a  Democrat  suc- 
ds  to  Mi-.  Lincoln  they  profess  to  feel  sure  of 
■:-■■■■■-■;■  r-.::i-.i  ■  i  ' 

believe  a  Democrat  will  be  elected.     In  Mr.  Lix- 
re-election  they  see  only  subjugation,  amd- 


il!   i'/'.n.:^    ■ 


I..  i.:iiii,i 


eir  failure  and  ruin 
excellent  rule  never  to  do  what  the 
i — ia  it  not  equally  true  in  politic-;? 
Certain  it  is  that  the  only  remaining  hope  of  the 
South  lies  in  Mr.  Lincoln's  defeat." 

The  whole  letter  is  a  manly  rebuke  of  the  pusil- 
lanimity which  sighs  and  sobs  that  we  "can  not 
r  the  South."  Of  course  wo  can't  do  it  by 
T  rii-rf  vi.  is  imposf.ilde.  P.nl,  say;  Gcucim! 
til,  "behind  the  .lames  only  hoys  ami  cM 
e  to  be  MH.-U,  while  here  men  buy  and  ;r!I  ■■- 
olden  (i-rv.-  of  (MUei.  and  regiments  <n  ihh-- 
citizens  crowd  the  street."  With  just  and 
patriotic  tmJigiiitiion  ;he  ^eden'  who  has  fought  an  ' 
suffered  exclaims  in  conclusion— -redeeming  the 
Of  S.i.^.lii;  jn  tills  v-mi— "Tlkre   are  ".Man,. 

who  speak  of  peace !     Of  all  Yankees  the  Southron 

who  do  not  fight,  but  are  glad 

enough  to  employ  them,  as  they  do  their  slaves,  to 

perform  their  dirty  work.    Peace  for  the  South  will 

sweet  indeed;   for  us,  except  through  Southern 


:!".'"'.; 


Mm-  rW<r  cahiu  <■:■  ;U  forty-M-LrUi  h  ..v.  :i--  the  Jiar-i.l 
was  struck  he  would  yell  mo-t  piteously,  and,  with  <Jr<y>p- 


....:.,      ...  ,     .    ..    ■ 


t  further  experim 
ijEBWaa  cue  dity  UMdj 


,  the  Western,  the  Eastc 
U  asunder.  The  South  \ 
e  people  of  the  North  w 

driven  alieid  under  nc-l\.  uvcl'-e 
for  -Southern  masters." 


DOCTORS  DISAGREE. 


Ui-hm 1  I 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


1       ,        .'■'":.  'r      <h  I    ..1  ,-p.  ..-i-i^l  *l;c.T*:n..c--  t.Ihe^-al 


:-i-i    In.  uikI  i.ieliro  turn  U.      It  a|.|i.-..'.  tl.  .'.  (iiii  :■  '  • 
broeholdingthoroad.    The  eucinyfiret  assaulted  iufroni. 


,,-' *,:".- 


...\r...|  r  I..-11  Mi..nth.  ;.■.-...  I. \u .;■,■!■  tl, 
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WlTER-SPOl'T  IN 
MEMARL1J    SODSD. 

We  illustrate  on  this 
page  an  incident  whi'  h 
recently  01 '  nrr.it  in  Al- 
lumarle  Sound,  North 
Carolina,  near  a  porlimi 
of  the  Federal  fleet. 

On  the  nftcmoon  of 
August  3  a  heavy  wa- 
ter-spnut     was    olj= rvid 

of  Iho  fleet.     The  veatli- 

era!  others  having  l>een 
seen  during  tin-  day,  no 

maiiiiVM.'d  iv-ardmj;  it. 
but  aa  it  soon  attained 
vii  i:  -iLi.ini"-  |ni.|>nrlions 
as  to   exceed  any  thing 

riotis  fears  were  entcr- 
takimiacirci.it.a,-  r-.i.te 


in.'-iilai*    ilr.ini 


FARRAGUT'S  VICTORY. 


rin,;  tlii-  description  vepn-e  its  the  --lint  ami  -h>M  which 
:tr.icU>d  from  th-  si<W  of  the  llr-^lh/n  alter  her  em/u-e- 
ith  lurt   Morgan  ami  the  ram  Tenuis- •;  August  5, 


■ 


shell  throu-h  lu'i 
Chickasaw,  also, 
Winnebago  was  less  rapid  in  her  movements.  Probably  the  chief 
causes  of  the  surrender  of  the  ram  wire  the  wounding  of  Admi- 
ral Buchanan  and  the  injury  done  to  her  rudder  chains.  The 
length  of  the  vessel  was  jno  feet,  her  breadth  48.     Her  draught 

of  the  ram  is  given  by  a  correspond- 


ni   -IRUflloN'    HI-    Till-,    MtiNnOfi   "UCniSMI"   11 Y 


IN   MOBILE  BAY,  Adgust  5,  186-i.— [Skktcheb  by  Robert  Weir.]. 


II  AIM'Kir.S  \\  KKKI.Y. 


[Skptbmber  10,  1864. 


THK  LOVIMCNOT. 


iai-ed  i'-  cupolas  of  paintrd  eanva-,  profits 
festooned  with  squibs  and  craei;<-i'=,  to  fh<-  -r 
lif  -;ky.     Pulled  down,  laid  wn=te,  mid  laid  ■ 


w  aspect,  be  profitable  to  Somebody 

in  that  Kanelngb.  n-=  Ranchgh,  iK^fi 

nybody. 

:essary  to  shed  a  few  Sympathetic  tear; 


alleys,  the  labyrinths 
it  1*  its  shell-shaped 


"J'ij.-typi.t  is?" 


'The  very  fir  it,"  Thomns  returned.  "Ar 
r!,  a  liawn,  and  a  foreign  coant:  no  end  of  s 
ell.     The  conceited  puppv."  I.e  mldetl,  men. 


QUITE  ALONH. 

GEORGK  AUGUSTUS  SAXA. 


Raxelagh!  Ronelagli!  Aro  you  quite  sim 
Danelagh?  Is  the  word  no  misprint,  no  cleric. 
•rrror?  I  think  I  hear  the  judieion=  c-ritie  ;u 
i his  question  as  he  lend-  the  lust  ehuptov  of  th 
t-toi-y.  M-ratehing  hi--  eai  meanwhile.  Then,  J 
may  haply  Hiiij.'  the  l<""k  t. v  altogether.      I'am 


fatly  sensitive  plant,  and  curled  into  shrinking 
convolutions  when  you  touched  it;  the  rack 
punch,  so  called  from  its  fumes  inflicting  on  you 
next  morning  the  worst  tortures  of  the  Tower 
of  London  and  the  Spanish  Inquisition ;  and 
that  remarkable  rose -pink  Champagne  winch 
never  went  round  more  than  once,  and  never 
- -.>«:  Ii  -  than  half  a  guinea  a  bottle. 

It  was  M'Varicty,  who,  as  Tom  TuttleslieU 

correctly  observed,   had  hit  upon  the  notable 

device  of  opening  Ranelagh  in  the  winter,  and 

at  a'shilling  a  head.    The  experiment  was  dis- 

experiment  ended,  in  the  long- 

.  :    K2iu'1a\;]i  in  ea»a;in.plie — but  its  com- 


.  peculiarity  cfonr  friend  that  he  always  gave 


ii,,.:  I...rd 


rs  of  age,  or  thcreabont." 


\.   ,-, 


aeipiii  -eeil 


found  the  swells  most  affahlc.  His  Grace 
Dnke  of  Darbyshire  comes  here  twice  a  week, 
thanks  to  my  friend  Tom  Tuttlcshell.  Invalua- 
ble fellow,  Tom.  Ills  grace  wanted  to  drive  his 
four-in-hand  over  the  artificial  lake,  but  I  was 
obliged  to  refuse  him,  for  fear  of  accidents,  and 

yoii'vo  no  idea  what  a  hard  life  mine   is.  and 
what  a  manager  has  to  put  up  with.     Those 


.■  :,:•!  ,'.  Mr  William.  You'd  h.mlh 
bin  ii  doe-  pay  tremendously.  That 
-  fellow.  Tom  Tuttlcshell,  pot  me  up  to 
c  of  tho  high  school  of  horsemanship 


It's  ( 


■  eandid  Mr.  M'Vnricty  ; 
an  Kin-.-,  any  way." 

i  got  a  lady  rider  that's 
■I,  but  pas-v.  Well,  you 
i._-a:il.it  mu\  a  man's  hat, 


s'em.  ihe  Bnii-h  ,..-.1 
very  capricious  and  have  got  tired  of 
lice  Graces  on  one  hoi-sc,  and  the.  Swiss 
>rdcss  on  her  milk-white  steed,  and  such 


dame  Ernestine  in  Paris  she  was  very  low  down 
in  the  world,  going  round  the  fairs,  I  have  heard 
say,  as  a  spotted  girl,  or  a  mermaid,  or  a  giant- 
ess, or  something  not  worth  five- and- twenty  hob 
a  week,  at  all  events.  She  was  quite  broken, 
in  fact,  and  good  for  nothing  but  to  make  play 
with  the  brandy-bottle.  Well,  Tom  saw  there 
was  something  in  her,  and  that  she  was  exactly 
'*  '  ";h-sehnol  business 
horse  from  an  Iial- 
work  show—  Venti 
something  hts  name  was;  and  that  horse  and  the 
mnd:inie  have  turned  me  in  a  pretty  penny  since 
I  opened.  I  wish  every  thing  else  in  the  gardens 
had  turned  out  as  profitably,"  M'Variety  added, 


years  have  elapsed  f 


ince  to  that  which  is. 
n  of  the  candid  Tal- 
ished  until  full  thirty 
the  period  of  his  la- 
of  the  contemporaries 
ight  be  compromised, 


Herald'-  College.  .,r  1«, -V  n  , ,  ,,u„ 

Tivoli,  or  Marylchone.  or  Spring  hardens. 


generally  the    first    to   help   hit 
.'hie  trade — an  opinion  t'n  -.pn/titly 


yon  r,-ndd 
money  ten 
I.-.  1  ■■:  meal 


on  M'Variety  yet. 
italist  would  exela 
swallowed  up  by  a 

night,  Mac  would  have  the  neatest  b 
the  ruin;  (as  patronized  by  royalty)  to  be  seen  at 
three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  nine  o'clock 
at  night,  out  in  Sunday's  paper,  that  ever  you 
i  of  spirit,  Sir,  is  Mae."  '  So 


in He:,  and  to  haul  y,m  ai 

aln-.iys  paid  his  small  people. 

1  ■:•    underlings  iu  au  empty 


fiedwith  tbnt,  to  write  to  Kot 
don't,  know  how  we're  bothered  i 


1  drinks  like  a  fish, 


iirh  a  l.aif--igli. 


"Draws  tremendously.      As  I  warned  you, 
she's  no  great  shakes  as  to  youth  or  good  looks; 

man,"  the  manager  continued,  confidentially, 
"may  be  considered  a  Ripper.  Fear!  She 
doe -.it  know  what  Tear  is.  Five-hnrrcd  gates! 
She'd  take  the  wall  of  the  King's  Bench  Prison, 
chevaux  de  frise  and  all,  and  leap  over  the  Sur- 
rey Hills  into  the  bargain.  She's  a  Ripper,  Sir 
William,  and  nothing  but  a  Ripper." 

"  Is  she  alone — I  mean,  docs  she  Lee  alone?" 
"  Yes  and  no.  Husband's  dead,  so  6ho  says. 
That  I  told  you.  The  wax-work  Italian, says 
he's  her  uncle,  but  he's  abroad.  She  has  a 
fresh  servant  about  once  every  fortnight  after 
she's  broken  the  old  one's  head  with  a  water- 
jug.  Barring  that,  I  think  she's  alone.  Stay, 
there's  a  littlo  cliit  of  a  girl  that  lives  with  her 
—a  niece,  or  cousin,  or  dependent  of  some  kind, 
though  Billy  Van  Post,,  my  t 


is.     The  madame  leads  ho: 

"And  the  name  of  this  little  girl ?" 
"There  yon  ask  more  than  I  can  tell  you. 
My  wife  calls  her  a  little  angel,  and  the  people 
about  the  gardens  have  nicknamed  her  Cinder- 
ella. Sho  gets  more  kicks  than  half-pence  from 
the  madame;  and  I  sometimes  feci  inclined  to 
interfere,  only  wc  like  to  leave  these  foreign 
horse-riders  to  themselves  as  much  as  we  can. 
The  madame  has  a  devil  of  n  temper.  Twice 
I've  been  obliged  to  go  bail  for  her  good  be- 
havior at  Lambeth  Police  Court  after  she  and 
the  water-jng  mid  her  dressers  have  fallen  out." 
"It  is 'the  countess."  thought  Sir  William 
Long.  "Poor  little  Lily  !"  To  Mr.  M'Varie- 
ty he  went  on,  abstractedly:  "It  is  pretty,  very 


.  ■■■  -,i:it  -.  i|iini<  ,■  Nail  in  reality  H-en  n 
I' di-:uiniid  iVaciiK'ins  strewn  about  b\ 
■le  M  -Variety  as  tl 


Douj 


•ntered  I  ho  wooden  pavilion  lifted  up  as  a  circus, 
uid  eiiM-onecd  themselves  in  the  manager's  own 
irivate  bus.  Here  Lord  Carlton,  after  ex- 
tressing  to  Tom  Tuttlcshell  his  opinion  that 
\I-Varirty  was  a  worthy,  a  very  worthy  fellow, 
vent  placidly  to  sleep.  Tom,  who  was  one  of 
he  most  placablo  of  creatures,  and  had  quite 
orgutteu  Edgar's  offensive  manner  toward  him, 
vould  have  been  very  happy  to  entertain  the 
,-oung  man  with  a  lively  description  of  every 
hing  and  every  body  connected  with  Ranelagh  ; 
mi  the  sultan  chose  to  continue  superciliously 
sulky,  and  Tom,  seeing  that  he  was  merely 
Aa-tinc:  bis  word.-,  slipped  out  of  the  box  and 
iad  a  walk  round  the  gardens,  where  he  found 
lumbers  of  people  who  felt  amazingly  flattered 
ind  patronized  by  his  condescending  to  talk  to 


,uslai,g 

in'.irnnee 
,.  a  little 


1864.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


is    ili<;   hUih  school   «->f    horsemanship, 
Mr.  Greyfairafc.     "What  a  dreadful 

Queeu  Boadicea  address  in  g  the  mi- 

iss  Shepherdess  had  whirled  round  the 


nil  had  emu  j'lt'tG  command  (the  v 


Slip  flinched  nut,  she  faltered  nor  vvl 
charger  was  caracoling  on  ;i  l>hi  .  peril". 
of  the   centre  of  gravity.     Sin;    and    tli 


She   was,    more 


ween  his  legs,  knocked 


■'■lightM  'Vcinng; 


I  think  it  was  sub.-equcuily  In  tin-  periomruu. 
■:  Herr  Mooney,  the  span-led  <  ■:<■.:' "r<h  ■■■:<-'■.  v.!, 
:!iicved  such  faun;  through  his  desperate  etiu,- 

f  the  Yoini-;  Stranglcr,  from  the.  Imperial  Ci 

us  Samareand,  took  place.  Strangle]-  used  ■ 
micar.  von   recoiled.  as   a  Biin-h   -i.il.n-,  fro 


formed  into  a  parish  beadle  l'n 
Highlander,  Mas-arom  the  Bri 
I.,  ror   Napoleon,  and   Cupid,  Go 


thrown  open,  ami  _\Ia.l..'iii<_-  l:,i  m- ■.  mi 

v,.dvt   ridiie.-hahn.  a   -liming  heave)',  a 

made  Iier  appearance  on  her  celebrated 
steed— a  magnificent  chestnut  mare. 
The    high    school    of    hoi>cmau-hi,>    r 
I         |  II 


--.''  Sir  William  told  him  where  to  find  Lord 
irlton,  aud  Tom.  after  sundry  cabalistic  signs 
d  occult  whisper?  whii  h  made  it  "  all  li-iii  !'' 
keeper  (who   looked    hall    like  a 


longed  to  in.-  i 

make    the  figur 

whip-cord!  "  <) 

"Mr.  M-Va 


epping  aside  to  a;. .id  ilii-  erudite  animal. 
William  found  himself  close  to  one  of  the, 
sing-rooms  just  inoutioncd,  and  tin;  duor  ot" 
■!i  was  more  I  Into  half  open.  A  lady  in  a  rid- 
habit,  the  trail  of  the  skirWinwu  over  her 
,  was  standing  on  the  threshold,  her  back 
ivd  him,  and  raging  fearfully. 

led  at  some  person  In-dde  (he  drc-iug-rooin". 


laxv,    idle, 

rcli.-1  she  cried  u,,t,  -von've  -ewn  the  loo 
uy  hat  so  badly  thai  it  all  bin  tuiuhl.-d  , 
ruined  my  act.  Look  at  it — look  at  it.  y 
enly  little'  eat.  Look  at  it,  you  good-fi 
ting,  do-nothing  r. 


vhieh 


■  -uluicly  v 
dre-sing-t 


drunk  at  Banelagh  by  his  late  lioyai  Highness 
the  Prince  Kegciir,  assisted  hy  Philip  Ilul.c  of 
Orleans  and  Colonel  Hauler!'  The  slati-tician 
staggers  at  the  task  of  enumeration. 

The  sultan  was  by  this  time  weary  of  the 
i,,,,..  .,,,;;,..  :>u.\  -nulled  down  with  his  lord-hip, 
lisping  flippant  disparagement  of  the  "dreadful 
painted  old  woman''  who  had  presumed  to  inflict 
her  forty  years  upon  him.     If  the  countess  could 

eis.ni !  There  was  life,  and  muscle,  and  devil  in 
her  still;  and  I  believe  that  the  protegee  of  La 
Beiigleiuc  would  have  essayed  to  tear  the  dandy 

"sir William  Long  "'as  glad  to  slip  away  from 

The  sleepy  peer  bored  him;    and_  Gveyfaunt's 

him  beyond  measure:  he  could  scarcely  tell 
why.  "I  am  growing  crabbed  and  morose,"  Sir 
William  reasoned;  "my  liver  imi-l  he  out  of 
order.  I  was  wont  to  be  tolerant  of  puppies. 
This  young  fellow  is  not  an  arranter  donkey 
than  hundreds  „i'  his  race  who  hang  about,  town  ; 
yet  his  drawling  insolence  makes  me  quiver  all 
over  with  a  desire  to  knock  him  down.  Decid- 
edly we  are  as  oil  and  vinegar,  Monsieur  Grey- 
faunt and  I."  He  called  him  "Monsieur,"  the 
further  to  disparage  him  in  the  eyes  of  himself — 
the  baronet  of  unmingled  English  lineage. 


chapeau-la,  petite  diah 


Pleurc  done.    Toi 


h..;pr/.-. 


follow  her  menace.  He  stepped  forward,  an 
at  all  ha/.ard--,  determined  to  arrest  her  in  li 
in, ,■!-][,  laid  his  hand  on  her  arm,  and  stainmc 
ed  out,  -Madame!  madame!  je  vons  en  prie 
The  woman  turned  round  upon  him  with  t 
ineious  rapidity.*  In  forcing  her  hat  oil'  her  In 
had  come  down.     Those  tresses  were  not,  fir 

her  own,  and  were  superb.     But  with  her  ha 
streaming  over  her  shoulders,  and  her  hloodsl 

,.u-.-.  and  the  heal- drops  pouring  down  her  fat 


I  .mi 


adoption  oi  eivliemc  measures.      What  husin 

had  Sir  William  there,  then?      What,  right  I 
he  n.   niterler.-  with    a   lady  with  whom  he  \ 


nd  which 

■..'[,'.  "The    :n 


am  ugly,  and  coarse, 
!SS,"  pursued  Sir  Will- 
see  you  at  Greenwich, 
me  and  sup  with  us  to- 


self.     Will  you  come  and    nt  '     "<•  "'HI  H"\e 
pkmtv  of  Champagne." 

-Champagne!  1  am  mo  old  lo  drink  Cham- 
pagne. I  like  cognac  better.  Well,  never  mind. 
We  will  have  a  night  of  it,  as  we  used  to  have 


William  Long  could  scarcely  refrain  from  a 
shudder;  but  he  continued  diplomatic  to  th« 
last.  "How  long  shall  you  be  changing  your 
dress?"  he  asked. 

-Half  an  hour,      i  must  wa-h   this   paint,  on 

belle  ce  soir  pour  vous,  mes  beaux  seigneurs. 

lor  me  to  this  door.  Who  else  will  be  of  the 
partv  besides  Mih. i-  Cur/on  '-" 

She  rolled  his  name  and  title  under  her  tongue 
as  though  it  were  a  sweet  morsel  and  had  a  de- 


.IIL'llt   to 

le-boys2 


due..     Such  was  the  high  school  of  horsi 


I  h<    garden-  ■ 
Tliev   Used    l 


ot  a  pomatum-pot,  rubbed  up  ' 
and  apph'ed  with  the  finger, 


r  he  had  a  master-kev 
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LOU  VENESTRE. 

The  softened  splendor  of  an  April  sunset  was 
streaming  across  a  Southern  landscape  as  Lou  Ve- 
nestre,  touching  her  mettlesome  6teed  sharply,  and 
then  holding  the  rein  with  a  little  hut  firm  and  as- 


jolty  contrast  to  the  snowy  plumes  of  her  riding- 
hat,"  the  girl  was  just  Mich  n  bright  and  sparkling 
picture  as  one  liked  to  look  upon  in  that  misty  sun- 


gentlemen  stood  talking  earnestly.  .  There  reining 
him  in  so  suddenly  that  he  almost  fell  upon  his 
haun  he*,  the  called  ouV- 

"  Gentlemen,  have  you  forgotten  how  to  hurrah  ? 


Before  they  could  respond,  her  horse— already  so 
restive  as  to  almost  defy  control—  had  caught  the 
gleam  of  the  floating  feathers,  and,  mad  with  fright, 
wheeled  and,  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts  to  restrain 
him,  shot  off  at  a  right  angle  down  the  ascent  upon 

The  gentlemen  sprung  and  the  negroes  ran  in  all 
directions.      Lou  kept  her  seat  bravely,  hut  her 

ping  through  her  little  fingers,  when  a  strong  hand 
fell  upon  the  bridle,  and  checked  tho  frightened 
animal  eo  quickly  and  so  firmly  as  to  leave  him 
trembling  in  every  muscle.  In  another  infant  she 
6tood  upon  the  ground,  a  little  white-faced,  hut  in 
no  danger  of  fainting.     Lou  Vene^tv.-  was  nut  one 


Berrian  Knowles,  i 


'it  triCO,  ll uli 

n-Ming  ii   hi  'ii 


■  Sunn  r  Is  our-?"  --aid  the  givl,  a  -mldm, 
.v.-  up.  '■  her  beautiful  fro.-.  "  Mr.  Nugent 
be  wa  rigid  from  town.  The  new-  came 
aph.      It  is  lla-hing  til.'  h.mgth  of  ihc  land 


to.-nwar.lly 


Km,wl<>-  did  ii" 

knit  and  his  lip 

Mi^A'emMr. 


nig  Knowles,  and  v 


ay  -uoii-nidit  I 
di^Vc!»'-trc  w; 
iiMi-re  lalki  >g  <.• 


toward  lie  others,  saying, 

"I  have  been  defending  you, 
glad  you've  come  now  Lo  speak  ft 
gentlemen  have  some  of  them  b 


Theyo 


mil  with  swift,  deft  lingers  loose  every  oue  before 

She  had,  as  it  happened,  no  difficulty  in  finding 
lim,  but  more  In  getting  him  ready  to  ride.     She 

icss  she  could  hear  the  exclamations  of  dismay 
nd  perplexity— oaths  and  imprecations,  and  with 
mpo  s'irring  in  her  scared  heart  she  urged  her 
lorsc  over  the  road  toward  the  Knowles  plauta- 


Two  largo  watch-dogs 
well  to  growl,  and  find- 
pad,  unfastened,  she  en- 


-  ill.    Inu-rlv,        •■  I    -I  |.|:0'iil    ;n         i  i ■ 

fully  understood." 

Mr.  Vencstre's  hand  dropped  from  hi-   -h' 

go;  Mr.  Venestra  followed  him. 

'•My  daughter  i-  a  Southern  woman."  I 
in  :i  low  eoice;  "the«o  being  you  i  M'ntiiiu- 
desiics  me  to  give  you  this." 

He  gave  him  .1  liitie  imi-  super- bribed  i 
delicate  but  impatient  hand. 

'  h  a  sinking   heart    Knowles  tor,    ii 
glanced  at  the  only  words  i 
nd,  bowing  again  to  M 


.  Vene-tr  ■. 


pass  out  until  she  moved  ..way,  Beiri.iu  found  I-.m, 
very  erect,  very  pale,  very  heroically-inclined,  but 
very  anxious.     Perhaps  she  hoped  that   Berrian 

face— pained  and  angry— but 


such  sound  reasoning  as  her  father  and 
at  their  command.  He  would  come 
right  side  in  the  end,  and  all  would 


'.in-  w.-k  Mi-;  Vciirstre  was  \ 
1  friend  some  ten  miles  from  hi 
Perhaps  t 


lived  nearer  the  Knowles 
nestre  did  made  the  vi 
just  now.     Lou  was  no 


;the  1 


■.ii.I  ■ 


r  eyes. 


"b'ueh  a  iiivsr-f-i-y."  said   Utile  .Jennie  iUavne, 

own  sanctum — "such  a  mystery;  and  now  you'' 
we'll-'  Wei],  you'll  <oe 
ooked  rounder  and  * 


:  hei'M-U'  wilh  lariliii,.-  i;,r  pene- 
:ratmg  tne  mystery.     In  short,  to-night  she  intend- 

meaut.  '  Lou  refused  to  have  any  tiling  to  do  with 
it,  and  endeavored  to  dissuade  her  friend,  but  in 

For  once  little  Jennie  Muyne's  insatiable  curi- 
osity was  to  he  of  some  benefit  to  humanity. 

Toward  inidnighl,  as  Miss  Venestre  was  dreamily 
folding  the  dark  rings  of  her  hair  about  her  slende'r 
fingers,  and  wishing   vaguely  that  Jennie  would 

looking  like  a  little  ghost,  her  face  so  white,  and 

.-Ii-  in  ml. ling  all  over. 

"Oh,  Lou,"  she  cried,  clinging  to  her,  "it's  a 
Vigilance  Committee  or  something  of  that  sort,  and 
they're  going  to  arrest  Berrian  Knowles  and  try 
him  to-night!" 


,.  .Ijil  nol   ir.-mbli.-. 


.  tin-  .'am.-,  r  th.il   uir'iau-'l  I 


;  atwuit  a  small  hand  hciim  (  ■■ 

e  iu-<.p,rtii)iii  being  cmielu  ivc 
■s  of  the  assumption.  Not  a 
r  friend  Itfutik.  not  to  speak  it 


idctice.  and  .1 
sp<c1  a  Ci.vn. 


old  Grant  Thorbun.  r 


1  ..I.,-.  .iM-.iy  la- only  smihd  sadly,  till  she  laid  her 

Scottish  brogue  to  the  day  of  his  death.") 

little  bands  upon  his  neck,  pleading,  "  Dear  Ber- 

"Nonsense,Grant!" said  "the  Colonel  "looking 

rian.  f..r  my  sake,"  and  dropped  her  face  upon  his 

down  at  his  splay  feet ;  "you're  not  going  to  die  in 

a  hurry ;  you've  got  too  good  a  hold  on  tl>    ground!" 

"/s  it  for  your  sukc?"  he  questioned.     "If  I 

And  this  was  prophetic:  old  Giant  didn't  depart 

ilcc    lion,    Hum-    sn.mulKb    it    will    I,.-    to    iuin    the 

Union  anuy,  if  there  is  one.     What  thru,  Lou  ?" 

Pennsylvania,  well  known  throughout  the  country, 

who  had  a  far  better  "  hold  upon  the  ground"  tban 

'•Yes.  oh  yes,  yes!  dear,  dear  Berrian,  go  while 

even  old  Grant  Thorburn,  ami  that  was  Keestcle,  a 

man  known  throughout  the  United  States  as  "the 

ray.  you  turned  their  horses  loose."  * 

his  Hues  of  post-coaches,  with  "J.  Recu'dc  &  Co." 

"Every  moment  is  precious  to  put  distance  bc- 

upon  the  panels,  before  they  were  displaced  by  tho 

rushing  railway  cars?     I  never  saw  him  but  once, 

"  Every  moment  with  you  is  more  precious  still. 

and  .hat  was  at  a  bote!  in  Philadelphia,  more  years 

I  may  never  see  yon  again.    This  is  an  awful  strug- 

ago than  1  care  now  to  remember;  although,  as  the 

gle  that  we  are  entering  upon ;  and  death  may  find 

Connecticut  old  maid  said  (when  reminded  by  au 

me  far  from  you.     Lou,  your  father  has  other  chil- 

indelicate "gossip"  that  she  "must  be  gettin'  pret- 
tv  well  into  years  now"),  "  I've  seen  the  time  when 

dren  to  console  him— I  have  only  you.     Go  with 

me,  and— would  von  be  afraid?     Am  I  selfish  to 

I" was  as  good  as  ever  I  was!" 

ask  it?" 

Well,  my  first  attention  was  called  to  Mr.  Ree- 

she  had  heard  c 

f'ommiilers,  sick  with    I  he  dread  of  neve 

him   again,    -he  doeided   ahno-t   in.-tantly 


'  Thank  God  it  protects  u 


SUCCOTASH. 


thing,  in  short,  which  shall,  in  some  one  of  it's  brief 
classes  of  casual  readers. 


An  the  ears  of  the  Northern  Kailroad  of  Xc 
Jersey  were  slopping  lo-day  at  a  wooding-statioi 
where  the  tender  was  taking  in  provant  lor  11: 


half,  andalwav-didi. 


:•"£; 


R-pli.'d. 
"  Don't  1 


claimed  Kee, 


■  vJur  undersigned. '. .  -  - 1  saw  some  handsome  pi.  k- 
Brel  to-day,  taken  in  a  pond  about  eight  miles  from 
here.  One  weighed,  as  I  am  a  true  man,  vine 
pounds!  They  are  not.  you  are  to  understand,  the 
lieavv,  stupid,  "soft-lleshed,  lake  pickerel.  One  of 
'em  on  your  line  feels  as  if  you  hud  the  devil  in  bit 
ni'l   sum  files,  and   your   feet  were  Ijraeed   agin   the 
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singly  the.  clerks  of  our  ] 


been  a  brave  officer,  anil  lie  mot  liis  death  as  lini 
ly  as  calmly.  Here  i-mu'  of  his  little  poems,  wh 
lie  gave  me  many  months  before  ho  joined  the  an 
hut  which  was  mislaid  among  some  other  ma 
scripts  until  a  little  while  ago.  It  is  now  for 
lrr-r  time  published,  from  hi-;  unit  and  legible  ni 
uscript.  To  my  conception  the  lines  arc  exct 
ingly  graceful  and  spirited : 

TO  A  CAPTIVE  SEA-GULL. 
Bird  of  tho  wild  far-sweeping  wing 

Why  art  thou  here  ? 
Who  chained  thee  thus,  thou  Ocean-King, 

To  earth  so  dark  and  drear? 
Thy  home  is  where  the  free  winds  sing, 
And  the  tlmmk-r-rones  of  billows  ring 
Through  caverns  rocked  with  tear! 


Never  was  wild  bird's  iui'ancy 


Drooped  is  tin 
Stained  is  tl 


Better,  far  better  had  thy  life-blood  dyed 

Better 

Where  all  was  free. 
Better  that  heedless  waves  triumphantly 

Than  to  a  lout 

And  hear  the  wild  winds 


"Well,  how  much  do  yon  ffunTt  she 

"I  may  he  wrong,  as  I  have  not  lately  accus- 
tomed myself  to  'average'  distances;  hnt  I  think 
that  within  the  last  fifty  miles  she  has  gained  about 

The  several  knot?  of  passengers  speedily  dis- 
persed upon  hearing  this  oracular  Bunsbyism,  while 

John  laughed  in  his  sleeve  at  the  sudden  manner  in 
which  he  had  discomfited  the  persistent  inquisitors. 

A  little  characteristic  specimen  of  Phoenix's  lovo 
of  fun  occurred  at  West  Point,  on  the  occasion  of  a 
lecture  upon  Astronomy.  Tho  lecturer  was  in  the 
habit  of  assuming  that  all  his  students  were  totally 
ignorant  of  tho  very  In -t  principles  of  any  particu- 
lar branch  of  science  which  lie  might  be  discussing. 
It  happened,  on  a  certain  evening,  that  he  was  lec- 
turing npo*i  the  Moon,  and  Phrcnix,  who  was  at  the 
head  of  his  class,  with  two  or  three  others,  wore  de- 
termined to  balk  the  Professor  in  his  style  of  teach- 
ing.    So  he  began : 

"Gentlemen,  our  lecture  this  evening  is  upon  thd 
Moon;  one  of  the  most  interesting  subjects,"  etc., 

"No,"  said  Pho'nix,  "  1  have  never  seen  it" 


"No,"  the  first  members  of  the  class  declared 
>y  had  never  seen  that  planet,  aud  persisted  in 
i  expression  of  their  perfect  ignorance  of  its  char- 


WHALING  AT  THE  CAPE  DE 


I  live  in  a  group  of  islands  on  tho  coast  of  Af- 
rica, between  the  tropics  of  Cancer  and  Capricorn. 
The  monotony  of  our  everyday  life  is  sometimes 
bmkon  by  incidents  that  cause  more  or  less  excite- 
ment and  interest  among  our  not  very  extensive 
community  of  Europeans— such  as  the  arrival  of 
the  mail  steamers  and  the  receipt  of  news  from 
home,  which  is  no  slight  pleasure  to  Englishmen 
living  abroad.  Sometimes  we  are  visited  by  Uncle 
Sam';:  vessels  of  war,  with  inquiries  as  to  the  where- 
abouts of  the  Confederate  cruisers.  Once  we  were 
:de 

Ni'iiilfiner   :i 


(  brethren,  of  battles 


I  then  we  are  visited  by  i 


e  out  in  quest  of  the  gorilla ;  we  have  even  seen 
cull  said  to  have  once  been  the  property  of  a  real 
ng  specimen  of  that  tribe.     We  have  heard  cu- 
'   extraordinary  slaving  oxpedi- 
f  slaving  vessels  with  their  hu- 
man freights  through  the  vigilance  of  her  Majesty's 
ships.     But  as  my  notes  relate  principally  to  a  eor- 


v  penitent,  and  means  to  Ic,  and  1  have  no  doubt 

eived  again  on  probation.  Suppose  he  has  been 
■etofory  a  barren  fig-tree?  Let  us  try  him  one 
ir  more.     Let  us  dig  about  him,  and  dung  him, 


>m  t.  upon  a  time  •■  John  Phoenix"  (the  late  la- 

,t,.|(  .nJiiulVrbv)  agoing  up  to  Sacrum-mo 
ii  San  Francisco,  and  it  --a  chanced  that  two 
.rrn-r-.   .mining    side    be    ,,dc    v.,,-  .„k-.,L.ed   in 

."  pas-copers  gathered  in  knotsaboiit  the  deck, 
n.-ing  i  he  comparative  epeed  of  the  two  steam- 


able  to  resist  the  temptation  of  joining  in  what  of- 
fered to  be  an  exciting  excursion,  I  jumped  into  a 
boat  that  then  huppenod  to  ho  leaving  for  the  gen- 
eral rendezvous.  On  reaching  the  scene  of  action 
I  found  that  the  whale  was  wounded  badly  in  two 
or  three  places,  and  that  in  its  side  was  sticking  a 
harpoon.  Tho  boats  were  now  being  towed  along 
after  the  whale,  being  made  fast  to  it  by  the  piece 
of  line  joined  to  the  harpoon  in  its  side.  The  whale 
was  about  sixty  feet  long,  and  was  much  cxbaust- 


t  grand  attack  was  commenced ;  the  whale  began 


U  sides.  Crov-hars,  boat-hooks,  long  knives,  and 
hatchet  formed  oar  arms,  and  away  wc  hacked 
ndslashed,  cutting  holes  in  the  body,  and  then  in- 
erting  the  crow-har3  and  working  them  to  open  and 


two  or  three  turns  in  the  -hallow  wji.-r  o 
lorage-ground  of  the  bay,  made  off  fairly  t 
ring  along  rather  faster,  at  about  three  o 


on  tho  whale's  back  to  work  away  with  tho 
ives.  But  they  were  doomed  not  to  ride  far.  for 
3  whale  now  gave  a  plunge  and  dived  down  ;  the 
tives'  hats  were  first  seen  floating,  and  then  as 


came  the  whale  itself,  and  spouted  ■ 

twelve  feet,  and  happened  to  be  blow 
containing  two  German  captains,  wl 
disgusted  with  the  unpleasant,  odor  o! 


bay;  the  sea  began  to  roughen,  and  wc  began  to 

natives  crying  out  now  and  again  that  tho  whale 
would  soon  give  in.  Once  or  twice  it  dived  down, 
and  as  whales  are  known  to  go  down  and  remain 


red  unablo  to  stay  a  long 

h  its  throat,  and  so  to  dis- 
procecded  ahead,  not  ap- 
emont.  On  we  advanced, 
to  bo  anv  nearer  its  dieso- 
ur  grand  combined  attack 
on  it.  We  were  now  about  three  miles  from  the 
landing-place.  Several  boats  now  returned  to  shore, 
others  remained  and  continued  the  chase.  The  sea 
being  now  much  higher  caused  some  of  ns  to  be- 
come hater  acquainted  with  it  by  occasionally  send- 
ing the  crest  of  a  wave  iuto  our  boat. 

Our  attempts  at  cutting  and  hacking  the  whale 


in  a  .am  ul 


boat  had  reached 

between  the  whalers  (who  were  Americans) 
natives.  The  whalers  offering  to  kill  the  whale, 
and  after  having  boiled  up  the  blubber  to  give  rive 
barrels  of  oil  to  the  natives;  the  natives  held  out 
for  more,  and  the  whalers  refused  to  give  more, 
until  the  whalers,  seeing  that  the  whale  would  not 
be  killed  by  the  natives  according  to  the  plan  pur- 
sued by  them,  under  another  twenty-four  hours. 


and  also  there  being  onlv 

two  natives'  boat 

l.-n  in 

charge  of  it,  they  decidec 

iey  did 

nost  summarily.     In  we 

wielded 

>y  powerful  men;  then 

a  high 

$:. 

and  the  whale-boat  towec 

awav  ihei 

[0  their 

vessel,  which  awaited  the 

m  off  the  c 

astot 

our  isl- 

and  were  able  to  show  on  arrival  evident  proofs,  in 

the  shape  of  blisters  on  the  hands  aud  drenched  gar- 
ments, that  we  had  formed  part  of  the  expedition  : 
we  arrived  ashore  safely  without  any  mishap. 

Wc  afterward  heard  from  the  master  of  the  whal- 
ing vessel  that  the  harpoon  that  was  found  stick- 
ing in  the  whale  bore  on  it  the  inscription  of  a 
whaling  vessel  that  was  engaged  in  fishing  for 

tauce  (and  more,  for  probably  it  did  not  come  di- 
rect) before  its  arrival  in  our  bay.  We  also  heard 
that  it  yielded  only  *J2  barrels,  or  U00  gallons,  in- 
stead of  about  50  barrels,  which  it  would  probably 

)i;]ve\  k-Mi-dJiad  ii  l-i-.n  tYi'shh  c;q vil  .,  ,i.l  in  ■_' ! 

health,  instead  of  being  badly  wounded  and  siiik. 

The  whale  was  one  of  a  species  called  by  tho 
whalers  Humpbacks,  and  sometimes  Blackrish\and 
yield,  on  the  average,  about  40  or  50  barrels,  or 
2000  to  2500  gallons  per  every  full-grown  fish. 
More  cows  for  female  whales')  are  caught  than  bulls 
(or  male  whales),  from  the  fact  that  the  cows  are 
more  frequently  met  with  ne'ar  land  than  the  bulls, 
as  they  frequent  bays  and  inlets,  and  the  coast  gen- 
erally, to  play  with  their  calves  (or  young);  and 
the  wh  ih-rs,  making  an  island  or  other  similar  place 
a  rendezvous,  find  it  easier  to  harpoon  them -in 
smooth  water  than  in  rough  water,  or  where  there 
is  u  heavy  seu  running. 

The  plan  generally  adopted  by  the  whalers  in 
harpooning  the  whales  in  our  waters,  which  is  dur- 


and  gives  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to  < 
deep  and  rushing  in  different  direc 
quently  even  making  attempts  to  destroy  the  boats, 
and  often  parting  the  harpoon  line  by  her  struggles 
and  getting  clear  off;  hut  while  her  young  is  alive 
her  whole  caro  is  for  it,  consequently  rendering  her 
mneh  ea-i.-r  !<->  erred..      Tim  whaler-  cv.n 


HUMOES  OF  THE  DAT. 


polirr.CMirt".  uencnilly,  ftilh   ■•   c  .r.iplaim   :n.Mi;i-t 
b:in«l  f.>i  assault  nod  battery." 


..meaiatcly 


U,.1e:..b:a,11..  ,-,.,!., U. J  1.-, 

"Afitooiehing  cure  for  coup 

■"id     ■.-.lull      he     'pritltlid     -UN 

re& 

sSpr 

'' 

ply;       Hi      Mil   lij          1 1  l  i 

"y«, 

nitea  Babel  of  langn.i 
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FORREST'S  RAID   INTO  MEMPHIS-REBEL  ATTACK  OS  THE  IRVING  PRISON.-[Sketched  by  Geobge  H.  Eiasbuky.] 
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GENERAL  WEIGHT  AND  STAFF. 

We  give  above  portraits  of  General  Wright  anc 


He  was  appointed  as 


[■-General.      He  waa  ( 


Uoyal  expedition;  and  in  March,  lfciV2,  1,(.  ,Va: 
lged  in  the  capture  of  r'ernaialina,  Florida 
ing  been  promoted  to  a  Major-Gem  r.U.-iiip  In 
.  in  August,  lm;?,  assigned  to  the  command  of 
Department  of  Ohio.  Upon  the  icovgani/atioi 
he  Army  of  the  Potomac  General  Wr.K.ir,'- 
ision  was  made  the  first  Divi-ion,  the  Sixtl 
.=,  nmler  General  SinnwicK.  When  Sedg- 
K  was  killed  in  Mav  General  Wright  suec.vcd- 
o  the  command  of  the  Corps. 


GENERAL  JOHN  W.  GEARY. 
Brigadier-General  John  W.  Geary,  whose 
)rtrait  we  give  on  this  page,  is  a  native  of  Penn- 


inaml  that  same  day  in  the  attack  of  De  Helen  gate. 
He  was  elevated  bo  the  rank  of  a  Colonel  November 
3,  1847.  ffhe  next  year  he  was  appointed  Post- 
master i»f  San  Francisco. 

General  Geary  entered  the  present  war  ns  Colo- 

- ] -I t - r 1 1 1 1 1  IViii^ylvania  Ke-imnil. 

part  of  18G1,  his  regiment,  attached  to 

r's  Ferry  on  the  Upper  Potomac.     Here 
engaged  in  some  pretty  rough  encoun- 


ArtiiiLT  IliL-adi.-i-G'.-ii'-'al  at  Lecsburu- 
M'Clellan's  peninsular  campaign  Geary  was  sta- 
tioned with  his  brigade  in  lb"  vicinity  of  White 
Plains,  Virginia.     It  was  about  this  time  that  he 

man/ling  the  First  Brigade  of  tbe  Second  Division 


UMflAWefi.ftKNiifiAt 


I     1 


rft.-.V;.-  WVI.I-.T     ti:«  m.r;,tfr  r-  :■       ■,...■.. 
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Ii  glory  1  presently,"  he  s 


IKS  AKD  OUTS. 

I  walked  hurriedly  away  from  our  villa;.-.'  p'-t- 
office,  for  the  rain  was  beginning  t<,  fall  sharp!;. 
1  had  a  letter  in  my  pocket  for  Squire  Brinkley's 
daughter.  The  old  postmaster  had  given  it  me  in 
charge,  being  "afeared  none  of  tho  Squire's  folks 
would  lie  down  that  night."  _      , 

I  had  not  been  at  the  Brinklevs  since  Henderson 
Reese  went  nwav  to  Boston.  Which  of  the  daugh- 
ters of  Necessity  led  mc  again  to  the  Squire  »door  f 

I  could  see  by  the  glimmering  1 

handwriting.      Little  m»re  than  a 


I  whispered  that  she  was  wanted  in  the  sick  room. 

She  looked  thankful  that  there  was  something 
>r  her  to  do.  "  Poor  Cousin  Maggie.  Oh,  Mag- 
alen  !"  She  broke  down  then,  and  just  touching 
ly  cold  cheek  with  her  quivering  lips  hurried 


i-pot;   that 


proud,  .villiul, 


control  ho  would  have  exercised. 
inrter  the  shadows  of  the  old  app!e-tr.-e=  ■ 

ging-choa!.     Mr.  Ree-e  did;  and  the ro 

■  in  it'll  me  how  he  w:t-  keeping  company  with 

;  lirinkh-y's  daughter. 

'  before  No  went  away  to  Boston,  to  be  in 

!ss  with  his  uncle,    Hie   whole   village   rang 

the  engagement  between  Henderson  Reese 

[aggie  Brinkley. 

s  ,>cn'iiler,   with   her  thin  nose  and  peaked 


kitchen-garden  I  knei 
and  before  she  bad 


eking  her  way  through  i 


i  August  came.     One  i 


We  hope  she  will  be  better  soon,"  wai 

I  urged  the  matter  passionately.     He  w 
Breathle-ly  1  waited  for  him  to  .-peak,  but 

steps  to  Squire  Brinkley's  honec.     Wo  cute 


mind,    Mi.-     Magdalen,    am 

even,  or  a  branch  of  leaves, 
vorite  witli  Maggk 


turnip-bed  I  to 
ready  for  her.    She  came  hustling  into  our  kitchen 

Aunt    Llviiv,  was  up  Mail-  making  bed*.      1  wipci 
n  chair  for  her,  and  before  she  could  seA1  herself  1 

"  So  the  Squire's  daughter  is  engaged  to  one  e 
my  old  beaux,  Miss  Scudder.  Well,  I  guess  he 
as  fine  a  fellow  as  ever  walked  the  village  green." 

The  spinster  looked  aghast. 

"How  you  do  talk,  Magnal.  n!"  -ho  s:,id.  elevid- 
ing  tli.'  p  al-  d  chin,  l  In-  Ihin  iiu,iril-  resembling  : 
spread  eatrle.  "Now do  tell !  Whv,  bur  me  !  don' 
you  feel  checkmated  ?     Not  a  bit,  hey  ?     Why  al 


Almost  on  the  run  i  W'enl  do  v.  n  tin-  I  mc  hading 
to  the  Squire's  house.     I  entered  by  tho  kit< " 
door,  for  it  was  open  a  crack,  and  my  shoes  i 


The  Squir 
■' Here  is 


Mrs.  Brinkley  (,,„!,;  ,.ii'  her  spectacle-  like  one  h> 
a  dream,  wiped  them  on  her  apron,  and  -l.iv.lv  .-..)- 
noting  ihem.  peered  at  rn-,ojilv  as  vet  half  awake-.. 

"Did you  say  a  letter.  Magdal-o .  Who'.-t  for?" 
a-!.'d  the  Squire.  '-from  lifting?  Then  it's 
U.i  Maggie,  sure.  'Tr.iii't  none  of  Kee-e'.-  writiu', 
though;  half  an  eyo  tells  me  that.  Maggie  ortor 
be  in.     She  just  stepped  in  to  one  of  the  n-.-iglil-.oi>  : 

The  garden-gate  swnng  to  with  ;i  sLiluji  click. 
.  Brinkley  went  toward  the  doov  t<>  meet  her 


Maggie 


from  him.     It's  quite  a  spell  ; 


■i'.  ifli  the  quick  million  of  a  bird  i 
A  feeling  of  horror  stole 
that  dull,  unmeaning  gaze. 

L  picked  these  pretty  purple  blooms  in  the  Jot: 
lyn  woods,  Maggie.     I  h  id  them  toward  her. 

Slowly  sho  raised  herself  to  her  full  height,  an 

without  removing  her  vacant  eyes  flora  my  fac 

j  creeping  stealthily  toward  me,  her  pnrplii 

lips  apart.     One  step  more  and  1  could  feel  her  h 

"     'ath  upon  my  cheek. 

l'hank  God,  I  did  not  recoil  from  her.     I  Hire 

;  arm  lightly  around  be  slight  form,  anil  call 

■  Maggie,  dear  Maggie. 

-    L'nOer   Vic:    boughs— under  ike  green  l.mugi 


:  door-latch.      Maggie  was 


She  ?nid  it  quite  simply,  but  her 
i  snow-drift.     The  pretty  sparkle 


in  what  she  said.      She  was  so  very  a 

ward  her  mo%pr  and  uttered,  "Mnmin 

)  am  io  wearv.  '  ■■,,.■  all  line    .  pr.uie.     ' 
lightning  of  Col  W,A  -mitten  us. 

Thron.'ih  fhnt  iiighl   we  watched  by  1 
it  speak  or  notice  any  of  us,  b 


Mrs.  Brinklcv's.  meek  < 


:heek  llu.di.-d  grateful!  ■• .  v.  h.  ..-  1 
■"      'swassle 


'"^jkriUletMag 
lav.gftlcadefl,  hi 

Chirp  mure  she  earn 


window  where  he  m 

aineikden  : my  dang/Ik'  r 

toward  me.  and  pic.-.-.ed  nn 

'atch  beside  her  child's  bed. 

Dr.  PloIIhsou  h)(jii'ghi   me  some  water  to  bath 

pies— made  me  drink  some,  and  then  I  toj 

that  transpired  iu  Maggie's  chamber. 

When  I  had  finished,  be  looked  kindly  at  nn 

foil   need   some   rest  yourself,   Miss  Magdalci 

i  home  now.     To-morrow  you  may  come  again." 

'-Ami  Maggie?"  I  aske(L 

"  If  thU  sleep  should  prove  along,  unbroken  one, 

•■We  were  shutting  tip  the  house  for  the  night— 
nintie  and  I— when  a  breathless  lad  darted  along 
the  peach  orchard,  whistling  sharply  to  attract  our 

"MissBoid!  MissBoid!  bo  that  you.  Miss  Mag- 
dalen?"    He  sprang  impatiently  upon  the  pia/.za. 

"Mostly  I  thought  I  should  he  too  late,"  he 
panted,  "so  I  made  a  short  cut  of  it  through  the 

brook  meadow,  and  up  your  orchard." 


"A  note  from  Jane  Maria  this  time  el  the 
jerked  out  Aunt  Klvira,  contemptuiui>ly. 
ol"  her  hoarding-school  air,.   III  warrant." 

"  Somebody  has  arrived.      Is  in  this  vcr; 
Oh.  Magd.-len,  do  come  quickly!"  it  ran. 

"Auntie."  I  began.      A  immune^  was  e 

er  my  heart— words  failed  me. 

"Well,"  she  dryly  responded. 

Mechanically  [  stretched  out  the  note  i"ki 


"Jnstas. 
3omeofJ 


,    I    suppe-e, 


idity. 


olayl 


night.  Squiro  Brinkloy  and  Per- 
_i,  maybe.  The  saints  know  they 
need  a  little  after  such  constant  tending  of  their 
and  that  Jane  Maria,  instead  of  putting 
before  the  man  a  plateful  of  broken  victuals,  and 
howing  him  n  place  in  the  barn  whero  he  can  sleep, 
ifalutin 


this  I 


I    Ul'.de:.    |..-,L 


Whether 


.  How  sensible  folk 
his  wife,  can  stand  tl 
house  is  more  than  I 

dawdle.  Magi.hden.     ."shut  the  blinds." 

i  SO  coolly  enough.     I  had  needed  something 

-e  me,  and  drive  oft  I  lie  dead  nnnihne--  at  niy 

Notliing  could  have  done  it  so 

of  Aunt  Elvira's  sarcastic  flings. 
directed  at  myself  or  somebody  else  it  n 

Jane  Maria  met  me  at  the  well,  in  I 

11 1  "saw  you  coining  down  the  road 
out  to  meet  you."  She  drew  out  the  drii 
el.  and  forced  upon  mo  a  eup  of  cold  w: 


Some  one  has  arrived  to  give 

Mi.   lease's  death,  I  answered. 

"My    God!1'  she  exclaimed  ; 


"Yes,  yes,  I  will; 

strange  way,  Mngdal 
the  only  one  up  in  tl 
cepting  little  Dickey, 


nly  don't  look  at  mc  in  t 
e  house  when  he  came, 


■  mi  in  still  him.  and  found  hii 
gentleman,  as  though  he  was  . 
joy.  When  I  came  nearer,  I  : 
most  than  Brutm  had  barked,  I 
Hei:de--oD  r.cese's  ghost.      lie 


■■Ye-,  Magdalen; 
so.  You  see  he  was  at  a  boarding-house,  and  wae 
taken  down  quite  suddenly.  Mrs.  Craik,  the  land- 
lady, called  a  doctor  at  once.  He  pronounced  it 
cho'lera.  The  rest  oftho  boarders  got  into  a  panic 
and  left  the  house.  Mx.  Kcese: 
Ltican,  was  away  from  the  eity 


lead  ami  buried  with  llie  cliolera,  and  only  Mr.-. 
;  and  she  lei't  in  the  house.  This  Mr.  Ltican 
■  ■  a  Maggie's  picture.     Mr.  lbese  had  shown 


th-mgli   hr  .- 
iug.  looking  up  a. 


e  was  in  market  one  mc 

i  ehieiaai  for  him,  when 
Lue.ni.      Shcstoppe-ltot-ll 


!  drew  him  hastily  1 


ray  again  to  sleep. 


r  hand,  they  britht- 
^me,  and  bent  down 


Mr.  Reese  turned  to  l 
his  dark  gray  eves.     "  Thank  God !' 


Magdalen 
Jane  .Mali  >.     ' 


re  wa;  kind  ■mthovity  in  his  voice.  My  heart 
M,  anil  then  -.toml  still.  1  thought  of  Mug- 
ale  lace,  and  hated  myself  for  the  glad  tin  ill 
aes  awoke.  A  mist  swam  before  my  eyes. 
Tltc  rushing  of  many  waters  sounded  in  my  ears. 

"You  can  ride  home,  Magdalen.  I  have  made 
Dickey  harness  up  old  Sprite." 

It  was  Jane  Maria  who  spoke.  Her  voice  re- 
called my  scattered  senses.  She  stood  between  Hen- 
derson Reese  and  I,  so  sheltering  my  face  from  his 


I  escaped  thankfully. 
pocket,  but  I  should  have 


had  a  night-key  in  my 


>  mc  there.  I  shrank  el.i- -l\  : 
f  the  tangled  vines.  I  had  fl 
Kccse'slove.     What  H-e  wnsil 


tlcit.  I  had  keen  checkmated. 


:  sounded  cheeringly.  I 
ns  making  his  way  to  me 
1  I  been  asleep?  the  early 


'■Mi;-.  Magdalen  !' 
Doctor  Roilasnns 


■•Indeed  ! 


of  advice  to  her  daughter.  You  must  find  some- 
thing to  do  now.  Something  which  will  interest 
and  engross  you.  It  will  be  the  only  way  to  help 
you  forget,  that  a  year  ago  you  threw  your  happi- 

He  hail  read  my  heart  then  as  easily  as  though 
t  eavVkoilitharetohim. 

He  held  out  his  hand  to  me.  "  Yon  are  not  of- 
fended at  my  plain  speaking  ?"  he  continued,  fleeing 

that  I  did  not  lookup. 


Heb 


rvico  to  Henlcn  Boid's 
i  the  greatest  pleasure 
sed  my  forehead  grave- 


"  We  heard  auntie  within  unfastening  the  windows. 

Presently  she  stepped  out  upon  the  piazza., 

"  You  are  back  early,"  she  said.  "I  scarcely  ex- 
pected you  to  breakfast  with  me,  Magdalen.  Good- 
morning  Doctor.  Just  from  the  Sonne's,  I  suppose. 
What  do  you  think  of  Maggie's  case  now  ?" 

"My  patient  is  doing  finely— head  pretty  clear, 
but  she  is  weak,  very  weak.  I  ordered  chicken 
i.iv.-.h  for  her."' 

Auntie  fidgeted  a  little.  She  always  grew  a 
little  nervous  in  Doctor  Rollason's  presence.  She 
now  evidently  wished  our  visitor  would  go. 

"Fine  weather  we  are  having,"  she  remarked, 
in  a  slightly  constrained  voice.  "The  crops  prom- 
ise Well;''  her  eyes  were  bent  in  the  direction  of 


Duetor  kolkison  was  looking  at  h 
lis  thoughts  were,  I  could  see,  far 
rig  he;  head  quickly  she  met  his  gn 
lightened.     There  was  a  slight  qui 


■  iiv-dty. 


dn- speared,  and  there  ,-,,uId 
ti..ii.  Mr.Luean  grew  pale  a 
Iv  speak  lie.'  agitation,  and  lis 
pinic--mi:kcn  Irish  girl  had 


ininie,  cooked  up  the  chicken  delicately,  ukiiIc  "1 
IitrW  eat  oi  it,  had  him  take  a  long  nap,  then  t 
hiui  what  she  had  learned  that  morning  in 
market-stalls.     Mrs.  Craik  thought  he  needed. sol 


i,  Miss  Magdalen. 

?  in  doing  up  the  chores  round 


to  see  him  now.     When  I  told  hint  all  about  Maggie 

Jano  Maria  started  violently.  A  silent,  noiseless 
figure  had  joined  us  at  the  well. 

■'Come,  Magdalen,"  was  all  he  said,  bending 
over  me  until  his  hair  brushed  iny  cheek. 

Silently  I  followed  him  through  the  open  door- 
way, the  dreary  unlit  entiy,  into  the  little  chamber 
where  Maggie  lay  sleeping.  ^ 

"I  do  not  deserve  such  Iovoas  hers,''  he  said,  in 
a  half-awed  whisper.  "Tell  me,  Magualen,  do 
you  believe  in  the  hope  which  Doctor  Rollason  holds 
out  ?     Is  there  really  any  ! 

He  read  it  in  my  eyes. 


ho  touched  her  hair  with  hia  hot  lips. 


Id  thought  shot  through 

id  watch. 

ius,  Doctor?"  sher-.sk- 

I  believe  not     I  take 


Magdalen.      That  inn  rhcreu*>n 
'■And  my  mamma  not  love  b 

good  man!" 

'■We  can  not  sny  to  Love,  go  a 


1  felt  that  I  had  read  aright;  my  mother's  sister 
o*  d  the  Doctor. 

That  August  day  was  very  oppressive.    It  brought 


Late  in.  the  a 
rigidly  against  the  up- 
hdrew.     The  same  old 


!V.      Softlv 

i  self-  1  knew,  was  raging,      in 

rathert.d   together  cures,   duties 

As  long  as  Doctor  Ihdkison 
.  I  knew  aunlie   would  never  c 

lad  that  I  hud  giie^ed  oui  iht 
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,.  ied.      I'  fore  there  had  been  a  dearth  of  sympa- 


had  said  he  would  not  lea 

•e  her  yet ;  he  would  wait 

[alters  went  on  smoothly 

enough  until  one  day. 

I  had  been  after  a  ritr 

c  Eastern  lily  which  Mrs. 

Brinkley  had  promised  n 

e'        i-i 
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n-p,  putting  fii  lJur  hat.     Aa  Sirs.  Brinkley  ^jiolvc 

breaking  oil"  a  full  cluster  of  the  rich  scarlet  blos- 
;inns\  luiil  Mi- in  ji^;iin>t  my  cheek. 

"  You  are-  so  pale  this  autumn,"  he  commented. 

",I  hope  you  are  well,"  he  continued  in  a  grave 

"Perfectly,  thank  you."     I  turned  away,  foi 

Maggie  was  all  ready  to  go. 

Mrs.  Brinkley  went  to  the  window  to  sec  then' 


M;iL':Jr  L'(H  kollL-cl  10  111*'  fr.iTn 

Magdalen,  I  want  you.     You  mu: 


she  said.      "Yes, 


Vrk.iiily,  my  lu\'","  said  Ml-.  Brink,. v,  srnil- 
indly  at  us  from  the  doorway. 
,;i>  -i.i.ly  puzzled hy" 


B  Darlington  grove," 


.  morning,  Maggie,"   :n.-  .-aid. 


the  carriage,  not  speaking  again  until  we  stoppe 
under  n  tine  growth  of  beeches. 

Si.e  sprang  out  first,  and  walked  swiftly  over  tt 

Mr.  Keese  waited  to  fasten  the  horses.  When  1 
joined  us,  I  could  see  that  Maggie  was  ohliged 
lean  against  one  of  the  trees  for  support ;  her  eyi 
still  bent  upon  the  misty  hills  mile-  away. 
"  What  are  you  dreaming  ahout  darling  ?" 
She  started,  and  shrank,  as  though  his  winTs  hi: 
hurt  her.     A  bright  color  dyed  h 
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i  brought  her  close  to  his 


gan,  rapidly— her  eyelids  steady,  and  her  brow  a 

Magdalen's  cheek^  a  little  while  ago,  I  read  the 
truth.  We  are  all  wrong  just  now;  Magdalen, 
you,  and  I.  You  love  each  other  still— and— please 
God— I  will  not  stand  between  you  two." 

"Hear  me,"  she  continued,  as  Mr.  Reese  would 
have  interrupted. 

"  Good  God !  I  will  not,  Maggie,"  he  broke  out, 
vehemently.  "Never,  never  have  I  loved  even 
Magdalen  B< 


,  Ree*e  cauirht  In  r  uonvul.-iively  to  hi>  bmi 
"God  hi'lp  me  to  become  worthy  of  the  love  oft 
noble  woman.     Maggie— my  t 


They  were  married  in  November.     Mr.  Reese_ 


Aunt  Elvii 
Mi-:  Scurt.W 
marry  the  me 


1    -till   \Wr  at   the   little  Koil.rj.- 

i  out  that  Doctor  Kolhi-uii  i-  U 
tie  kir.-'rsiiia'.a'i-  uvor  the  way. 
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To  Time  it 


Foisive  ..hi-  f. 
Win.  in  l.liii.t 
Ami  in  Thy  I 


,.,,,-tliTil.lc  in  n"  Thy  ways, 


i  the  light! 

e  we  tanght  to  pray— 


the  priw  must  flow 
ed  wine? 
•  our  lana, 
nd  of  Right i 


Let  War,  and  Pe9tilence,  and  Fmnii 
From  off  the  earth  ;  Great  God !  wo  fai 

Yie  yet  the  Christmas  cl 
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THE  SIMPLE  ISSUE. 

HE  Presidential  election  turns  npor. 


mple  as  itis  momentous.  Shall 
people  ^linquish  the  effort  to 
uthovity  of  their  Government,  or 
cede  that  it  is  destroyed?  That 
and  it  has  but  two  sides.  Who- 
hat  the  Union  and  Government 


or  Lincoln  and  Jo 
or  M'Clellan  and 
The  Chicago  Conv. 


u-.i.h-di  ■ 


:i|"l-i 


tUnic 


*  *  *  *  justice,  humanity. 
lie  welfare  demand  that  im- 
mde  for  a  cessation  of  hos- 

to  an  ultimate  Convention 

'  other  peaceable  means,    U> 

t'nrlirsi.  practicable  moment 
don  the  basis  of  thcl-V-acr.il 
'     In  other  words,  the  ;l;nv- 


,-„<-,,. 


conquer  it.  and  t 
and  liberty  require  that  slavery  should  have  in- 
creased security.  That  is  the  platform  of 
Glorge  B.  M'Clellan. 

The  Baltimore  Convention  resolved  "that  it- 
is  the  highest  duty  of  every  American  citizen  to 
maintain  against  all  their  enemies  the  integrity 
of  the  Union  and  the  paramount  authority  of 
the  Conrtitntion  and  laws  of  the  United  States  • 
and  that,  laying  aside  all  differences  and  polit- 
ical opr  ions,  we  pledge  ourselves  as  Union  men, 
animated  by  a  common  sentiment  and  aiming  at 
a  com mon, object,  to  do  every  thing  in  our  power 


>Gov< 


raging  again 
to  ihe  pmmh 
L'ls  and  traitor 
ords,  the  Ame 


Justice,  humanity.  and  1. 


at  roved  by  every  c 
the  platform  of  Abraham  Lincoln.  Which  has 
the  true  ring?  Which  speaks  the  resolution  of 
a  great  and  brave  people,  and  which  the  base 
submission  of  a  cowed  and  craven  nation  ? 
Which  is  the  spirit  of  Bunker  Hill  and  Sara- 
toga, of  Perry  and  Decatur,  of  Gettysburg 
and  Vicksburg,  of  the  Weldon  Railroad,  Mobile, 
and  Atlanta,  of  Grant,  Fajiragot,  and  Sher- 

whose  treacherous  heart  told  the  same  people 


GENERAL  SHERMAN. 

The  victory  at  Atlanta  crowns  one  of  tb< 
iaigns  in  history.     "Since  the  loth  of  May.' 


■-.,...: 


map  shows  what  these  words  mean.  It  shows 
the  point  from  which  he  moved  and  that  which 
he  has  gained;  the  first  was  long  considered 
impregnable,  and  became  ours  a  year  ago ;  tho 
second  was  held  by  the  rebels  as  scarcely  less 
precious  than  Richmond,  and  is  now  lost  to 
them.  But  these  great  results  have  been  ob- 
tained only  by  great  sagacity,  the  most  incessant 
labor,  and  invincible  bravery.  The  steady  ad- 
vance by  direct  assault  and  masterly  flanking  of 
unassailable  points ;  the  protection  of  an  enor- 


\rl.uii: 


'the  battle  at  g 

At  Vicksburg  1 


The  fall  of  Atlanta  is  a  confirmal 
der  tones,  of  Iris  noble  words  writte 
1861,  to  the  Governor  of  Louisiana 
Superintendent  of  the  State  Milik 


nt  of  the  State  Military  Aendcmv, 
be  convinced  that  rebellion  and  war 
.  That  letter,  recently  repnhli-hed, 
has  the  clear  ring  of  his  late  dispatches.  Gen- 
eral Sherman  knew  what  was   coming.      He 

war  would  be  vast  and  terrible.  With  the  pre- 
science of  genius  he  said  when  in  command  in 
Kentucky,  "We  need  here  two  hundred  thou- 
sand men  ;"  and  the  Secretary  of  War  at  that 
time  thought  him  crazy,  and  relieved  him  of  his 
command  out  of  regard  to  his  disordered  wits. 

But  surely  we  may  rejoice  that  we  have 
emerged  from  the  dark  days  of  doubt  and  in- 
efficiency.     Snrely 


t  gvea 


nrmics  nf  the 

Uili'.t   bv    le.rn 


of  soldiers— whom  neit' 

restore  the  Union  is  not 

tilities  should  he  made  1 
people  except  renewed  a 
in  the  war  to  confirm  t 
of  the  Government. 


There  is  not  a  man  who  did  not  feci  that 
M'Clellan's  chances  were  diminished  by  the 
glad  tidings  from  Atlanta;  nor  any  one  who 
does  not  know  that  if  Sherman  had  been  de- 
feated, the  friends  of  the  Chicago  candidate 
would  have  felt  surer  of  his  success.  When 
people  solemnly  resolve,  as  the  party  which  has 
npminated  General  M'Clellan  did  at  Chicago, 
that  "  the  experiment  of  war"  to  maintain  the 
Government  and  restore  the  Union  is  a  "  fail- 
ure," how  can  they  be  glad  to  hear  of  a  great 
and  vital  victory  which  belies  their  theory  ?     No 


had  taken  place  uj 
Sherman's  glorioi 
like  a  soaking  stoi 
an  assembly  whosi 


'ere  so  utterly  humiliated  and  pro^irated  that 
tiey  could  hear  of  tho  success  of  our  soldiers 
nly  with  abject  regret ;  if  they  were  really  wili- 
ng to  surrender  the  victory  of  their  Government 
nd  laws  in  the  .\our  of  its  approaching  triumph : 
F  they  truly  thought  that  the  men  who  managed 
he  Convention  at  Chicago  were  more  sincerely 


'HARMONIOUS." 

possible  that  the  friends 


;  the  effort  will  be  vain.  The 
otention  of  that  Convention  can 
It  was,  as  Mr.  Vallandighaji 
Wood  predicted  it  would  be, 


failed.  It  was  harmonious  i; 
the  slightest  censure  of  the  re1 
daring  that  it  is  the  loyal  citi 

rebel-,  who  have  defied  and  di- 


kicks  ovei 

linih  su]i]jo-e 


ie  platlhvni 


Appreciation  of 
Jtul^e   Wonr- 


The  candidate  may  write  what  he  will,  hut 
he  can  not  escape  the  necessity  of  his  position. 
He  can  not  shako  off  his  platform,  his  advocates, 
his  party,  or  his  own  antecedents.  When  he 
was  relieved  of  his  command  in  the  field  he  ac- 
cepted the  post  of  chief  of  a  party.  That  party 
prescribes  his  principles;  that  party  nominates 

party  policy  he  stands  or  falls. 


'CONSERVATIVE"  ARGUMENTS. 

The  "Conservative"  campaign  has  opened  in 
perfectly 


of  the  gentry  who  are  so  ai 
shall  be  respected  and  pen 
urged  his  "Conservative"  f 


.m-cNow-Ywk;  hnthfitl 


ither  of  those  "Conservative"  gentlemc 
e  profoundly  concerned  atthe  snpjnv^iu 
speech,  and  who  are  opposed  to  fanatic; 


These 


■  tall*  Hi.nii>lied;  as  when  a; 
the  President  "  a  bloody  mc 
lat  a  free  press  has  ceased  to 
Conservative"  speeches  in  ft 
the  election  of  General  M'Clellan  hai 
promptly  supported  by  the  "  Conservati' 
pers,  one  of  which  says : 

'    Vi'c  will  i-triplVoiD  Ai.liAIMM  Linwi.:.-  Oif   f 
:i..v,    ,i|>.  :.]lir,ML'  ..t.lull   tiling--,  llir  inlrimy— yv-\  t 


Here  is  that  freedom  from  personality 
decorous  discussion  of  principles  which  c 

pens  of  the  "Conservative"  party,  and  i 


iN  Davis  "President 

ant  of  the  United  Sta 

.nd  ignoramus,  becau: 

represented  by  one  and  1 


-  the  other.     Are  i 


DOUBTS  RF.MOV!  D. 


the  New  Tork  Daily  News  on  the 
day  after  the  nomination.  That  paper  is  the 
Northern  organ  of  the  rebellion,  whose  policy  nt 
the  North  is  " peace."  A  "peace  man"  is  well 
understood  to  be  a  friend  of  the  "  Confederacy,' 
nnd  the  "peace"  organ  says:  "We  accept  the 
platform  adopted  by  the  Convention  as  a  great 

triumph  for  the  peace  party The  nominees 

of  the  Chicago  Convention  stand  committed  to 
ulisf^iisedly  and  unequivocally 


poftGe 


moved  t 


IM'Clell 


The  Newt  will  sup- 


:he  New  York  Dully  Av«-.t  hus  i 
;  honor  and  dignity  or  the  perm* 
just,  peace  of  the  country  ?  Ca 
forget  that  Mr.  Vallandigha 
;e  M'Clellan'8  nomination  unni 
leral  M'Clellan  was  nominate 
nvention,  and  though  he  were  tl 
war  man  in  the  conntry,  if  he  we: 


party  which  elects  hin 
the  war  rigorously  pr< 
ask  to  be  heard  will  vc 
lan,  because  he  knowi 


>tc  mm-  General  M'Ci.el- 
i  that  he  is  the  candidate 
i  to  stop  and  ask  the  rebels 
Every  opponent  of  the  war  in 
for  M'Clellan,  and  his  dec- 


'the  i 


for  a  cessation  of 


ivor  that  policy  can  honestly  \ 


ON  A  LATE  LOUD  NOISE. 

The  loud  buzz  and  hum  and  clatter  of 
Chicago  Convention,  and  of  the  M'Clellan 


i   rirld    ' 


ing  effrontery  i 

noise  of  the  politicians  at  Chicago,  cc 

with  the  settled  pain.-iism  of  tho  Amen 
pie,  recalls  the  famous  figure  of  Benin 
cause  half  a  dozen  grasshoppers  male 
moke  the  field  ringwitli  their  imporramn 
while  ihon-andsof  f.-reat  cattle,  repus-d 
the  shadow  of  the  British  oak,  chew  the 
are  .silent,  it.  isnottobe  imai.-in-d  thai  fl 
make  the  noise  are  the  only  inhai.iiaui 
field;  that,  of  course,  they  are  many  in  i 
or  that,  after  all,  they  are  other  than  t 
shriveled,  meagre,  hopping,  though  h 
iruiibh^LMtir:  in-^'i^  ul"the  hour." 


AN  EVIDENT  TRUTH. 


is  ph-'lg'-' 


rebels,  have  submitted  against  whom  car 
carried -on  ?  It  is  asele-s  tu  spceubsic,  ; 
or  deny  that  the  President  will  or  will  i 
tinne  the  war  after  the  rebel  snhmi--ion- 

The  war  is  prosecuted  for  the  main 
of  the  Union  and  Government.     When 


els  yield,  they  submi 

it.     Whether  the  erai 

accords  is  a  questior 

himself  left  to  the  Sn 

It  is  impossible  hoi 


anti-slavery,"  he  writes  to  Mr.  Ho 
slavery  is  not  wrong,  nothing  is  w 
not  remember  when  I  did  not  so  th 
And  yet  I  have  never  understood  t 
idency  conferred  upon  me  an  unre 
to  act  officially  upon  this  judgment 

And  I  aver  that  to  this  day  I 

official  act  in  mere  deference  to 


i  the  Pre?. 
,tion.    Hia 
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f->  mnke  a  proportion  embracing  the  integrity 
of  the  Union  and  the  abandonment  of  slavery 
will  bo  heard.  There  is  no  bar  in  this,  no  limit. 
Ho  does  not  say  that  no  other  proposition  upon 
the  same  authority  will  be  heard.  But  to  end 
all  mousing  diplomncy  and  intrigue  he  frankly 

But  peace  is  always  at  tlic  discretion  of  the 
rebels,  When  the/ lay  down  their  arms  and 
return  to  obedience  to  the  laws  the  rebellion 
ends.  Of  course  the  Government  must  decide 
when  ft  is  satisfied  that  the  rebels  have  laid  down 

betrayed  by  any  false  pretenses.  But  it  can  not 
fight  without  an  enemy.  And  when  the  rebels 
leave  the  constitutionality  of  the  executive  acts 
where  the  President  leaves  it,  to  the  Supreme 
Court,  thero  will  be  peace,  which  will  be  long 

Proclamation. 

But  the  purpose  of  the  rebel  leaders  ia  mnch 
more  earnest  than  Copperhead  doctors  believe; 
and  they  will  yield  when  they  are  conquered, 


■  hc-lii-vt'il  ns  n|...n  uiiijur.-4ioii.il>lo 


A  SLM5TDER  EXPOSED. 

NLwsrAtTi.-J  have  a  bad  habit  of  reporting 
hey  wish  to  havo  believed  as  uj 

float  injurious  and  fulse  stai 

.■ay.     Hut  General  "  Baldy"  Smith  has  lately  cf- 

jctuolly  exposed  tbi*  trick,  and  in  a  manner  which 

;  uf  thr  greuicM  service.     One  of  the  stalest  and 


Before  General 
■  gravely  inform- 
be  on  account  of 


■    Mll'ltt'ttl'l 

his  own  skill,  but  if  be  failed  it  would  be  because 
the  President  had  meddled  with  bis  plans.  When 
General  Butlbk's  movements  were  apparently  less 
vigorous  than  the  pui.lic.  I;r.i.w:u-  nothing  of  the 
t  they  ought  to 


)  the 


i  military  commands. 

In  order  to  damage  t 
ais  kind  was  lately  tol 


•    atoiy  wrote  a  letter, 
» In  your  issue  of  tl 


"Upon  thi-  funeral  G  r.  a  bt  produced  ai 
of  In -■  t ruction  fiora  the  I'resideut  for  tin 
of  General  Butleji  In  full  field  command, 
had  been  relieved  by  order  of  the  Secret* 
Lincoln  adding  to  General  Grant  subs* 
low?:   -Huving  rein.-t.itcd  General  Pptle 

der,  you  will  oblige  me,  personally,  by  ei 


The  General  proceeds  b 


Grant  at  the  same  i 

This  unqualified  r 

der  disposes  of  all  th 


A  VISIT  TO  THE  PRESIDENT. 


'resident   LixcOLS, 
Vasbington : 


er  from  Judge  John  J. 
Soldiers'  Retreat  near 
it  and  Judge  Mills)  "on- 
«d  from  an  adjoining  apart- 


11 '  Mr.  President,'  raid  Governor  IIanjml 


I'Ci.glt.an  is  in  favor 
He  will  be  the  Chicago 


and  Providcuce-    His  voice  n 


"PEACE  MEN." 

"Why  do  you  fret,  0  cowardly  North  I 
When  iw.'  are  your  masters  still? 

We'll  count  the  roll  of  our  slaves  ere  long 
On  the  summit  of  Bunker  Hill." 

For  three  long  years  have  we  met  the  foe— 


We've  talked  of  the  black  men  trodden  down 

•Neath  the  iron  heel  of  might; 
But  oh !  (shame  on  the  dastard  race  !) 

These  Northern  slaves  are  white. 
Their  Southern  brothers  of  darker  hue 

The  lash  and  the  chain  controls, 


And  freely  offer  theii  souls. 

You  may  seek  on  the  battle-field  in  vain 

For  theso  white  slaves  of  the  South— 

They  dare  not  follow  our  bravo  boys  there 

Tbev  dare  not  share  in  such  noble  toil, 

liid.Ung  lr.'ii -oil's  utterance  cease, 

So  they  cover  themselves  with  the  Quaker  garb, 

And  lustily  cry  for  peace, 

When  the  roll  of  honor  that  Fame  prepares 

Is  held  to  the  proud  world's  gaze, 

Vnd  men  shall  read  the  gloriouB  deeds 

« >f  the  heroes  nt  tlir-o  great  days, 

rVe  shall  see  the  record  of  Freedom's  sons, 

As  the  pages  we  unfold, 

i ..io-  il  with  the  lasting  pen  of  truth 

In  letters  of  purest  gold. 

For  the  world  to  read  some  day, 

}f  those  who  their  country's  cause  forsook, 

And  ran  from  their  flag  away — 

)f  those  who  would  aid  a  traitorous  crew 

To  deluge  the  land  with  gore— 

Chey  sought  for  peace  with  their  country's  foes, 

And  peace  shall  bo  theirs  no  more ! 

DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

SHERIDAN'S  J 


Morgan  and  lib  guorr 


r.n-t  Tihis-i-uii  -urn 


■ 


i  for  Vice-President    The  f« 


was  a  Burplue  over  the  1 


TiivV  ■■-.  ill  Hungers  be  no  draft  int 

By  a  telegram  dated  LondoD,  Aui 
It.,    t  nit-  -J  M-M.  'ir.tfll-  S,.;.j.ira  I. 

t  r   Uo„--i ;■>.   twenty  milV,      If 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 


in  luii.^ii.-.  (lie  prec-liu.i.:  'i^jio- i«i.-n~  I...  tlie  l;nc. 
..J  .-ill-  (n.V,;illlilcnt,  th,H. ■!-:  llMVel!"  V\v.'  the  I.Vibi 
Wii.-lnimten    '.ill    find    in    (lie    im,v~iiiv,     i,.l..|,t..,l    .■ 


i    .     i.   <:.  .    ■     li  .|i   M...I      eh    in      I 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 

Dr.  ..'...... eb's  friends  had  long  been  desirous  to  engage 

I, ie    (..  =it  t-.  bir  Joshua  Reynold:'  lor  hi-  jii.iinv.  i,nt  he 

should  be  done  at  th        |  11 

length  induced  to  comply,  chiefly  to  oblige  Shape,  the  era- 


■;,   ,.M>-ir.l,-.--liii;;l     |.k'iuv.     lliyn 

J  St  w  fell  tato  a  train  of  thought  ii 


;  head  between  the  legs 
ided  to  lay  on  over  the 

e  Boyal  College  of  Sur- 


The  phnlansterlau  school,  Fourier's  dJsdplw,  are  the 
that  violet  is  aoalogoii,  t.,  ivi- ,  ■  !  'hi-.n  ■■■■  ■■■'■■- 

(i,..-i, ,i  i,v  hi,-  ■-y-.-r  :,.:■!. i  Hi-  y\'"-  ^■;.,\l;"i,,.;V',il11'-" 


mN^iebSnwf  exerted  l/an  fndividnaL  <BesldM  "he 

.■■■,  ,,    ,ni-,,iiiv.-  v.l.'i   ,  i;r::v    i i>tv-   p.. vi  rty;    bruv.n, 

,-,  u,l,_rv  :   i.ink,  m».lf   ly  :   -i^.-."-^  -"V  .;Cii,i--.lii^).  t.yl.K: 


■■v.!  11',     .-.;.,...-   ,,,    r       . 


AnM^if.Mn^^^^ 

rin  PloitauXk!Tti°^'PL,> ""'^  Sk°cStom  ofw^aring 

_.!J!|™  Archbishop  Whately  wae  engaged  one  flay  la  his 
er  matte  *    toThe^f'a"  Compa"ior  «&"*  among  olb- 

I  r    With  II         ..,,"  I    I        i         i  ',  ,' 

"Becftuse  they  might  grow  m,ul,lvi,"  «-aa  the  r,  loiud-.-v. 


of  jin.]i.rrly    tvcoiviuK   tin.   wi-.a    K,i,\t.      HU    lion-'o   v.-n 
wHh'0'    Y13   mi,f3e'    IWrl'l,<'!>    l,i;    ''",,J|''    ULir.v'n.ti,,. ,.!!,!,., 


^■r.'; 


■  Miii.<   ntter  lln-   iii.-.iii,-.-iy  ,.f   St.   I'i«. 


Ill  I  1         |  I  r 


:..',..  ,..' ;  J 


ible  office  in  the  Irl-li  government,  Mint 

.Mil   I'lK-li   l.ii;lM;:-li> I, lltii.il   Ullll    11,',.,,,,,!..' 

hishou  M,-  .       I      --  ..i    .. 

-uit-.lil.--   imcy,  --ii-,  ii,       ,   |„.   ,,,,1, „    !(,,!    h..,|,    ;.,  Am 

recital,  and  nt  length  .jui.-ti-,     I,  ■  ,-..■(    "  \  ,  m- ii  i-  i,.|  .- 
waken  aoma  fine  morning,  and  find liimaelf  the  onlyspc 

Ai'TariH,  lul,.ly,  an  autograph  of  Tasso  was  Bold,  ivrltl 

by  tho  r'A-l   ,.lth.-  C   .-v,,,!.  ,   ,„,■   hihr,;,^   in  tl!,-tv.-,:, 
1  I  !  ,         1  Ml  i     lollop:    "I,  1 


March  3, 15T0.    Torqm 


i  he  holda  lu  pledge  a 
4  sheets,  and  2  tahlo- 


1  uThorough  beUe^r  In  ds£?J 

,    I  i        !.    Ii.-imii;-;      1  i 

\.L.'.ll,,,.1l„  i",„w  M°aje9*y; 
(i'--d   i  "i.i,  hew  fair  ye  bop 


r|:,r,.|y  ,i,lV(  iui-.m-noiAvi-f^m  -El  .nan 


■■ill  ;"■■'"■'■ '*■■  ■  l""'  ''lo-'i'.ii,;    . 


tninly  known  in  Bnelaud  h-A<n-<-  .-"ithtT  < -u-r-  uu-  ,.,-  r  ., 
I, ;.'._'.  I,'v  .-.  ■r»ii-l;..yn,.-..r,;iri!:t,...,,i,-'.-l  I  .  t 'vo  ,-.  1-',  JimmJ  C.  i -'S-h 
gland.     This  cai 


Tin:  follnv.-ing  .HiatLitied  ara  given  of  the  senior  class 
just  graduated  at  Bowdoin  :  ••  \Vh,,lc  number,  *-■■;  old ,->.-: 6 

II      ■!'.'■  r        ft      I  lU-f-t;,^,-    ;,;;,;.       f       rill         J, 

«a1!SC^3^^Il«ftrtIl;  undecided^;  repub-" 


self  to  our  minds.  I  was  ni>ecidating  how  I  could,  witl 
impropriety,  euggeat  it,  when,  to  my  -.-■-. J  ,■  li,-f.  ..,, 
w'asTtthat,  with'sucli  v:i,-I.,n-  mv-,1  .,u.'-liti.  ■,  ',-.",, 'ji, 
them  all,  one  after  another?"    The  Duke  was  evidei 

t-,::.n  1      -Mjn-i--.      1 1      [  1 

1  j  r    i    i       t     uizo  another  plan  more  qnickly  t 


■11    At  -.-..,  !!<!'    I      th-    i:,-  '.I     i.    Lt    ,,,,,.  ;.;.    ,-,  ,)     ]'||,,.'llr.    K 

inUy  for  the  kin?,  .'..  ■!  1,1;  \  "\ . 

'■■■■  ii'"     '■!,.  -ivi   I,  i  i  f,-.-.,  with  tbid  in.-cripti 

iun."    This  elephant  v,',    ..  .,:,'i   -. :,;,  u',;'  iu\.'.:  .'.-■ 
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fort,  called  Fori    Ikun  , 
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We  give  on  page  596  an  il 

"  B  BoMBAKDMES 

■  Granger,  r 
Farragot's  fleet.     The  a 
light,  August  22.     The  pi 


r  after  the  shorn  batteries  opened. 


<  Fortress  Mon- 


GEN.  GEORGE  B.  M'CLELLAN. 

George  Brdjton  M'Clellah, 

candidate  lor  Pn-iilonl,  whoso  por 
pt.ges  mo  and  601,  was  lorn  in   Philadelphia  De- 
cember :!.    J  *■>(!,  and   in    now  thirt       '  " 


to  his  pupils.  Scales,  it 
the  neighboring  grocer  to 
weights  were  placed  in  i 

threw! 

B.  M'Clellan  still  outweighed  them  all.  More 
weights  were  added,  but  the  string  hroke,  leaving 
tin?  <>|.]"j-iic  balance  .still  unmoved. 

At  the  age  of  thirteen  ho  entered  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania.  Three  years  later  he  entered  the 
Military  "Academy  at  West  Point  From  this  in- 
stitution he  graduated  with  high  honors  in  the  class 
of  1810;  was  assigned  to  duty  with  a  company  of 
engineers,  find  before  the  close  of  the  year  was  or- 
dered into  actual  service  on  the  line  of  the  Rio 
Grande.  We  were  then  nt  war  with  Mexico,  and 
tho  battle  of  Monterey  had  just  been  fought  when 
Lieutenant  M'Clhllak  reached  his  post.  In  Jan- 
ras  ordered   lu  Tampico  ti.  help  in 


the 

jmign  M-Ci.Ki.i. 


illnl    111. All; 


i-r>.  Mi  tMzi:i- 
and  Pillow", 
Stonewall  Jackson  and  Reno,  Albert  Sidney 
Johnston  and  Joseph  Hooker,  Grant  and  Lee 
Fought  side  by  side  and  for  B  common  cause.  Now 
these  couples  stand  separated,  meeting  iu  the  stern 
nii.l  hitter  antagonism  of  civil  war. 

At  the  battle  of  Contreras  M'Clellan  was  bre- 
vetted  First  Lieutenant  of  Engineers  for  gallant  and 
meritorious  conduct ;  for  similar  couduct  at  Molino 
del  Rey  he  was  offered  the  brevet  of  Captain,  but 
declined  it  on  the  ground  that  it  was  not  due  to 

of  Chapultepec. 

In  June,  1848,  Captain  M  'Clellan  was  ordered  to 
West  Point,  where  he  remained  three  years  in  com- 
mand of  a  company  of  sappers  and  miners;  then  he 
was  removed  to  Fort  Delaware  to  superintend  the 
construction  of  the  works,  and  the  next  year  he  joiu- 
fd  the  expedition,  which  was  (lion  pnicuediiur  to  ex- 
plore the  territory  of  tho  Red  River  uuderthe  com- 
mand of  Colonel  Marcy,  whose  daughter  M'Clbl- 
lan  afterward  married.  Promoted  to  a  full  Cap- 
taincy in  the  First  Cavalry  in  1855,  M'Clellan, 
together  with  Major  Dklafieli>  aud  Major  Mor- 
nnxAi.  constituted  a  committee  appointed  by  Jlt- 
ferson  Davis,  then  Secretary  of  War,  to  proceed 
to  Europe  for  the  purpose  of  studying  the  war  of 
the  Crimea.  In  1857,  as  the  result  of  his  research- 
es, he  published  a  report  of  the  armies  of  Europe, 

Having  previously  occupied  the  situation  of  En- 
gineer and  Vice-President  of  the  Illinois  Central 
Railroad,  he  was,  in  IHo'-J,  elected  President  of  the 
Eastern  division  of  the  Ohio  and  Mi^Nsippi  Hail- 
road,  when  he  removed  to  Cincinnati.  Shortly 
afterward  the  civil  war  broke  out,  and  Governor 
Dexnison,  of  Ohio,  appointed  M'Clellan  a  Major- 
General  of  Volunteers  to  command  the  contingent 
r.i  that  State,  then  consisting  of  thin 

M'Clellan's  subsequent  militar; 
miliar  to  the  country.  His  rapid" 
campaign  in  West  Virginia ;   his  labors  after  the 

th.u  and  discipline  of  a  great  and  efficient  array: 

hi-  appointment  to  the  chief  command  in  Novem- 
ber,  1861;    his  disastrous  Peninsular  campaign- 

vhich   lias  elicited   more    discussion,    political    am. 


maud  after  Pope's  defeat,  and  his  important  vic- 
tories at  South  Mountain  and  Antietam,  ami  then, 
mx  weeks  afterward,  his  second  deposition  ;— these 
successive  stages  of  General  M'Clellan's  military 
career,  though  many  of  thorn  enshrouded  in  a  great 
drsd  ol  mystery,  are  before  the  people. 

General  M'Clellan's  next  appearance  is  as  the 
candidate  of  the  Democratic  party  for  the  Presi- 
dency. The  platform  of  the  party  which  nominated 
him  is  only  too  evidently  a  neace-on-auv-condition 
platform.  It  declares  explicitly  in  favor  of  an  im- 
mediate armistice,  which  will  restore  to  the  rebels 
all  which  they  have  lost,  and  whether  the  Conven- 
tion of  States  which  ii  advocates  results  in  Union  or 
not  it  still  declares  for  peace.  It  says  distinctly 
"The  experiment  of  restoring  the  Union  by  war 
has  proved  a  failure."  M'Clellan's  exposition  of 
his  own  views  in  his  West  Point  speech  is  just  as 
explicit  in  the  opposite  direction.     He  says ;     "4.- 

,lTo  efface  the  insult  c-ffere-1  to  .-ur  flag,  to  secure  our- 

tlou,  to  enforce  its  jusl  power  mid  lu^;,  t...  inuinnin  <■,-.»• 


■  hi.-tory  i 


for  our  choice  aj 


Holding  these  views,  it  can  n 

B.  M'Clellan  has  it  in  his  powei 
by  a  bold  and  Jacksonian  anndfm,  emcut  < 
and  by  a  complete  repudiation  of  the  Chicago 
form,  to  wield  a  larger  influence  in  favor  o 
Union  and  of  a  lasting  peace  than  is  in  the  f 


IVc-idcm  y  is  a  minor  mat' 

ooii-c.piem  o  that  thecountr 
er  Ghui«,i-  ]{.  M-Ciri  lax 

lie    [Ve-idont  of   the    l.'nited 


be  assured  that  wheth- 


GENERAL  GRANT'S  CAMPAIGN. 

We  give  on  pages  G04  and  605  sketches  illus- 
trating General  Grant's  campaign.  The  view  of 
James  River  given  on  page  till!  is  located  just 
above  Dutch  Gap  at  the  bend  of  the  river.     This 


bends.  Admiral  l,i.i: 
has  .sunk  obstructions  at  this  point  to  prevent  the 
approach  of  the  rebel  fleet  down  tho  river. 

On  the  same  page  we  give  a  sketch  of  General 
Warren's  Head- quarters  at  the  Six-mile 
House,  on  the  Weldon  Railroad,  August  27.  The 
sketch  was  made  by  a  soldier  of  the  Fifth  Corps. 
Another  sketch  on  page  C05  gives  a  view  of  Fort 


■    bilk 


h-.Sh.w-. 


Gleaming  down 
A  babbling  brook  among  the  fells, 

In  sunny  pools  and  shallows: 
A   broad   stn-ain   th.ovin-    llivoimh    the   | 

In  the  land  of  the  fruitful  West: 
■  lolling  to  the  main, 


A  chubby,  1 

On  his  father's  proud  1 

A   vouth   in   IcavniiiL''.-  <',<■_ 

While  Truth-    l.ioa.l   .-. 


BEN'S  BEAVER. 

IB  settler  in  the  woods  of  Canada  ha 
l  man  of  brave  heart  and  strong  hand 
u  five  years  on  our  Canadian  farm,  am 
VatiHs  house"  as  fairly  fitted  for  two  fain 


easy.     They  wanted  a 


'you.     We  will  give  you  a  receipt  in  full  for  our 
inheritance." 

And  may  well  do  so,  if  you  have  your  health 
can  fetch  your  food  from  home  for  a  while," 


apsack.    ti.„    ;l    |,lare    called 
llih-    i>;t>-    the    tlcl)st.-    forest 


waterfall,  had  been  bought  by  a  man  named 
Sugge,  and  he  intended  that  his  claim  should  bear 
bnt  he  lisped  and  called  hin^if 
Thuggc,  and  other  folks  called  him  what  he  called 
'  imsclf,  and  hence  the  ugly  name  was  fastened  on 
very  lovely  valley  which  is  now  a  beautiful  aud 
village,  long  ago  emancipated  from  I'or- 
bcaver.r.  blackened    -tumps,  and    its    bad 


On  the  mill-stream 


■   -laud   the   mill-: 


■  than  to  intrude  into  the  small 

iat  became  his  prison  fur  I  he  hi  Hie  of  a  sweet- 
The  colony  of  beaver*  that  had  built  near 
the  corn-mill  now  stands  had  been  fastened 
their  house,  and  all  shot,  by  my  brothers, 
hey  were  trying  to  g.'t  in  al  their  own  door-, 
a  cruel  and  prolit.able  job  for  beaver  .skins 
ought  a  very  high  price.  Not  one  was  left 
alive  except  baby  Brownie,  who  was  given  to  Ben 
by  reason  of  his  great  love  of  four-footed  pets,     i 


their  soft  lining,  the  t 
or  food  iu  wint< 
The  boys  had  watched 


p.jif  v:.'ly  -Vm,.  io  their  dam 


They 

oou-n  :-jpiiu..^  to  repair  damage 
They  had  floated 


roots  ividiU  , 


ate  bark  and  bulbous 
1  was  bread  and  milk; 
special  and  delightful 

One  of  our  neighbors  was  remarkably  fortunate 
in  finding  horses  that  had  gone  astray.     On  bcin( 

asked  for  the  secret  of  !iis  sagacity  and  luck,  he  >aid 


>  dearly,  that  Alice  (i 
t  jealous  of  him.  It  > 
parate  or  hide  from  hi 
home  to  go  to  Plattsburg 


f  Brownie,  who  showc> 


Ml.aii's  llolrl.hewasuiet  l.y 
no  signs  of  fatigue,  and  indu 
travagant  expressions  of  joy.  Ben  rewarded  his  at- 
tention with  a  dish  of  bread  and  milk,  of  which  he 
himself  to  sleep  on 


.  I.,-.!.       In  ih- 


i|,,. Villi!!.:    ' 


lining  portion  of  the  b 


and  milk.  "  Brownie 
himself.  That  night  lie  staid  at  Plattsburg,  on  the 
other  side  of  the  lake;  when  he  retired  to  his  room, 
aft  t  taking  supper  in  the  ordinary  dining-room, 
there  he  found  Brownie  on  his  valise  again.  Again 
there  was  a  joyful  meeting,  and  an  eager  consump- 
tion of  bread  and  milk  and  sweet-apples.  This  time 
there  was  none  left  for  breakfast.  Still  Brownie 
disappeared  early,  mid  not  untU  Ben  reached  White- 
hall was  he  again  visible.  It  is  to  be  noted  that  in 
all  the  distance  traveled  by  this  beaver,  from  our 
home,  there  was  water.  Brooks  and  a  small  river 
took  him  to  St.  Alban's,  and  after  that  he  had  the 


work  of  heaver  colonic-  is  done  in  the  night.  B 
by  day,  and  made  t. 
'     iys  knew  -where 


-ame  spc-d  a.-  the  boat,  ami  a 


Who  or  what  told  Brownie  that  Ben  was  to  land 
at  Whitehall  I  can  not  know,  but  there  ho  was, 
ready  to  pay  his  ardent  respects  to  his  master's 

Packet  for  the  >akc  of  a  sweet-apple. 

My  sister  Alice  hud  hoped  when  she  married  Ben 

for  folU-fOOted   p..-t-  by 

pl<     •■■-' 
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SEASONABLE  WORDS. 


■.Mill   angry   wiirdl  should  blight 


nder  to  the  blue-eyet 
i  to  the  dream-land  c 


,  good  deed),  kind  deeds , 


QUITE  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XL VI. 


.  Mown  on  the 


■as  of  their  plaudits.     To  think  tha 
ad  been  the  leader  of  that  kind  of  fa; 


in  amphitheatre  full  of  plebeians,  admitted  fo: 
ixpence  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  price  of  en 
ranee  to  the  gardens!  To  think  that  not  si 
-cry  long  since  her  worldly  estate  should  hav< 
>sen  even  more  debased,  and  that,  ruddled  an< 
attooed,  and  with  feathers  on  her  head,  shi 
honld  have  been  shown,  as  a  mock  savage,  fo 
t  few  liards,  on  the  boards  of  a  French  booth  ! 


Frame-work  of  the  fire-works.  A  faint  odor  of 
burning  yet  lingers  about  them,  and  the  night 

breeze  stir-  shreds  of  cartridge-paper,  hull' con- 
sumed to  cinder,  which  have  fallen  in  the  thick- 
ets  of  Ranelagh.  You  might  fancy  that  this  was 
some  huge  Place  do  Gmve,  where  criminals  had 
been  broken  on  the  Catherine-wheel,  or  hanged 
upon  gibbets,  and  their  bodies  afterward  given 
up  to  the  flames.     But  it  was  only  the  corpse  of 


l°RanE 


ed  bv  her  ei 


the  habit  ot  taking  a  great  deal 
ndv-and-water.  She  said  it  did  I 
e  doctor  said  it  did  her  harm ;  br 
;,  she  took  it— cold.  It  did  not  im 
iper.  Far  from  angelic  at  the  best 
now  bordered  very  closely  on  the 
r  powers  of  tongue  were  by  no  mea 
ed  ;  yet  she  seemed  to  distrust  tl 
aUuive  eloquence  was  by  no  means  rarely 
■ked   up  bv  blows,      Slu *- J 


ltly  pro- 


"wbo  could  avoid  givi 

bad  time  of  it;  and  tl 
residing  with  a  lady  t 


Fields.  Was  it*  judgment  on  her  for  runnin 
away,  she  wondered,  that  her  temporary  evasio 
had  been  followed  by  so  dire  a  bondage  ?    Pei 


baps.     Her  terror  ha 

fragmentary  manner 


-tool  by  ill"  hre-plnce,  smoking,  and  n 
rag-_<. .-■}  old  woman  was  pottering  over  e 
knelling  me--  in  a  pipkin  on  the  heal 
room  was  seemingly  Signoi 


;■■;/,  -;; 


rpses.  Arms,  leg-,  hand-. 
eet,  appertaining  to  celebrated  charade:- 
eient  aod  modem  history,  littered  a  row  of 
2S  and  a  rough  deal  table,  to-other  witL 

m  pots  full  of  color,  and  bits,  ot  lace  and  tin- 


•ipl  in.  pc 
There 


ere   plainly  visible  I 


fainting  girl,   and   held   tin-  gla-, 

••  Drink  !"  -he  said,  in  Englisl 

instant.    It  will  do  you  good. 


scorching  to  her  throat,  and  was,  indeed,  braudy 
mingled  with  water.  After  a  short  time  she  felt 
belter,  though  dizzy. 

"And  so  I  have  found  you  at  last,  little  run- 
away," the  woman  went  on.  "I  could  have 
sworn  it  was  you  in  the  booth.  I  knew  those 
hypocritical  little  eyes  of  yours  at  once.  Ah! 
I  have  had  a  fine  chase  after  you,  cunning  little 
fox  as  you  are.  Where  have  you  been  all  these 
years,  you  crocodile  ?  Come,  confess.  Let  me 
know  all  about  it.     Speak,  or  I'll  beat  von. " 

Nervous  and  shattered  as  she  was,  Lily  could 
at  first  give  scarcely  a  coherent  reply  to  the  ques- 
tions with  which  the  strange  woman  well-nigh 
Iber.     Though  she  had  a  vague  and 


The  woman  made  her  drink  more  of  the  liquid. 
Lily  pleaded  that  it  nearly  choked  her,  and 
burned  her,  but  she  would  take  no  denial.  Al- 
though it  seemed  to  set  her  brain  on  fire,  she 
really  felt  stronger  for  it,  and,  after  a  time,  could 
talk,  The  woman  led  her  on,  not  unadroitly, 
by  asking  her  if  she  re  me  in  l>e  red  Miss  Bunny- 
castle's  school  at  Stockwell,  the  diouer  at  Green- 
wich, the  steam-boat,  the  journey  to  Paris,  the 
Pension  Marcassin.  Yes:  Lily  remembered  all 
these.  What  next?  the  woman  asked,  threat- 
eningly. Well,  she  told  all  she  knew  of  her 
residence  with  Madame  de  Kergolay :  all  save 


She  could  not  lie;  and  yet  she  dared  not  avow 
the  hard  and  bitter  truth.  The  woman  would 
not  believe  that  she  had  found  herself  in  the 
Champs  Elvse'cs  by  accident.  She  had  run  aw  a  v, 
she  said :  of  that  she  was  certain.     Lily,  blush- 


:■:    :.. 


freely  . 


had  forced  Lih  n>  sip) ; 
the  Italian  muttered  something  from  his 
d,  and  she  desisted.     The  girl  sought  to  pac- 

t  she  had  been  ungrateful  to  her  benefactress, 
t  she  had  tost  her  affection,  and  that  she  saw 
lung  before  her  but  sudden  flight. 
'Ungrateful!     I  can  well  bclievo  that.     To 


Mie  let  l,r 

a    |..||g   .Ury- 

I  .warn    ■ 


lto  sleep.     Excitement,  fatigue,  and   i 
they  had  made   her   swallow  had   be 

was  kept  elo-e  prisoner  in  the  hovel  t 


igly  ■ 


;  looked,  how  c 


How 


splay-foot  e 

garish  the  emuroiaery  ■      sue  uau  no  time  to 

pink  her  fleshings,  but  rubbed  powdered  vermil- 

shc  rubbed  it  into  her  face.  There  were  patches 
of  the  latter,  however,  that  required  orpiment, 
and  cercse,  and  bismuth,  and  ochre,  and  chrome 
yellow  to  be  laid  on  iu  grotesque  streaks,  and 
half-moons,  and  dabs.  Was  she  not  a  Wild 
Woman  of  the  Prairies  ?  Before  she  daubed  on 
her  war-paint  she  would  anoint  her  face  and 
hands  with  a  tnllow-candle. 


,  with  i 


perlc-   d  I  iriei 

Cuin,,,,.     „„,| 


ie  dressing,  the  bouquet 
of  my  logo  by  the  duke 
the  bouquet  with  a  dia- 


IViAim'i,  v'ii'i 
!....    ,,.'. 


"Am  I  handsome,  a  cette  heure?     Am  I 
graceful  ?     Am  I  fascinating  ?     Am  I  La  Bella 

Zigazesi,  who  has  turned  so  many  hearts?"  she 
would  crv,  ironically. 

Lily  did  not  know  what  answer  to  return. 

"You  say  nothing.  You  despise  your  m— 
your  protectress.  Ah  !  you  disdain  me,  do  you,. 
Mademoiselle  la  Comtesse— Baroune— Princcsse 
de  Kergolay—  Mademoiselle  la  Marquise  de 
Carabas  — Quatre  sous?  We  will  soon  take 
your  pride  out  of  you.  Quick,  trollop.  Don- 
brandy,  do 


Give  me  i 


July  poured  < 


-la-:  thai  •. 
d  say,  draw 


1!  that  is  good,"  sbe  i 

breath.  "Ca  tue  a 
lu  conrage-du  zug-zt 
throw  back  her  long  hair,  now  coarst 
-mi  incullure,  and  flecked  with  grav. 
ife  and  a  merry  one.  Vive  la  joie 
g !      Dire  que  j'ai  Cte  une  miladi 

d'un  gentilhomme.     C'e'tait  de  la 
"       "i  coquin  que  j't 


Yes.1 


.rriage 


rim  knuckles,  roughei 
the  backs  with  gnarled  knots  like  unto  the.  re 
of  trees.  They  had  once  been  handsome  ban- 
but  they  were  discolored  now.  and  chapped  ; 
barked 'by  exposure.  In  bitter  mockery  of  '. 
former  state,  she  still  had  her  fingers  cove 


perspiring,  the  rudi 
one  cloudy  morass, 
cated.  The  Italiar 
with  her,  and  he  i 


him  the  second  daj 
from  Chambery,  age 

faced  and  ragged,  wh 


of  brass,  which  left 
night,  tired,  dusty, 


fringe  of  black  whisk- 
imge  fur  cap  and  vel- 

ard  boys.  He  went 
io  di  Barbaria,"  and 
ie  of  his  slaves  with 
obegone  little  objeel 

a  consumptive  cough, 
orner,  cuddling  a  di- 


onsoi"  the  Arabian  Nights.     And  of  this  m 
y  the  wobeg-me  little  bo\  from  Chambery  s< 

While  the  men  and  the  Wild  Woman 

Tangling    river    their    brandy   ami    tobacco 


The  Wild  Woman  saw  the  action. 
robber,"  she  cried  out.  "Attends, 
donner  une  triple'e.      Ah !    I  have  t 

Lily's  patronage  of  the  Savoyard. 

The  girl  was  very  glad.  'She  mad 
eat,  and  was  delighted  that  hje  first  e 


\t£ 


addres-cd 


Savoyard's  friendly  but  uncleanly 

"     "1  in  pensive  dreams,  perha 

forests,  and  the  happy  days 


cocoa-nuts  at  the  he 
still  absorbed  as  h 

s  twinMir 

aler  the  waistcoat  Of  the  Alpine  boy. 

1 1  Where  do  you  dance  ?"  asked  the  Savoyard. 

"  Dance?"  quoth  Lily,  opening  her  eyes. 

"  Haven't  I  seen  you  with  a  tambourine  and 

d  shoes,  doing  the  Infiorata?" 

Lily  told  him,  gentlv,  that  it  must  bo  some 

your  pudroua  give  for  you  ? 


SflS. 


(the  i 


-  fol-Vittuo- 


either  Victor  Emanuel,  Charles  Albert,  orCharlcs 
John).  "My  father  bought  two  cows  and  six 
goats  with  my  price,  and  paid  oll'Oripc  Minand 
the  blood-sucker,  who  had  lent  him  money  to 
raise  his  crop.  Does  your  padrona  beat  you? 
My  master  beats  us  with  a  chain.  Luigi',  the 
boy  from  Genoa,  who'  died,  tried  to  poison 
'L'organo'  in  his  petit  verve.  When  they 
washed  him  for  burial  his  body  was  all  blue." 
They  were  a  curious  trio— the  girl,  the  Savoy- 


On  1 


.Lily's 


day    the    ' 


dame  de  Kergolay.     The  Wild  \Voui:r 

covered  her  loekel,  and,  not    with 

entreaties  on  Lily's  part,  bad  wrench-- 
from  her.     She  bad  nothing  now  ilnn 

to  her  in  ilie  world,  and  was  Unite  A I 
The  Wild  Woman's  traveling  dies-  - 

ed  tartan  -own,  and  a  more  faded  sea 
with  a  liotmei    inconceivably  battered. 

survey  her,  that   she  had  been  in  the 


par,>di-e.  phinio  in  li-'r  tn 
.'iir-ei.l,  and  look  a  Utile  a 
The  Italian  wax-work 
the  Wild  Woman's  liusb; 
near,   but:  decidedly  nor   < 

party.  _  He  was  not  so  very  ii 


kind  to'Liiy,11:;' 

d,  if  need  were,  to 
ffered  to  strike  her.    ' 


They  went  by  meant 
he  wax-work  and  the 
if  the  Wild  Woman  (f 


Dijon.      Thee    I 
mums  cheaply,  ; 


Woman  and 
could   di-ccn 


ut  living.  She  was  not  even  .-ic- 
ily numbed,  and  chilled,  and  tor- 
e  fairson  the  road  j  and  at  some  of 


It  was  at  a  place  called  St.  Esprit,  and  when 
Lily  had  been  locked  up  many 
August  afternoon,  and  felt  yt 
that  kind  of  loneb'ness  when  you  begin  to  hear 
strange  noises  that  have  no  foundation  save  in 
your  imagination— that  a  big  country  girl,  who 

room.    "  I  have  got  another  key.'little  one,"  she 

-aid.  triumphantly. 

The  country  girl  had  very  red  elbows  and  a 
face  like  a  tomato,  little  pig's  «-y.  \  and  mntu-d 


V.M-he 


condiment  with  her 


'and   something   else,  too.     Atrappe."      And 

i-oni  beneath  her  apron  she  produced  a  mighty 
lice  of  bread  covered  with  blackberry  jam. 

Lily  was  really  hungry,  and  only  too  glad  to 
;et  the  bread  and  jam.  She  had  well-nigh  d<- 
oured  it,  when  the  girl  whose  face  was  like  a 

"  Why  don't  you  run  away?    I  would,  if  I 


fift^a    francs  saved   np  t 


to  sell  himself  as  a  substitute  in  the  conscription 
to  do  so.  Take  ray  fifteen  francs,  and  run  away 
from  these  bad  people." 
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She  ha.]  iriml  i 
3  good-natured  c 


nri  thoughts  of  running  nwa; 
tn-nt  her  unkindly,  Mir  said, 
happy,  il  wa^  her  own  fault. 


I  and  jam,  but  she 
her  that  she  had 


thongli  yon' could  hang  yourself  to  your  dungeon 

but  days,  weeks,  months,  years  pass,  and  at  last 
you  bear  your  durance  with  a  dull  apathy  that 
js.  well-nigh  utter  indifference.  It  does  not  so 
much  matter.  A  year  the  more  or  a  year  the 
less  does  not  count.  And  at  last,  when  haply 
the  cell  door  is  opened,  and  you  are  told  that 
you  are  free,  yon  are  in  no  very  great  hurry  to 
move.  You  have  remained  here  so  long,  why 
Bliould  you  not  stay  hero  a  little  longer?  Pris- 
oners have  been  known  to  memorialize  their 
jailer  to  be  allowed  to  stop,  when  their  discharge 
has  arrived,  and  at  last  they  have  had  to  be 
turned  out  of  the  prison  by  force.  There  are 
times  when  you  might  leave  Gonfaloniere's  door 
nates  of  Spieling  open,  and  lull  him 
linel  is  bought,  and  that  he  has  two 
t  away — when  Silvio  Pcllico  might 
s  of  his  cell  window  nnder  the  pi- 
ombi  sawn  through,  and  a  rope-ladder  nailed  to 
the  sill;  and  yet  when  the  captive?  would  but 
yawn,  and  think  it  scarcely  worth  their  while  to 
make  their  escape.  There  is  somewhat  of  the 
infinite  mercy  of  Heaven- in  thus  blunting  our 
senses  during  suffering.  The  victim  sleeps  at 
the  stake.  I  have  heard  of  a  convict  who  com- 
mitted suicide  because  the  end  of  his  slavery  was 
rapidly  approaching ;    but  I  think  you   might 

themselves  every  day  for  a  year  without  three  of 


hud  ill'1  I 


Lily  i 


Thel 


in  thai  lis,  and  1 


:  they  1 


"Dijon  brought  her 

baps  -he  inspected  nie  goou  uaiure  or  ncv  serv- 
ant girl.  The  Wild  Woman  had  told  her  that 
Lily  was  a  refractory  apprentice,  obstinately  in- 
tent on  not  learning  to  dance  on  the  tight-rope, 
and  inveterately  addicted  to  running  away.  The 
hostess,  who  had  had  much  to  do  with  mounte- 
banks in  her  time  (her  husband  had  been  a 
paillasse,  and  her  eldest  son  was  a  ventriloquist, 
while  her  youngest  daughter  walked  on  stilts), 
fully  believed  this  story,  and  looked  upon  Lily 

"If  you  were  apprenticed  to  me,"  she  would 
say,  "  ray  faith,  I  would  arrange  you.  You 
should  learn  to   dance  as  the  bears  do.      Va 

petite  drulessc,  je  te  ferais  sauter  a  la  musique 
d'lm  him  martinet.     I'd  lay  a  strap  about  you, 

Lily  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to  bandy 

violent,  and  given  to  imbibing  too  much  cassis. 

"Sulky  young   baboon,"  the  hostess  would 

continue," shaking  her  forefinger  at  her.     "At 

thy  age,  too.     Almost  a  woman.     And  not  so 

very  bad-looking,  cither,"    ' 


lice  will  get  bold  of  thee,  and  t 

it  so  very  difficult,  thei^  to  dance  on  the  cord? 
Bah !  when  I  was  half  thy  age  my  father  made 
me  swallow  a  Turkish  cimiter  and  the  sabre  of 
a  cuirassier;  and  before  I  was  twelve  I  was 
practicing  the  back  somersault  on  a  spring  board 
into  a  pond  of  water,  to  prevent  breaking  my 
hone*  when  I  fell." 

A  fortnight  elapsed  before  the  Wild  Woman 
came  back;  but  she  retrained  radiant.  They 
bad  been  to  Lyons:  to  the  fair  of  the  Croix 
Rouge.  Ventimillioni  had  run  over  to  Geneva, 
where,  in  those  days,  and  may  be,  for  aught  I 


re  is  a  public  _ 

r,  and  the  Italian  had 

i  Napolc 


o  Wild  W.-mnu  i 


nd  neck  with  cheap  jewelry,  and 
ver  to  Geneva.  Luck  had  gone  ajj 
hen ;  and  with  a  very  few  Napoleoi 
rig  from  his  winnings,  he  was  prepa 
ly  to  return  to  the  place  whence  he  i 


suddenly  scowled. 
i  any  thing  beyond 
ie  red  or  the  black ; 


'Up, 


JIVC-llLlllC 

;  had  met 

a<-qii;uiu!uite    ni    Geneva. 
she  returned  to  Dijon  ru- 

'     cried  to  Lily,     "Up, 
.    We  are  going  back 


i.ieooher, 


.      Madame  seem 
i  had  spoken  of  i 


_stogethei 
m  Fjighuid  and  to  life." 
The  girl,  who  passed  most  of  her  time  now 
r,  interpreted  this 

ire  already  gotten 
5  Lily  had  no  others. 

'Did  ever  one  see  such  a  tatterdemalion?" 
she  grumbled.     "I  must  go  to  a  revend. 

la   toilette,  and  get  her  some  clothes  to 


Lily   was  locked  up  for  the  last  time;   but 

Id  woman  who  had  a  lisp  and  the  asthma,  and 
rhose  srlavi  slowly  crawling  feet,  in  their  roomy 


;  slippers,  looked  like  a  pair  of  t 


was  speedily  equipped  in  some  faded  but  decent 
second-hand  garments.  The  countess  sat  by, 
inspecting  the  proceedings,  and  tapping  the  floor 
impatiently  with  her  parasol.     It  was  the  second 

fitted  out  under  inspection.  The  last  time  it  was 
by  Cutwig  &  Co. 

Ten  days  afterward  they  were  in  London. 
The  Italian  staid  behind.  He  seemed  to  bear 
separation  from  the  Wild  Woman — the  countess, 
I  mean— with  graat  equanimity.  She  had  for 
him,  and  had  had  always,  the  haughty  and  inso- 
lent indifference  we  feel  for  a  person  whose  grade 
is  beneath  ours,  but  who  is  useful  to  us.  Even 
in  her  lowest  state  she  had  treated  the  wax-work 

"When  I  pay  you  a  visit  in  London,  my  em- 
press, the  Italian  remarked,  showing  his  white 
teeth,  "you  will  have  some  macaroni  for  your 
Angclo,  your  Angelino,  your  Angeliotto— is  it 


l  would  devour  as  mn 

ions  as  there  are"  in  my  name.     I  have  I 

■  [amis  ']'<»!■  left,  and   1   must  have  crowd 


"That  is  your  affair 

"Yes,  my  duchess, 
the  Italian  showed  hi: 

pity  I  did  not  put  you  v..  ..  r-«  %,.  r.~«,u«« 
wings,  and  show  you  as  an  angel  instead  of 
Wild  Woman!  Well,  1  am  not  angry  with  yo 
When  yon  are  tired  of  E 


my  affair" — and 
of  pasteboard 


Donna  e  mobile,     vvnen 

eland,  and  have  lost  your 


my  Zenobia),  you  nm  uc  Smu  t 
back  to  your  Angelo,  and  grate 


mgi\  v-.ith  v 
j„..  ..re  tired  of  L- 
engagement  through 
:e  too  foud  of  cognac, 


T:»l, 


"Yes  you  mil.  Till  then,  farewell, 
care  of  the  Poverina" — this  was  Lily, 
patted  her,  not  unkindly,  on  the  shoulder — "and 
keep  your  hands  off  her.  England  is  a  good 
country,  though  the  sun  never  chines  there,  and 
there  are  laws  to  protect  the  weak.  Here,  La 
Giustizia  .never  interferes  with  you,  unless  your 

"  I  shall  do  what  I  like  with  my  own." 

"  Precisely.     Don't  ill-treat  your  cat,  or  your 

dog,  or  whatever  else  is  your  own,  then.     Go, 

and  be  happy.     Don't  tear  your  iu 

eyes  out,  if  you  can  help  it.     What 

II   Signor   Toif    " 


.utiicelln— -what 


it?    Dio'i 


m'embetes,  Ventimillioni.     Que  cela  finisse !" 

And  so  parted.  The  Italian  may  have  been  a 
roving  vagabond,  not  over-scrupulous  as  to  mo- 
rality ;  but  he  was  a  good-natured  kind  of  fel- 
low, and.  when  he  showed  his  white  teeth,  looked 

Lily  came  back  to  England,  and 


school  of  horsemanship. 


(I)'"'    1.  idv    wl 


QUE  LOST  BOY. 


o'clock  at  night.  You  see,  cousin  Bob  drove  up  to 
the  house  just  after  tea,  and  invited  my  wife  to  go 
for  a  ride  behind  his  bays.  Bob  drives  a  fast  and 
handsome  span  of  bays,  and  a  ride  behind  them  is 
a  treat  she  is  always  delighted  to  enjoy,  particularly 
as  I  do  not  keep  ' 


:r  ride  or  drive,   "itisapleas- 

-■alv,  ■!>..-  i.il.- 


iins  iny  permission  before  going  to 
,i  iM-  oca-ion  she  said: 
"James,  Bob  ie  going  to  drive  i 


I  wa;.  lutt  in  sole  charge  of  the  house  and  the  fc 
ttle  Dobbs.  Bridget  had  gone  for  a  walk  with  o 
f  her  cousins,  of  which  she  has  a  quantum  st'Jfii 
instructed  the  children  in  the  matter  of  ludiavit 
•ntered  my  study  and  went  to  writing. 


I  iinallv  came  u.  the  relm;;iln  co, 
nut  kuov,  where  Fred  wa-.  Sow 
no  home,  that  is  what  I  told  her. 
"James,  do  you  want  to  frighten  \ 
"No,  my  dear;  that  would  be  too 
"Then  where  is  that  boy?'' 
"I  give  von  my  word  I  don't  kmn 
"Why,  ■ 


■    I     t    1;,v.     V 


around  mu  to  keep  i 


"And  he  said  I  tremble!  like  a  leaf.     And  now 


ne  home  only  to  fmd  thai  you  has-e  lost  our 

and  to  ho  frightened  to  death  again." 

sow ,  my  dear,  yon  are  too  severe.     /  lost  the 

I  didn't  lose  him." 
liVu  I  a-k  you  again,  where  is  he?" 

7ind  him!"  ?aid  my  wife,  with  a  perceptible 
f  ef  inuvdidity,     "We  shall  never  find  him 

vertheless  I  lit  a  cigar,  exchanged  my  slip- 
or  hoot?,  put  on  my  coat  and  hat,  and  set  out 
)  night  to  beat  the  neighborhood. 

."liked  around  the  square,  examining  the  gnt- 
arofully,  and  looking  ever  fence-  into  people'? 
\ards,  but  I  found  nothing  but  a  large  number 
.-.-.  v,  hich  barked  at  me  as  if  I  were  a  burglar. 


prepared  ibr  the  wc 

Dobb  and  Bridget. 

"Can't  you  find  1 


'  Why,  what's  the  ujo  in  fidgeting  f' 


it  ii  li  bis  pe.tr  lii  lie  I',"  o  turned  up  to  the  stars, 

3  father  talks  about  fidgeting  !" 

m  horrify  mo,  Susan.     I  will  go  right  down 


It  was  a  long  walk  to  the  river,  and  smoking  is 
favorable  to  thought.  Before  I  got  to  the  water's 
edge  I  had  umeluded  that  there  was  little  prolohil. 
ity  Fred  would  be  found  there.    What  should  he 

but  I  could  i 
ig  floating. 

ho  had  seen  a  little  boy  around  there  wi 


"How  was  this  little  boy  dressed 
I  continued. 

partie'lar.   Hew 
axed  me  fer  some  cold  wittles,  and  I 
large.     If  I'd  only  knowed  y'  wanted 
But  my  boy  isn't  ragged." 
Oh,  your  boy !     Have  y'  lost  yer  boy, 
got  away 


111-1:1    I) 


A  many  boys  git  drownded 


i,  but  thev  do !  Now  I  think  of  it,  my  old 
said  >be  heard  something  about  a  half  'u 
jo.  Who  knows  bid  it  might  'a  ben  him?" 
B  with  what  a  cheerful  -prigh!- 


what,"  said  the   man,  ■■if  you 
■  a  dollar  afore  I  start,  I'll  git  l 


required  a  deal  of  prelii 


my  back.  Tumimi.  I  h-heb!  a  iVo 
inine  head  in  a  dirty  night-cap,  and  two  eyes  glar- 
ing at  me  as  if  I  were  a  ghost. 

"Don't  be  akrmed,  my  good  woman.     I  wisher 
to  leave  a  note  for  your  husband,  who  is  out  lookim 


V-iiii'  lin   band  -h'ke  of  your  1 


'Th-'.'s  Ids  -a,:.       1  ha'n't  Iil  ml  not h  in'. '' 
'Why,  he  told  me  you  did." 
'  lie'-  gussin'.      How  nmeh  d'ye  pay  'im  ? 
■  I  |.;iid  him  a  dollar." 


I'   i:  ;  '  jii'l  I   St  ircd.  wjifi  a 


:ter  take  the  dim 
a  neighbors?     Wt 
;  and  gone  to 
'Fudge!"  • 

■  How  can  you  be  50  heartless  as  to 


of  the  neighbors'  they  i 


"  Well,  I  don't  kn what  h.irm  there  would  be 

in  ;u?t  ringing  the  dinner-bell." 

"I  shouldn't  want  any  bi  dy  logo  ringing  bells 
through  the  streets  idler  I  wis  abed.  Susan." 

"They  might  well  ring  hells  if  they  had  lost 
their  children,"  persisted  my  wife. 

"Well,  111  go  to  the  police-station  and  set  the 
police  after  him.     They'll  find  him  easily  enough, 


sleep  a  wink  til!  I 
I'll  bo  back  in  an 


Mill-     L-    l.lle. 

nn  it;"  but 
I  left  a  de 


Wherever  I  saw  a  I 
)en  a  stray  boy.      I  f. 

At  the  police-static 
oy  •  blue  eyes,  curly  iT&ir 

ays\urnedupallrigh*ti 


My  wife  was  Mill  up  when  I  got  h 
"  Have  rou  found  him?" 
"No,  my  dear— I  give  him  up." 

"  But  I've  set  n  policeman  after  1 


"  Ave  you  going  to  b.d  ?"  asked  ny  wife. 

"Why,  of  course  I  am.     lm  sleupy." 

"Was  there  ever  such  a  man?"  groaned  Mrs. 
Dobb. 

I  went  to  bed.  I  could  not  coax  Mrs.  Dobb  to 
tlo  likewise.  Ah,  how  refreshing  the  soft  couch 
was  !  I  dozed  off  like  a  little  kitten,  and  had  be- 
come quite  oblivious  of  worldly  careB,  when  that 
unhappy  woman  came  into  the  room,  lamp  in  hand. 

"James!" 

"Eh  I     What  now?" 

"  What  time  did  you  say  Freddie  went  out  ?" 

■'I  said  I  didn't  know,  my  dear." 


it  doing  ?" 
iug  all  the  evening." 
o  did  you  miss  him?" 


iugh  all  the  outhouses, 


l  half  pa  i 
And  now 


"   "Let's  search  the  house,  again,  dame;." 

"Why,  what's  tho  use?      I  have.     Ant' 

say  you  and  Bridget  have  again." 

.-it  hero  idle?     But  1  mud  go  over  the  buns 

"I  can  pass  the   time  very  comlortaljlv 

my  dear,  '  I  Mud,  with  a  heavy  vawn. 

"Oh,  you  can   do  any  thing!     I  belie 

eould    I-  p  il  it  was  judgment-day." 

"Very  likely  I  mi^hl,  Susan,  ifl  was  a 

again.      ^\  c  inspected  the  ivood  pile,  ai.d  w. 

looked 

we   opeikd   all   the   trunks.      We   oveihnu 

■d  tb- 

pmtrv,  and  wo  poked  under  the  library,  \ 

ear  eouhl  hardly  get  to  sleep. 

I  the  other  foot  wu: 


My  naked  foot  touched  a  soft  lump  undei 
de.     I  looked  under.     There  he  was.     Ci 


ile  I  scratched  on  t 
•'The dear  child !" 
"And  has  been  snoozing  away  j 
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•  war  as  Colonel  of  the  Twcnty---eeond  Tu- 


rn. When  General  Palmer  re- 
J  the  command  of  the  Fourteenth 
in  the  exercise  of  this  command 
;  laic  decisive,  battle  of  Jonesbor- 


A  GALLANT  EXPLOIT. 

give  on  our  firpt  pape  this  wc-k  an  illu-tva 
7  one  of  those  brave  actions  which  have  c<m- 

;  battle  of  Ezra 


I    ('li.-tilii'iini, 


i  have  most  fremip.i  ily  pas-<d  whli 


THE  REFUGEE, 
and  I  were  strolling  down 


My   i'Viuii.l   luul   how  oil   l.o  hulii.;.-;   laii', 
Who  passed  and  were  forgot ; 

jli'    bowed    10    1)01',   iiinl    mi    In  .    cheek 


A 

At  it 

was  no  flush  of  shame 

cheek  that  burned  ; 

1 

.  luok  v. 

is  soon  as  sad  as  hers: 

To  look 

at  her  I  turned. 

Her  years  they  might  have  been  tvr 

was  sad  and  slow; 

f 

it  weavin 

ss— but  just  that  pace 

At  which  all  mourners  go. 

T 

longh  po 

r,  around  her  yet  there 

That  nan 

reless  grace,  wlnuli  s;,v;. 

en  to  careless  passers  by, 

"1  have 

seen  better  days." 

Tell  me,"  said  I,  "why  you,  who  wear 
A  soldier's  name  and  sword, 
Changed  color  as  she  passed  us  by- 
Passed  us  without  a  word." 

Sis  eyes  flashed  flame.      "My  blood,"'  he  at 

"It  near  to  madness  stirs 
To  meet  that  sad,  that  patient  one, 

And  think  what  wrongs  are  here. 


'Her  noble  husband  to  bis  flag 
And  to  his  country  true, 

'  ■  ;,  by 


Was  foully  slain, 


nin,  not  in  open,  manly  fight; 


"She  heard  the  troopers'  curses  deep 

Ke-echo  through  the  hall ; 
She  saw  the  lurid  flames  spread  fast, 

"When  morning  came,  half  crazed  she  stood 

Gazing  with  teuiies-i  oye  upon 
A  mass  of  whitened  bone; 

"All  that  was  left  of  him  whose  love 
Had  made  her  life  so  sweet 

Now  in  In  ..-led  with  the  ashes  of 
Her  home  now  at  her  feet." 

"But  where  were  they,  her  noble  boys, 

THE  WOMAN  IN  BEOWN. 

"Money!  More  money?  Mre.  Wilde,  I  am 
Kn,c.ly;i -touched!". 

"It  isn't  for  myself,  Eugene,"  fatten  d  the  timid 
little  wife,  flushing  up  to  the  roots  of  her  hair ;  "hut 
the  Indies  in  the  church  are  trying  to  make  up  a  lit- 
tle sum  for  the  poor  soldiers  in  hospital,  and—'' 

"Twen-ty-five  dol-lars!"  slowly  enunciated  Mr. 

weight  hurl  d  at  his  defenseless  partner.  "Forthe 
soldiers !  Do  I  pay  taxes,  Mrs.  Wilde,  or  do  I  not  ? 
Are  my  resources  drawn  upon  by  the  Government, 
every  day  in  the  year,  or  are  they  not,  for  this  very 
made  of  gold,  Mrs.  Wilde,  nhat- 


■ 


■  practice  < 


clear  i  ral-nre,  on  f 


Metric  Wilde!  if  woman's  v. it  don't  help  von  out 
of  this  perplexity  you  deserve  to  sink  into  a  mere 
household  drudge,  whose  idols  shall  he  gold,  silver, 
and  copper !" 

How  haughtily  the  red  arch  of  her  lips  curved  ! 
yea  glittered  thrum-h 


Mrs.  Wilde,  coming  i 


.■    il.-lN.lltlv 


ribbon.     She  had  a  ver 
ith  heavy  brown  hair  nn 


:  when  Vicksburg  foil.' 


For  in  this  deadly  strife 
He  battles  on  the  side  of  those 

Who  took  his  father's  life. 
"Bright-eyed,  glad-hearted,  once  si 

Slow-paced,  sad-eyed,  sad-hearted  ) 
She's  here  a  Refugee," 


-I    ,i  gleam  of  phmani  lire- 

.ul.i.ii   mature-,   a   lin-'.l  dn."|i 


■•  "What  shall  I  (ell  tlm  Cennnilt.ee,  Eu-.iaee  V 
''Tell  them,  Mrs.  Wilde,"  said  her  husband,  dog- 
iitallv,  "  that  at  the  present  scale  of  prices  eenn- 
,y  is  the  chief  duty  of  lis  all.      The  soldiers  will, 
"  "  r  by  the  proper  auihor- 


1  mu-l  decline  to  si 
■fir."  lie  added,  glancing  at  a  bank-note  tl 
i  the  shining  dama-k  table-cloth,  ''that 
ahvudy  placed  hoii-ekeeping  funiN  for  t 
r  disposal.     J  must  beg  of  you  to  i 


Maggie  raised  her  eyebrows  a  little  impatiently. 

"If  you  think,  Eustace,  that  live  dollars  will  pay 
the  butcher,  settle  the  baker's  account  and  the  ice- 
man's hill,  and  then  leave  enough  for  daily  mark- 
eting expenses,  I  should  like  to  have  you  remain  at 
home  and  take  charge  of  the  finances  yourself— 

"My   dear,  you   must   purchase   cheaper  arti- 


"  But,  Eustace,  you  know  1 
about  your  meals." 

t;  That  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  question,"  saic 
Mr.  Wilde,  a  little  shortly.  -  We  nm-.l  i  eonomUe 
my  dear— wo  must,  indeed." 

'Maggie  Wilde  colored,  and  bit  her  lip.  Econo 
miZo  !— when  she  had  sat  through  all  the  sunshini 
hours  oiye-terday  over  a  weary  work-basket  mend 
ing  little  dresses,  and  darning  tiny  socks,  and  re 
trimming  her  own  bonnet,  to  save  unnecessary  ex 
penditure.      Economize !— when  she  wore  her  olt 


she  forced  back  the  angry  words,  and  answered  in  i 

subdued  tono: 

"  Indeed,  I  try  not  to  be  extravagant,  Eustace." 
"But  you  must.  lie.  my  dear,  or  else  where  in  tin 
does  all  the  money  go?     1 


:,,,..  v;,],v, 
i:M    I-    IMU 


"The  coal  lull.      I  paid  the  coal  bill  out  of  it. 

and  that  was  twenty,  you  remember,  Mrs.  Wilde," 

Mr.  Wilde  twisted  himself  a  little,  as  though  his 

pearl-colored  over-coat  were  rather  a  tight  fit. 

"Business,  mv  dear;  you  can't  be  expected  tc 

understand  anv  thing  about  business  mutters.  ' 

wife. 

"Maggie,"  said  Mr.  Wild,.,    ol   innle.  ■■N.i     i   ,:■ 

to   the  purpose   at   all.      A    woman  a    mind    isn 

adapted   to   comprehend   business   relations;    she 

should  confine  herself  to  the  one  grand  point,  econ- 

omy.     Reduce  your  expenses;   bring  every  thing 

within  the  narrowest  possible  outlaw     I  think  it 

would  be  a  very  good  plan,  my  dear,  to  keep  a  lit— 

items  that  struck  me  as  clearly    uperfluoufl." 

Ma-'L'ie  s  '.lark  eves  bec-an  to  -parkin  ouiinouslv 

she  played  nervously  with  the  golden  circle  of  her 

Voll     illl.i 

ailer  w  ;. u i  ■ 


will  lend  it." 

"You're  welcome  as  flowers  in  May,  ma'am," 

said  honest,  puzzled  Bridget;  "  but  it's  a  queer  fit 
they'll  be  for  you,  darned,  an'  patched,  an'  faded." 

But  Mrs.  Wilde  only  laughed. 

The  rain  was  pattering  drearily  against  the  break- 
fast-room window  the  next  morning  us  Eustace 
Wilde  sauntered  slowly  in,  but  Maggie '.-  chair  ivie 


■Sic's  hreakfastiu'  with  the  ehilder.  Sir.      Mr,<- 
Chnrlie's  got  the  toothache,  and  won't  be  quiet 

'Maggie    spoils  those   children,"  thought    Mr. 


-  wife's  bright,  fare 


umbrella  and  strode  forth  into  the  rain  .and  wind. 
"  It's  a  good  thing  the  stages  run  only  a  block  off.' 
He  took  his  seat,  unfolding  the  morning  paper, 
all  unconscious  of  the  shabbily-dressed  woman,  veil, 
ed  and  wrapped  in  a  coarse  brown  cloak,  who  cu- 


ius office,  in  a  mas-ivc  marble  building,  a  I 
looking  man  advanced  to  meet  him. 

"  Look  here,  Wilde,  I've  been  waiting  here  I 
fifteen  minutes,  and  I'm  in  a  deuce  of  .i  hurry 

"I  am  a  little  behind  time  this  morning," 
En-lace,  blinking  the  rain-drops  in  a  ding-  sh 
Iron,  h'r-  umbrella.      ■■  Come  up  to  tie-  oilier.  II 


"Only  a  trifle— eight  dollars/' 

Mr.  Wilde  leisure!;-  opened  his  pecket-huok  i 
placed  one  or  two  bill-  in  his  companion'-  hand. 

"That's  right,  I  believe.  A  very  unplens 
day.     Good-morning,  Hall !" 

He  ran  briskly  up  the  long  flight  of  stairs,  1 
steps  at  a  time,  while  the  shabby  woman,  who  1 


'  bawled  .tommy  Stokes,  theme--! 


iod  article.  I  say.  you  might  give  ,,-,-. 
vself ;  I  always  get  Mr.  Wilde's  cigars  h 
"Take  it,  then,  and  get  along  with  y 
id  the  man  of  smoke.      "  What  can  I  do 


he  .shabby  woman  in  the  faded  brown  cloak  want- 
id.     But   even    through   the  dingy  veil    her  eves 

parkled— she  must  have  been  verv  fond  of  Scotch 
muff! 

The  big  bell  of  the  City  Hall  was  booming  the 
irst  iron  strokes  of  twelve  as  Mr.  Wilde  stood 
nice  more  in  the  vestibule  preparing  to  open  his 


.  ami  (he  two  >cl 


rprised  as  the  shabby 
ler  seat  at  one  end  of 
Wilde  and  his  friend, 


1  find  no  items  of  that  description, 


i  meal  compared  with  the 
•  faro  in  which  her  neighbors  were  indulging 
:le  soup,  with  flakes  of  unctuous  green  fat 


lal.de  cutting  his  initials  neatly  . 


■  ilc  1,  .- 


"Is  that  style  of  chair -, 

.Maggie,  meekly,  motioning  her  head  towai 

"Guess  it  is!"  returned  '.Mr,  Sl..!ics,  wi 

able  pride.     "Let  me  see;   the  bill's  bei 

where;   it  only  came    thi-   morning.      Ob! 

Forty-five  dollars  that  'ere  chair  cost." 


Ast 


o  table-cover,  -eon-tie  wonderim/-  what  bus- 
Is  at  rusty  female  could  have  with  the  fash- 
lawyer   bis  ma-ter,   while    the   pen  trath.g 


How  much?" 

"Twelve  dollars  fifty  cents." 

It  was  a  hand-nine  iliu-irno'd  edition  oi  a  i 


withdrev.-,    much    to  Jemmy  f 
was  she  too  precipitate  in  ha 

I  i  Will        I  i       1   I   Hi 

Mir  hailed  a  p^-iii-  -tuge  v 

little  white  hand  that  was  se 

rusty  dress  and  mi-.- liapen  boi 

"  ( hiite  enough  for  one  day," 


careless  of  drenched  s 

shiuintr  like  bands  of 
tired  in  a  black  silk  d 


ure  with    il-    pearly  -lamu-k   and  -Mid  d 

the  urn  steamed  merrily  on  the  tray. 

nnks    comfortable,"  said  Eustace  Wild- 

iiiiv-elf  into  an  c:,>c-ch,.iir ,   "  it's  a  dl'-.-.iry 

!de." 

'  -aid  MaL'-'ie,  innocently. 


his  evening  cigar,  and  was  jn.t  taking  up  an  un- 
t  Harper^  "I  am  ready  for  you  to  look  over  my 
y's  housekeeping  accounts." 

"Ah,  very  right,"  said  he,  approvingly,  glancing 
s  eve  down  the  column  of  petty  items.  "Bread 
vegetables— starch— steaks— total 

cents.      Don't  von  think,  my  dea 


'Perhaps so," said  Mrs.  Wilde, 


your  day's  expenses. 


"  Perhaps  I  can  assist  your  memory  a  little,  Sir. 

For  your  share  of  the  supper  at  D 's  and  the 

ride  afterward,  you  paid  eight  dollars — a  package 
of  cigars,  ten— a  dinner  of  turtle  soup,  claret,  etc., 
six.  Your  new  office-chair— very  .pleudid  certainly 
—was  forty-five— your  illustrated  edition  of 's 
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'  How  the  denrc  did  you  know? 
"I  found  ouV'BBid  Mafi-ie,  quietly; 
..nfess  that  I  had  no  idea  how  very  expec 


don't  abuse  your  victory.  But  I  do  wiah  I  knew 
how  you  hoard  of  it." 

Maggie  smiled.  "  If  this  is  n  specimen  of  every 
day '3  expenses,  it's  no  wonder  you  can  not  spare  any 
money  for  the  Soldier's  Fund,  or—" 

■'  Don't,  Maggie !"  he  pleaded,  hurriedly  drawing 
out  his  purse,  and  placing  it  in  her  hands,  "take 

"I'll  be  moderate,"  said  Mrs.  Maggie;  "I  sup- 


r  you  please,  my  c 


Maggie 


t  day  to  this, 

at  "duily  expenses"  and  Eustace's  pocket-book  flies 
upon  a*  it  by  magic,  although  he  has  never  yet  dis- 
covered how  she  found  it  out. 

The  Committee  was  agrccablv  fuvprised  at  Mr. 
Wilde's  liberality  in  the  matter  ol  the  Soldier's  Fund  ; 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Portable  Printing  Offices. 


Sportsmen.  Tourists,  and  Army  and 

Navy  Officers. 

Pcwsrial  and  Brilliant  Double  Glasses. 


M< 


American  Badge  Co. 


PLAYING  OA^DS! 

Flaying  Sards. 

Playing  Cards. 
BEST  THING  OUT. 


J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 

HE  GRBATEST  OPPORTUNITY  EVER   OFFERED 
TO  sEcL'RE  GOOD  JEWELRY  AT 

100,000 

wenr-,  chains  ?et3  or  jrvrr.r.rv.  gold 

-      M.      '■■     .■-       IT"...-     ..!    -.I-: 

PENS,  SLEEVE  BUTTON;-.  STUDS,  ETC. 

Worth  $500,000, 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


9  Broadway,  New  York. 


sM 


Albums  for  the  Army. 

Our  New  Pocket  Album, 

Seventy-five  Cents, 

SAMUEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 

Pb»I.Brapl,A.l»mM1M,1If„,.n«- 


■  The  West  Indian  Hair 
Curler," 


iDl'.r.  MAr;\zi\i    ni    \:\n,r:ii'.\  .   ijimo. 
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JSTADORCT 


U.  S.  7-30  LOAN. 


Tbo  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  gives  i 
scriptions  wiU  bo  received  for  Coupon  M 

payable  three  years  from  Au<j.  l&tli,  1*04 


Brandreth's  Pills. 

They  are  specially  recommended  for  Stomach-C- 


Special  Advantages  of  tins  Loan. 


Its  Exemption  from  State  or  Municipal 

Taxation. 

But  aside  from  all  tbo  advantage*  wo  have  enumerated, 


I  designated  Depositaries,  and  by  all  Nl 
; BANKS  AND  BANKERS 
AFFOKD  EVERY  FACILITY  To  SUUSClilUKU.-. 


_  UTERINE  CATHul  ICO\  <M.,r  l,,lt  (. 
Prif  $1  Sa'n  i„tI..,iu<-.    J  .vi-lx.ttlca  for  Six  Dollars. 

° Address  all  orders  to     "     '■!■  F.~1U:1  1  »  .1. .  ,i.l  >. 

l{:_:-uU-n<  Phv.-ieiaivCiflAEFENBia.'C:   CUMPANV, 
No.  139 -William  Street,  ntar  Fulton,  N.-w  York. 


If  you  want  to  know,  &c 

Read  Medical  Common  Sense. 


Finest  Card  Ever  Issued! 


.   AiVTv  «..'"'  N:'.-:im  S'rcr-t,  N.  ' 


Dr.  Briggs's  Golden  O'Dor. 

'■     i.i .'.  AL'SI.   T"f    ii..-    (.r-.v.-.l    I  ■  j:  i  ■.-..■    -<i 


5  Broadway,  Box  &Tutj 


mi:   w   STACIIP  Si   -MyuiLsnu.t      i1 


;.i  i.,  m  1  n  receipt  of  an  o 


A  Startling  Fact! 

Highly  Important  to  Soldiers. 


SWEAT-PROOF 

Soldier's  Money-Belt. 


<       V'..  i"i  I 


i^Ty 


ELDON,  9  Park  Place,  N.  Y. 


iKD  &.  BROTHER'S  (Established  1845) 

&0X.D  PENS, 


GREJ  AT  MEN. . 


il-,'f.r«:„  >rar.      X™-.„.  i.  1,.,v.    ii 
\       LI  I  Br  [,S.\ 


P.|:A'  i,):i  Til'i  i 


pon  it.  Ii,  RRANDRETH  in  white  lettero. 
PRINCITAL  OFFICE,  BRANDRETH  BUILDING, 
NEW  VORK. 


Flavoring  Extracts. 


Gold  Pens. 

Wo  will  nond  to  any  addrcaa  one  of  our  largo  eizo,  flno 
quality,  w.irniTiil'il  Hold  I'ur  ,, n.l  tilv,  f-plale.i  l.ttetuloll 

f"  c  I        AHEmvM     LL  UN 


ClOn  A  MONTH    m.J,    l,y,li.oh.,ir;,.,l  .^.Idie,  -  ati.l 
JlplUU     ollii-r^vitUi.Ti^rn.To.i-,     t'on'todltocood 

''A,i.li'4  s.  .M.  sl'UMjLli,  Mi.W'MON,  vr. 


Carrington  &  Co.'s 
Purchasing  Agency, 

No.  40  Broadway,  Mew  York. 

Articles  of  every  description— singly  or  In  quantity- 
Recommended  by  all  tbo  Expresses.  All  Express  Agonta 
will  receipt  for  and  forward  funds,  and  eee  to  return  of 


IMPORTANT  TO  ALL  INVALIDS. 

The  Peruvian  Syrup 

i    it  -     Fee'    /',..,.    ,-'.;    ■■■    I. if.:    FJ. ■■'.     IV- 


,  IIAKIT.KO.   HKmI 


S™N 
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LADIES'  LETTER. 


Addre.a  Bok  4652,  New  York  Post-Officc. 
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I1ILLIS.    A  Tale.    By  Mra.  Gash 


Attention  Company! 


A.  C.  CLARK, 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOB  SOLDIERS 


BEDDING'S    BUSSKA    SALVE. 
A  Real  Pain  Extractor. 


-Multi-:,  i 


HAR  PE  R'S 
WEW   MONTHLY   MAGAZINE 

.FOR  SEPTEMBER,  I8G4. 
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One  Copy  for  one  Year S4  00 
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i  HABtTE'e  Weeult,  together, 
HARPER  &  BROTHERS, 


Circulation  nearly  100,000. 
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TERMS. 


HAItPER  &  BROTHERS,  Pobt.ibucbu. 
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FZSK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 
Securities. 

No.  38  WaU  Street,  Now  York. 


Selpho's  Patent  Legs 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 

479  Broadway,  below  Broome  St,, 


LIEUT.-GEN.  GRANT. 


f^ 


Wm.  Knabe  &  Co., 


Vincland  Lands.     To  all  Wanting"  Farms. 


1  Q£tA  Picsidcnti:>,i  QUA 

lOV^t  Campaign  |,OV^E 

MEDALS. 


Ivory  Jewelry. 

BROOCHES,  EAIMUXC5  AND  SEEEVE-BITTONS 


U.  S.  Army  Agency, 


CARPET  WARP. 

Tobacco  Twine, 


Wards  Shirts 


STEELlJOLLARS 


S.  W.  H.  WARD,  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


Army  and  Campaign  Badges. 


Kendall's  Amboline 


ii„-    m'<  ...    n..\t  tlio  Deck  Tier 

HATCH,JOHNSON&CO.,81 1 


Molded 
Collars 


"  One  of  Many." 


THE  NATIONAL  REVOLVER 


BRIDCEWATERPAINT 


'" '   "         '."mi     ."    ;:"  ,"<'ri       iM-         ,■■  ,     ■.-  ■  •■ 
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Youra  ever,  in  upholding  t 


JOHN  MORGAN. 

noted  guerrilla  leader  of  this  war,  was  a  native-  of 

Kentucky.      When  the  war  broke  out  ho  was  a 

plantation  nnd  joined  the  Confederate  army,  when 

he  was   attached  to  General   Habdee's   division. 

After  the  capture  of  Nashville  by  the  Federals,  in 

the  spring  oi  lBii'J,  he  was  left  by  General  Johnston 

on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Cumberland,  to  watch 

ever,  confine  himself  to  regular -operations  of  this 

ous  voting  Kentuckians,  whom  he  led  in  a  series 

of  predatory  operations  against  railroads,  supply- 

t  rains  and  loval  citizens. 

In  the  summer  of  1863  MoROAS  made  a  raid  into 

Ohio,  which  terminated  in  his  capture.     With  28 

tiary.     He  afterward  escaped  by  means  of  a  tun- 

nel, and  was  promoted  to  a  brigadier-generalship. 

The  following  are  the  incidents  of  his  capture  and 

Greenville,  in  East  Tennessee,   September  4,  and 

was  lodging  at  an  inviting  house  near  the  village. 

This  house  happened  to  be  the  residence  of  Mrs. 

Williams,  whose  husband  is  nn  officer  on  General 

Williams  procured  a  hone,  rode  tilteen  mile?,  and 

returned  with  a  company  of  Union  soldiers.     A3 

He  drew  his  revolver  and  undertook  to  escape,  when 

he  was  tired  upon  and  killed. 

THE  EEBEL  TORPEDO  BOAT. 

We  give  below  a  sketch  of  the  rebel  torpedo 

boat  which  was  designed  to  do  so  much  injury  to 

from  this  boat,  of  which  he  had  accurate  informa- 

tion.    She  attempted  to  get  out,  but  lost  her  reck- 

oning, and  the   adventurers  on  board  becoming 

frightened,  dropped  their  torpedo,  as  it  impeded 

their  progress,  and  made  their  way  back  into  the 

Bay  again.    After  that,  rough  weather  delayed  tho 

proposed  expedition,  and  at  last  it  was  found  that 

not  trust-worthy, 
the  city  for  a  new  one.  Returning  to  Fort  Mor- 
gan the  new  boiler  exploded,  killing  the  three  men 
who  managed  her  and  sinking  the  vessel.     Tho 


the  use  of  the  Federal  fleet. 


A,  A.  DMdLigbt._&  Torpedo  i 


r._C.  Cuoe  io  elevatiag  or  lowering  the  To 

REBEL   TORPEDO  BOAT.~{Dl 
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THE  SITUATION 


Oh,  God  of  battles,  ] 


Freedom  and  Peace  I 


ic  lights  go  out,  and  dm 
i  storm  and  cloud-drifts  ( 
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M'CtELLAN'S  LETTER. 

GENERAL  M'CLELLAN  may  be  n  good 
rider,  but  it  requires  an  extraordinary  ex- 
ercise of  the  skill  of  the  most  accomplished  eques- 


different  ways.     The  chance  is  that  he  will  fall 

between  the  two.     His  letter  of  acceptance  is  a 

worthy  conclusion  to  the  ipnominious  perform- 

ance at  Chicago.      It  is  confused  and  verbose : 

He  begins  by  saying  that  the  nomination  was 

"unsought,"  and  that  the  Convention  knew  it. 
If  it  did,  it  had  a' monopoly  of  the  knowledge; 

for  if  there  has  been  one  fact  perfectly  evident 

an  our  late  history,  it.  is  that  General  M'Clel- 

i.ax,  from  the  time  be  was  placed  in  command 

of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  has,  under  care- 

ful advice  and  management,  been    aiming  at 

akesat.  the  very  beginning  the 

the  Union;  but  the  platform 
amis  was  the  work  of  Vai.i.an- 
oposed  in  Congress  to  divide 

:  ought  to  have  been 


proven  ted    only  to   mainlaii 


:  Union.     When  his  friend  Va 

iam  was  arrested  it  was  for  the  sar 

When  the  emancipation  proclam 

i  issued  it  was  to  the  same  result. 


.,,-  <.;,, 


I  alCi. 


I'.'ino1  ignorance  of  the  causes  and  scope 
war;   an  ignorance  manifested  in  every  political 
paper  he  has  ever   issued,  including 
favoring  Judge  Woodward's  electioi 
ylvauio,  an  event  openly  desired  by 


;  lekl 


n,-m  ;-  the  Constitution.  When  the  rebel 
t  to  that,  they  will  have  peace  of  course 
y  ever  said  otherwise,  except  those  wli 


\\*  (ii.-AN i  and  Sm  imia\,  ai 
'amiv,  and  Admirals  Farr 

Captain  Winslow,  is  makil 
;.  earnest,  and  persistent  eft". 

President 
ards.     Why,  the 


Gen- 


him? 


s?     Or, 


It  is  a  sorry  plight 
the  position  that  M'C 
fidence  to  be  nominal 
disgrace,  and  then  ex 
ing  to  hedge  so  as  to 


■  views,  why  not  say  s 


?.m  slaveholders  control  it,  but 

Jnion  are  American  citizens  who  are  unwilling 

,o  allow  the  sla 

The  General 

s  political  strategy  is  no  better 

ban   bis  milita 

The  had  instantly  kicked  over  the  platform  the 

act  would  have 

shown  an  indignant  ami  nianlv 

would  have  helped  him  in  the 

honest  citizens.     But  to  devote 

ain  effort  of  saving  something 

hat  should  plea 

se  one  part  of  his  partisans  ami 

not  alienate  the  other,  and  while  he  seemed  to 

>e  in  favor  of  the  war  yet  to  agree  to  stand  upon 

a  platform  whi 

h  pronounces  it  a  failure,  was 

simply  to  devote 

a  week  to  his  own  defeat. 

His  letter  is 

in  attempt  at  political  jnfrplnifr 

jeople  of  the  U 

ited  States  want  no  leader  who 

etter  in  the  sc 

lie   with   all    the  frank,  manlv, 

simple  letters  of  the  President,  which  leave  no 

ami  the.jiiu'plinp  letter  will  he  founr.1 
They  will  compare  it  with  the  cal 

st.  letters  of  Generals  Chant  and  !}n 


THE  STATE  NOMINATIONS. 
Tip:  Union  State  nominations  have"  bei 
ade.  Reuben  E.  Tv.smy  of  Chautauqua 
e  candidate'  for  Governor,  and  Thomas  ( 
i.vonn  of  Onondaga  for  Lieutenant-Governf 
nth  tin -;e  gentlemen  were  formerly  Democrat. 


i  Weldon  Road.     They  ; 


r  believing  in  the  cause 
mntry.  The  present  Governor  of  the  S 
magnate  dear  to  the  rebel  heart.     H 

auistrale  who  docs  not  hesitate  to  char 
spotisihility  of  the  rebellion  upon  the 
cafes  ami  people.  He  is  a  magistrate  w 
ared    publicly  thai   if  the  Union   could    , 


Finally    I 


■'rayfi 


nds," 


of  the  Convention  whic 


indanieiUal  i 


k    ivipure-    ac 
F  equal. rights 


of  armed  rebels  to  the  Constir 


Mr.  Fenton  and  Mr, 
ingly  true  to  these  car 
?xtcnt  and  duration  of  tl 
riven  them  each  large 


:  Union  i 


field! 


in  the  State  as  it  does 
the  country.  Is  not  that  argument  enough  f 
every  honest  patriot?  Principles  need  no  e 
planation  when  the  triumph  of  the  national  art 
confirm  them.  That  fact  alone  shows  the 
principles  to  be  national  and  the  candidal 
who  represent  them  to  be  men  who  agree  wi 


rant  and  Farrai 
;r,  and  with  the 
in  people. 


,nd  Por 


CnlM'I'.un:    U)   THKK.VI.S. 


Tki-i 


pic  are  conquered  by  the  rebels,  and  are  craven 

and  papers  hope  to  frighten  those  people  still 
more  by  threatening  them  with  civil  war  at 
home  if  the  Copperhead  candidate  for  Pesident 


naturally,  from  those 


la-ads  are  capable  or  u-mi:  -u.-li  men. 
political  canvas  that  they  will  llml  ti 
excluded  from  power  by  the  people.      1 


liey  find  llu-ni- 
io  enormity  of 
■  if  they  found 


THE  CHICAGO  PEACE-RECIPE. 

The  Chicago  Doctors  tell  us  that,  since  it  if 


confess  that  the  wnr  is  a  failure?  When  one 
adversary  says  to  another,  whom  he  is  throttling 
while  Ids  knee  is  on  his  breast,  "There,  I  see  I 
can  not  whip  you,  now  let's  stop  and  talk"— 
what  happens?  The  man  who  is  under  knows 
perfectly  well  that  his  only  chance  is  to  get  his 
feet.  So  he  has  only  to  say,  "Take  your  hand 
out  of  my  throat,  and  your  knee  off  my  breast, 

That  is  the  first  step.  We  must  recall  our 
armies  and  navies.  The  enemy  frankly  says 
that  before  we  ask  him.     The  armistice  and 

withdrawal   of  our  forces.     Are   wc    sunk   to 


next  step?  "An  ultimate  ( 
the  Chicago  Doctors.  .But 
what?     If  it  is  proposed  to  < 


ntion.     There 

to  effect   this 

?  rel.<-|.  lay  do 


rention."  rcpl;, 

ige  the  Consti- 
which  is  not. 


ion  '  is  apparent  enougli 
f  the  most  violent  M'Ci/i 

could  not -expect  the  So 
tion  pledged  in  advance 

In  other  words,  "the  Si 


ntihtbe  rebels  bad  decided  wha 


,  reply.  "If  you  men  of  Chicago 


vield  toM-Cr.r 
Farrago's  bat 
solve  the  Union 

love  the  Union 
have  shed  our 
We  despise  the 


Icarly  because  you 
minted  our  lands? 
nd  especially  those 


'his  is  the  pence-recipe  of  the  Cliicapo  fine- 
ly for  such  tragical  tomfoolery?  This  is 
t  one  of  his  sycophants  calls  "  the  strangely 
lire  statesmanship"  of  General  M'Ci.eu.an. 
aid  not  statesmanship  a  little  less  "  strange" 
e  our  pin-pose  at  this  juncture  ?  Is  not  the 
:tice  of  Doctors  Grant,  Sherman,  Farra- 
,  Sheridan,  Porter,  and  Canbt  somewhat 
e  consistent  with  the  character  and  purposes 
lie  loyal  American  people  than  this  of  Doc- 
M'Clkllan  and  Vallaxdioham,  and  the 


<  CONSERVATIVE"  RIBALDRY. 

If  any  of  our  readers  are  really  wonderini 

lieh  is  the  "  Conservative"  parfv  in  llii"  elec 


by  the  men  who  nh-fre|, 

they  are  "Con-ervstivc. 

respects  ?     Is  there  any  partisan  ribaldrr  so  di 

bespattered  Gencr 

Washington  with  invec 

terms  applied  by  the  friends  of  General  M'Clei 

lan  to  the  President : 

Filthy  Story-Teller, 

Ignoramus  Abe, 

Old  Scoundrel, 

Big  Secessionist, 

Perjurer, 

Liar, 

Robber, 

Thief, 

Swindler, 

Braggart, 

Tyrant, 

Buffoon, 

Fiend, 

Usurper, 

Butcher, 

Monster,  Land-Pirate, 

A  Long,  Lean,  Lanlt,  Lantern-Jawed, 

High  -  Cheeked  -  Boned      Spavined 

Hail-Splitting  Stallion. 


THE  CHICAGO  KEY-NOTE. 
A  Dr.  Allen  recently  said  at  a  meeting  of 
he  "  Democratic"  club  in  Washington  that  we 
mist  let  the  rebels  go,  if  we  could  not  agree 
ipon  the  terms  of  their  return.     But  Dr.  Allen 


Postmaster  at   Cha 


ng  I.,  drii 


'■>' .«"'  ' 


,lgs  to   IVI. 

v  p,i,m  t 


M-t'i 


ilis- 


substantiallv:    "Don' 
>y  that.     That  is  what  the  minions  „f  the  " 

n,on'M  "rM^'j',".i./.-ri\:,.r,„.„  (SK',1 
nd  I'lni.letos).  mid  lli,  a  ux  can  do  wlmlc, 
raclicablc." 
This,  say.- one  of  the  most  belligerent  "  l>< 


Of  i 


THE  SOLDIERS'  VIEW. 


jn  candidate  for  Go 
E.  Fenton,  is  the 
id  Chairman  of  the 


;  deadly  grip  of  Grant,  are 


reasons  for  asking  ' 
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"AT  ALL  HAZARDS." 

General  M'Cleli.an,  in  accepting  the  nom- 
ination of  a  Convention  which  says  that  the  war 
ha*  failed  ant]  that,  there  must  be' an  immediate 
cessation  of  hostilities  to  arrange  a  peace,  de- 
clares, with  a  fine  flourish,  that  the  Union  must 
be  preserved  at  all  hazards.  Hi-  friend,  Hoi;a- 
tio  Seymour,  the  President  of  the  Convention, 
differs  from  him.  Mr.  Setmour  says  that  if 
the  Union  can  be  preserved  only  by  emancipa- 
tion, then  to  save  Slavery  the  Union,  must  go. 

Yet  Mr.  Setmour  will  vote  for  General 
M'Clellak.  Does  not  that  fact  give  us  a 
glimjoc  behind  the  scenes? 

Mr.  Seymour  further  says  that  the  candidate 
is  the  representative  of  principles.  Of  what 
principles?     Clearly  of  tbo: 


"ill  every  Union  man  T 


A  SHOT  FROM  FARRAGUT. 

In  his  dispatch  to  Commodore  Palmer,  at 
New  Orleans,  Admiral  Farragut  says  "Con- 
gratulate the  Gsnerai  commanding..  ...Nothing 


lined  operations.      We  had  no  ambition  io  excel 
each  other  hit  in  the  destruction  of  the  enemy's 

Are  not  these  timely  words  for  dissatisfied 
Union  men  to  ponder?     Ought  we  to  have  any 

works  at.  Chicago  and  elsewhere,  and  the  de- 
feat of  all  their  Generals  commanding? 

THE  PRESIDENT. 

Tint  great  service  that  the  President  has  done 
for  this  country  and  for  civilization  has  been  often 
considered  in  these  columns.      But  we  commend  to 

WANTED,  A  LITTLE  GOOD 

SENSE. 

Another  friend  writer:  "The  party  th;ii  wc 
Jut  the  want  of  practical  ■rood  sen-c  on  the  par' 
t  i^suo  is  so  simple,  and  the  importance  of  solvi 


deeply  interested  in  the  result.  Even  if  Mr.  Lin- 
coln were  not,  as  I  believe-,  the  best  candidate,  ho 
is  now  the  only  possible  one  for  the  Union  party: 
nnd  surely,  such  being  the  case,  personal  prefer- 


Bpeakable  evil  to  which  their  indulgence  may  lead." 

A  WORD  IN  SEASON, 

General  Dix  has  written  the  following  letter 
to  Mr.  Ward  Hunt,  who  line!  a^kal  to  he  allowed 


and   Cli-hiimu'd    coiiunaii.b,    whicli    ("Oidit    the    Imtlk*  of 
.nf  =  l--T..iii.'li  on  th.    -r.7l.-1  -id...      Tit-.-  I. ■!..■!  Cvii-nd-  An- 

Dnrins;  Hip  sicer  of  Moluie.  an,)  up  to  flic  -..:  i-nilr-r  ef 

-.il     I    r  Aut'ii-I  ■Jl...l.,-  I         in     11  w^  ■■■•■      I  ..n:; 

■  t.,.,1;  u-.-io  linn  lol-oo  pri«...ii.T--,  captured  fh.  :«■.■  '■-  ■! 
IN, .v.  willi  all'th.-ir  1,-rial,  v.vih  unroudV  ■  n  .il>      if 

■]|    Mol'-in    ■]    tovp.-.l.i  v,a'   iir.-i.i.-nt'.lly   •  - x pt< > . I •  ■•!   ill   Hi..' 

/■-,  kill-d  t.ivof.i  (icnciiil  Gr^cor's  men,  and  took  off 


,;:::;: 


majority  it  'J0,(nm,  a  large  gain  upon  that 

I.e.  i,'     .'.'    f.,     r..  '■";■'  .t.       u'i     ', 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 

in-  r.iid  thr  tn..-  .  .  -i  :.  ... ..;.   i  .  H;n-.\    'The  new  etyle  m 

year  15S2,  when  the  vernal  equinox  fell  on  the  11th  in- 

f.Mlispo'iiil  hav.-.  iuo=.r.|.!ie  (<■  .in  o!.l  raying,  the  ri;:lit  to 
'■pop  Hie  f|iie-h..n"     I.     I.oi-l-.n.l,  i, i. til   n:.J,   «o  Im-c:i:] 

Stay,  cm-  writer:.'.'^!  t'iput  -\m!  to""^hrdu«r?Ti 
«fl|  the  bottom  date  heing  that  front  January  the  1st, 
"l  to,  upper  :i.  ■'  U   ■■■<■    \  :-viLtw  I.ady-Day.      The 


.■     IpCI    fl     :.     ,.-,.    ! 


The  Montreal  Htrabl  < 


';,'""'■ !" '■■■ ''"- ";' .' ' '.r: '' ' '.'"i'iV'i'.V.'r i    -ti 

il.  r.     :,r  i!,..  li  .      ■  ■  ■■  ■      i    ■  r 


.  Drlgga  on  the  Grent  Norther 


length  to  say,  "It's  rnt.lio, "'»'«         1.1   Hon-   irmvliiiv; 
with  -.lily  one   man   nowaday."     T:ic  Duke,  who-r  Irani; 


Tili:1:.t,vt..ii-cr.eoi-vio  p.nl  r-uNir.'  H  mi  n.vi-!il  ]■  m  t\  vl.-.I 
tl  P  t  I  1 

I  11  I    II      tr        r       \r     i  111  1 

mi.ki     1     t       t  tit       r    II     I  I     f    I  t       u  1       id 

[  w:!-.   rulvi  =  r.l  to  :ipply  to  M.  X .,  of  <',.„;,■.  v.lr.  Ic.d,  t 


pr.iFoiicil,  -iinl  already  to-day  t  have-  had  ..no  violent  at- 
tack."       While    speaking    lii-i    caii.item.iiee    chine.'.'. I,    hi. 

i      i   ir    i   h        ii  ii  i 


white  powder  was  analyze 
sonic,  but  aintply  sugar  o 


A  coiiei-.roNi.esr  of  the  London  Athentsum*  writing 
from  Naplc.-,  i:iv.-  the  f'-llor,  in»  it.TiM  in  regard  to  di*- 
<:ovcrivfl  hitch  made   in   LVn.p.ai:   "J«ft  two  yenw  apo  I 
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Our  flag  is 


i  broken,  and  Liberty  wei 


;  look  and  "cap  in   hand;' 


We,  too,  would  have  Peace ;  lint  it  mu 
When  our  tlag  .-ball  Moat  from  sea  to  s 
When  its  folds  shall   !<i>s  the  morning  , 


That's  hci*  grave  yonder,  Mis-.      The 
mine,  and  perhaps—    All,  well !     Shu  was  my  only 


Where 


b  tell; 


plain  woman  all  my  life,  and  her  father,  God  bless 

We  married,  after  waiting  years  and  years  in  vain 
In.;..'.,  Abutter  times. 

But  our  girl  was  a  beauty,  and  might  have  been 
tin-  richest  lady  in  the  land  tor  all  you  could  tell 
looking  at  her.  She  had  such  wee  white  hands 
and  tiny  feot,  and  a  waist,  you  could  span  with  your 
two  hands,  and  pretty  golden  hair  that  shone  so  in 
the  sun,  and  soft  black  eyes,  and  the  color  in  her 
cheeks  came  and  went  as  the  dimples  did.  'Twasn't 
only  mother's  eyes  that  saw  her  beauty.  I've  seea 
folks.turn  to  look  after  her  in  the  street  many  a 


1;  the  love  Cod  puts  ink.  our  hearts  can  be  any 
wrong.  Most  people,  to  my  thinking,  love 
little  instead  of  too  much  ;  but  oh  !  how  I  did 
,  my  Wina!  Edwina  was  her  real  name, 
en  she  was  born  a  pretty  young  lady  that  I  did 


I  thought  it  a  fine  name,  though  a  long  one.  •  When 
Tom  made  that  objection,  1  said  we'll  call  her  Wina. 
.So  she  was  christened  Sunday  a  fortnight,  in  the 
church,  Edwina ;  and  Miss  Edwina  Mallow  sent  her 
over  a  handsome  robe,  and  a  piece  of  flannel,  and 
coral  loops  fo"  her  sleeves,  that  very  week.  Wasn't 
I  proud  of  my  „„  _  '  It  makes  me  young  again  to 
think  of  it. 

I  said  to  my  Tom:  "  Tom,"  said  I,  "the  girl 
must  have  some  education :  and  I'd  like  to  think 
she- was  behind  nobody iu  the  land;  for  this  is  a  free 
country',  and  my  girl  may  marry  any  one."  "  I  hope 
she'll  not  marry  so  as  to  look  down  on  us,"  said 
Tom.     "  Keep  your  place,  say  I,  and  be  thankful 


d  Tom  > 


■  i ■  I •  i 1 1 ;_:  your  place,  nor 


■  by  one  wasn't  as  good  as  t'other,  if  he  had  but  t 
Money  we  hadn't  to  lay  by;  but  we  made  bo 


r taught,"  I  said;  "but 


touch  mine  when  I'm  gone,"  she  said.  "Mother 
wUl  miss  it.  I  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Brent,  Wina 
may  go  there  and  practice.  Mother  will  let  her  do 
it  for  my  sake;  and  she  likes  Wina  very  much 
also,  and  would  be  glad  to  oblige  her."  That  put 
an  end  to  all  difficulties,  and  my  Tom  let  Wina 


;  proud  of.  She  could  sing  and 
0  beautifully,  catting 
I  such  a  waist  as  she  had! 
r  life,  for  I  wanted  her  to 
Poor  Tom  used  to  scold 


Ah  dear  !  he  died  that  year  at  Chris 
it  almost  broke  my  heart,  lor  he'd  b 
and  I  had  never  said  an  angry  wor 
first  thing  1  took  any  comfort  in  ' 
well  Wina  looked  in  black. 

By  that  time  Tom  bad  bought  o 
pa\  ing  lor  it  bit  by  hit,  you  know  ;  a 
and  so  could  Wina.  She  made  dres: 
ami  the  two  empty  rooms  on  the  sei 
nished  as  well  as  I   conld,  and  put 


Her 


)  I  agreed,  and  c< 
hardly  wait  until  he  was  gone  to  tell  Wina.  ', 
pom- thing  !  was  pleaded  and  half  frightened  ;  am 
sal  up  all  night  finishing  a  bine  dress  for  Win 
wear  next  d.-tv,  she  looked  so  well  in  blue. 

( aptain  Walter— that  was  his.  name,  and  he 
dark,  and  had  such  lovely  whiskers.  I  never 
any  one  so  handsome  or  so  stylish  out  of  a  fash 
plate,  and  that'.-,  the  truth,     lie  admired  Wina, 


1  what    I   ', 


"I'   lley,    gold    l-\    ill"    haiidlill    .-lid    lulls 

nd  ho  gave  Wina  so  muu\    pre-  nt 

books,  and  Mowers,  and  bis  own  n: 

tdur  courtship  beforo  he  had  bi 

Kc-pevUul  to  me  be  was  U 

joiU    though   !  knew  my-elf  L' 

a  little  sly  or  so,  and  now  ai 


IV  wa.  a  r 


foreign   tongue,  ,i 
er !     I  (bigot  all  a 


i  French  maid !     Think 
t  before  long  j 


why,  poor  young  thing!  bow  could  I  scold  her? 
Lovers  always  do  so.  I  think  I  never  saw  any  one 
so  pretty  as  she  was  then ;  tall  und  fair,  and  her 
waist  but  half  a  yard  if  you  measured  it,  and  such 
bright  checks !  Her  breath  was  very  short,  and  she 
had  a  pain  in  her  side  sometimes ;  but  I  was  never 
frightened  with  such  a  color,  I  knew  she  must  be 

One  day  sin-  came  to  me  blushing  and  beautiful, 
and  she  said,  "  Ma,"  said  she,  "I'll  tell  you  a  secret, 
only  don't  scold."  ■•I'll  not,  pet,"  said  I.  Says 
.she,  "Ma,  I  never  told  you  I  knew  Captain  Walters 
before."  "No,"  said  I,  "yon  didn't."  "But  I 
did,"savs  she.  "And,  ma,  he  only  came  here  to 
lodge  because  be  knew  /  lived  here.  Ho  told  me 
so."  "  But  how  did  you  know  him?"  says  I.  "Ob," 
says  she,  with  her  bright  head  down  on  my  knee, 
so  that  I  couldn't  see  her  face,  "when  I  went  to 
practice  on  Miss  Edwina's  piano.  He  was  there 
sometimes  visiting  old  Mrs.  Mallow.  She  called 
him  Hany— and — and— he  walked  home  with  mo 
twice  when  it  was  dark.     Aro  you  angry,  ma?" 

I  wasn't,  and  1  said  so ;  and  she  went  away  to 
brush  her  curls,  for  he  was  going  to  take  her  to  the 
<  Ipera  that  night— the  Captain  I  mean— I  know  the 
ricbe-t  lady  there  looked  no  better.  I  could  see  he 
loved  my  'darling  dearly.  I  was  so  sure  of  that,  I 
believe  it  still.  You  may  talk  and  deceive,  but  your 
eyes  can't  lie.  And  if  he  didn't  speak  as  soon  as  I 
thought  he  would,  why  what  did  I  know  ?  Fine  peo- 
ple have  fine  ways,  and  I  was  but  a  poor  mechanic's 
wife  and  d 


was  a  ring.     They'd 
suspected  anything,  an 


three  day-.  1  felt  a  little  1 
told  me  ;  but  after  a  while 
between  us  and  talked  me 

"  Sow  Wina's  mother,"  he  said",  "  d. 
I  should  have  told  you,  but  I  couldn't 
dingaud  all  that  sort  of  thing;  for— for- 
coughed,  and  wiped  his  lips  with  his  ' 
and  looked  troubled,  as  though  he  cou 

"You  see,"  said  he,  after  full  ten  n 

clock,  "our  marriage  must  be  keptqi 

1    It  must:-'"  says  I.      "Praywhv- 

"Oh,"  say: 


r  boll,  our  sakes. 


of  his  disto,. Ting  it  he'd  leave   me  out  of  his 
which  uoiild  I- a  pity." 

Wina  is  married.     1  can't  hide  that;  such  a  - 


NonuewilU 

1  thought,  po 


Wina  because  st 

wa-.  partly  the  r 


a  Mrs.  Walters,  as  she  should  l,e 
■  only  folks  we  dealt  with.  The 
jiild  keep  no  company  until  that 
'oldCalifornian,  who  objected  i,, 

yill;  and  that,  the  Captain  said, 


very  happy, 

u  the  Captain  was  obliged  iu 
•  together  — wat.  hing  with  his 
.      He  linger.. 1  a  great  while 

o  lie  getting  better.  I  did  so 
come  when  I  might  go  ' 


Miat   a  match   Wina   had   made] 
let  either  of  us  go  to  New  York— 
of  that,  much  beyond  the  garden 


1  tell  them 
il  the  time  came 

e  began  to  stitch  at  line  work  again,  as 
or  our  living.  Such  little  things,  my  dear, 
.overed  them  with  embroidery.  The  Cap- 
:  piece-  of  the  finest  cambric  down. 
:  that  time  the  French  maid  loft  us.  She 
ng  to  bo  married.  Her  sweet-heart,  had 
■r  from  France  to  lind  her  ;   and  as  she  took 


,-er  liked  her,  I  hardly  knew  why.  She  took 
iver  me,  as  though  she  knee.  [  had  nut  lived  iu 
,   though   she   was    I'e-pvclful   enough    to  Wina. 


■light  unexpectedly, 


telling  my  story  to  Mrs.  Mallow  and  the  Burridges 
at  our  place  to  go  to  bed;  and  now  and  then  Wina 
would  laugh— so  merrily  !  It  did  my  old  heart  good 
to  hear  her. 

For  though  I  felt  quite  sure  the  old  gentleman 
must  be  dead,  I  couldn't  grieve  much  for  one  I'd 
1(1  who  was  so  set  against  my  pretty 


they  were  still  luldcd  up;   he  hadn't  looked 


At  breakfast-time  he  sn 

d  to  Wina: 

"  Darling,  1  ^ 

o  take  a  drive  with 

to-day.    We'll  g 

and  stop  there  to  lun 

You  have  not  sec 

the  scenery  vet." 

dca-cd. 

Tney  had  not  been 

much  together, 

,ud    she 

to  dress  her  hai 

;  and  I 

ting.  ,  In  a  mo 

lent  or  so  the  Captain  lappe, 

into  the  garden  I  t..-nd 
the  i-alh  below  stood  Captain 
id. 

excited;  but  he  seemed  to  be 
.  i right  or  anger,  or  both,  while 

,  1  heard  were  these,  and  he  said 


•said.      "The   M„np   .-sailed 


wanted  to  shake  oifthe  leading-strings 

"A  good  place  I"  the  girl  hissed 
teeth.  "I  have  regard  for  my  char; 
love  my  mistress.     Hear  you  that?  I, 


a  dozen  gold  pieces  into 


ii  minute.     He  saw  I  had  ] 
'Provoking!     That  girl  1 


'  I  thought  your  uncle  v 
*He  may  bo  by  this  ti 
?  not,  he'll  alter  his  w 


seemed  likely  enough,  and  I 
drive,  and  they  were  gone  al 
the    Fivueh  girl   pack./. I    son 

was  my  first  fright.     '1  he  \ 


Bon't  tell  Wina: 
telling  lies.    But  it 


things  in  a  basket, 


.  indignant    be, 


tiiui..;!.  I  kept  saving  t \  -.1:.    * -di>  vl 

why  you're  no  better  than  a  baby!" 

They  came  b.nne  at  t,at, mdshcua- 

on  hi-  knee  on  the  porch,  and  sung  to  hii 
hail  a  grand  piano  in  the  parlor,  but  she  nei 

Maybe  it  was  my  fancy,  but  1  thought  t 
tain  looked    troubled  at    limes  when   her  e\ 


1  depended  upon  it,  I  r 


>  have  me  taught  so  v 


■  ;_:a,'l,i;-_Ml 


sv  to  the  tall  ladv,  whom  I  took,  thinking  of  what 
the  Captain  bad  said,  to  be  his  aunt.  The  lady  took 
no  notice  of  her  pretty  bow,  but  turned  to  the  French 
girl  and  asked  a  question  in  a  low  voice,  and  the 
young  woman  answered  aloud : 

•■  Yes,  Madame,   it   is  ih<=  vile  and  wicked  wo- 


t  speak ;  I  only  stared  as  if  I  had 
>cn  two  ghosts,  and  I  knew  the  great  cloud  of 

■ouble  was  bursting  over  my  darling  at  last;  and 
ow  I  knew  it  He  only  knows  who  made  inc.   Tliey 

ere  coming  closer,  and  I  seemingly  frozen  staring 
t  them,  when  Wina  saw  something  in  my  face  that 
■ightened  her,  and  turned  her  head.  There  stood 
lose  beside  her  now  the  French  maid  Rosalie,  and 

tall,  plain  lady  near  forty,  I  should  say,  dressed, 
i  a  gray  traveling  dress. 


What  have  I  done  t 


here.    I  wish  my  husband  would  come. 

■■Her  husband!"  said  the  Frenchwoman.  "  List- 
en, Madame.  Had  you  sailed  in  the  Mariposa  you 
wonld  have  been  far  away  by  this  time,  and  this 
wicked  creature  would  have  triumphed.  Her  hus- 
band, impertinent !  This  lady  is  Captain  Charles 
Walton's  wife." 

"His  wife!"  My  darling  drew  herself  up  in- 
dignant but  not  frightened,  she  trusted  him  to  en- 
tirely.   "You  are  mad,  "she  said.    "  I  do  not  know 
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afraid  of  vou." 

3d  at  my  dearest  with  her 

■med  to  pierce  you  through. 


strange  gray  eye.,  tl 

"I  thought  you  very  baa,"  sne.  saia 

think  ilut  you  may  he  letter,  and  hew 
believed.      If  you  arc  married  to  him, 


,|.,.,|  ,,i  tin.'  i-'i-i-iu.-h  girl.  "  Kosa- 
».,  v.-.t.,  wrung;  this  la.lv  i--  a, 
as  ruvself.  The  man  who  calls 
.and,  Captain  Charles  Walters, 


inie  up  tlm  path,  and  <  'apiain 
;   look,  liy  his  start,    that  the 


Mv  Winn  stretched  Inn  arm.,  toward  him. 
avc'a  little  try— '-Charles,  Charles,  that  i 
,'oinaii !    Oh,  tell  me  olw.:  <\w- I  speak  Ihe  i 

know   it,  luit  tell  her  .-o.      Say  she  is  mad, 


Tli.M   I.--C.M.-   I  c 


■eping.  ami  I  opened  it.  Captain  Walter;.  .Mm. 
thout,  white  and  trembling.  "Let  mo  see  hei 
ithor  !"  he  said.      "Let  me  tee  her,  and  speak  t 


1  beckoned  to  him,  and  he 

rhero  she  lay,  white  and  s 
her  wedding  clothes,  and  ; 

ry—n  girl-that  htid  no  we 

tcad  of  sixty  years,  like  c 
;ether.     Ho  was  very  bad 


I    had  dl'esScd  I 

r    bosom    lay   t 


1  through  the  service,  i 


■  myself,  thinking 


ful  she  might  not  1 
ctor  told  me  too  sin 
that  lacing  had  dc 


I  was  so  proud  of  her  little  waist — my  beauty! 
But  now  I  try  to  hope  God  will  forgive  me,  as  an 
old  foolish  thing  that  meant  no  harm,  and  only 
didn't  know  the  right,  and  that  111  meet  my  Wina 

Miss— as  you'll  see  if  you  put  back  the  clover— that 
was  why  we  only  put  her  pet  name,  Wina,  on  the 


THE  OCEAN  WAIF. 
Beat  the  crested  billows 
On  the  sunset  shore, 

Making  voiccful  music 

With  their  troubled  roar.  . 
Curls  of  wave  arc  sporting 

O'er  the  gleaming  sand, 
Bearing  ocean  treasures 

To  adorn  the  strand. 
Corals  from  the  sen-cave, 

Where  the  mermaid  dwells; 
Wreaths  of  twining  sea-weed. 

Pearls  and  gleaming  shells. 


Of  saducss  from  the  sea ; 
For  ;l  waif  of  ocean 

Hath  been  drifted  there, 
Bringing  from  the  storm-ship 

Tidings  of  despair! 
'Tis  the  mournful  record 


Of  t 

Writtc 


Trembling   ringers;  wrote  it 


Loving   winds  have  lauti'd  i 

O'er  the  restless  tide- 
May  the  pitying  angel 
Travel  by  its  side! 


JOHN  WAGGONER'S  RECRUIT. 

If  it's  bragging,  Sir,  here  goes  for  a  brag!  I'm 
going  to  put  it  in  print. 

I'm  a  plaiu  man  in  most  respects,  but  in  one  re- 
spect I  am  a  little  peculiar.  In  respect  to  keeping 
sober  under  circumstances  that  make  other  men 
drunk,  I  never  met  any  man  like  me.  The  vicious 
monarch  the  Temperance  .Society  is  opposed  to  has 
no  terrors  for  John  Waggoner.  I  presume  you  may 
have  heard  of  that  lire-eating  Southern  chap— what 
wuj  his  name?— who  used  to  boast  in  Washington 
before  the  war  that  he  was  "burn  insensible  to 
fear."  Ho  must  have  been  an  awful  booby,  if  he 
wasn't  an  awful   liar— that's  my  opinion   of  Aim. 


thought  a  bragging  i 


farm  that  will  hold  more  liquor  than 
1  was  a  teetotaler  on 


in  this  world,  and  I  never  wanted  any 
mine  to  have  it  to  say  that  he  drank  bi 
Waggoner  drank.      I  ( 

a  soldier  brave,  even  though  it  may  make  him  reck- 
less.    A  good  soldier  takes  care  of  himself-  " 
my  experience.      lie  don't  go  to  war  to  be 
_;ues  to  ii-Jit.     t'.ive  the  enemy  lit.-,  and  k 


;..,    \u 


cquainted 

with  my  own  sentiments.  Since  I  was  a  boy  it  has 
always  been  a  source  of  pleasure  to  me  to  kick  a 
mean  man— morally  or  physically — whenever  the 
good  Lord  sent  me  a  favorable  opportunity.  I've 
seen  many  mean  men  in  my  day.     I  have  seen  a 


-  tire— there's  no  i 

lg  ill  substitutes. 


to  make  dirty  money  I 
'  carefully,  and  don't  ski 


ie  swindlers  and  u 
Miggs,  and  wcnl 
t  might  be  lor  ha 


Find  me  Migiis,  will 

"Poh!    You  ain't 

sharks  gobble  you  u 


ow.     All  I  ask  of  you  is  to  set  him  on.     Tell  hhn 
a  get  me  drunk,  and  I'm  bis  man.      I  will  be." 
"  Oh,  I  see !     John,  you're  a  good  egg.     Here's 


yon  to  ihon  bin 
of'you.1    Come 


i  good  one.     Eh!     But,  I  say— let's 

k  as  fast  as  possible.  No  doubt  his 
Broker  took  a  very  light  nip,  I  no- 
li with  my  liquor  wonderful  quick, 

id  drank  again,  I  took  Miggs's  glass 
Iribbled  a  little  whisky  into  it,  and 

That  ain't  the  way  you  drink  with 

it.  Miggs,  old  chap?     Here,  let  mo 


up  and  take  something." 


"Of  course  vou  could."  said  Miggs,  who  began 
to  feel  perceptibly  better.     "  I  toll  you  what,  Wag- 

"  Bully  fyou  ! "  said  I.     "  Come  np  and  drink." 

Miggs  made  a  wry  face  again  as  I  poured  out  his 
gin,  but  he  had  to  drink  it.  After  which  he  grew 
ileeideilly  unsteady  on  his  legs. 

"  Say,  Migg— hie!— iggs,"  said  I,  "  if  you'll  'list 
fur  a  Major-General,  I'll  'list  for  a— hie!— high  pri- 
vate.    What  say?" 

"Do  it !"  said  Miggs,  and  he  hiccoughed  in  cam- 


Recruiting  office  right  ' 

said  I  ;  and  i 


I  was  brought  up  to  regard  the  celebration  of 
independence  Day  as  the  imperative  duty  of  every 
American  wherever  ho  might  on  that  day  be.  In 
my  younger  days,  when  enthusiasm  flushed  all  my 
life,  I  exercise ' 


In  later  years  I  did  not  depart  from  the  earlier 
practice  ;  and  when,  on  the  Fourth  of  July,  1868,  I 
found  myself,  a  loyal  Union  soldier,  in  Libey  Pris- 
on, I  was  more  determined  than  ever  to  properly 

thai   traitors  are  trying  to  destroy. 

There  were  some  hundreds  of  us  in  that  Castle 
of  Despair  when  that  anniversary  of  our  Independ- 
ence dawned  upon  our  toru  and  bleeding  laud. 
Many  of  us  had  been  there  for  weeks,  and   had 

prison-life.  What  could  better  relieve  that  monot- 
ony than  a  genuine  old-fashioned  celebration  ?  The 
proposal  once  made  Ibund  a  hundred  hackers.  Ev- 
ery man  seemed  to  feel  that  it  would  be  a  just  retri- 
bution upon  our  oppressors  thus  to  hurl  deliance  in 
their  very  laces,  and  preach  the  gospel  of  Liberty 
right  in  their  strong-holds.     We  were  not  long  in 


a  reader  procured, 
suddenly  it  occurred  to  us  that  we  had  no  flag! 
That  was  for  a  time  a  terrible  damper  to  our  enthu- 
siasm.    Who  ever  heard  of  a  Fourth  of  July  celc- 

tempt  to  have  a  wedding  without  a  bride  as  to  com- 
memorate Independence  Day  without  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  to  illuminate  it!  We  must  have  a  flag. 
But  where  to  get  it— that  was  a  difficulty  not  eas- 
ily overcome.  One  of  the  men  suggested  that  we 
could  borrow  one  Irom  the  rebels ;  they  had  several 
about  the   building,  all  hanging  upside  down;   but 


eat:  but  Yankee  iugciiuitv  bought  us  relief 
Line  of  the  men.  we  found,  had  a  Line  shin, 
a  white  one  being  also  found,  he  promptly 


v...ic  while;,  jve  had  only  to 


:  last  we  were  ready  to  hang  our  flag.     So  all 
nen,  except  Chaplain  M'Cabo.  Capufu  Reed, 

•h.  and  two  other-,  left   the  room  while  i.  was, 


d  many  things  in  that  day  of  n 
wasn't  any  thing  lor  winch  we  c 
koutly  ib.iuUd  God  than  lor  Jn 
ild  flag,  and  the  recollections  i 
-tood  thero  with  faces  upturned 
Presently,  every  lluiig  having 


then  the   Declaration  was  read  Irom  an  ui 

ropy,  and  then  the  chairman  of  our  pri-o 
.:ation  delivered  aw  aildre--,  eautioliing  u 
to  applaud  if  any  tiling  plea-ed  us  lest   i 

ihe  bravo  young  lelluw— he  was  a  Mas; 
Captain,  only  1  wcliU-hve.  years  of  ,vj:<:, 
mii-hi  gallant  lv  on  many  fields— it  was  h 
lalked  to  us  of'diiiv,  of  the  value  of  our 
liuoii,  of  the  gloi'iotn  future  which  awa 
ihi-i  rebellion  should  he  put  down,  not  to 
pression  to  our  feelings  h: 


refrained.      With  all  ou 

we  did  not  escape  detection.      Probably  our  unusual 

quiet  had  something  suspicions  in  it;  at  any  rate, 


)  more  of  killing 

:.,g  a  liy  lYom  \oiir  baud  ;  but  ihe  thought  did  not 
even  so  much  as  ruffle  his  placid,  resolute  purpose. 
He  didn't  expect,  of  course,  to  keep  the  wholo 
Southern  Confederacy  from  tearing  down  the  flag; 


h;:.lany  o! 


ttemptedit,  be  would  have  struck  down 

ith  swiftand  certain  blows,    presently 

the  officer  repeated  the  command,  "  Take  down  that 


villages,  if  equally  d 


Richmond,  called  at  the  Libey.      I  had  heard  that 

lie  denied   it.  and  went  away,  declaring  that  would 
..ovflr  he.     But  a  dav  or   two   after,  Johnston's  dls- 
the  fall  of  the  strong-hold,  were 
gruthiallv  tin- glad  new.- er.'ptthrougli 
„  ,!,„„-.,    idling  U-all   with  i-ejmeiug.     *  b.e 
.|„„ieer  came  Hi.     We  n-ked.  "  What  dav 
r  Vicksburg  surrendered.'"    "The  Fourth 


i  July,"  I 
;-"   Ilet, 
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CHAPTER  XL VII. 


friends,  that  Lily  had  packed  up  such  of  her  ty- 

hcr,  and  was  ready  to  go  home  herself. 
She  knew  the  way  to  the  Gardens,  and  from 

the  Gardens,  just  as  an  imprisoned  antelope  in  a 

paddock,  and  the  bars  where  the  sight-seers 
stand  to  give  it  crumbs  of  cake.  Beyond  this 
there  was  a  vasty  void,  only  there  was  no  visit- 
or m  the  grille  to  give  cakes  to  Lily. 

They  lived  in  a  front  parlor  and  bedroom,  in 
a  little  one-story   house  in  a  by-street,  close  to 

front,  full  of  very  big  oleanders  and  sunflowers. 
Tbc  hni-s  (il.iic,  too,  wliirh  proclaimed  that  here 
was  an  academy  for  young  ladies  and  gentlemen 
by  Mr.  Kafooze,  seemed  nearly  as  big  as  the 
little  green  door  to  which  it  was  screwed.  It 
was  a  tidy  little  house,  in  a  tidy  little  street; 
only,  as  all  the  inhabitants  did  their  washing  at 
home,  a  smell,  rather  too  strongly  pronounced, 
of  soap-suds  and  damp  linen,  and  the  wash-tub 
generally,  hung  about  it,  morning,  noon,  and 
night.  All  the  little  doors  had  big  brass  plates 
upon  them.  Mr.  Kafooze 's  academy  was  Hanked 
on  one  side  by  a  lady  who  brought  people  into 
the  world,  and,  when  they  had  had  enough  of 
.  that  ball,  assisted  them  out  of  it,  even  to  rob- 
ing them  for  their  journey  ;  and,  on  the  oili- 
er, by  a  distinguished  foreigner  from  Oriental 
climes,  who  gave  himself  out  simply  as  "Fung- 
yan,  Chinese,"  as  though  the  bare  fact  of  that 
being  his  name  and  nation  was  amply  sufficient 
to  satisfy  any  purpose  of  legitimate  curiosity. 
Fung-yan  dressed  in  the  European  manner,  and, 
unless  he  wore  his  pigtail  underneath  his  coat, 
had  even  parted  with  that  celestial  appendage. 
His  smooth,  India-rubber  face,  twinkling  black 
eyes,  and  eternal  simper,  had  made  him  not  un- 

trived  to  court,  in  pigeon-English,  the  widow  of 
a  retired  publican  with  a  small  annuity,  and, 


permitted,  toward  her  home  every  uight. 

The  next  time  Mr.  Drippan  met  her  he  clear- 
ed up  the  mystery  of  the  inspector's  severity  at 
their  first  meeting. 

"Hi've  got  hencmies,  miss,"  he  explained, 
"  hencmies  has  his  sworn  to  'ave  my  'art's-blood, 
let.  alone  rcweuging  my  good  name,  and  report- 
thin'.     I  should  be  Hinspector  Drippan  but  for 


■Well    >o 


The 


"  %i'  ] 


n,-ol  (lie  di-tnrt.  Mr.-,  litli 
II;.',  of  )'nis-ia.  licensed  to 
Mrs.  Fung-yau.  Fung, 
*  *'  e.parish  chinch  ;    it  1- 


toned  respect  Irorn  the  iieighbor- 
said  that,  he  swept  a  crossing,  in 

he  country  swallowing  molten  seal- 
.  producing  globes  full  of  gold  fish 
nach  ;   a  third  party  would"  have  it 


lealer  in  Leadenball  (Street;    while  a  fourth  in- 

lolice-eourt.  I  think,  myself,  that  Fuug-van 
«s  a  stevedore  down  in  the  docks,  where  years 
efore  he  had  arrived,  a  rice  -  fed,  pigtailed 
oolie  on  board  an  Ka-t  Indiamau. 

The  night-watchman  held  his  lantern  up  to 
.ily's  face  as  she  glided  past  him  toward  the 

"Goud-niejif.  mis-  !"' 

"Good  night,  Mr.  Buckleshaw!" 

"Have  my  great-coat,  miss?     It's  woundy 


(evil,  who's  sending  the  people  crazy  with  her 
ough-riding,  got  hold  of  her.  Well, 'it  ain't  no 
msiness  of  mine."  And  the  night-watchman 
ightcd  another  pipe,  and  addressed  him-elf  once 
uore  to  the  not  very  interesting  task  of  erimch- 
ng,  with  heavy  footstep-,  the  frozen  gravel. 

The  policemen  on  the  heat  knew  Lily  quite 
veil,  and  more  than  one  cheery  "Good-night, 
niss!"  greeted  heron  her  way  homeward.  There 
vas  one  gallant  constable  who,  when  he  liappea- 
:d  to  be  ou  night-duty,  always  insisted  on  seeing 
Ler  to  the  comer  of  her  street,  which  happened 

>ecu|>ied— fur  Lily  could  not  repel  him,  he  was 
i  civil  and  obliging— they  passed  the  great  in- 
peetor  himself,  in  a  short  cape,  and  carrying  a 
itimboo  cane,  and  followed  by  a  discreet  ser- 

The  ins]>ector  stopped.    The  discreet  sergeant, 

d  bis  bull's-eye  full  on  Lilv.  shook  his' head, 
uid  whistled  as  loudly  as  the  rules  of  discipline 

permit  him  to  do. 

-At  your  old  tricks  again,  Drippan,"  the  in- 

romun?" 
Lily  was  terribly  frightened.     Drippan,  how- 


die  .-'aev-donr 
:ied  with  Cuii- 

i  good  enough 


'ave  bin  pisoned  agin  me,  and  I've  been  put  huu- 
Lily  told  him  she  was  very  grieved,  but  was 

"  I  'ave  bin,"  he  continued,  in  a  dark  whisper, 
"a  pcrlieeman  in  Grosvenor  Square.      I  was 


/  with  a  Fiend  in  Hn 


old  Gooseberry  with  me 


"They're  hall  agin  me.  It's  hall  known 
'ed-quartcrs,  and  they'd  as  soon  promote  t 
lire-man'.-  dog  a-  inc.  Lli  ham  a  parayur  amo 
my  brother  hofficers.  Do  I  drink?  Did 
hever  do  the  doss  when  on  duty  ?  Let  \ 
prove  their  words.  They  ses  I  runs  arter  t 
gals.  My  'art  is  blighted.  They've  sent  i 
down  to  this  jolly  old  (South  Lambeth,  whe 


n,  lli'm  hlowcd  bit'  Hi  don't  write  to  the  Week!-, 

I  am  ashamed  to  confess  that  little  Lily— 
ho,  having  had  her  own  peines  de  cceur,  should 

ot  -very  forcibly  impressed  by  this  lamentable 


From  that  bight 


supper,  until  her  tyrant  came  home,  and  when 
she  had  lighted  a  candle  and  unpacked  the  bun- 
dle she  had  brought  from  Kanelagh,  sat  dowu 
in  the  little  parlor  to  read.     A  Sunday  uewspa- 

she  had  read  it  through  at  least  twice  before 
since  the  beginning  of  the  week;  but  she  ad- 
dressed herself  again,  and  most  industriously,  to 
its  perusal,  going  through  all  the  advertisements 
of  the  splendid  corner  public  houses,  the  snug 
little  free  beer-shops,  the  eligible  opening.-,  in 
the  chandlery  line,  the  unequalcd  tobacconist-', 
stationery,  and  Berlin  wool  businesses  for  sale, 
wondering  whether  they  all  found  purchasers, 
and  whether  it  took  six  months  or  twelve  for 
their  lucky  purchasers  to  realize  large  fortunes. 
And  then  she  attacked  the  page  devoted  to  the- 
atricals, and  read  how  Ranelagh  was  nightly 
the  resort  of  the  highest  rank  and  fashion  ;  how 
the  experiment  of  a  winter  season  had  been  a 
complete  success,  and  how  Mr.  M'Variety  was 
gaining  golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  peo- 
ple. What  were  golden  opinions,  Lily  wonder- 
ed— money?  If  that  were  so  it  was  strange, 
for  Mr.  M'Variety  was  always  grumbling  to  the 
countess  about  the  money  he  was  losing.  Then 
Lily 


Mo*  M  , 


ography    of   t 
^'U^.genu 


Ernestine  was  the  cynosure  uf  all 
r  youth,  her  beau.)-,  her  grace 
e  the  delight  of  thousands,  and 
'ate. I,  in  the  high  school  of  hoisc- 
ation  in  which  she  might  have 
but  few  compeers.  A  brief  bi- 
gifted  equestrian  followed  this 
m.      Lilv  learned,  to  her  astoti- 


tilla  and  the  bewitchir 
the  Pearl  of  Seville  ;  1 

had  forced  her  papa  t 


Master  of  the  Horse  to' 
Her  stud  comprised  an 


ml  of  , 


a)wa, 


[.  and  a  Pel 

IVingh   r 


dren  to  a  school  of  w 
Mr.  Kafoozc's   acadei 


scale.  Some  twenty  little  boys  and  girls  used  t. 
come  there  every  morning  and  afternoon,  to  al 
appearance  for  tlirce  purposes:  to  crack  nuts 
to  munch  apples,  and  to  pinch  one'  another 
When  the  last  nut  was  cracked,  the  last  appl- 


arms  were  concerned, 
That  placid  old  maul 


dieted    by   Mr.   K: 
demy.     His  assist 


..i,,  i 


K,:o,    ■ 


three    senior    pupils.       Mi 
;  a  little  desk,  and  when  th 

mildly  that  they  were  ':  worse  than  bluebottle.-. 
lie  wa-  generally  intent  on  the  eoiitemplatio; 
of  a  cele-tial  globe,  and  when  he  had  (as  i 
seemed,  being  short-sighted)  smelt  at  this  or 
for   many   minutes,   be  would  rush  away  to  hi 


:  had,  in  furthcr- 

■very  body  agreed 
was  exceedingly 


nome  yet  t 

"Madame   is  suppin 
Lily  answered,  quietly. 


must    d.'liglnfu!    eonij.aiiv. 


f  do  they  tell    '.on,  Mr.  K.tl 


"I  am  sure  I  don't  know,  Mr.  Kafooze,"  re- 
plied Lily,  "  but  I  will  ask  her  if  you  like." 

""For  goodness'  sake  don't,  my  dear  young 
lady,"  Mr.  Kafooze  interposed,  hastily.  "She's 
a  remarkable  woman,  is  your  mamma,  and  she 
might  do  something  dreadful  if  you  were  inquis- 
itive about  her  affairs.  I  thought  that  perhaps 
*"        mentioned  something  to  you  in- 


,)d.  lli.dh    : 


'I  d. 


,  Mr.  Kafooze,"  said  Lily, 

'nee' hi  S01"L'I"W  ""felled    to   place 


-■  denies 

d'ludi/, 


very  foe 
)  tell  M 


1  l'1 


stars.  They  will  make  i 
'  that  they  will  avenge  yo 
ii>-e-  lioi    belong  to   lb-  .-aas 


been  figbiiiig  against  lJestii 
years  and  ten,  and  she's  had  I 
and  trampled  me  under  foot  i 

her   under   m,j   foot,    the  jade 


The  sound  of  a  key  i 
"That's  your  maim 


been  drilled  by  the  Wild  Woman.      "Dare 'to 

was  the  countess,  flushed  and  radiant,  the  other 

call  ine  any  thing  else,  and  I  will  skin  you  alive, 
you  viper,"  was  her  amiable  warning  to  her  de- 

was Thomas  Tuttleshell,  Esquire.     That  gentle- 

pendent. 

been  useful  to  her.     She  had  decidedly  but  few 

"  Ah !  it's  no  business  of  mine.     She's  a  very 

;ood  lodger,  when  she's  in  a  good  temper,  and 

surplus  funds  in  the  way  of  gratitude,  our  count- 

ms every  right  to  her  latch-key.     I  hope  she's 

ess,  and  dispensed  them  very  grudgingly. 

■njoying  herself.     What  a  famous  school  mist  re -s 

She  had  torn  off  her  mantle,  bad  Hung  herself 

the  little  ones  mind,  I'll  warrant  you.     They 

herself.     Lily  had  seen  her  as  hot  and  as  excited 

don't  mind  me  a  bit,  nor  my  niece  Uhodupe." 
"But  you,  Mr.  Kafooze,"  said  Lily,  who  was 

after  her  performance  in  the  French  booth  as  the 

Wild  Woman  ;   but  she  seemed  scarcely  the  same 

accustomed  to  the  little  old   man,  who    often 

being  now.     She  was  different  in  mien,  in  voice, 

came  in  at  night  for  a  quiet  gossip,  "you  are  up 

Thomas  Tuttleshell   had  escorted  her  from 

"  Oh  !  I,  my  dear  young  lady,  I'm  always  up 

supper,  but  whither  afterward  Lily  knew  not. 

ate.     It's  my 'way.     I've  so  much  to  do.     I  sit 

It  was.  certain  that  madame  and  her  friends  were 

i  who  wished  to  talk, 


allow  me  at  least  to  apologize  for  keeping  t 
pretty  voung  ladv,  whom  L  presume  to  be  yi 
daughter,    up    to' such    a    very    unseemly    ho 


s  it  suited  my  good-will  and  pleas- 
be  a  pity  to  hurt  snch  pretty 
nd  whether  they  are  ugly  or  pretty. 


i  ie  verv  ditleie 
i  I  took  you  off 
t  for  the  few  Lo 
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inn   fellow    won   at  the   trente  et  quarante,  you 
wouldn't  have  had  a  shoo  to  your  foot." 

"I  have  nothing  to  do  with  what  I  was  yes- 
terday.    It  is  enough  for  me  to  think  of  what  I 

Spoken  like  a  brave  and  consistent  countess. 

"At  least,"  rem   astrated  Tom,  "you  might 
remember  thnt  I  got  you  a  pood  engagement. 


the  i 


M'Varie 

me  inouche  ;i\w  ccs  gages-1 
"You  were-  glad  enough 
:  engagement 


livrce  sterling.     Jc 


quclque  c 


:he  money. to  come  over  to  England." 
might  have  been.      Ir   is  so  very  Inn,;  ago. 
iry  before  la-r,  1   think,     (.'hantc- 
chosc  de  nouveau." 

lis  very  summer,"  giumbb-d  Turn. 

'A  fig  for  last  summer!  a  fig  for  my  old 
mds.  Je  m'en  ficlie !"  the  woman  cried, 
have  found  other  old  friend? — and  superb 
js,  too.     I  have  been  in  the  mud  long  enough. 

•Then  I   suppose  you 


__.     ._>  dine  with 
relache  a 
dourie/.-moi  la  patto." 

She  had  still,  though  haggard  and  ruddled,  a 
cajoling  kind  of  way  about  her  which  was  not 
ineffective.  Tom  gave  her  his.  hand  this  time 
in  perfect  amity,  and,  promising  to  be  with  her 
again  before  in'uii.  t'tuk  his  leave. 

He  had  been  slyly  examining  Lily  while  par- 
leying with  the  countess.  "By  Jove!  what  a 
pretty  little  thing,"  quoth  Thomas  Tuttleshell, 
Esquire,  as  lie  put  Mr.  Kafooze's  brass  phue  be- 
tween himself  and  the  parlor.  "What  a  pity 
she  should  have  such  an  old  tigress,  for  a  mother: 
Clever  woman,  though.  Fiendishly  clever.  In 
her  day,  superb.      Sadly  ialleu  off,  though.     I 


..  her  dauuhn. 


whai  Billy  Lung's  game 

oats ;  yet  they're  a  sly  lot,  these  swells :  always 
up  to  something.  lie  said  to-night's  meeting 
■was  as  good  as  a  thousand  pounds  to  him.  I 
wish  he'd  give  me  five  hundred  on  account. 
Heigh-ho!  C-a-b!"  And  Tom  Tuttleshell  hailed 
a  four-wheeler,  and  was  driven  home  to  bed. 


CHAPTER  XLVIII. 


It  was  a  very  long  time  since  the  girl  had 
dreamed.  How  could  she  dream,  she  had  no 
time.  Her  life  had  been  wakeful,  and  hard,  and 
cruel.  She  had  been  bedded  on  no  soft  pillow, 
dandled  to  sleep  in  no  loving  arms.  Every  one 
around  her  had  been  awake,  and  watchful  to 
strike  at  her.  Tranquil  -hunk  is  and  bright 
visions  she  had  just  tasted  of,  here  and  there, 
and  for  a  moment ;  but  they  had  been  rudely 
broken,  and  intervals  of  long  years  rolled  be- 
tween. Sometimes,  as  a  quiet  and  not  unhappy 
little  child,  the  plaything  of  the  school  at  Stock- 
well,  she  had  dreamed,  nestling  in  the  soothing 
shadow  of  the  Misses  Bun  uveas  ties'  skirts.  Then 
she  had  certainly  dreamed  for  a  whole  afternoon 
at  the  Greenwich  dinner,  and  for  a  whole  day 
at  Cutwig  &  Co.'s.  A  brief  und  blissful  dream 
had  been  her  sojourn  at.  Madame  du  Kergolny's  : 
but  the  waking  up  only  seemed  the  ruder  and 
more  dreadful.  Since  she  had  groaned  under 
the  sway  of  the  horrible  woman,  who,  in  her 
paim  ami  out  «>i'  her  pami,  on  the  boards  and  off 


intolerable,  she  had 


i  .Mr 


d,  apathetic  drudge, 
t  change  was  fated  to 

;  very  morning  after 


of  the  street  was  all  agog  when  the  distinguished 
visitors  arrived.  They  came  in  private  carriages 
— in  a  Brougham  and 
attached  to  th 


Fung-yan,  Chinese,  who  happened  to  be  at 
home  at  the  time  (he  always  returned  at  noon 
to  lunch  on  liver  and  bacon,  rice,  and  bottled 
stout),  came  out  to  his  frout  door,  and  surveyed 

the  scene  with  his  never- failing  simper,  just  as 
his  three  hundred  million  prototypes  simper  ns 
they  cross  the  bridge  on  the  willow  pattern  plate, 
or  parch  tea-leaves  in  copper  pans,  surrounded 
by  dowery  gardens  and  curly  pagodas,  on  the 
grocers'  chests.  Most  of  the 'inhabitants  of  the 
street,  however,  were  of  opinion  that  the  visit 
had  something  to  do  with  a  projected  railway, 
the  proximate  driving  of  which  through  their 
quiet  street,  and  consequent,  demolition  of  their 


Chn-i 


i  bodies'  )  grand-parents  to  t 


•  .  i. iiim:; 


Meanwhile  the  visitors,  quite  unconscious  of 
these  conflicting  criticisms,  had  made  their  way 
into  the  little  parlor.  School  was  just  breaking 
up  as  they  passed  through  the  passage,  and, 
during  the  hour  of  recreation,  the  juvenile  schol- 
ars of  Mr.  Kafooze  played  with  much  zest  at 
being  a  double-knock,  at  being  a  gentleman  in  a 
white  hat,  at  being  u  gentleman  with  a  goltl- 
rimined  eye-glass,  and,  in  particular,  at  being 
..v.n-iage-'  and  horses. 

Lily  had  been  hurried,  but  not  unkindly,  into 
the  hack  bedroom  when  the  double- knock  an- 
nounced the  arrival  of  the  illustrious  party. 
They  were  five  in  number.  They  were  the  Pil- 
grims, plus  one ;  and  the  additional  person  was 
Mr.  M 'Variety. 

"What  do  you  want  here  ?"  was  the  countess's 
agreeable  salutation  to  her  director  (she  coidd 
not  be  amiable  to  every  body) ;  "  do  you  want  to 
raise  my  salary?" 


'Don't 


Von',, 


at  Rosher-ville,  and. 
the  phenomenon  wi 
lotte  plainly  visible  on  the  pupil 
Leopold  of" 


but  the  Veiled 
the  Living  Skeleton 

I'riliccss  Char- 


ami  good-looking 


had   only  heard 

Long  before  the  i 

Ibyt! 


But  the  rest?  Ah, 
How  affable,  and 
Carlton !    What  a 


ager  had  finished 

vcrsation  of  her  more  aristocratic  guests.     How 

heartily  she  despised   M* Variety  in   her  secret 

self!     What  a  vulgar,  presuming,  self-sufficient, 

nude) -bred  fellow  he  was!      " 

they    were    true    genrlciuci 

easy,  and  gracious  was  Mi 

dryness— had  SirWilliam  Long,  Baronet!  And 
Edgar  Greyfaunt.  the  Sultan  Greyfaunt,  per- 
fumed, and  curled,  and  oiled,  like  a  gorgeous 
potentate  in  Vathck,  the  sultan  in  a  braider 
pelisse  and  a  sealskin  waistcoat.  "II  a  l'aii 
grand  seigneur,  celui-la,"  she  muttered.  "C'esl 
un  lion  pur  sang.  II  a  un  peu  le  ton  Parisien. 
C'est  peut-etre  un  milord  ;ui  a  tlane  hmgtemp- 
sur  le  Boulevard  de  Gand."     And  to  Edgar  shi 

was  especially  gracious. 

On  Thomas  Tuttleshell,  even,  she  smiled  : 
but  she  took  occasion  to  whisper  to  him: 

"You  never  came  this  morning,  false  ma  . 
bo  you  still  hear  malice?" 

"Not  a  bit,"  returned  Thomas,  in  the  sam- 
low  tone ;  you  gave  me  a  deuce  of  a  rcceptim 
last  night :  snow-balls  and  red-hot  flat-irons,  l.\ 
way  of  a  change,  were  nothing  to  it.     However. 


••Wewill  ha 
;me."      Howe* 

by    Thomas'.- 
(for  good  i-eas, 


Uitess  rejoined,  tu 
our  confidential  r 
nettled   she   mij 


Sir  William  Long  gently  suggested  that  she  had 
made  them,  overnight,  a  certain  promise. 
"Ah,"  she  returned,  with  seeming  careless- 

l:'--        '  '    '■■  ■■■■    -     ■  ■   l  ->J       I   I 

turesome  pledge  on  my  part.  Votis  etcs  par  trop 
mauvaissujets,  rues  nobles  seigneurs.  However, 
you  shall  see  that  I  can  keep  mv  word.  Do  you 
really  wish  to  see  the  child?  She  is  but  a  little 
bit  of  a  thing,  and  quite  timid  and  awkward." 


' '  Flatterer !  How  do  you  know  that  I  am  her 
mamma?     Ai-je  l'air  d'une  mere,  moi?"    The 

vain  woman  plumed  herself  as  she  spoke.  She 
was  really  beginning  to  imagine  that  she  was 
young  again.  "But  you  shall  see  her.  Excuse 
me  for  a  few  moments,  and  I  will  present  her  to 
you.    You  are  sure  that  I  can  not  offer  you  any 

"Don't  think  you  can,  "put  in  plain-speaking 
Mr.  M'Variety.  "  'Tisn'tvcry  likely  these  gents 
could  drink  the  kind  of  stuff  you  would  be  like- 
ly to  get  from  the  public  house  at  the  corner. 
If  I'd  only  thought  of  it,  now,  I'd  have  brought 
a  bottle  of  Champagne  iu  his  lordship's  car- 
riage." 

■■With  his  lordship's  permission,"  Mr.  Tuttle- 
shell gently  hinted,  in  an  uuder-tonc. 

"With  nobody's  pcrmi--sioii  but  my  own,  Mr. 
Tom  Toady,"  the  manager,  who  was  quick  of 
speech  sometimes,  retorted. 

Thomas  looked  discomposed,  and  his  lord- 
ship laughed.  Mr.  M'Vurieiy's  bluntuess  rather 
amused  than  offended  him.     It  could  certainly 

ager  that  he  was  au  adulator  of  the  great.  He 
was  fond  of  the  society  of  the  "  tiptoppers,"  as 
he  called  them,  made  much  of  them,  and  treated 
them  with  great  liberality  and  hospitality  ;  but 
he  never  cringed  to  or  bowed  down  before  them. 
He  had  often  been  known  to  swear  at  a  lord  who 
got  iu  a  carpenter's  way  behind  the  scenes;  but 
it  was  difficult  to  be  offended  with  him  :  he  swore 
so  very  good-bumoredly  and  respectfully.  He 
was  quite  as  affable  and  quite  as  hospitable  in  the 


train-oil  to  supply  the  lamps  of  liaiielugh,  the  in- 
spector of  police,  and  the-  tradesman  who  manu- 
factured pork-pies  for  the  refreshment-room. 

Madame  Ernestine  went  away  into  the  next 
room,  and  poor  Thomas  had  rather  a  hard  time 
of  it  until  her  return.  That  unlucky  observa- 
tion about  his  lordship's  permission  brought  on 
his  head  a  number  of  cutting  things.  Mr.  Grey- 
faunt was  secretly  delighted  that  the  harmless 
Mr.  M'Variety  ha.;- 


>  smooth  Thomas's 

I  lellow  is  Tom,"  he  obs 

ivcr  mind,  Tom ;   if  I\ 


i  angry 


It  was  difficult  for  Mi".  Tuttleshell 
with  any  human  being  tor  more  than  : 
at  a  time  ;  and  he  was  assuring  M -Variety  of  his 
entire  belief  that  he  would  do  nothing  willingly 
to  wound  his  feelings,  when  the  countess  entered 

She  brought  Lily  with  her.  She  had  some  wo- 
manly grace  and  ingenuity  left,  this  Wild  Wo- 
man, and,  during  the  few  minutes  she  had  been 
absent,  had  disposed  some 


■  her  ! 


very  pale,  poor  Utile  Lib.  . 
but  her  soft  brown  hair  and  trusting  eyes  were 
beautiful. 

•■  Merciful  Heaven  !"  cried  the  baronet,  start- 
ing up.  "She's  not  a  bit  changed.  It's  only 
the  dear  little  girl  we  saw  at  Greenwich  grown 


though  her    sight  were  failing  I 
feeling  her  way.      At  length  s. 

the  countess  caught  her  in  her  ; 
"I  thought  so,"  she  muttei 


alien,  but 


lie  bore  her  into  the  bedroom,  poured  water 
handkerchief,  damped  her  forehead  and 
cd  her  hands.  The  girl  soon  revived.'  The 
ii ess  bade  her  lie  on  the  bed  and  keep  quiet, 
she  would  soon  be  quite  well  again.  "  Sly 
jimp," she  muttered  again,  as  she  passed  the 
Dg-room.    "Ah,  I  thought  so,  I  thought  so! 


She  i 


>  hitherto  lived  in 


aire  beverages  worthy  of  you.  Will  you 
,  MesscignciHs?  Illumine  your  eigar,,  by 
sans.  I  will  not  do  you  the  injustice  n> 
e  that    1   eotdd    offer  you  uny  SO  good   as 


;  ^.^-  expressed 
cicnllv   delight- 


'■  She  was  alarmed  at  the  sight  of  so  many  stran- 
gers, but  she  is  already  recovered,  and  will  soon 
be  herself  again.  I  was  jnst  as  timid  at  her 
age."  And  she  grinned  again.  She  was  not 
pleasant  to  look  upon  when  she  grinned.  She 
strove  to  engage  her  gue.sts  in  conversation;  but 
it  manifestly  llagged.  She  saw  their  eyes  con- 
tinuallvdireeLed  toward  the  closed  door,  and  she 
hugged  herself  iu  her  secret  soul.  She  went  into 
the  bedroom  once  or  twice,  and  came  out  saying 
that  the  patient  was  better,  but  too  much  fright- 
ened to  confront  the  strangers  again.  And  at 
last,  with  great  amiability,  but  sufficient  plain- 
ness, she  told  them  that  she  had  a  rehearsal  at 


"  That's  a  crammer, "  whispered  the  enterpris- 
ing manager  to  Thomas  Tuttleshell;  "there's 
not  so  much  as  a  donkey  rehearsing  at  our  shop 
this  morning."  Whether  his  enterprise  for  the 
moment  happened  to  be  a  play-house,  an  Italian 
Opera,  a  garden,  a  circus,  a  giant,  a  dwarf,  a 
concert-room,  a  chapel,  or  a  wild-beast  show, 
Mr.  M'Variety  always  alluded  to  it  as  a  shop. 


"I  suppose  sometl 

get  rid  of  ,us.     We'd 
There  was  clearly  i 


West  End.      Mr.  M'Variety  was   to   lie  of  the 
party,  and  the  manager  whispered,  as  he  passed 


mere  two  or  three  pounds  added  to  her  weekly 

His  lordship's  Brougham  would  call  for  her 
at  six  o'clock.  That  was  clearly  as  it  should 
be,  and  another  triumph.  She  was  evidently 
resuming  her  proper  station. 
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ton,    the    Union    candi- 

date for  Governor  of  New 

roll,  Chautauqua  County, 
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pioneers  of  Western  New 

York,  and  one  of  the  rnoft 

of  uire.      Aftc 

I..1'  lull-rC-V    ill    lllr    tli.n 

33d  District  (i 

H'hiK     UMiallv 

1..               IM      I. 

In  18il  he  wa 

In  the  "  K.  N. 

"  tornado. 

,  elected  to  Congress 


in. mi  nf  tin?  Cummin.-.'  ml 
CLiims,  one  of  L'r.at  la- 
bor,   j i ml    roquirin;;   viu-i- 


ic  Committee  of 
id  Means. 

i  private  as  well  _ 


mint  ;.-  to  the  style  of 

ivuhtuU    l„.i,i^   Mil.j.H"t   lit 
■  l^ii^r.  >-,,l.l.i  ,'inark,  loiu- 


ing-places  during  the 


r  fashionalile  resorts, 


FiK.  1.  Walking  Dress.— 


Mr.  Feston.    His  time, 

bestowed  to  alleviate,   p: 
York  soldiers.       He   has 
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Milesians— all  bis  own  blood 
relations,  many  of  them  now  in  the  sen-ice,  anil  all 
decent  boys — would  be  both  proud  and  happy  to 

if  his  Riverence's  Excellency  the  President  would 
only  oblige  them  'the  laste  mite  in  life'  by  de- 
claring war  against  England.      He  is  of  opinion 


WocannottliMui--  Priv.n-  Mm  -  lr 

..•hini;om-  of  the  --ongs  v.hhhh'isi  brought  li 


THE  REVENGE  OF  A  GODDESS. 


hi .  teeth,  ami  thinking  of  bright  eve-  far  awa; 
honeyed  luvath  ami  velvet  lips,  of  a  true  heart 
a  plighted  faith  all  hi;  own.  when  he  should  re 


i  bis  ears  brought  i 


I  dropped  into 
i  broad  left  palm,  and  his  quirk  eyes  fixed  them- 
ves  eagerly  upon  a  certain  point  in  the  thicket, 
i.ie  the  ciashinu  oi  branches  and  the  sobbing 
ind  of  a  labored  breath  denoted  that  some  creat- 
■.  driven  nhnu.-t  to  tl  c  dt.it  h.  was  struggling  [br- 


ibe   Wumai.  !•  ■!   t'-.r   -pecdi.   hut 

Inborn;;;    I -i v -■  - 1   .11., I    ilrv   lip-  came   onlv 
L.dfol  anguish,  half  of  e:  " 


'•  You're  a  fugitive  slave,"  said  Seth  Bryant,  at 

Before  the;  woman  could  reply  the  renewed  sound 
crushing  branches  and  trampling  footsteps  showed 
lat  n  third  person  was  about  to  appear  upon  the 


I -older. 

'•  Save  inc, 
let  him  git  me!' 


■    clung    iiKnv  ,-lo-elv  U>  the 

<>h.  l\.r  ■{>■  Lord's  sake,  don' 
edshe. 
t  go  of  me  this  minute  !"  returned 
.■what  roughly,  as  he  tore  himself 
,■  .1,-pi  rate  arms  clinging  about  him. 
■  t !.-..■ •"'  challenged  he  again,  as  soon 


mow  (|„-  (ountersign,  nor  I  don't  < 
I  >>i  utter  U  that  \w.-nch  .n  mine  t 


r  the  Mjntiuel,  and 


LtJL.  1    'li-    '_' i    \  .111!:..'    -i.jfl-   t.L.   In.ik    ill." 

"  Halt  where  you  arc!"  onlered  Bryant,  sternly, 
his  musket  still  aimed  at  the  intruder's  head. 
''Another  step  and  111  fire.  Mow,  tell  me  who 
you  are,  nnd  who  this  woman  is  ?" 

"My  name's  Thomas  Bellows,  and  I  live  about 
ten  mile  brlow  here.  I'm  a  good  Union  man  as 
there  is  in  Old  Virginnv.  I'll  stump  any  one  to 
prove  I  ain't.  That  there  gal  is  my  wench  Juno, 
and  she's  runner!  away,  trying  to  git  to  the  North, 


of  her  when  she  slipped  through  my  linger-,  ami 
put  for  the  woods  with  me  after  her.  I  eoine  up 
with  her  just  here,  and  all  by  chance,  I  expect,  she 
sighted  you,  and  thought  you  was  going  to  help 
her.  But  vour  Runnel  don't  believe  in  running 
olf  niggers,"  I've  heard  say,  especially  when  they 
belong  I.,  good  1'nioii  men  like  me." 

'■  No,  Colonel  Sawyer  don't  want  them  to  come 
into  camp,  and  if  you're  a  Union  man  as  you  say,  I 
suppose  he'd  give  up  the  slave  if  you  was  \o  go  to 


"Ofc< 


ithout  anymore  to  do?"  argued  Thomas  Bel- 
lows, persuasively. 

"Well,  I  suppose  it  is,"  assented  the  picket- 
guard,  uneasily,  as  he  glanced  down  at  the  face  of 
agony  silently  upraised  to  his. 

"I  don't  know  as  I've  any  right  to  let  you  come 
within  tho  lines  though,"  added  he,  hesitatingly. 

"  Why,  I  don't  want  to  stop  a  minute,  nor  go  out 
of  your  sight.  All  I  want  is  my  own,  and  you  say 
yourself  that  your  Runnel  would  give  tho  gal  to 

"  Very  well,  lake  her,  and  begone,"  said  Bryant. 


Not  so  quickly  though  but  that  he  heard  the 
savage  oath—heard  the  brutal  kick,  with  which  tho 
planter  took  possession  of  his  slave ;  not  so  quickly 


tt,-r  mt'.'iv-t.  wit  ■  p,,theri.'  iK-iv,- 
f  Ball's  Bluff.  Let  those  whose 
piTi-hed  there  for  naught  say 


be  Sniggle,  si.igg,  tvd  to  (he  Yel'g.'  ol  tin'. -I 
he  ivatcrs  olivadv  Inrhid  with  ilie  blood  oi 


■  throw  a  darker 


and  lay  there  neither  dead  nor  alive,  nor  caring  much 
to  intensify  his  condition  to  either  state.  Drifting 
in  presently,  so  that  his  bead  and  shoulders  lay 
above  the  river-bed,  while  the  water,  .softly  lapping 
his  wounded  arm  and  breast,  soothed  the  fever  of 
his  wounds,  the  poor  fellow  fell  asleep,  and  dream- 
ed of  home  and  Mary,  and  the  old  mill-dam  where 

water  at  their  feet,  and  thrusting  Mary  aside  touch- 
ed him  over  the  heart,  and  the  touch  was  of  molten 

iron.  Will]  ;t  gurgling  civ  Seth  awoke,  'the  hand 
was  gone,  and  so  was  the  dark  phantom-face  that 
had  just  begun  to  shape  itself  beneath  the  water; 
but  the  sting  remained,  the  cruel,  burning  thrill 
that  seemed  scorching  the  very  blood  within  his 
heart.  It  was  the  wound,  left  exposed  to  the  air, 
now  that  the  rapid  current  had  washed  its  plaything 
higher  upon  the  shore,  almost  out  of  its  own  reach. 
It  was  night  now,  a  dark,  bnmlhless  night,  and 
Seth,  slowly  recovering  bis  recollection,  drew  him- 
self carefully  out  of  the  water,  and  rising  to  his  feet 
ascertain  where  ho  might  be. 

task.     Far  away  upon  the  oppo- 


It  was  no  e 

lo-eof  the  l"n 


,  I 


of  judging  in  the  darkness  to  which  bank  of  t 
river  he  had  drifted,  and  his  wounds  were  fast  1 
■  o.niiig  so  painful  as  to  deprive  him  of  the  full  n 


Leaving  the  river-side  he  climbed  a  long 
bank,  and  then  crossing  a  highway  and  traversing 
fields,  plunged  into  a  wood  of 


well  ob  dis  wound." 

Come  with  you?     Oh. you're  going  to  giv  u 
o  the  tormentors.     Well,  when  it  was  my  ti 


And  Bryant,  staggering'  to  his  h-^t,  suffered  the 
negro  to  put  his  sound  arm  over  her  shoulders  and 

tho  wounded  man  able  to  walk,  and  began  to  hope 
that  she  should  effect  her  purpose— "  no,  I  isn'  goin' 
to  gib  you  to  de  tormentors  same's  you  did  me  dat 
time.  1's  goin'  to  take  you  to  a*  place  whar  I 
stopped  las'  night,  and  was  hid  up  real  snug  an' 
safe.  I  got  away  agin  from  my  mns'r  'bout  a  week 
ago,  an'  to-night  dere's  i(  chance  fer  me  to  git  acrost 
de  ribber.  If  you  could  stan'  it  to  git  dore  I'd  take 
you  to  de  place  whar  de  boat  is,  but  it's  too  fur." 

"And  then  that  black  woman  under  the  water 
is  waiting  to  pull  mo  down.  She's  got  Mary  now. 
No,  that's  Mary  looking  at  us ;  but  whore's  the  oth- 
er—Where's  Juuo  ?"  muttered  tho  sick  man,  leaning 
more  and  more  heavily  upon  the  shoulders  of  his 

"He  don't  know  nothing.  He's  gone  wild." 
said  Juno  to  herself;  and  with  no  farther  attempt 

at  conversation,  she  plodded  steadily  on  until,  near 
the  opposite  edge  of  the  wood  to  that  where  Bryant 
had  entered  it,  she  came  upon  a  little  cabin  built 
close  to  the  face  of  a  craggy  hill,  and  looking  as  if 
it  was  trying  to  burrow  completely  in,  and  hide  it- 
self from  sight. 

All  was  dark  and  silent;  but  .Tunc,  tapping  light- 
ly on  the  one  little  window,  said,  in  n  low  voice, 

"  Quashy— Uncle  Quashy  ! 


ic  ob  night  T  asked  a  quavering  void'. 
''  Only  me,  Uncle  Quash — Timo." 
1 '  You !     What's  fotcht  ye  back,  gal  ?  " 
?rulous  voice,  doubtfully. 
"Open  do  door,  Uncle  Quash.     Dere ai 

r  sheered,  but  Open  CT 


•Us!      What'.- 


,gal?" 


1  bnnMi'i-," 


The  door  now  cant  i.msl  v  opetu'd,  and  tl 
I ie ad  and  stopping  form  or  a  very  old  in';. 


s  you  d  got  ene  in  dese 
Without  reply  Juno  1 

he  old  negro  had  just  r 


"What !  de  feller  as  gib  you  up  when  yon  was 

you?  Dat  one  you  tol' me 'bout  las' night?"  asked 
Quashy,  in  great  astonishment. 

"  Yes,  Quash,  dat  berry  one,"  said  Juno,  briefly, 
as  she  pulled  the  coarse  curtain  across  the  window 
and  lighted  a  pine  torch. 

"An'  why  in  de  Lord's  name  has  you  fotched 
urn  here?  Why  didn'  you  leave  him  for  de  'fed- 
erates? Dey  treats  do  Yankees  when  dey  cotch 
um  mos'  half  as  bad  as  dey  does  us.  Why  didn' 
you  Ieab  him  for  de  prison  an'  de  hospital?  He'd 
know  den  how  good  it  is  to  be  gib  up  to  de  tor- 
mentors," asked  the  old  man.  bitterly. 

"Dem  was  de  berry  words  he  said,"  returned 


1  cut    away  tho  , 

x>uldn'  do  it.  Fust,  when  I  foun'  out 
ivas  goin'  fer  jus'  Ieab  him  where  lie 
'  keep  along  to  de  ribber,  but  someli 
mldn'let  me.  I  kep' a  thinkin'  'bout 
e  to  read  me  out'n  de  Bible-how  w 


eberyo 


.  him  help  me  dat  time  dut 
lB8m'  de 


Quash.  I's  goin'  to  stay  an'  ■ 
a  chance  to  go  fin*  dat  Mary  hi 
lie's  got  ter  be  bid  in  de  spur'  room,  Quashy." 

"Well,  gal,  ef  de  Lord's  put  so  much  inter  yer 
heart,  'twon't  do  fer  ignerant  ole  nigger  ter  stan'  in 
de  light.  Go  'head  jus'  as  you  sees  yer  way,  on'y 
!j:-  kei'dul.  do  he  kei'ilid.  honey." 

Thus  Quashy,  mingling  in  his  simple  mind  and 
uncouth  speech  a  superstitions  obedience  to  what 
1      ■    )d  as  the  direct  guidance  of  Providence, 
..„,,,,    to  gtiidi'   and    control   by  human 
working  ol  Infinite  Power. 


-l.ilv.  art  1 


lying  i 


helplessly  b.'foro 

returned  Qua-hv, 
e  chimney  a  heap 
)  be  lighted. 


"Lucky  dercaln" ibvd- 

of  brush  piled  there  in  readirt 

Behind  this,  a  large  tlah  of  slate-stone  made  the 
buck  of  the  tire-place,  but  QutLshy,  removing  a  brick 
or  two  that  held  it  in  place,  easily  slipped  thisa-ide, 
leaving  visible  a  dark  chasm  behind  the  chimney 
of  indefinite  extent. 

This  chamber,  hollowed  out  of  the  sandy  cliff,  at 
whose  loot  the  cabin  nestled,  was  the  refuge  alluded 
to  by  Juno  as  the  "spare  room"—  a  name  given  it  by 
Quashy  himself  partly  in  jest,  partly  to  avoid  a 
plaiper  allusion.  It  was  tho  patient  work  of  his 
own  hands,  and  had  served  as  hiding-place  through 
a  long  term  of  years  to  more  than  one  fugitive  from 
bondage  and  oppression. 

Here  Juno  had  been  hid  during  the  previous  day 
and  night,  and  it  was  Quashy  who  had  arranged 
with  the  free  negro  called  Nick,  who  was  to  have 
rowed  her  across  the  river  on  her  way  to  the  North. 
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Privnt'-  Bryant  wai  now  utterly  in=rnpil.le,  a 
'■I  was  only  by  a  [,n>ili<_'i.,ii-  r-nvirUnat  the  I'efl.lc  i 
in  T],  «irh  Juno's  help,  lifted  him  from  the  Ijed  a 

flat  upon  his  Lack,  and  .liino  h.iviny  cnt<?rod  t 
liidin^-p!;!."  iir-t,  rwived  lln-  bead  and  shouldi 
nnd  dragged,  while  Quashy  pushed,  until  the  s 


'J  h  -v   r.Mfbr'.l    i 


the  heart  lay  a  picture,  the  jdiutr^raphed   like: 
of  a  yoiini;  girl.       [loth  negroes  glanced  at  it, 

.'iwiu  I;,-,  in-  ii  ciir.-l'ullv  aside,  said: 


■Ilnri'.ee  hmv  he  f, 


r  sen'  back  anodder  wo- 

t  time  dat  we  was  both 

?     Bosses'  feet,  shore 
ppin'  hero." 
y,  Quashy!     Get  the 


Bryant  felt  himself  o 


mer  of  the  repub 

■  might   begin  hi: 


lil«-h.|c_'  ivp.u  „|<;.]il   and   ;:(un>:i 

Filent  friend  who  stood  beside 
of  the  debt. 

A  short  furlough  was  easily  obtained  f,, 


So  th.-y  arrived  in  Massachusetts 
.  Mary  (lifford's  home ;  and  to  herd 
inship  was  Juno  confided   before  . 


r,  for  it  is  against  your  teachings 
lat  I  Mimed,"  ?aid  the  lover;  and  Mary  raved  not 
»  hide  from  "mild-eyed  Juno's"  gaze  the  close, 
hid  kiss  and  fond  embrace  that  repaid  the  ollhriiig. 
And  now,  while  Captain  Bryant  leads  his  gallant 
iinpany  against  the  doomed  city  whose  downfall 
ir  lira ve«t  leader  has  d.-crced  and  will  accomplish. 
is  wife  Mary  waits  patiently  for  the  cud,  and  her 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


'  (.  on 1 1 ii  .  mas  r,  cumin  soon  s  I  get  tie  ole  trow- 

the  instant,  and  with  nervous  hands  he  heaped 
back  the  brush  high  above  the  opening,  and  swept 
into  the  tire-place  the  bits  scattered  over  the  floor. 
"i  in  bis  hautl.  and  Inn- 


'  u  ell,  old  stupid,  why  couldn't  you  ope 
of  night  :-"  a-ked  tie- elder  uf  the  otlker.-.,  di.- 


"  stood  staiin-  at  liim  in  \s  ell-feigned  stnpi'lnv. 
'  What  makes  you  up  at  this  time  of  night,'  I 


I  doe-;n'  know  noHiu,' 


3E 


Yankee-,  ma    r.  when  you  knock." 

"No,  we  ain't  the  Yankees,  boy,  but  we'd  lit 
to  get  hold  of  some  of  those  that  arc  skulking  i 

in  in,  an. I 

to  Lees      _ 

You'll  got  paid  well ;  and  here's  a  dollar  to  put 
you  in  mind  of  what  I  say." 

"Conv,  Bellows,"  called  the  officer  outside,  who 
had  not  yet  spoken.     "  Don't  waste  any  more  time 


"  $iirtaiu,  mas',-.      I'll 'member.     'Night,  mas'r." 

"Good-night,  boy."'  • 

And  Captain  Thomas  Bellows,  after  one.  more 
sharp  glance  about  the  place,  withdrew,  little  guess- 
ing how  near  he  had  been  to  a  double  revenge,  lit- 

none,  alone  separated  him  from  that  defenseless 
foemon,  and  that  trembling  woman,  who,  at  the 
first  tones  of  his  voice,  had  fallen  to  the  ground, 

who  see-   the  hound  darling  upon  her. 

When  Quashy,  after  listening  for  the  last  audible 
hoof-beat  of  the  retreating  horses,  drew  near  the 
fire-place  and  whispered  her  name,  it  was  only  by 
a  terrible  etl'ort  that  .luiu,  was  aide  to  answer  him  ; 


yh    1 
his  u 

the  long  night  through. 

Three  long  weeks  did  that  devoted  wo: 
untarily  imprison  herself  in  tint  gloom 
patiently    nursing    and    attending    the    m 


h.'inirv  .    I\,r  to  no  ^  heme  ,, 
li  ten  that  did  not  include  .li 

i^uJ-Oy  to  (Jld  liUi.:hy  v.uh 
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SOLDIERS'  HYMN. 

is  a  land  where  strife  shall  cease, 


In  the  rough  tent,  in  the  wild  tent 

Be  thou  the  soldier's  comforter, 
His  strength,  his  staff,  his  stay. 
And  when  we've  done  with  life's  events, 

When  the  dark  shadows  fall, 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  to  strike  our  tents 
For  the  last  march  of  all. 
To  the  sad  tent,  to  the  sick  tent, 
To  the  dying  tent,  come  down, 
And  gem  the  rough  wood  of  the  ci 
With  the  blossoms  of  the  crown. 
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Saturday,  October  1,  1864. 
THE  CHICAGO  CANDIDATE. 

f  dIHE  patriotism  of  the  American  people  re- 
X  jected  with  such  instant  scorn  and  indigna- 
tion the  craven  platform  of  the  M'Clellan  and 
Pendleton  .party  that  the  managers  are  now 
painfully  struggling  to  separate  the  candidates 
from  the  Convention  and  platform.  So  far  as 
.regards  Mr.  Pendleton  this  effort  is  hopeless. 
T1e  is  as  plainly  and  fully  upon  the  record  as 
1    r.  VallanthCHam.      His  political  philosophy 

precisely  that  of  Calhoun  and  Jefierson 
J  'Avis.  He  is  a  Union  man  of  the  school  of 
1  >dert  Toombs  and  Yancey,  and  of  no  other. 
Ko  "  Union"  capital  can  be  made  out  of  Mr. 
mjiigeH.  Pendleton.  He  is  therefore  passed 
by,  and  M'Clellan's  letter  is  offered  as  "a 
good  enough"  platform  until  after  the  election. 

"  My  face  is  my  fortune,  Sir,  she  said."  His 
letter  is  his  platform,  we  are  told.  That  woidd 
have  been  a  more  plausible  deception  if  the  party 
Which  is  to  support  him  had  not  already  de- 
clared what  he  is  to  do.  The  representatives  of 
that  party  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and 
fresh  from  their  constituents,  met  at  Chicago 
and  deliberately  proclaimed  their  opinions  and 
their  policy ;  and  as  the  New  York  Herald,  the 
earliest  supporter  of  M'Clellan,  truly  says: 
"  The  Copperheads  are  the  law-makers  of  the 
Democratic  party"— if  the  meeting  at  Chicago  is 
to  be  allowed  to  usurp  that  name. 


nhitfor 


;  not  deny  t 


saying  that  we  derive  no  result  from  onr  victo- 
ries. It  doe*  not  reject  the  effort  for  an  imme- 
diate cessation  of  hostilities ;  it  says  merely  that 
when  it  shall  be  probable,  whether  by  means  of 
such  an  effort  or  otherwise,  that  the  rebels  are 
ready  for  peace  upon  the  basis  of  the  Union, 
then — they  may  return  to  their  obedience  to 
the  Government?  Not  at  all;  but  that  then 
we  will  proceed  to  consider  upon  what  terms 

enough  ?  If  so,  why  does  he  not  say  so  ?  Hav- 
ing taken  up  arms  against  the  Government,  are 
the  rebels  to  be  bribed  to  lay  them  down  by  the 
promise  of  a  change  in  the  Constitution  ?    That 

the  surrender  made  at  Chicago,  and  it  is  repeat- 
ed in  M'Clellan's  vague  phrases  about  "ex- 
hausting all  the  resources  of  statesmanship." 

No  man  who  reads  this  letter  but  sees  its  jug- 
gling intention.  It  talks  of  I*  the  Union  at  all 
hazards,"  but  so  the  Chicago  platform  declares 
Union  to  be  "  the  aim  and  object"  of  the  party. 
But  what  Union  is  meant?  Is  it  Union  under 
the  Constitution  of  the  United  States,  or  the 
Montgomery  Constitution?  Hohatio  Seymour 
says  the  last  is  the  best.  Senator  Hunter,  of 
Virginia,  told  a  member  of  the  Peace  Congress 
in  1861  that  all  the  Northern  States  except 
Hew  England  would  accept  the  Montgomery 
Constitution.       M'Clellan    knows    perfectly 

supporters,  and  they  have  purposely  left  this 
.    loophole  in  his  letter. 

But  after  this  fine  flourish"  about  Union,  what 
does  the  letter  end  in?     In  the  acceptance  of 


with  Mr.  Gi.okok  II.  Pi.ni 
unionist.  To  know  the  rea 
therefore,  and  1 


and  intentions  of  their  s 

The  organ  of  M'Clellan  in  New  Yorl 
which  informs  a  sympathetic  world  that  : 
* '  loves"  him,  says  that  when  he  accepted  th 
nomination  he,  of  course,  accepted  die  jilaUV.rn 

The  Cincinnati  Enquirer,  a  Vallandigua 
paper,  says  that  M'Clellan  "stands  on  tl 
platform  erected  by  the  Convention  as  far  as 
goes,  and  adds  another,"  which,  "under  his  ai 
"  1  never  be  required  fur  use." 


The  Boston  Courier,  which  declares  the  war' 

of  M'Clellan. 

Mr.  Vallandigham  says  that  while  M'Clel- 
lan will  adhere  to  the  Union  (Mr.  V.  himself 
proposes  to  divide  it  into  quarters),  yet  "he  is 
committed  to — and  he  is  a  gentleman,  and  will 
carry  out  every  pledge  made — he  is  committed 


said,  at  Chi- 


l;m    [„■. 


complish  that  purpose*"  Mr.  V.  made  the 
Chicago  platform,  seconded  the  nomination  of 
M'Clellan,  has  read  his  letter,  and,  as  the 
Cincinnati  Enquirer  says,  will  "cordially  sup- 
port and  vote  for  M'Clellan  and  Pendleton." 
Mr.  Fernando  Wood,  who,  as  Mayor  of 
New  York,  regretted  that  he  could  not  send 
arms  to  the  rebels  to  shoot  loyal  men  with,  says 
that  he  shall  give  all  his  influence  and  weight 

tcr  declares  for  compromise. 

Mr.  Bone,  of  Pennsylv. 
cago,  that  "  if  they  wanted  the  m 
then  lliev  should  support  LINCOLN 
Bonk,  of  Pennsylvania,  as  a  peace  man,  was  in 
favor  of  M'Clellan. 

"Capt."    Koontz,   of  Pittsburg,    remarked 

that  "if  Democrats  catch  Lincoln's  b y 

satrap  spies  among  them  they  must  cut  their 
d d  throats,  that's  all.     It  is  the  duty  of  ev- 

D— n  Lincoln  and  his  miserable  followers !  I 
should  like  to  see  the  noble  Geobge  B.  M'Clel- 
lan as  President;  and  that  great  Democrat, 
Horatio  Seymour,  should  he  Secretary  of 
State."  The  "Capt.,"  we  hope,  enlarged  upon 
"the Lincoln  despotism"  which  suppresses  free 

Mr.  Perrine,  after  some  indecent  remarks 
disparaging  Mr.  Lincoln  and  extolling  Jef- 
ferson Davis,  asked  that  "the  people  shall 
bow  down  to  the  will  of  the  people,  and  they 
have  willed  that  George  B.  M'Clellan  shall 
be  nominated  and  elected." 

'"Capt."  Isaiah  Rtnders  said:  "Wc  are 
peace my  first  choice  is 


II.  M'Clellan. v 


peace,  and   invoked   (be  i 


■the! 


gavel 


candidate  was  the  representative  of 
principles  of  those  wh 

The  resolutions  of 
the  party  during  the  year,  as  in  Maine,  Ken- 
tucky, Illinois,  and  elsewhere,  are  all  in  the  key 
of  the  Chicago  platform. 

These  are  the  men  and  the  influences  which 
went  to  Chicago,  declared  the  war  a  failure, 
called  for  submission  to  the  rebellion,  and  nom- 
inated M'Clellan  and  Pendleton.  These  are 
the  men  upon  whose  support  Pendleton  and 
M'Clellan  rely.*  Suppose  that,  alarmed  by 
the  popular  wrath,  M'Clellan  strikes  a  fine 
attitude  and  shouts,  "The  Union  at  all  haz- 
ards!" is  any  honest  man  deceived?  What 
says  his  party— what  say  his  backers  and  sup- 
porters? "Wait  till  we  elect  our  man,"  says 
shrewd  old  Amos  Kendall,  "and  then  we  can 


!  that  i 


people  of  the  United  States  are  likely  to  i 
their  Government  ?  The  letter  of  M'Cl: 
is  merely  a  fool-hardy  experiment  upon  t 
telligeace  of  the  American  people. 


It  is  refreshing  to  turn  from  the  shame  of  the 
Chicago  confession  of  rebel  invincibility  and  the 

"  s  noble  order  of 

lining  his  troops.  It  has  the  manly  ring  o 
his  words  and  all  his  acts.  It  is  modest,  c 
vigorous,  and  not  without  a  glow  of  gent 
pride  in  the  great  achievements  of  his  tre 
and  heroic  soldiers.     A  brief  history  of  the 


Messrs.  Vallandigiiam's  and  Seymours  pjai 
form,  for  whose  candidates  our  votes  are  askei 
The  M'Clellan-Pendleton  resolution  says  : 


i  Government,  and  ygut  General  again  r 


;  Wools. 


Upon  the  first  platform  stand  M'Cl 
Pendleton",  Vallandioham  and  i 
Franklin  Pierce  and  Horatio  Seymour. 
Upon  the  last  stand  Lincoln  and  Johnson, 
Grant  and  Sherman,  Sheridan  and  Canby, 


Faieragut  and  Porter.     With  t 


,  digriti 


MAJOR-GENERAL  GEORGE  H. 
PENDLETON  B.  M'CLELLAN. 

General  M'Clellan,  the  candidate  of  "  an 

able  metho^"  with  rebels  who  defy  the  Govern- 
ment, and  slaughter  and  torture  loyal  citizens 
and  soldiers,  stands  arm-in-arm  upon  the  Chi- 
cago, Platform  with  Mr.  George  H.  Pendle- 
ton. If  you  vote  for'  the  one  you  vote  for  the 
other.  It  is  the  same  figure  with  two  faces. 
The  one  turned  North  is  called  George  B. 
The  one  turned  South  is  called  George  H. 
George  B.,  in  a  military  coat,  says,  "The 
Union  at  all  hazards."  George  EL,  in  the 
whitest  of  white  cravats,  and  the  whitest  of  white 
feathers  in  his  button-hole,  weeps,  "If  they  must 


well  so  tenderly  t 


llicy  would  I'nrcvei-bc  tuuch- 
"  Geukm-  li.,  in 
the  military  coat,  shouts  still,  not  daring  to  am- 
plify, "The  Union  at  all  hazards!"  George 
H.,  with  the  Calhoun  starch  in  his  cravat,  asks, 
"Now,  Sir,  what  force  of  arms  can  compel  n 
State  to  refrain  from  doing  that  which  her  State 
Government,  supported  by  the  sentiment  of  her 
people,  is  determined  to  persist  in  doing?" 

"The  Union  at  all  hazards!"  shouts  the  mili- 
tary GeoroeB.,  looking  heroically  for  six  months 
into  the  mouths  of  Quaker  gnus.  "  No,  no,  no," 
votes  the  civil  George  H.  against  all  the  bills 
to  support  by  arms  the  authority  of  the  Govern- 
ment. At  Antietam  George  B.  gives  Lee  a 
day  to  draw  off  his  army  from  destruction.  In 
Washington  George  H.  votes  that  it  is  not  the 
duty  of  the  people  to  overcome  I  lie  rebellion,  ami 
that  the  seceding  States  should  be  allowed  to 
of  distinguished  considera- 


Wliich  is  it  ?    Who  is  it  ?    What  is  it  ?    If  i 

really  believe  that  he  is  voting  against  the  re- 
bellion?    Which  side  of  the  candidates  does  hi 


perfectly  sure  of  one  thing  only,  and  that  is,  that 

leisvotir 

■  rxaeilvas  ,h  i  i   Davis  and  the  ivL- 

m  to  vote.      "Hurrah  lor  M'Ci.ki.'k 

■,  whose  wits  were  bewildered   either 

or  with  the  hopeless  Chicago  fog. 

or  M'Kl.i.lan  and  1"lenton!      No, 

hut  ain't  i 

.      Hun-ali,  I  sav,  tor  M'Klnnel  and. 

The  poor  fellow  got  further  from 

;he  mark  at  every  attempt,  until  he  finally  gave 

it  up  in  despair,  exclaiming,  "Oh!  d — n  such  a 

nixei-l  up 

ness!      Hurrah  tor  J  lit  Davis!" 

THE  SIMPLE  QUESTION. 

If  lanterns  voted  and  rockets  argued— if 
shouts  carried  an  election,  and  a  New  York 
crowd  in  Union  Square  were  the  American  peo- 
ple at  the  ballot-box,  Mr.  Pendleton  and  Gen- 
eral M'Clellan  ought  to  be  contented.  Pos- 
sibly the  illumination  of  the  meeting  in  Union 
Square  a  week  since  may  have  been  bright 
enough  to  be  visible  at  several  miles  distance. 
Bat  da/./.liiig  as  it  was,  we  can  assure  our  friends 
outside  the  city  that  it  did  not  obscure  in  the 
least  the  plain  question  before  the  country. 

There  are  but  two  candidates  and  two  plat- 


thc   "Confederacy"  should  be 

who  hold  th.u  a  State  id  "sovereign," 

coerce  the  National  Government  and  i 

who  intend  tha 


Government  will  not  vote  for  Pendleton  and 
M'Clellan— hut  in  what  company  will  they 
find  themselves  ? 

The  hope    of  the    M'Clellan-Pexdli.ton 

securing  the  Chicago  candidates  an  immense 
majority  in  tne  city.  That  they  will  have  a 
majority  here  nobody  doubts.  But  does  any- 
body doubt  that  the  same  city  would  cast  a 
heavy  majority  to-morrow  to  make  peace  on 


Jefferson  Davis's  terms  ?  Can  the  majority 
of  such  a  city  be  considered  a  Union  majority"? 
Can  the  candidates  who  will  unquestionably  re- 
ceive it  be  considered  in  good  faith  Union  "can- 
didates, especially  when  one  of  them  frankly 
says  that  the  Government  has  no  right  to  main- 
tain itself  by  force,  and  that  if  we  can  not  con- 
ciliate the  rebels  we  must  "let  the  seceding 
States  depart  in  peace?" 

All  the  colored  lanterns  in  the  country,  all 
the  denunciation  of  the  President  of  the  United 
States  as  a  bloody  monster,  a  usurper,  an  ape, 


FOREWARNED  IS  FOREARMED. 

r  meeting  in  the  city 
Key; 

lilitary  iKd-ity,  wK'U  -Little  Mac'  w;l-  l.-^lly  Vl.ct 
i"  lirxt  I'r.-.-i.l.-r.t,  ttu.  lin.pl,.  ,,,,,-t  „,,,  |„lvl.  j0  ill;![ 
an  tlii-ir  flikl  magistrate." 

Mr.  W.  J.  Rose  said 

>.'0]i!e  limit  shun?  tlit'h' miflil  umi  injH'ei  iu.-ntuiduy  th 

Governor  Parker  said  that  the  speech  ■ 


Mr.  Si  wu:n  at  Auburn 


Mr.  .I'.hn  M-'Ki.on  >-iid: 


Mr.  A.  Oaxey  Hall 


Judge  Comstock  said : 


From  whom  does  this  kind  of  talk  come? 
Vom  the  supporters  of  the  only  party  members 
f  which  have  ever  resisted  by  force  the  result 
f  a  constitutional  election.     From  the  late  po- 

3  and  the  present  apologists  of  Ji  r- 


These  fiery  and  foolish  orators  should  remem- 
ber that  their  late  friends  the  rebels  at  the  South, 
and  themselves  at  the  North,  tried  to  carry  the 
last  Presidential  election  by  the  same  kind  of 
threats.  They  menaced  the  people  with  civil 
war  then  if  they  did  not  submit  to  the  dictation 
of  Davis  and  Yancey  and  Toombs,  and  allow 
Breckinridge  to  be  elected ;  and  the  people 
of  every  free  State  in  the  land  spurned  them 
and  their  threats. 

They  believe  these  people  to  be  now  thorough- 
ly cowed  and  craven,  and  utterly  whipped-in  by 
Davis  and  his  crew,  and  so  they  crack  the  whip 
once  more,  and  threaten  fire  and  slaughter  if 
M'Clellan  is  not  elected.  Well,  do  Vermont 
and  Maine  seem  to  be  very  much  terrified  ?  and 
do  the  gentlemen  suppose  that  threats  which 
could  not  intimidate  a  people  actually  rusty 
with  peace  and  ignorant  of  war,  are  likely  to 
appall  the  same  people  when  for  four  years  they 


The-e  ■ 


discover,  as  the  rebels  are 
fast  learning,  that  the  people  of  the  United 
States  do  not  intend  to  be  Mexicanized ;  and 
that  politicians  merely  betray  the  frantic  des- 


Mit.  August  Belmont,  Chairman  of  the  Na- 
tional "Democratic"  Committee — the  gentleman 
at  whose  house,  as  was  publicly  stated  in  the 
newspapers  at  the  time,  an  Englishman  was  al- 
lowed to  wear  a  rebel  badge  without  reproof 
from  the  host— a  gentleman  of  such  uncertain 
loyalty  that  there  was  long  and  serious  opposi- 
tion to  placing  his  name  upon  the  Committee  of 
the  Metropolitan  Sanitary  Fair,  and  a  gentle- 
man known  as  an  especial  partisan  of  General 
M'Clellan— said  at  the  last  meeting  in  Union 
Square,  as  reported  in  the  papers,  "  that  the 
nomination  of  General  M'Clellan  [and  of 
course  his  companion  Pendleton]  was  a  source 
of  fear  and  dread  to  the  Southern  leaders." 

M'Clellan  and  Pendleton  are  the  candi- 
dates of  the  party  which  calls  itself  "Demo- 
cratic." The  nomination  of  M'Clellan  was 
seconded  by  Mr.  Vallandigham,  who  has  been 

the  faithful  friend  of  the  rebels,  und  the  steady 
apologist  of  the  rebellion.     Every  man  who  has 
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had  been  driven  to  the  Jar. 

and  the  candidate-   ' 

e  will  delight  to  hoi 


greatly  aggrieved  by  his  nonih 
iJr.jiitu  (lie  assurance  of  Mr.  Bel 
nut.     Speaking  of  Mr.  Lincoln' 


These  are  but  a  few  of  the  words  of  the  .South- 
ern leaders.  Do  such  expressions  show,  as  Mr. 
Belmont  declares,  that  those  leaders  "fear  and 
)f  the  Chicago  candidates? 


sVau 


ui-  ivk-1  journal,  * 
GHAar,  one  Wood,  and  two  Seymours  like  the 
five  just  men  iu  Sodom."  Well,  these  five  just 
men  earnestly  support  Pemm-kton  and  M*Ci.i.l- 
lan,  and  the  sixth  just  man,  Mr.  Belmont, 
gravely  says  that  the  rebels  "fear  and  dread" 
tK,-ii  ~.m  I'L-.-.  Jjul  if  tin.'  .-iici/ess  of  PeNDEETON, 
Vallanbigham,  Wood,  M'Ci.ellan,  and  the 
inspires   "fear  and  dread"  among 


f  LINCOLN,   (-ill 


,  Par- 


immediare  cessation  of  hostilities."  They  are 
of  the  opinion  of  General  Dix,  that  if  any  man 
pull  down  the  American  flag,  or  resists  with 
arms  the  American  Government,  he  is  to  be 
shot  upon  the  spot,  and  is  not  to  be  blarneyed 
with  under  the  shade  of  olive-branches.  We 
can  assure  the  brave  boys  iu  the  Shenandoah 
Valley  that  they  made  a  whole  country  happy 
on  Tuesday  the  20th  September,  when  the  news 
of  their  victory  came — a  whole  country  except 

euce  of  England,  and  who  now,  in  company 
with  the  British  aristocracy,  are  in  despair  over 

But  the  great  multitude  of  loyal  American 
citizens  hail  with  delight  the  triumph  of  Sheki- 
das  and  the  Army  of  the  Shenandoah,  while 
they  and  their  children  will  forever  hold  iu  sa- 
cred remembrance  and  huuor  the  heroic  IIussli.l 
and  his  companions,  who  have  fought  their  last 
fight,  and  have  died  that  their  country  may  live. 
I\-:Lre  to  the  soldiers'  memory! 


The  importance  of  t 
will  he  soon  perceived.  It  shuts  up  the  Rich- 
mond granary.  It  disposes  of  the  force  Lli: 
was  able  to  send  to  protect  it.  He  must,  there- 
fore, either  seud  another  force  to  dispute  Sheic- 
iuan's  advance  to  Lynchburg — or  he  must  conic 
out  and  give  Grant  battle— or  he  must  evacu- 
ate Virginia.  The  genius  of  Grant  is  once 
more  illustrated  by  bis  chosen  General,  and  we 
hope  that  Sheridan  will  do  with  Winchester 
what  Sherman  is  doing  with  Atlanta,  make  it  a 
fortified  base  of  operations.. 

There  is  no  need  of  pointing  I 
this  victory.     Every  body  felt  it  w! 
came.     There  is  a  party  and  thei 
dates  whose  chances  of  success  were  diminished 
by  it,  and  will  be  further  diminished 
victory  of  our  arms;   a  party 
whose  chances  would  be  increased  if  news  ei 
that  Farragct  had  been  forced  away  from 
fore  Mobile,  and  Sherman  from  Atlanta,  and 
Sheridan  from  Winchester,  and  that  Gram 


THE  TWO  DROMIOS. 

On  Saturday,  September  17,  the  Honoral 
Robert  C.  Wintilroi*  of  Boston,  who  has 

ways  refused  to  associate  with  Senator  Wils 
of  M;i->a.hu-t.'ii',  came  all  i he  wav  to  New  To 


,  W,,,,,.  :, 


INTERESTING    ITEJMs. 


Mr. 


THROi-  made  a  speech  for  M'Ceeklak  and  I'i  K- 
dletox,  and  kicked  at  the  Chicago  Plat  form. 
Mr.  Wood  made  a  speech  for  M'Clkllan  and 
Pendleton,  and  kicked  at  the  letter  of  accept- 
ance. Mr.WiNTHRor  and  Mr.Woou  will  vote  to- 
gether for  M'Cllllan  and  Pkndleton.     Which 


Is  it  Mr.  Wi. 

or  Mr.  Wi.Hjn  who  would  determine  tin 

of  their  candidates  if  they  could  be  elect 

How   can   Mr.    Wimiikui-   seriously 

that  he  serves  the   Union   better  by  vot 


policy 


by  wim-   i 
T,m:..i-10    hi 

:1KMI   1    Wl 


liion    North    and 


take  up  anus.  The  Chicago  party  Urn 
claims  itself  to  he  the  Mexican  party.      I 

upou'f  Mr.  Joh.n  M'Ki.un  forgets  thai  th 
of  I'laiitation  rule  are  past.  The  America 
pie,  citizens  and  soldiers,  are  not  to  he 
into  voting  for  submission  to  Jei  teksun  1 
Wig  fall,  &  Co.  by  any  such  crack  of  tin 
as  this.  Yancey  tiayed  out  the  snapper  < 
w  hip  when  lie  luade  his  last  speech  in  New 

four  years  ago. 


CAMPAIGN  PICTURES. 

;  in  this  paper 


soldi. 


,  r.ilKj 


What  t 


of  the  Constitutional  standard-be 

nieiil  which  no  man  can  escape. 

illustration  of  the  simple  issue   of  tin.-  clecliuii 

could   any    I'nion   flub  ban;.'   upon    its  walls? 

What  more  inspiring  document  could  any  Com- 

And  so  with  Mr.  N.vst's  "  Compromise  with 
the  South,"  published  in-the  H'k7.7</  of  Septem- 
ber 3.  It  has  already  attracted  universal  atten- 
tion, for  it  sliows  at  a  glance  exactly  what  the 
Chicago  party  believes  tube  the  condition  of  the 
country.  It  is  the  most  complete  commentary 
upon   the  principles  which    the  Chicago  caudi- 


„.i.i„ 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


i:;::';:v",.::: 
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SQUARE  TALK. 
think  we're  pretty  well  agreed 
About  this  coming  struggle; 
Vc  want  the  fair  and  square  thing  done, 


1'llttillC   the    1 


■  her  toilet  die  went 


Expcnsx-    s  or  no  account. , 
ust  let  us  have  the  proper  thing, 

And  draw  for  the  amount. 
7e  want  the  Union  buck  again. 

Each  inch  of  lake  and  land  ; 
he  old  concern,  and  nothing  less ; 

And  that  is  where  we  stand. 
/c  want  the  right— the  Tightest  idj 

We  do  not  care  a  fig 
Whether  he's  a  Black  lk-publican. 

Blue  Democrat,  or  Whig : 
[c  may  he  purple  Carmelite, 

Or  yellow  Amprazand ; 
Ve  want  the  Union  back  again, 


Of  t'other  quite  enough. 
If  Union  can  be  peaced,  you 

AVcll!  peace  it  right  away; 


it"  peart-   tlun'l    pi'ou-   the   pioper  fc*iim 

Well,  then,  just  hol'er  out ; 
We  only  want  to  know,  you  know- 

Tliere's  lots  of  boys  about. 
If  honcv  dun'i    stick   strong  enough, 

We'll  try  the  effex  of  steel. 
We've  hound  to  have  the  Union, 


THE  LITTLE  DOCTOR. 


i  ;,„M-m<n-iuiig.    Doctor,''  she 

■I  ..Mm. ■'hoping  to  see  you.     I 
;,  Miss  Kue." 


I  -lie  went  in  laughing 

,.._eut  ruse,"  she.  said.      He  wants  to 

.  ui'ttii— oil,  Dr.  Oliver,  Dr.  Oliver  ;  ami  .It's- 
osy  as  she  sat  down  at 
lier  old  uncle  and  chatted 

to  meet  Ashley  Honey- 

;y.      Dr.  OHver  was  there 


,1,1?      I  think  not.  l"n.  I.   V\  .,!!.■. 

I  again  she  laughed,  gleefully. 

Presently,  however,  she  grew  a  little  graver ;  .si 

took  the  pearls  off,  dropped  t 


""    -r-utl 
uepe 


r  her  uncle's  words  of  the 


will  lie  twenty-three.  You  are  young  and  pretty 
still;  but  youth  and  woman's  beauty  are  ileeting 
things.  A  few  years  ;mil  you'll  tiud  yourself  an  old 
maid  alone  in  the  world,  for  I  can  not  live  long. 


she  only  giic-scil  that  A-lde>   Honeywell  would  . 

;die  beard  the  smolhend  sigh  that  lifted  the  lb 
Doctor's  broad  client,  and  saw  him  m  the  distant 
lew  moments  afterward  looking  at  her. 

"At  least  III  speak  to  him  kindly,"  she  s; 
but  he  gave  her  no  opportunity;  for  ten  mini 
after  he  had  slipped  away,  and  was  making 
homeward  way  by  a  .hurt  cut  across  the  conum 

Ashiev  Ilonevwell  did  what,  she  expected  t 
night,     lie  went  home  with  her,  and  said  tbi 

lieious  sort  of  fever  she  dropped  to  sleep  after  peep- 
ing through  closed  shutters  to  watch  him  out  of 
sight  along  the  moonlit  road  ;  but,  strange  to  say, 
she  dreamed  all  night  of  Dr.  Oliver.  Over  and 
over  again  .-lie  said  cruel  things,  and  be  turned  away 
from  her  with  that  sigh— such  a  heart-felt  one. 

In  the  morning  she  was  up  betimes,  and,  brush- 
ing her  bright  hair  as  she  stood  in  her  scarlet  wrap- 
before  the  glass,  heard  some  o 


Me  answered  liei    wilb  a  hou 
-You  -lull  ha\eoneof  (Ik 

owers."      And  she  picked  out 
Dr.  Oliver  caught    ki-s,-d.  a 


i  his  departure,  wilb  many  I   id;  ward  glances  a 
window,  she  murmured, 
'  You  ,1„  love  me.       1    believ.-  were  voii  as  hand 


Just  then  Alfred  Karl.'  emu-  > 
pitcher ;  walked  to  the  well ; 

leu  the  pitcher:  came  toward  the  party,  and  ofl'er- 

1  -Tieha  -nai'kliuu' draught.     \'n  one  refused.     Tfl'-ll 


.■  within  the  cottage, 


,■  (tie  prettiest  elldianted  prill--,: 


i  hul   one  of  tliat  i 


11  a  splendid  hor-c- 
2  change. 


Consequently   ;-li. 


.[..>;     l,.r 


■   hi,h 


id  after  breakfast 
she  walked  out,  straying  farther  and  farther  until 
the  little  cartage  was  in  sight.     There  it  stood  in 

fresh  one,  all  roses,  lying  on  the  sill.    ' 

Jessie  approached.     She  could  have  sworn  those 


lv.  "Nnrsey,  plea.se  gel  me  sonic  more  water.  I 
would  not  have  these  darling  roses  wither." 

And  the  cottage  door  opened,  and  out  came  an  oh 
mulatto  woman  with  a  blue  kerchief  covering  liei 
head  and  a  white  /itcher  in  her  hand. 

Jessie  walked  up  to  the  door  and  tapped. 

"I  have  been  walking  a  long  way,"'  she  said 
"and  am  tired.     May  I  ait  down  to  rest  myself?" 


,  u'irl   with  In-r  apron  lull  of  (lower-  are.-'  1. 

e  sat  down.  The  cottage-lloor  was  bare,  am 
ere  three  pine  chair*,  a  table,  and  the  eiish 
oblige,  for  furniture.      Nothing  else,  save  ; 


I.      '-lam  so  dad  to  meet  vou  o 
think  I  shall  die?" 
■  Why  do  you  ask  such  a 


I  heard  her  praying 


"  I  do  not,  Miss  Jessie." 
"  You— so  lovely,  so  youn 
Beloved  was  on  Jessie's  b 

"I  am  young— at  least  I 


■-sic,  if  you  knew  all.  perhaps  you  would  i 
i!      But  I  think  t  am  dying,  and  I  beg  yo* 
:  again.    Next  time  I  will  lell  you  my  ;.ton  . 


"Not  as  I  should  be;  h 

"Then  you  can  tell  i 

for  myself.    I  can  not  be 

yet  they  say  He  is  very  i 


I  belong  to  the  church.' 
ivo  God  will  pardon  mo 


"  You  can  not  be  very  wicked,  Wemleline,"  she 
said.    "You  are  too  pretty— too  much  like  a  child." 

"Pretty!"  The  girl  shuddered  all  over  as  sho 
repeated  the  word.  "  Oh,  Miss  Jessie,  I  wish  I  had 
been  born  with  an  ugly  face.  I'd  rather  have  been 
black,  like  dear  old  Jane.  It  has  been  a  curse  to 
me  to  be  as  pretty  as  I  know  I  am." 

Soothing  her,  hall-fancying  her  delirious,  Jessie, 
,-al  beside  "the  girl  for  hours.  When  they  parted 
di.-  had  promised  to  return  in  a  few  days. 

The  next  day  it  rained,  and  the  next,  then  caino 
riding  parties,"  fishing    parties,  boating   '_ 


Atl 


!  party. 


Nothing  so  lovely  I 
le  hectic  of  consumpt 
yes  were  too  bright,  i 


Morehmd,  Alfred   Earle,  and 
Ashley  Honeywell. 

May  and  Rose  and  their  escorts  came  merrily 
riding  up  to  the  door  at  two  o'clock.  Five  minutes 
after  Ashley  Honeywell  wa>  there  on  his  coal-black 


der  at  giggling  K'l-se  Eastwood. 

Jessie  and  Ashley  had  halted  with  the  rest,  ai: 
Jessie's  eyes  had  spied  out  something  curious, 
china  mug  on  the  low  window  of  what  seemed  \ 
lie  the  parlor,  in  which  was  a  bouquet- roses,  vi 


■'That  looks  like  my 
the  very  one  I  gave  to 
little  white,  frail  woman' 


the  brow  too  pearly. 
she  only  saw  the  beaut 
"There  are  pleasant 


whole  soul  was  in  her  flowers. 

Thev  were  arranged,  and  .-lie  held  them 
ehildlike  simplicity  toward  Je*sic,  saying, 
they  not  lovely  ?" 

"Beautiful."  replied   Jessie.     "Are  they 


"Oh  no,"  replied  the 

cabbages  and  radishes  t! 
me  these  every  day." 


essic  and  the  Doctorwalked  together  in  the  garden 
,r  a  few  moment;;.  But  siuco  the  night  of  the  par- 
c  there  bad  been  a  change  m  his  manner.  It  wat 
s  though  he  had  resolved  on  no  more  lover-like 

Ashley   Honeywell,   the   hand;  ome   and  aristo- 


e  Jessie's  birthday,  and 

music  filled  the  house, 
nit  in  the  early  part  of 


I  t.-n-.-il  i. 
ad  there  . 
iced  form 

IOUSC.        I 

I  her.  and  while,  s 


derm.:  wb-iii.-r  i:  »-■'■<■  ■■'/a, 
l-.iei,  an  old  bin  k  hood,  ami 
mulatto  Jane. 

"Oh,  Miss!"  she  cried,  " 
Dr.  Oliver  is?  They  told  i 
I—  Oh,  you're  the  young 
think-  -o  much  of:  shes  d. 
;iml  I  here's  only  a  ehild  of  I 
the  Doelor,  please,  Miss.'" 

"  Dr.  Oliver   is    not   here 


ing  his  hours  in  chewing  s 
""John,"  she  cried,  "hi 
gig  immediately !     I  wan- 


He  was  a  man  of  few  words,  and  only  asked, 
when  the  frig  was  ready,  "Shall  I  get  my  coat, 
Mis-  ?     This  here  i-  mv  stable  jacket." 

"No;  timeis'even    thin:--  u.st  now."      And  in  J 


•  in  the  distance  Jessie  saw  the  light  in  the 
;e  window,  and  her  heart  heat  fast  as  ;Jjo  e.n- 
the  little  room.  A  rough-faced  child  in  rag- 
ged garments  sat  by  the  bed,  and  on  it  lay  poor 
lent  Jessie's  eves  rested  ou 
the  old  woman  was  rights 


ed  the  dool'  eery  softly. 

■•(iood-moniiiig,  Miss,".s 
lady  v.  ill  be  glad  to  see  you. 
—dying,  I  thought. 


My  young 
she  will  die  yet."    And 


■Odd.'    ,aid.let:ie. 


.  involuntarib  . 


.lessie's  thought-  new  to  the  Doctor.  He  ir, 
have  suffered  much  in  the  tear  of  losing  hi> 
trothed.  For  Jessie  had  re-ilved  upon  ibis  ,i 
of  things.      Siie  went  int..  the  littl-  b-.-drooiu. 


I  iLoii^iii  I   .li-yild  re-ver  see  you  again. 


WendeUne.     The  i 


Who  have  been  here  ?"  asked  Jessie. 

I  jL^ereVtJjcToot  of  the  bed.'     Mother 

id  ;  but  father  looked  so  stern." 

It  was  a  dream, "-aid  Jessie. 

No-   I  was  awake.     Oh,  dear  Miss  Jessie! 

do  not  know  why  I  feared  to  see  them.     I  did 

■rong!     I  broke  their  hearts,    I   did,  indeed, 

me,  even  on  her  death-bed,  think  how  I  must 
:  sinned !     They  wanted  me  to  marry  Cousin 

3Iv  parents,  T  mean.     He  was  very  good;  but 

iV(  and  serious,  and  old-1'adik-ued  ;   besides,  he 

■  „ue  night  wilb  a  gentleman  who  had  fallen  in 


,vent  to  Europe.  I  wrote  many  a  letter  to  mother ; 
hey  never  forgave  me;  and,  at  last,  I  heard  that 
hev  were  both  dead,  and  that  grief  for  my  diso- 


he  devoted  himself  to  a  beautiful  Italian  lady,  and 
I  grew  jealous.     I  reproached  him,  saying  that  hi 
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troth:  our  marriage  w,i-  a  I"..!-.-  .me. 
degraded  creature.  I  think  mj  heart 
Still,  alone  witli  him   io  .1   ittaoge 


I  [hn.i-l.t  f.iinondcck.      He 


!!.,-:■  ■w.cll?  '  iM-jn-.I  .!-■     H-. 


Ob,  Miss  Jessie,  do 


They  were  the  only  1 
he  poor  girl's  grave. 


.     .    ,    u..-i  !„„-.    he  cried,  ' 

kind  and  good.      Ik-  'tnuk  or.-'  ot   11 
days  after  brought  mo  here  to  live  v 

Since  that  he  has  hcon  so  kind  to  mo 
ed  for  nothing.  God  will  bless  him 
do,  I  will  with  my  dying  breath; 
a  strange  thing  a  human  heart !  I  c 
q  for  Ashley  Honeywell,  wl 


Aim!  U\y. .;  then-,  tin-  miu« 
eame.and  thr  un.Hiiiflu.i-.  IT 
Did-  .it  the  foot   ol    WV'l.1.  I 


J'l'.ss   IW'KUANK'S   KX1.MY. 


se,"  said  pale  Jessie. 


Old  Jane,  sobbing  1 


1  that  the  Doctor 


r  darling,  knelt  at  1 
,  beside  the.  dying  1 


dclinc  f-eemed  pastspea 


t-keU  in  the  hedges.      By- 


hand;  the  moonlight  sh 
and  the  bald  head,  circ 


Hi..  Wyo 


1  -lu.ulil  not  he  surprised  il  to-morrow'-,  chances 
Eli.  day,"  said  VaihincSt.  Cloud,  thoughttuily. 
■aispeet  the  enemy  are  nearer  than  we  think— 
1  ilitti.  nit  thing  lor  him  tu  he  hiding  away  some- 


would.     Do  you  see  t 


igb-  -two  \L-ar.-.      It  was  the  .p,.  ,  re-t.uld-t 

..iii'fl.  1ii^-i-uO))it-(l  farm-hun.-.-,  u  ith  tin-  ..il.U-t  I 
naiden  presiding  over  it.      J  should  like  to  k 


1.  -11  \..u  needn't  laugh  .  I  was  only  .1  lad  t 
My  mother  left  mo*  there  for  the-  air; 
<■:!  I  wa-  <..i:-um|.liie,  1  helii-vt.      I  used  t 


aii'l,    l'\-the-wjy,    they   called   her  /W   tou. 

There's  always  a  '  Pu->'  among  the  children.  ,1 
never  hoard  her  en  lie  !  any  thing  el.-e  hut  I'u- 
Hank." 

"There's  a  Burbimk  a  rebel  colonel,  isn't  the 
interjected  Danu. 

••  It  can't  I.e.  Puss's  father— no.  of  course  not. 
was  an  old  man  in  those  duv>—  broken  with  cl 
-  Ily  somef 


Sudileiilv,  as   -he  .-.it   truing,  .-he   heard   ih.    ....- 

1 -       I  In   t»i.  sat  diiH-n  to  the-  meal  thai   wan,  il 

thvm,  an. I   I'us-,  alter  Mailing  upon  them,  i.-in  al.,1 

•-...  ...n-.u.ii-ii,  ■     .  ;   h.iving  heard   alall..;i       ..-.,     . 

tlattery.      While   they   w.re  eating   the  m-t  -ni:.  ,, 

I.0..111.  bourn  of   the  a't.11  king  cannon   -uiiiid.  .1 

"That  means  l>u>im— .  and  suoiiei  11   1   ..-,  I....1  .j 

"ii,     satd   Mallorv.  anil   while    lhnhank   ling.-r.  ■!  in 

the  dourw.iv  he  went  ami  stood  near  Puss. 

Mie  mew-  hack  from  his  too  near  vn.rm.  ...a 

.tumbling  tUn.  calling"  I'athci  "'  in  an 
k  did  not  hear.      He  was  already  Vihlmg 


:he.  eye  j,   ..lid  as  ho  recoikd  involiu 


petted  her  ridiculous! 


tothers.     I'd  give  j 


her  in  0110  of  his  drunken  rages.  Why  she  couldn't 
have  been— well— not  more  than  eight,  I  should 
think,  and  she  used  to  take  care, of  me  like  a  regu- 
lar grandmother.    She  liked  me  wonderfully ;  clung 

t..  me  as  though  sho  would  never  let  me  go  the  mom. 
'  when  1  tinallv  had  to  ■•.art.  I  left  lu-r 


'  She's  probably  dead  o 

•Possibly."   St.  Cloud  said]  with  a  half  sif! 
ut  it  seems  to  mo  as  though  I  could  rind  ! 

lit  there  in  the  old  liou.-e  yet,  poor  patient  lit 


under  years  before.       I  dare  say  she  had  grown 

looked  womauly  when  she  was  a  child,  she.  looked 

though,  and  defy  tin 

,11-angelv  childlike  now  she  was  a  woman.     There 

past  recognition. 

"OUVallv!"  she 

was  what  she  used  to 

enough,  it  so  often  accompanies  as  tu  almo-t  mean 

He  smiled  faintly. 

patience  and  meekness  under  great  calamity. 

something  in  my  sb 

talking  of  her  Puss  sat  in  the  low  doorway  of  the 

tercd  against  her  famtlv-<.*rimsoned  cheek,  and  deep 

As  she  uow  and  then  cast  expectant  yet  shrinking 

brightness  of  a  startled  child.      Pu.-s  wasn't  think- 

aud see  mc,  Fuss,  wo 

ing  of  the  impending  battle.     Living  in  a  very  se- 

cluded and  l.y-place,  she  caught  only  vague  rumors 

officer  in  charge. 

r  pau-ed  -ill  .-In-  - 


clouds,  nor  turned  away  till  she  suw  by  the  Hying 
Then  she  crept  fearful  and  stealthily  back  to  the 


i\\  day.      Her  sewing  lay  just  as  she  had  dropped 
louse  all  night,  though  she  sat  anil  watched;  not 


left  her  li]'s  bh.odl'^s,  though  here  had  not  been  the 
heat  of  the  light,  some  one  called  her  name.  It  was 
a  young  officer  who  lay  near,  half  crushed  under  iho 
body  of  his  horse. 

With  a  stiaiigely  throbbing  heart  the  girl  ap- 


-  Where  are  von  going  to  take  them  ?' 
1.     "Is  it  far?" 

Puss  glanced  at  the  ambulance,  contai 
j  many  of  the  poor  wounded  fellows  as  it 
munodatc,  and  the  thought  of  the  long  V 
lev  could  be  at  rest  almost  stifled  her  utt 

vl  live  up  there, ".she  said,  eagerly,  ' 


1'WO  WAYS  OK  LOOKING  AT  IT  f 


may  drop  the  ma 
be  caught,  if  you  ' 


•Tis  only   flats  who  can   fall  in  love:" 
Take  care,  my  lady,  take  care! 

Your  heart  may  be  found  at  homo 
When  "the  right  man  '  knocks  at  the 

i'ou  may  get  paid  kn  k  in    w.ur  -parlous  C 


•appctl  herself  at  last! 


What!   would  y 
The  little  wo 

Then' throw  ; 


Thai,    I.,    linger  uli    in    sight   of  the 
Thi  1  find  yourself  in  the  aha  — 

Let  us   part  with  <nir  iV.oli-h   dicim, 
Since  we  can  not  lovers  be ; 
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REMINISCENT. 

A  cottage  white,  near  a  winding  stream, 
Quit*  hidden  by  trees  from  the  sunlight's  gleam 
A  field  near  by,  on  a  sloping  hill, 
Where  the  violet  crew,  and  the  daffodil ; 


One  a  girl  of  summers  seven ; 

There  upon  the  grassy  lawn 

They'd  play  till  twilight's  hour  from  daw 

Months  p.issod  by,  and  soon  came  years, 


Yet  not  the  eame  as  in  youth's  bright  dream- 
Is   fte  home  where   dwells  a  man  and   wile, 
With  not  a  cloud  to  bc'Sun  their  life; 
And  by  their  side,  with  a  curly  head, 
A   baby  sleeps  in  a  trundle-bed. 


QUITE  ALONE. 

•  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 


drunken  Wild  Woman  who'  used  to  go  about 
the  fairs  and  exhibit  herself  lo  the  bumpkins  at 
so  many  liards  a  head.  She  had  always  been  a 
lady  of  fashion — of  the   very  highest  fashion. 

had  taken  their  departure,  she  sent  out  Mr. 
Kafoozc's  humpbacked  nicee  for  a  little  brandy, 
the  which  that  meek  young  person,  who  was 
half  servitor  and  half  go 
i'miu  [he  adjacent  public  1 
of  her  ink-stained  apron  thrown  over  the  bottle, 
nappropriateiy  remarked 


brought 


Mr.   M'Variety  1 
in  the  passage, 


.,  he  met  little  Mr. 


inflicted  a 
yful  dig  beneath  one  of  his  ribs.     "What 

dickens  bring-  you  here,  my  moon-raker '.'" 
-  the  inquiry  of  the  manager  of  Ivanelagh. 
'Why,  I   live  here,  Mr.  M'Variety."    '      ' 


on    the    Joor-plaie,    Mr. 
school.     I  keep  a   link 


Mr.  M'Variety;    only   you'll 


Gardens,  as  you  know,  Sir,  although  I've  been 
there  these  fivc-and-twenty  years." 

"These  five  hundred  years,  you  mean.  And, 
so  you  keep  a  school?  What  a  rum  'un  you 
are,  to  be  sure!  Find  it  jay?  Eh!  my  noble 
star-gazer?'' 

"Pretty 
oblige  me  it  you  won  t  mention  it.  it's  really 
very  important  that  you  shouldn't  mention  it. 
It  might  do  me  harm  with  the  parents.  You 
see,  -Sir,  that  this  is  a  very  pious  neighborhood, 
and  party-feeling  runs  dreadfully  high.  I  might 
lose  all  my  pupils  if  it  were  known  that  I  had 
any  engagement— you  understand— that  I  had 
any  thing  to  do  with  the  Gardens.  Parents  are 
so  very  prejudiced,  you  know ;  and  people  who 
grumble  at  having  to  pay  half  a  guinea  a  quar- 
ter make  as  much  fuss  about  it  as  if  they  were 
sending  their  young  ones  to  the  University  of 
Oxford." 

"All  right,  my  Trojan.  By-by,  Kafooze." 
And  Mr.  M'Variety  walked  away.  "Queer 
little  customer  that,"  he  mused;  "who'd  ever 
have  thought  of  his  keeping  a  school,  and  teach- 
ing the  young  idea  how  to  shoot?  I  wonder  if 
he  tells  the  young 'uns  any  tiling  about  the  stars. 
He's  a  good  deal  more  than  three  parts  cracked 
is  Kafooze;  but  he's  well  up  to  his  business,  and 

rious,  now,  that  man  believes  in  all  the  humbug 
he's  paid  fivc-and-twenty  shillings  a  week  to  cram 
down  people's  throats.  He  believes  in  it  as 
strongly  as  if  he  got  twenty  pounds  a  week. 


Egad!     I'll  put  hi 


M 'Variety's  character 
ing  snuff-boxes  to  the 
There  was  scarcely  a  e 


st  amiable 

o  be  continually  present- 
persons  in  his  employ. 

plighter,  or  a  fiddler  in 
his  service,  who  had  not  been  nt  some  period  or 
another  gratified  with  one  of  these  tokens  of  the 
manager's  esteem  and  confidence.  Mr.  M'Va- 
riety purchased  them  cheap  at  the  pawnbroker's; 
and  with  the  old  in-cripnoiis  burnished  out  (for 
m  frequently  happened  that  they  had  done  serv- 
ice previously  as  gifts  to  deserving  employes) 
they  looked  quite  beautiful.  Indeed,  it  was" ru- 
mored that,  in  this  manner,  the  manager  had 

Ti  mes  had  never  be 

course  of  a  season, 
dreadfully  bad,  he  h 


'  the  precious  metal  as- 
t  took  place  in  the  aft- 
former  had  told  her  that  she  was  to  dine  out 
that  evening  with  some  gentlemen — the  gentle- 
men she  had  seen  that  forenoon,  in  fact — and 
bade  her  get  on  her  bonnet  and  shawl.  They 
would  take  a  cab,  she  said,  to  the  other  side  of 
the  wa*cr,  and  purchase  some  articles  of  dres- ; 


I  Lily  to  appear  a 


■    po--ible. 


lated  astonishment,  perchance — the  girl  east  her- 
self at  her  feet,  and  with  passionate  entreaties 
begged  to  be  allowed  to  remain  at  home.  And, 
again,  she  implored  her  not  to  ask  her  the  rea- 
son of  her  reluctance  to  attend  the  dinner.  She 
would  rather  be  beaten,  locked  up,  starved,  than 
confess  that  reason. 

She  was  sincere;  although,  Heaven  knows, 
she  was  interceding  in  her  own  dcspiie,  and  ut- 
tering entreaties  a%ainst  herself.  She  had  seen 
Edgar.  She  saw  him:  handsome,  happy,  and 
splendid.     She  would  have  given  the  world  to 

the  eyes,  to  touch  his  kid-gloved  hand.  To 
sit  by  his  side  at  dinner,  to  be  in  his  company  a 
whole  evening,  to  listen  to  his  voice,  to  see  him 
eat  and  drink,  would  have  been  to  her  ineffable 
bliss.  But  she  dared  not  confront  it.  It  would 
be  happiness  leading  only  to  her  destruction  and 

more  fly,  once  more  bury  herself.  She  felt  that 
she  loved  him  more  than  ever,  and  that  to  give 
reins  to  her  love  was  to  court  ruin  and  invite 

And  Edgar  Grcyfaunt!     Had  he  seen   her? 

Had  he  recognized  her  when  she  swooned?  Yes; 
the  sultan's  eyes  had  condescended  to  light  on 
the  horse-rider's  link  drudge.  He  had  felt  flat- 
tered and  gratified  when  he  was  aware  of  the 
influence  his  presence  had  produced  on  her. 
He  was  gratified,  but 
fainting  away  was  naturally  tin 
among  the  I'dgnms 


grateful.  The  girl's 
ubject  of  con- 
hen  they  had 

ill'-  h'>ii-r.  >■],  William  Long  was  driving 
Grey  taunt  in  his  cabriolet  to  town;  and  the  sul- 
tan did  not  long  delay  in  hinting  iJihi  he  know 
something  of  the  "little  party"  who  had  been  so 
suddenly 

-ion  in  that  quartci 

finite  fatuity  of  complacency. 

Sir  William  Long  repressed  his  first  impulse, 
which  I  am  afraid  was  to  lift  up  the  cab  apron 
and  fling  Mr.  Edgar  Grcyfaunt  over  one  of  the 
big  wheels  upon  the  freshly  macadamized  pave- 


ISES 


stand.  A  priest's  niece !  Queer  kind  of  rela- 
tionship that.  The  aunt  never  turns  up,  some- 
how.    Stop,  I  think  the  little  party  was  at  some 

.school  where  they  ill-treated  tier  Well,  nnj 
aunt.  \\\v>  was  alway-  picking  up  wait's  and 
strays  of  some  sort  —  it  didn't  much  matter 
whether  they  were  puppies,  or  cats,  or  children, 
or  china  monsters— took  a  great  fancy  to  this 

Sir  William  Long  winced.     He  had  another 

aud  stronger  impulse:  lo  shorten  Ins  whip  and 
lay  the  lash  handsomely  about  the  shoulders  of 
the  Sultan  Grcyfaunt;  but  he  controlled  him- 
self again,  and  observed, 

"A  very  pretty  name,  I  think,  Mr.  Grev- 
faunt?" 

"  Not  so  pretty  as  Leopoldine.  I  knew  a  little 
woman  by  the  name  of  Leopoldine.  By  Jove, 
what  a  little  devil  she  was!  She  used  to  live  in 
ne.  Well,  Madame  de  Kcrgolay 
i  of  our  little  party.      She  turned 


-o/w  ,(iiK,.-   i',.,11.,-1 

out  !,.dh,  however." 

"Turned  out  badly,  Mr.  Greyfaunt?     What 
do  you  mean?"     SirWi"" 
he  spoke.     He 


quivered 
very  nearly  saying,  "What 
Die  devil  do  you  mean?" 

"  At  all  events,  she  gave  my  aunt  a  great  deal 
of  trouble.  She  used  to  say  that  she  was  shock- 
ingly hypocritical  and  deceitful.  One  day  she 
gave  the  little  party  a  tremendous  wigging, 
whereupon,   her  monkey  being  up,    Miss  Lily 


■'  th.it  tin:  pour  I 


i  good  deal,  I  dare  s. 


and  Lily  came  together,  passes  my  ccinpi' 

"It  is  indeed  wonderful;   hut  am  I  ton 
stand,  Mr.  Grcyfaunt,  that   it  is  your  inte 

lady?" 


Von  and  I  ;■ 


point  to  call  the  1 


they  apply  that  appella 

of  old  family,  and  don't  sow  the  names  ot  -lady' 
and  'gentleman'  broadcast." 

"Indeed!  What  would  you  call  this  unfor- 
tunate child— this  young  woman— then  ?  I  have 
every  reason  to  believe  that  she  is  the  daughter 
uf  tins  Madame  Ernestine,  and  she,  I  know  posi- 
tively, is  the  widow  of  an  English  gentleman  of 
very  gentle  blood  indeed." 

"  You  astonish  me.  I  shouldn't  have  thought 
she  had  ever  gone  higher  in  the  marriage  line 
than  a  groom  or  a  harlequin.  However,  we  will 
call  the  little  party  whatever  you  please.  I  or- 
dinarily speak  of  this  description  of  persons  as 


■  yon  area-am  slj-htly  in  or'r 
ige.     Je  me  suis  laisse    aii 


Office.     Thank  you  fur  the  lilt. 


I'll  Vl'TKK   I... 


Tin;  proposition  made  by  Mr.  M'Variety  to 
the  countess  that  evening,  at  dinner  (a  repast, 
bv-the-way,  at  which  Lily  was  nut  present),  was 
rsM-i,!i.dh  -uisfactorj  io  that  lady.  It  was  of  a 
duplex  nature.  First  it  had  reference  to  the 
*"  stine's  weekly 
shilling-  being 
chsafed  to  ex- 
i. pinion  ihat  Mr.  M'Variety  was  '■  mi 
it,"  and  exception;. II)  I'm..-,:  tiuiu  ihe  \  ice 
if  she  were  to  be  believed, 


generosity,"  the  candid  manager  observed,  in  re- 
turn fur  the  countess's  somewhat  prufuse  expres- 
sions of  gratitude,  "even  when  I  tell  you  that 

The  concern  doesn't  pay,  nor  any  thing  like  it ; 
and  I  must  shut  up  very  soon,  or,  by  Jove,  I 
shall  be  shut  up  myself;  but  that  will  have  no- 
thing to  do  with  your  engagement.  I  mean  to 
come  out  with  a  bang  next  spring,  so  you  can  be 
practicing  something  stunning  in  the  high  school 
way  between  this  and  next  Easter.  Open  or 
shut,  you'll  find  the  ghost  walk  every  Saturday  at 


.  milit 


.  find  Billy  Van  Pc 
:  I O  U.     Sounds ve 

Brothers  Cheerybl 


he  spoke,  Mr.  M'Variety  slapped,  per- 
<:  involuntarily,  his  watstcoat-nucket.  Of 
.'  Madame  Erne-tine,  i.Oi  being  a  eiairvoy- 
oukl   not   see,  through    (he    well-shrunken 

and  gla/cd  calico  lining  of  that  garment, 


M'Variety,  Esq.,  or  hearer,  by  a  person  signing 
himself  William  Long.  But,  morally,  Madame 
Ernestine  had  cut  all  her  eye-teeth,  and  could 
see  through  a  mill 
well  as  her  lieighb 


and  she  understood  t 
perfectly  well  when 
lirough  any  spontanco 

proposed  to  pi 


'  And,    while    we're    talking    ! 


•Who  is  this  Monsieur  Kafooze' 
ess  asked,  turning  quickly  on  her 
"Quelle  est  cette  vieille  ganachc 


That's  all  we've  any  of  Us  any  right 
to  know.  It  ain't  much,  but  he's  worth  his  salt 
to  me  and  more.  However,  it  isn't  about  old 
Foozlum'that  we're  talking.  His  shabby  little 
rattletrap  of  a  place  ain't  good  enough  for  you 

friends.     You  want  some  place  more  stylish — 
something  -lap  up." 

returned.     "  I  can  not  afford  to  keep  a  carriage 


days  when   I  kept  i 


n't  want  you  to  live  at  the  West  End.    You'd 
getting  into  some  deviltry  there.     Why  don't 
i  come  to  the  Cottage,  you  and  missy?" 
'The  Cottage,  where  is  that?" 


repair.     Besides,  it 


Magog,  will  see  that  you're 

unless  was  nothing  loth. 

she   said,   as   I  hough   making   terms, 

he    able    to    sf.c    ,,||    mv    friend.,   jh.-iv 

:Mac?" 

"  The  whole  boiling  of  'em.    Tom,  Dick/and 

adies— ^vhoever  you  please." 


Harry.    Lords  and  I 


give  a  Kreneh  plan-cook 
■  nothing.  What  an  ex- 
to  be  sure!     Thai   kllow 


;;"/;:", 


Van     l',.-t    did    , 


3shet 


tofad 


uproarious  as 
she  pleased.  She  was  cabined  and  cribbed  in  tho 
Little  South  Lambeth  Street,  with  the  school- 
children down  stairs,  and  the  Chinese  on  one 
side,  and  the  nurse  on  the  other.  "  Va  pour  la 
chauraiere,"  she  cried,  joyously.  The  Cottage 
was  something  wild,  something  Bohemian,  some- 
thing uncivilized,  like  herself. 

The  removal  was  soon  ett'ected.  They  had  no 
penates.  Lily's  wardrobe  could  have  been  con- 
veyed in  a  peck  measure.  The  girl  was  sorry, 
nevertheless,  to  leave  the  little  old  schoolmaster 
and  his  humpbacked  niece.  Rhodope,  indeed, 
cried  very  bitterly  on  the  day  of  the  lodger's  de-  , 
parture,  and,  as  she  wound  her  arms  round 
Lily,  frequently  complained  that  she  had  now 
touched  Lily  to 

■very  sorry.     He 


was  honestly  afraid,  sending  for  the  rent 
Rhodope,  and  requesting  his  late  lodger— in 
three -cornered    note,    beautifully   executed 


^hallTee  you 

than  you'll  see  i 


ticular.     I'm  nobody, 


n       I 
b  and  good," 


was  thinking,  this  lovely  September  morning, 
iu  country,  a  Tlmv  desultory  thoughts  upon  this 
i  theme;  and,  as  I  collated  my  thinking--,    I 

may  often  lie  c 
igsso;  but  that,  i 
is  always  b„tk  considerate  a 

do  logical  turn,  may  seem  a  paradox ;  1 


illustration  in  point,  1 


|.,,|..il 


,   „r   coining   dciMi  :    and   a-    tin-    pn.pric  ,.■ 
ry  pupidar  mnu  in  hi.-  manners,  and  his  e-.- 

his   snug   place    was,  at    the   time,   quite   l 

for  a  brief  "prologue  to  a  swelling 

It  \va-  /.if/custom  also,  at  that  p.-riod— mv  offici 
at  that  time  being  a  little  below  Mr.  Hart's,  it 
Broadway— to  stop  frequently  at  his  place  and  havt 


;   ,1.1,!,, 

■■  head-.pi.irt-.aV  ■ 
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eonnthv.  (0!  Caiiicoon  and  Mougaup !  would  I' 
luring  "  lh-i  !:'/--d:h.-r  from  your  swirling,  murr. 
ing,  bubbling,   8Unny  and  ah£uJy  b0301"8  *"  J" 

walking  Mown  Broadway  one  lovely  n 
JV'/ftook  rav  friend,  Sir.  Hart,  .l  few  pac. 
.for-,  calkin-:  lowly  hetwe<-n  two  lri-.nl 
'/  "How  arc  von  to-day?"  I  said,  as  bm 
tt  other ;  but  he  I( 


a  "  Cfii filtrate  Man," 

rlarl  on  tho  fatal  morning  of  1 

-av.-.l  him  from    that    and  th<-  i 


■   Mr.  .To-eph   f'urtis  am!   r.aruil-  >■<[  tint 
v  and  then  he  would    pau>e,  and  wiih 

n.rk    bom   .. It'   I  ho  pav.'ilVni    a    [nru  ]i-  ;k i; 

her   dippr-ry  rind  uf  il-  kind.  saying,  at 


pa-  on  the  right  side,  or  hit  on  tin-  right  -id. 
rail-ear.  of  anyone  afilicted,  for  instance,  with 
painful  Lh.od-rcd  '-marks,"  forms  of  grape-bun 


■  have  never  forgotten  the  rir.-t  1\\ 
imparted  hv  a  Considerate  Man. 
>  shall  speak,  it  may  be,  of  tho  C. 


<>r  oi  r;,,iham,  a  luo-t  ainn-iiig -eene  was  ennrt 
front  of  the  City  Hall,  of  which  there  are  two 
ninl  witnesse^,  the  very  first  who  saw  Its  eomni 

The  late  Charles  M.  Lenpp  (so  lout,'  the  noa 

prominent  neighbor  of  the  publishers  h.-reul,  i 
adjoining    "Swamp"!   was   crossing  the  City 


hal.l.\  -g.-iil-'l"  :n'|il''-^lli'r  at  a  talde  I" 
te:  a  innn  who  lonked  like  a  seedy  minist 
■  Gospel,  or  a  disciplined  Quaker  "out   of  i 


twenty  dollars  when  I  finish  rte  job.     Take  me  1)0111 

By  thiB  time  several  people  had  gathered  round, 
and  the  news  had  been  carried  in  to  the  Mayor's 
office  that  ''a  big  nigger  outside 


dirty  place,  outside  and 
who  "belonged  on  the 


Some  wag  of  a  parti 

other  -id.;,''  had  started 
of  "  cleansing  the  Augean  stable;"  and 
of  the  opcratio: 


may  truly  be  said 
appreciated  "a  good 

e  witnessed  at.  Ulu-- 


f  New  York,  one  dav  had 
ihoicc  lobsters,  lie  had 
id  upon  his  "full-spread 
'  his  guests  they  were  a 
y,  a  penurious  old  fellow 


I  say  you  never  trusted  any  thing 
-  -io'-l>  laughed,  fort 


yon  get  to  the  juic,-,  as  [  snd.  you'll  admit  lb. 

have  been  repaid  for  your  trouble." 

By   indnslr s  drilling  he  linallv  estnblis 

hole,  a  faet  which  was  made  apparent  tu  hi 
hv  th-  ..Id  fellow's  manifest  satisfaction. 


"  W'.t'al.  it's  pretty  tough  i 
likethcyrfAonV 


laugh  ran  from  one  end  of  tho  table  to  the  other, 
tbc  joke. 


"U'ir.\iF\  t-i-.  strengtlirns  emi 
ivorable  both  to  individual  and 

i  most  important  connection 


—for  a  united  c 
and  South— think  of  it  ?  If  the  one 
will  not  tho  other  bo  jeopardod,  if  n 
Show  me  a  man  who  "cares  no  more 
jiother,"  and  I  will  show  you 
person  one  who  loves  nothing  but  I 


are  without  a  tap-root. 

I  don't  think  "Sam 
itapokeu  old  trump  as 
.imitalde  May,  to  a  n: 

contained  in  this  short  sentence 

"  I've  nothin'  to  say  agin  her  piety 
know  very  well  I  shouldn't  like  h 

iety  won't  feed  him,  I   reckon.       I 


at  the  breaking  out  of  the  preset 
war,  somebody  (and  I  wish  I  knew  bis  n 
fully  equals  "Ensign  O'Dohcrty"  of  th( 


unhappy 

"Xoetcs." 


but  thoy  will  "tell  tho 


<  will  find  who  may  try  to  adopt  i 


■ul.l  n.ii  h'lp  but 
you  quoted  in 
Death  is  continual];  walking 
city,  and  .-.<n>n<-r  nr  later  slop-. 


[{..or  in  yonder  smoky  uictropo- 


ha-   -!.i|.j.i  il 

lis,  from  which  even  here,  in  tne  solemn  stiline: 
like  the  distant  und.-r-tone  of  Niagara,  you  can  he 
the  suhducd  din  of  "multitudes  of  men  commei 
in_'"--lhe  roaring  ol  the  wheels.'" 

women  repose  in  Greenwood,  who  but  a  little  wh 
ago  were  toiling,  hustling,  scheming,  "gettit 
gain,"  or  giving  life  and  grace  to  society  in  yond 
city.  Yet  I  remember  Greenwood  when  aa  yet  i 
a  single  person  had  been  huri.'.l  in  its  hwely  groun. 
Maior  Douglas,  ■,  graduate  of  West  Point,  w 
had  an  office  at  No.  5  Wall  Street,  started  this  gr< 

among  some  fifty  representatives  of  the  daily,  week- 
ly, and  monthly  1" 
tation  of  tho  Maji 
time;  and  although  at  that  period  only  tho  differ 
ent  "  points"  and  paths  had  been  marked  out,  th( 
grounds  and  views  wero  replete  with  natural  beauty 

the  banks  of  "  Sylvan  Water  ;'"  and  «  hile  we  wen 
doing  justire  to  the  sandwiches  and  the  I 
a  big  bird  flow  across  and  disappeared  in 
Then  there  arose  quite  an  animated  disc 
what  nianner  of  winged 


.  New  York  t 


The  next  morning,  in  a 


over  the  lunch  that  ho  c 
Scotch  herring! 

There  was  not  much  i 
the  witty  C.  F.  Daniels. 
s  "Enough  for  the  pros. 


ter.  It  is  right  enough  to  he  spiritual— I'm  no  en- 
emy to  that— but  T  like  my  potatoes  mealy.  I  don't 
see  as  any  body  'ull  go  to  been  en  any  sootier  for  not 
digestin'  their  dinner;  providin'  they  don't  die  the 
sooner,  as  mayhap  Mr.  Truman  will,  poor  man ! " 

It  is  a  rare  thing  to  find  proper  names  introduced 
into  verse  with  ease  and  effect;  but  you  gave, 
Messrs.  Editors,  in  a  late  number  of  the  Weekly, 

a  very  happy  illustration  ..I  the  "way  to  do  it"  in 
tho  equally  caustic  and  facile  lines  of  Professor 
Lowell,  of  Cambridge.     Dr.  Maginn,  of  BlackwootFi 

Mayr.iuc,  excelled  in  this  kind.      Do  you  romem- 

l.er  hi-  broad  l.urlc-.pie  "poem"  oit 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 

;.:.  d'   ..    (i,  Ljlii-r.   ■■!).■   i.i.'.iioi^-      •'  Fy,   I   leak. 
,„    .],!,,,,  ,,u  ,],-  iKit-a.^-'."  auiwered  Hana;  "di 


*'<[■£*  AforcA-To  the  call  of  duty,  *nd  net 

KvMabou'  Fa--.  -When  you  are  Invited  b 
to  Uke  another  glass,  and  you  know  that  y 


■■  V.ii  -iy,   Mr.   .-a*-...!.-.,  tin.'    s".  -it  ?;iw  ulaintiff  IMVB  th.) 


the  needles  hod  b 


It  is  known  t 
ed  in  Chicago  to  the  memory  of  the  lamented  Sti 
i-itEN  A.  Doi:ul.\s.     We  arc  enabled  this  week  I 

present  our  readers  with  an  accurate  engraving  c 
the  mmiument.  from  a  drawing  made  dir-  eily  froi 
the  model  for  the  Weekly.  Its  t 
parent  to  every  eye,  i 


The  monument  will  be  one  hundred  feet  high, 
wrought  in  marble  on  a  granite  base.  Through 
the  arched  and  grated  bronze  door  seen  in  the  en- 
graving will  be  visible  the  sarcophagus  containing 
the  remains  of  the  departed  Senator.  Directly 
over  it  an  eagle  with  drooped  wings  is  sitting,  a 


A  gentleman  at  an  inn  bein?  .applied  *  itl. a 

...■:....  ■■ 


'     Douglas  ■. 


!d.  America,  at  the  left,  supporting  u 
3d,  History,  al  the  hit  in  the  rear, 
v.ith  tablet  and  pencil;  and  1th,  Fame,  holding  s 
v,  r. -aih  and  a  trumpet. 

[I,,-  1,,,,-relicfsupont 
,llirti„g  j„..l.-.tal  ha-.'  arc  de  lgn.-d  to  n-pre- 
panorama  the  progr- ,  of  Amerie.ni  eivili/ai 
M  L  ,  iallj  in  th  \\  t  si  t  —v  nhi 
Mr.  D»vc;las  was  .-o  peculiarly  id-  utihed. 
wlii.  h  is  presented  in  the  engra\  nig  represent 
]ii',:  „f  the  untamicd  Indian,  with  a  woman  an 
,„iu,c,  and  a  hunter  dragging  a  deer  up  to  the 
of  a  wigwam.  Following  thi-  is  a  .erne  reprc 
i„.j  A-rieultureandtl.rlir-t  -t  tlmg  of  the  eoi 
—the  settler's  .  abin  and  family,  the  plowing  < 
U,d,  and  the  felling  of  the  forest.  Next  coi 
viev;    of  Commerce  £ 
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UNITED   STATES  TORPt 

DO  BOAT  "NEW  BRA." 

selmul-hou-e,  this  chiircli,  and  the  National 

of  tho  monument  will  he  seen  pricking  the  h]no  •. 

the  skies. 

His,  sitoIIs,  etc.,  iif.lorn  the  pedestal  ahow. 

It  has  been  erroneously  reported  throughout  th 

gln.*r  (uwiTs  tin-  iiKiiUc  innipn-iti.'  i.olinmi, 

$500,000.      It  will  cost,  as  estimated,  only  $50,001 

Li    llii'    phi.-.-    \\<-   ttinil;    it    pi. .[■■■■r   ;il- iui-!.'.-t 

statement,  which  js  being  widely  circulated  by  th 

-^VinlKilir.il   ..fill.'  I/hi,,,,— »nd  hi-   K-ll   li.il.l- 

Lfonvrd  Wells  Vulk  was  horn  at  Wellstowi 

uoiiiiiiirnt  i*  w*-ll  suited  to  tho  level  char- 

tors  were  among  the  first  settlers  of  New  York  cit 

'  Tm    :T1  I'HLN  A.  UOUOLA3, 
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In  ilm  manner  - 

I.   111.-  o.line   of   ' 


THE  ACKOIUTS  id.VI'NCK 


strength  <>l  I. ml,      sir  William  ^wtWti.r,-:  -pirn   I        In  j  fen  seconds  more  the  saddle. 


t  .jut  in  tin-  pony  |ili...  Ion.  uiui. 


r  dislike  of  sharks,  he  toot 
irdly  will  and  authority,  u 


the  city  which  they  hud  so  long  defended  they  ap- 
peared* to  excite  in  tboae  living  near  the  city  much 
curiosity  and  commiseration.  These,  people  came 
out  in  troops  to  see  the  procession,  and  not  unfre- 

ijuenth  ottered  tli.  in  V. iter  ;ind  reircshn 


i  honors  and  hardships  r 


Campaign.      Brigadier-General  Willi 

M     l\ 

AK- 

emv  at  West  Point  ill  1810,  and  ;,.  abutted  in 

with  the  rank  of  Brevet  Second  LieiH 

lie 

entered  the  war  as  Colonel  of  the  Thirl 

II 

1861,  Colonel  Carlin  had  command  ol 

incuts,  the  Twentv-tiist,  Thirty-third, 

l.d-ll 

<  ighth  Illinois.      In    the  battle  of  Fredenckt 

luucht  October  21,  this  force  was  proi 

Fust 

Bion  of  Jeit  C.  Davis's  Corps,  and  wa 

eral  Moroam  commands  the  Second  di 

same  Corps,  and  was  also  prominent!. 

the  battle  of  Junesborougli. 

THE  FISHER. 

-1....,.|.lvr     i ml  1....1  „,,.,,  th.- ground. 

1'ark;   fur  tin 

iw  the  eves  of  wuiulei   opened  a-  with-  as 

,  ■,;■  I.ini;  l.i-  Li. i-    balk  tli.it  nunc  <il  them 

II.    '   -ii    \\  ilh  mi  U  in. In-  wa-  appm.uh- 

disturbed   by 

The   autumn    ' 
And   freight 


northern  mere, 

gale, 

lie  shot,  good  wife, 


In  the  Northerner  was  he. 

On  the  "bloody  deck  of  the  Hartford 
1-ast  month  the  fisher  lay ; 


■  ■.ublc-'  u\  «vrt;  L'lui  ;■■■! 
•er,  who  agisted  them  in 
ar*.  hi.!  hud  nothing  bet- 


with  .1  -trolling  v..(;<iboud  like  you?      I  told  vou  t 
pack  up  and  he  oil"!     Do  so  at  once."     And  "as  tli 

haiuuet  uttered  this  command  he  raided  the  hand  i 


Duval  looked  at  him  with  i  savage  glare  ol"  I 
ei-n  dork  eyes,  and  slowly,  iu  a  deep  voice,  trci 
ling  willi  suppressed  rage,  said— 


wire  b  advice,  my  man,  >md  ibe 
and  don't  come  into  ^enik-m.-n 
till  such  times  as  you're  specially 


am!  he  felt  hulf-ii 
to  cloee.  tight'mg  b 


i  dogs.  Duval  would 
re  such  a  degradation, 
spring  upon  Sir  Will- 


■Ni..,i:;h  t 
lb.-  ■  Iiikr.  i 


Hit    ell. 
M.      l.i.,. 


rlioin  he  had  loved 


"Sir  William,"  said  I 
For  two  long  years  I  th: 
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in^  liim:-,-  li"  forward,  .-.truck  out  for  the  rock. 

We  ahull  not  describe  the  joy  with  which  the  pa- 
rents, who  had  watched  in  agonized  suspense  the  ac- 
robat's attempt  to  rescue  their  children,  received 

fondling  them,  Duval  bud  dressed  and  slipped  away. 
lie  had  regained  the  road,  and  was  pursuing  bia 
journey  with  a  light  step  and  a  light  heart,  for  he 

li'id  bad  bis  revenge. 


children,  and  ar<:  .-iititled— I  say  entitled— to  a 

Duval  drew  hack  his  hand. 
"I  have  hud   it!''   lie  excluimed,  darting  a  1 
of  fierce  and  withering  scorn  at  the  baronet, 

t'-inpt,  pursued  bis  journey. 

An-)  the  proud  baronet  stuud  Inoking  after  li 
u-luiUd  and  bumbled. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ARE    YOU    OUT    OF    EMPLOYMENT? 

RITCHIE'S   SPLENDID   STEEL   PORTRAITS, 


Two  Pictures  o.i.t-.iiiia,'  i'>" 
ii  i  ii  i 

receipt  of  Wl  cent,.      A.l.h..-,   M    M 
m, ,:■!,  Nc.    \'»k   city.      \>jv  bi  -,- 


O  "   1  I  \L  I  I  J  Ik  :,  ivady      1         rjj  h     d  I      I 

answer,  FOWLER  &  WELLS,'  3?y  ffioadway,  Neiv  York. 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


Box  4652,  New  York  Post-Office. 


Dr.  Briggs's  Golden  O'Dor. 


.  c.  Hia<;,:s.  o.i. 


:;'  '.','.'!\ 


FLAYING  CARDS! 
Playing  Cards. 
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1HE  divisions  in   the   Union   ranks   an 

aled.     Mr.  Fr> -Musr  has  withdrawn  !n--  i. 


Chase,  Mr.  Wade,  and  Mr.  Winter  Davis 
have  waived  their  differences  with  the.  Admin- 
istration upon  certain  points  of  policy,  and  ree- 
ognfeing  that  there  are,  and  can  be,  but  two 
parties  in  this  contest,  are  devoting  themselves 
earnestly  to  the  triumph  of  the  Union  and  the 
Government  as  represented  by  Abraham  Lin- 
coln and  Andrew  Johnson. 

This  frank  and  hearty  union  for  the  sake  of 


themselves.  The  doul 
has  entirely  disappear 
been  utterly  dissipated 


look-  for  his  support  to  th 
justifies  mi  excuses  (lie  rehi 
Until  the  Chicago  party 


y  where  revealing 
e  Chicago  Convcn- 
party  which  either 


uich  hope,  that  they  might  take  the  path 
which  any  truly  great  leader  would  have  seen 
to  be  the  only  possible  way  to  success;  and  the 
doubt  in  the  public  mind  a  few  weeks  since 
;n-n.f  iVuin  the  uncertainty  whether  they  would 
do  this.     If  Douglas  had  been  living  the  Chi- 


ton  of  Mr. 

uStatc-Soverei  truly  iium, 
of  John  C.  Calhoun  over  An- 
Jackson,  of  Nullification  over  Union  ; 
and  in  surrendering  to  the  ghost  of  Calhoun 
and  the  threats  of  South  Carolina,  the  Chi- 
cago party,  usurping  the  name  of  Democracy, 
surrendered   the   Nation,  the   Union,   and    the 

Ii  was  evident  tli;it.  tin-  public  mind  would  be 


sonably  expected  from  a  Convention  officered 
nnd  managed  as  the  Chicago  assembly  was  sure 
to  be— and  as  it  was— than  fidelity  to 'the  Union 
was  to  be  expected  in  Davis  or  Toombs.     Still 


P.'ni.vT.itie 
■ir  prima]  ]<■-, 


so  palpable,  that  no  man  who  did  i 
m  to  be  in  the  right  could  possit 
Chicago  action.    It  was  at  once  c 


11. t  surprising,  therefore,  that  M'Cii.i- 
d  Fkxi.i.kton').  chances  have  been  de- 
ever  since  they  were  nominated.  The 
30  plain.       Notmds  denic-  that  there  arc 

he  North  who  wish  neil  to  the  i  VU  d 

who;  with  Mr.  Pbs»leton,  deny  the 
(be  ibiveninirnl  to  enforce  the  laws — 
i  would  willingly  raiso  a  eounter-revolu- 


tion  to  secure  the  s 
federates— and  nobody  i 


i  well 


f  Davis  and  his  con- 
ies that  all  such  per- 
;  of  M'Clellan  and 

>  the  rebellion — they 


nnd  the  power  to  maintain  itself,  and  they  do 

,„>/  de-ire  :i  co1iiLler-re\'oluti..n  to  help  D.wi.-. 
And  as  they  are  now  shut  up  to  a  choice  be- 
tween Lincoln  and  Johnson  and  M'Clellan 
and  Pendleton,  seeing  in  the  two  first-named 
men  whom  the  rebellion  and  all  its  apologists 
bitterly  hate,  and  in  the  last  two  men  whom  the 
friends  of  the  rebellion  ardently   support,  they 


CANT. 

(MAN  is   as  terrible   a   lights 

ilh  the  sword;  and  it  is  an 

entury  upon   our    progress   in 

:i  compare  his  letter  to  the  Mayor 


i  Ton  l!..yal  i 


The  rebel  Generals  have  canted  tlirougluuil 
the  conflict  as  lustily  as  the  Northern  Copper- 
heads.  From  Bf.aurei":  auk's  "Booty  and  Beau- 
ty" proclamation  before  the  first  Bull  Run  bat- 
tle, down  to  Hood's  charge  of  "studied  and  un- 
generous cruelty,"  there  lias  been  a  steady  stream 
of  cant  from  the  mouths  of  the  rebel  civil  chiefs 
and  military  leaders,  as  well  as  from  all  their 
friends  at  the  North  and  in  Europe. 

The  war  has  been  described  as  "fratricidal," 
"sanguinary,"  "inhuman,"  "terrible."  Of 
course  it  is.  All  war  is.  And  how  fearful, 
therefore,  is  their  responsibility  who  begin  it. 
The  Copperhead  orators  and  papers  are  very 
fond  of  this  strain.  If  Sheridan  wins  a  vic- 
tory, or  Sherman,  or  Farragut,  or  Grant, 
these  people  fall  to  shedding  tears  and  bemoan- 
ing The  families  made  wretched.  Tears  enough 
must  indeed  be  shed,  hearts  broken,  nnd  homes 
desolated  so  long  as  the  war  lasts.  Why,  then, 
do  not  these  canting  Mawworms  entreat  their 
friends  the  public  enemies  to  lay  down  their 
arms  and  give  us  peace  ?  ■  If  the  Copperhead 
heart  is  so  wrung  with  the  misery  of  wounded 
soldiers  and  wretched  families,  let  it  urge  the 
deluded  men  who  are  resisting  the  Government 
which  never  harmed  them  to  submit  to  the  laws 
which  they  themselves  helped  to  make. 

When  the  haughty  leaders  of  the  rebels  threat- 
ened the  country  before  the  attack  on  Sumter, 
when  they  declared  that  if  they  could  not  have 
their  own  way  they  would  overthrow  the  Gov- 
ernment and  dissolve  the  Union,  why  did  noi 
these  plaintive  Copperheads  hiss  them  down, 

they  were  provoking?  Instead  of  that  they  told 
the  friends  of  the  Union  and  the  Constitution 

those  leaders,  they,  the  loyal  men,  would  be  re- 
sponsible for  the  bloodshed  !  That  is  to  say,  if 
you  awake  and  find  a  ruffian  with  Ins  hand  at 
your  wife's  throat,  //<»«  are  guiltv,  if  in  the  Strug- 
gle  she  is  hurt. 

That  is  the  contemptible  c 
in  th.- Chicago  platform,  and 
and  papers  of  the  Chicago  party.  The  war  is 
shocking,  they  say,  and  ought  to  stop.  Cer- 
tainly it  ought,  and  when  those  who  began  it 
choose  to  stop  fighting  it  will  end.  Meanwhile 
the  American  people  will  fight  them  — spell- 
ing light  as  Sheridan  is  reported  to  spell  it, 


kill 


the  Mayor  oi 
in    the   land   ■ 


-    Mild    |||;|I,> 


Inula    what   every    ii'ne    bean 
firms  and  approves:   "War: 
can  not  refine  it:  and  those  wl 
on  our  country  deserve  all  the  ci 

dictions  a  people  can  pour  out You  might  as 

well  appeal  against  the  thuuder-storm  as  against 
these  terrible  hardships  of  war.  They  are  in- 
evitable, and  the  only  way  the  people  of  Atlanta 
more  to  live  in  peace  and  quiet 


1:1.   h    . 


done  by  admitting  that  it  began  in  error  and  is 

I'ei-j.etuated   in    pride Now  that   war   comes. 

home  to  you  you  feel  very  different — you  depre- 


and  desolate 


moulded  shell  and  sh 

ckv  and  Tennessee 

'  hundreds  and  thou 

only  asked  to  live  in 

ader  the  Government  of  their  inheritance 
want  peace,  and  believe  it  can  only  be 
reached  through   Union    and 
vci  conduct  war  purely  with 
nd  early  success." 
So  in  his  reply  to  Hood's  canting 


I  will 
view  to  pcrkct 


A  QUESTION  AND  AN  ANSWER. 

Mr.  James  Guthrie,  one  of  the  makers  of 
the  Chicago  platform,  asks,  in  a  late  speech  in 
Indiana,  "Who  dares  say  that  we  shall  not 
have  peace  upon  the  basis  of  the  integrity  of  the 
Federal  Union  ?" 

Mr.  George  H.  Pendleton,  who,  with  Gen- 
eral George  B.  M'Clellan,  stands  upon  Mr. 
Guthrie's  platform,  and  for  whom,  as  Vice- 
President  of  the  United  States,  Mr.  Guthrie 
intends  to  vote,  is  the  man  who  dares  to  say  it. 
Mr.  Pendleton  says  frankly:  "If  your  differ- 
ences are  so  great  that  you  can  not  or  will  not 
reconcile  them,  then,  gentlemen,  let  the  scced- 


NO  ESCAPE. 


There 
them  with  practical  distti 


Uni( 


ters  of  the  Chicago 
;  is  unfair  to  charge 
lism.    They  declare 


found.  They  point  to  M'Clellan's  letter,  and 
insist  that  it  is  a  Union  letter. 

But  these  gentlemen  will  remember  that 
Breckinridge  called  himself  very  loudly  "a 
Union  man"  in  IStiO.  His  supporters  were  in- 
dignant if  they  were  charged  with  want  of  fideli- 
ty to  the  Union  ;  and  they  declared  that  they 
were,  in  fact,  the  only  National  party. 

So  to  claim  to  be  a  Union  man  is  not  enough. 
And  if  any  voter  sincerely  believes  that  the 
Union  ought  to  be  and  can  be  maintained,  and 
the  authority  of  the  Government  re-established 


be  prosecnted  until  that  result  is  achieved,  how 
can  he  conscientiously  support  a  nomination 
which,  to  say  the  least,  is  only  half-way  for  the 
Union  ?    Suppose  General  M'Clellan  could  be 

separated  from  his  supporters,  and  their  leaders, 
and    Their   platform,    and    their  policy — which 


liy — how  can  he  be  torn  from 
upon  the  ticket?  Mr.  Robert  C  Winthrop 
kicks  over  the  platform — does  he  also  kick  over 
one  of  the  candidates  upon  it  ?  He  knows,  and 
every  body  knows,  that  M'Clellan  can  not  be 
voted  for  without  Pendleton.  If  M'Clellan 
should  be  elected  and  die — as  Presidents  Har- 
rison and  Taylor  did— then  Mr.  Pendleton 
becomes  President,  and  he  will  have  been  made 
so  by  the  votes, of  Mr.  Wood,  Mr.  Winthrop, 
Captain  Rynders,   and  their  friends, 


F reside m  of  the  United  States  would 
disunionist.  But  if  Mr.  Lincoln  be  re-elected, 
and  by  his  decease  Mr.  Andrew  Johnson 
should  become  President,  there  would  be  as 
true  and  tried  a  Union  man  in  the  chair  as  if 
the  President  had  lived. 

How  can  any  honorable  Union  man  justify 
his  course  in  taking  such  a  risk  as  that  of  ele- 
vating Mr.  Pendleton  to  the  Presidency  ? 
There  is  only  one  way,  and  that  is  by  saying, 
"Ob !  well,  General  M'Clellan  isn't  going  to 
die."  Possibly;  but  still  even  he  may  be  mor- 
tal ;  and  if  it  should  turn  out  that  he  was,  how 
could  any  .sincere  Unionist  ever  excuse  himself 
to  his  own  heart  for  helping  elect  a  President 
who  believes  that  Jefferson  Davis  is  perfectly- 
right  ?  Let  Union  men,  whatever  their  per- 
sonal preferences  may  be,  ponder  the  following 
extracts,  and  remember  that,  if  they  vote  at  all, 
they  must  vote  for  one  or  (he  other  "/the  speakers. 

In  the  Congress  of  1860-'61  Mr.  Pendleton 
was  a  representative  from  Ohio,  and  Mr.  John- 
son a  Senator  from  Tennessee.  When  the  se- 
cession movement  began  Mr.  Pendleton  in  an 
elaborate  speech  said: 


G  overa- 
ll'they  rcallvwciv 
what  the  rebel  paper  says  and  the  Chicago  party 
believes,  they  would  submit  at  once.  But  as 
they  are  not,  they  will  say,  "No,  thank  you," 
at  the  ballot-box  on  the  8th  of  November,  as 
forcibly  as  Sheridan,  Sherman,  Farraqut, 
and  Grant  say  it  from  their  shotted  guns. 


A  FEW  QUESTIONS, 
is  in  vain  that  General  M'Clellan,  in 
upon  the  Chicago  Platform  and   pli 


Mr.  Pi 
"The  Union  at  all  hazards." 

If  he  is  for  the  Union  at  all  hazards,  why  is  he 
the  candidate  of  all  who  repudiate  the  Union  ? 

If  he  is  for  the  Union  at  all  hazards,  why  is 
he  the  fellow-candidate  of  Mr.  Pendleton,  who 
lately  thanked  God  that  lie  "  had  never  voted  or 
given  a  dollar  in  support  of  the  war,  or  in  pay- 


inn  of  humilities,  and  a-k 

.iinvnder  the  authority  of 

If  he  is  for  the  Union  a 

lie  accepted   the  Chicngo 

ivord  of  protest,  against   it' 

sent  from  its  hase  propovi 
(iovennneul    bv  treating  i 


■  GoveniniMii ": 


ate  of  State  rights 
e  Union  ? 

If  he  is  for  the  Union  at  all  hazards,  why 
does  Horatio  Seymour  support  him,  who  says 

emancipation,  the  Union  must  go  that  Slavery 
may  be  saved  ? 

If  he  is  for  the  Union  at  all  hazards,  why 
did  the  rebel  Senator  Semmes  lately  say  at  Jack- 
son, "  Our  (the  rebel)  hopes  for  an  early  peace 
are  dependent  entirely  on  the  success  of  the 
Democratic  party  at  the  North  in  the  approach- 
ing Presidential  election? 

If  he  is  for  the  Union  at  all  hazards,  why  do 
the  rebel-disunion  papers  declare  that  "  the  in- 
fluence of  the  South,  more  powerful  in  the  shock 
of  battle  than  when  throwing  our  minority  vote 
in  an  electoral  college,  will  be  cast  in  favor  of 
M'Clellan  ? 

If  he  is  for  the  Union  at  all  hazards,  why 


A  PLAIN  TRUTH. 


The  great  light  whicl 
the  Shenandoah  Valley  r. 
lineal  situation  so  that  i 
understand  it.  The  Richmond  Examiner  says 
that  "every  defeat  of  Lincoln's  forces  inures 
to  the  advantage  of  M'Clellan."  The  Charles- 
ton Courier  says  that  the  victory  of  the  rebels 
' '  insures  the  success  of  M'Clellan  ;  their  fail- 
ure insures  his  defeat."  Have  not  the  Shenan- 
doah victories  illustrated  the  strict  truth  of  these 
remarks?  Have  not  the  political  friends  and 
opponents  of  the  Chicago  candidate  been  equal- 
ly aware  that  events  were  confirming  the  indig- 
nant protest  of  the  national  heart  against  the 
cowardly  declaration  that  the  war  is  a  failure, 
and  that  we  must  hasten  to  implore  terms  of 
our  victors?  Have  they  not  all  equally  known 
that  the  glad  bulletins  of  Sheridan's  successes 
came  like  tidings  of  defeat  io  the  Chicago  doc- 
trines and  their  candidates? 

Are  the  American  people  conquered  ?  That 
is  the  question  which  the  election  decides.  The 
friends  of  M'Clellan  and  Pendleton  declare 
that  they  are;  those  of  Lincoln  and  Johnson 
insist  that  they  are  not.  Therefore,  if  the  tide 
of  battle  in  the  Shenandoah  had  turned  against 
us,  the  M'Clellan-Pendleton  party  would 
have  said,  "There!  we  told  you  so.  It's  no 
use  trying.  We  are  whipped,  and  we  may  as 
well  own  it  at  the  polls  as  we  did  at  Chicago." 


i  aud  Gf.-v:  r  from 
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j  would  exult  in 

"l"-I  tri |'h,  and  see 

lion  and  disgrace  the  grounds  of  hope  for  their 
candidates.      On  the  other  hand,  if        " 
should   fall   before  November,  woul 
much  doubt  of  the  election  of  the  U 

Facts  like  these  tell  the  whole  story.     The 

;  candidate-,  which  are  helped  by 


Union  stand  by  the  Illinois  soldiers.     The  address 
:ontributions  may 


l.yncliliin-L-  ,n||  ll.1"i;1'ill|>.  ho'^.Mirl'j  "i':.m'  ^..' 'iVi lliV'i V'o 
i'u.':'i','V!  "i  "',v'"?  I'Vui-liliur.-.  t-iir  ir  will  nfc.-'..  ninny 
and'holdtar-  an  T^tia"  ^  ?efcn3lve>  *tma&y  fortified, 
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SONG  OF  THE  PEACE  REPUBLICAN 


.     uvmI  .,itl-.   Mint 


MY   PUN1MIM1,M\ 


"Isn't  it 
"Well,  it 

•■  Now.  (.i-iuge."  -In.-  >a;d.  imli-r....!.iK. 
too  bad.  Do  he  generous  for  once.  Isn' 
fectly  focc/i/  ?" 


Wvil. 


mr.  I  l.-.ii.i  <1  back  in  inv  < 
(.!  -.i-Mly  i-iuitinl  a  dense  voln 

jvcr,  and  1  had  Mlhsidi.il   into 

Alice  k:.d  bee.,  out  -1>"IM""-' 
?nl  plethoric-looking  bundles 


l  if  you  say  so,  my  dear;' 


liji|it-r-.  iiinl  1 1! 
the  -iil-.i.il.l.'  t 


So  I  1 


She  then  produced  a  mysterious  looking  package, 
which,  divested  of  its  paper  covering,  proved  to  he  a 
very  handsome  black  silk  dress  pattern.  She  looked 
so  pretty  as  she  stood  before  roe — the  bright  lire- 
light  shining  on  her  sweet  face— and  it  was  all  in  a 
L.*l»m  ;  ami  .-In-  wa«  enthn  in-lic  in  the  praise  of  her 
last  purchase,  which  she  was  holding  up  before  inv 
nnapprcciating  eyes.  She  was  not  at  all  satisfied 
with  ibe  limii.il  |.i.ii-i-  I  l..iii.wril  upon  U. 

"  How  provoking  yoi 
you  hear?      Do  take  1 1 

I  never  can  get  a  word 

get  to  Mimking.      Now  how  iiiimIi  do  you 


tie  debts  «cpiii  very  insignificant  until   y»u   | 
.■tn  .ill   together.      Thtn    the    aggregate   is   en 


leliaga  such  as  I  ha< 


-    ol    nllUitU.-    Il.l- 


Irenihliiig  |ili-:i.t.-i  mi  my  l.nir,  ;ind  kiss  the  poor 
pule  faco  till  it  bloomed  again?  Alas!  the  demon 
whispered,  "Forgiveness  easily  obtained  is  not 
much  valued.  Hold  out  only  a  little  longer."  And 
I  did ;  and  lost  the  opportunity  which  the  wealth 

I  steeled  my  heart  againM  tho-e  pleading  tones 
I  met  the  prayerful  glance  with  one  so  cold  that  it 
froze  down  the  upbringing  tears,  and  theu  I  said, 
coldly, 

"No,  you  shall  not  do  that.  If  there  is  any  thing 
I  hate,  it  is  carrying  a  thing  back  after  it  has  been 
taken.  Now  you've  got  it,  keep  it.  I'll  pay  the 
morning."     And  that 


-..!■•.  I. it   half  > 


and  l lien  I  lhou;;hl  how  dreary  my 
?  without  her,  and  all  the  repressed 
,i\   ji.it lire  welled  up. 


I  looked  at  tin-  clock.  '  The  hands  pointed  to  ten. 

'She  will  soon  be  bete,"  I  saffl,  trustfully;  and 
li  I  rang  the  bell,  and  had  the  five  replenished 


the  bright  blaze,  and 


e  or  twice;  and  then,  t 

beguile  the  tedious  mo- 

its,  entered  into  an  investigation  of  the  contents 

iei-  little  woik-ha-ket 

A-hich  stood  on  a  table. 

t,  there  was  her  tiny  t 

e  i>r  flannel  embroidered  in  various  cabalistic 

gi—   which  hist  causet 

mall  piece  of  stuff.    But 

opped  it  quickly,  for  1 

heard  the  carnage  com- 

out  of  y 


f-,i:.  • 


le  anil  caret!  less  nl 
y's  toilet. 

•Onlv  lifts  dullurs  f 
re!     It's  well  wortl 

ar  sveii,  I°au,  sure. 

sap?" 

'■\Vell,rath,-r:"a.ii] 


prophetic  eye  sow  io  the 
tion,  deceptioo,  ouxiety, 


■ ■-■  "ill!  mi  to-niitht ?" 

"  -In-  -mil.  nnikly ;  "tint  Nora 
alifldonotgo;  so  I  must  go." 

till  I  heart!  the  door  close  niter 

..-Is   l.ilh.-«i.i.l..»-.      1  mil. I„il 


"Pay  as  you  go."     Ami   tl„-  thought'  

l.li-..l...viil  in.-.,,,  i|,.    i„,t  t,-„,|,t.„i„„  ,„.„|,. 


uffering,  unoffending  wife 


gugrimi.t    In  liuiii.it   my  ali-nnl  ,„,,ri,-.-.  „  In 

uas  al>t,  angry  ,-itl,  i,iv.-,||  f„r  li...iti,i-  In  i   il 

1  -I nfnl  m.iiim-i.      Ni-vu-r  liifurt-  in  all  n 

hail  I  fill  irn.    Altogrtln-r,  !  Has  pirliatlv  niisi 
Wliilv  I  sat  linn-  1  iiiiiiiii-iinii-lv  Hri-u   f,„ 


ln-,.l'     1  Kii',.!!     N..! 


■f    III"  ■.Mill. 


laniiitr  -ting  upon  it  There  »,,■ 
with  her  little  basket  upmi  it,  ami 

There  on  a  table  were  tin-  things 

•  Ira,,, 1  up  t„  tin-  lire  ti  In-  in  ri-a.lin 
turned.  Sho  had  con,o  buck  to  mi 
ed  ns  if  ebe  had  come  in  some  torr 
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.  Mk.-i.ih;  lovcul'I 


-In-  I  ;1 1  -■■!  lev  head  and  kk-d  li 


htm  with  restless  longings  f 


e  other,  Stephen  sail 
of  too  sad  thought, 
)  farm,  Christy ;    IV 


an  to  tremble, 
liking  about  bis  farm, 


'Ye-," 


CHRISTY  ANDREWS. 

Low  kitchen  walls,  but  white  as  drifter!  snow, 
with  the  spring  sunshine  flinging  amber  glooms 
across  their  spotiessness,  a  (ringing  kettle  ou  the 
hearth,  and  a  white-spread  table  waiting. 

and  fro  in  her  easy-chair,  her  head  thrown  kick,  »o 
that  you  could  see  the  round  white  throat  with  its 
ruffled  circlet,  the  firm  little  chin,  the  serious, 
thoughtful  profile,  sat  Christy  Andrews,  waiting  for 
the  husbajtd  of  three  months  to  come  in  from  the 
fields  to  his  tea. 

■•That's  a  mighty  smart  husband  o'yourn,  Chris- 
ty," said  a.  stout,  dumpy-looking  woman,  in  a  rusty 
black  dress,  who  sat  near  the  window,  from  time  to 
time   eying  the  temptingly  spread  table;   "they 


said,  .llmi.-t  pa--ionate]v— "  1  .-In mi !<1  nt  .siy  .1 
if  it  killed  nv  to  have  him  go.  When  I  th: 
the  old  flag  treated  so— our  old  flag — I  wish  I 
man  long  enough  to  strike  a  blow  for  it." 

Stephen  Andrews  -tanking  jn-t  outside,  wr 
had  stopped  at  sound  of  Christy'.-,  ringing 
lingered   still  a  moment;    but  she  did  not 


led  .-oiiic  ;is-  she  poured  and 
e  i.r  twice  when  her  eye.-mei 
r-    lingered   'pie-iion'm^Iy. 


light— such  twilight  as  comes  no  when;  as  it  doe 
u>  that  breezy  prairie-land—  when  Christy  had  pu 
iiway  the  little  tea-bible,  and  .Mrs.  Dunn  had  gone 
and  Christy  stood  in  the  low  doorway,  looking  awa; 
across  the  rustling  grass  to  where  the  sun  had  jus 
sunk  among  green  billows,  Stephen  came  and  stoO' 

and  the  young  wife  clasped  her  hands  across  hi 
strong  shoulder  ami  drooped  her  face  pensively  be 
side  them.     Vaguely  she  felt  what  was  coining. 

"We're  very  nicely  fixed  here,  aren't  we,  littl 
girl  ?"  Stephen  said,  in  a  low  voice  ;  "  we've  jua 
got  nicely  fixed!"     And  then,  quoting  something 
Mrs.  Dunn  had  said  about  Christy's  housekeep 
he  added,  lightly,  -  I  wish  you  understood  farn 
as  well  as  you  do  housekeeping!" 

"Do  you?"  said  Cbristv,  lifting  her  huge 
to  his  face.       What    .-he    read    there    chained 


i.l'  good  hands  to  I, -iv  the  farm  with.      I've 

mostly  planted  now,  and  I'd  let  any  good  mati 

take  it  on  shares,  and  give  him  a  good  bargain  loo. 

But  the  fact  is,  theso  fellows  that  are  round  taking 

ins  that  way  don't,  the  most  of  'em,  know  any 

re  about  farming  than  you  do.      There's  that  lot 

■  orghtiui,  now— if  it  could  he  halt"  taken  care  ,,!', 

nididlv  believe  there  wouldn't  he  such  another 

Id  in  the  State.     It's  coming  up  spkndidh  .  and 

ever  had  my  heart  more  set  upon  any  crop  than 

1  haw- on  that  cane." 

Christy  let  him  talk  on,  stimulating  him  with  a 
ord  now  and  then— Stephen  was  an  enthusiast 
hunt  fanning— but  ail  the  while  she  was  thinking 
ow  short  a  time  it  might  be  now  betbre  his  strong 
mi  would  cease  to  clasp  her. 
Stephen's  father  lived  in  an  adjoining  county. 
One  morning,  a  few  days  after  Stephen  had  decided 
'  j  volunteer,  the  old  man  presented  himself  at  bis 


3  this  true,  Stephen?" 

you  are  going  to  volunteer." 

es.  father.  I  was  coining  over  to  tell  von  and 
r  myself,  as  won  as  I  could,"  Stephen  au- 
I.  gravely,  while  Christy  nearly  burned  her 
o  a  crisp  looking  in  the  oven  after  the  pies 

which  she  could  not  see  for  the  tears  that  blinded 
a  sudden  rush, 
.'ell,  it's  best  maybe, "said  Mr.  Andrews.    "I 


and  what's  Christy  goin' 

ildn't  let  you  go  a  step." 

Idenly  with  a  hang,  and 

Christy  was  rushing  out,  when  Stephen  stopped 

and  drew  her  reluctantly  toward  his  father. 

i  hn-ty  thinks  tlie  country  needs  me  more  than 

or  the  farm,''  he  said. 

Iv.  Andrews  glanced  at  the  red  little  face  and 
swelling  eyelids.  "Yes,"  he  said,  "the  wo- 
i  are  crazier  than  the  mm,  I  b'l'eve,  and  the  men 
t  volunteer  fast  enough.  There's  plenty  to  go 
lout  you,  Stephen,  and  you  just  married,  and 
nobody  to  leave  the  farm  with." 

i  just  the  sort  of  man  they  need  most,  father, 
young,  strong  and  hardy.  Christy  and  I 
i',.  right,  and  so  I  m  going.  1  thought  in.iv- 
uhl  get  yon  or  one  of  the  boys  to  look  alter 
n  a  little.     If  Caleb  or  Hob,  now.  would  take 

lehaud  Ihih  both  w. I  [interred  yesterday  ■.  ami 


If  I  wat 


,'vc  got  my  own  crops 
low  I'll  manage  with- 

i  some  way.     Whoso 


ry  thing  seemed  t 


seeing  Christy's  white  ( 


ticable. 

"I've  heard  Stephen  say  that  if  he  wanted  any 
thing  done  really,  it  was  always  safest  to  do  it  him- 
self." 

It  was  not  easy  to  tell  by  this  speech  exactly  in 
what  channel  Christy's  thoughts  were  running; 
bin  presently  she  said  aloud, 

"Sarah,  I  believe  I  can  do  it  myself.  I'm  not 
strong  like  Stephen;  but  I  know  how  things  ought 
to  be  done  almost  as  well  as  he  does.  The  farm 
needs  a  head  more  than  any  thing  else.  That  stupid 
Fritz  used  to  work  well  enough  with  Stephen  to 
watch  him,  and  I  almost  know  I  could  plow  corn. 
Andy  Johnson— that  little  fellow,  you  know,  Sa- 

plants— he  can't  I 


C  acre.     Then  there's  the  sorghum  ; 

ny  how.  Andy  and  I  could 
I  shall  write  Stephen  that 
st  to  take  the  farm— some- 


Alld     she     1,,,-lllV. 


.  and  judge  of  the  prohubilit 
and   lc-.nu:  when    they  came  ; 


linn,  and  then  she  had  a  eoaxin 
and  iu  the  end  the  good  old  fi 
promised  to  keep  her  secret  and  let  her  have  her 

No  one  was  to  tell  Stephen  who  had  taken  the 
farm;  and  Christy,  in  all  ber  letters  upon  the  sub- 
ject, was  singularly  neglectful  about  giving  names 


It  was  hard  work— literal  hard  work— physically 
and  mentally.  The  little  hands  grew  brown  with 
toil,  and  the  young  bead  ached  with  weariness  and 
anxiety.  She  worked  early  and  late,  overtaxing 
herself  indeed;  but  she  was  scarcely  conscious  of  it, 
she  was  so  eager.      Fritz  worked  better  under  her 

he  brought  a  great  strong  Dutch  brother  of  his  to 
work  with  him.      Little  Andy  came  to  help  as  long 


thing  ;  but  Christy  wo' 
ed  at  all,  because  she  k 


private,  that  was  not  much.  Hard  work  of  bead 
and  hands,  but  the  farm  smiled,  and  that  field  of 
sorghum  — how  many  of  you  ever  saw  a  field  of 
the  Chinese  sugar-cane  rustling  its  slender,  grace- 
ful reeds  in  a  prairie  breeze?— the  long,  laucc-liko 

bending  and  swaying,  pliant  us  willows;,  and  the 
heavy  heads,  black  and  shining  like  tasseled  jet, 
nodding,  nodding— that  Hold  of  sorghum  was  the 
comfort  of  Christy's  lonesome,  tired  lite.    She  never 


j  of  Stephen.    Justst 
rn   tornadoes— that  < 


1  straight,  and  supple 


:  last-all  three  of 
'.  passed  safely,  am 


"  she  said,  in  cold,  still  t 
that  death  would  have 


r  her  husband's  life 


quicth    away,  thanking   Cod 


missiles  Hying  round  bit ic  day  in  the  hottest,  of 

the  tight  had  Hashed  blindness  upon  Stephen  An- 
drews.    Some  other,  slighter  injuries  there  were: 


■  in  a  few  days.     Christ)'  went  to  meet  1 


farm.  Cliri.sty.wouM  not  speak.  Tor  she  was  alraid 
of  hurting  him.  He  could  not  see  what  she  had 
done,  not  even  the  sorghum  lot,  and  she  always 
looked  at  it  through  tears  now.  How  often  she  had 
pictured  his  surprise  when  he  c  inie  to  know  that  k 
was  only  his  little  Christy  that  had  taken  th?  farm  ' 
How  often  she  had  imagined  to  herself  his  start 
and  look  of  surprise,  and  then  the  loving,  loving 
chiding  she  should  get  1  And  now— now  he  would 
never  see  any  of  it,  never  more.  Well,  God  was 
good  Still;  God  knew  better  than  she  what  was 
best  for  her  and  Stephen. 

Stephen  said  little.    He  was  moody  nnd  taciturn, 

that  reminded  Christy  constantly  ot  what  the  man 


did  nut  know  yet  all  she  was  capable  of  being  to  him. 

One  (lay  Stephen,  stumblingly,  and  witb  a  more 
despairing  look  than  usual,  asked  some  questions 
about  the  farm.  Christy  drew  him  on  to  talk  of 
it,  and  filially  coaxed  him  out,  telling  biin  how  ev- 
ery thing  looked  in  such  apt  phrase  that  it  might 
have  been  to  him  almost  like  seeing  it.  !  it  his 
face  only  burdened.  She  led  him  among  the  breezy, 
silken  rustle  of  the  sugar-cane,  and  told  him  how 
clean,  and  tall,  and  fair  it  was,  and  then,  with  her 
face  upon  his  shoulder  as  in  the  old  time,  she  tried 
to  comfort  and  soften  him  with  loving  talk. 

He  seemed  to  listen,  but  he  said  little  in  reply; 
and  she  noticed  that  his  hands  were  hard  clenched 
all  the  time.  Once  he  seemed  to  shudder  through 
all  his  strong  muscular  frame  as  with  a  sort  of  rage 
at  the  strength  and  stature  that  was  yet  so  impo- 


Poor  little  Christy!  Her 
o  see  him  so,  and  all  the  wh 
,ere  slowly  gathering  in  h 
ue  by  one.     How  should  hi 

i   cloud  scarcely  larger  than  a 


ached  and  ached 

s,  and  dropping 
"  "     igh? 

/almost  before  Christy 


o  heavens.     An  awful  1 
i  indescribable  si 


.■d.  and    turned    . 


:       Id. 


well  what  these  sign: 
i  steps,  however,  bef< 


They 


;  great  strong  trees  short 
its  mighty  wings  huge  ti: 
n  like  Titanic  bolts  throu, 
ider,  like  the  crash  of  all  t 


years    -o  dcsolab-d    portion- 
uiher  Western  States. 

Stephen  had  stitueieut  -ell'- 


foree.  Chrt 

calhd   alter   her 


■   ',11   I 


naddened,  between  his  impotence  ami  an 

his  feet,   but  was  instantly  dashed  again    to   the 

helple-s  some  moments. 

The  storm  spent  itself,  however,  in  that  first 
rage,  and  by  the  time  he  could  rise  again  to  his  un- 
steady feet  a  comparative  lull  had  come.  Grop- 
ing his  way,  he  moved  on,  calling  frantically  at 
ever;'  step.  What  be  suffered  in  those  moments 
of  suspense  it  is  impossible  to  tell.     He  had  known 


calls,  he  groaned  aloud. 

"Oh,  Stephen!  are  you  safe?" 

She  bad  risen  up  from  the  ground  right  there  a 


,  or  else  the  fury  with 
ivn  had  caused  that  i: 
;  had  only  then  rouse. 


at  was  vet  falling  in  t 
ward  the  house;  but  hi 


roused.     It  was  she, 

after  those  moments 


nd  gold,  o 
Chri-ty's 


own  simile,  was  as  though  a  f 

been   dropped  suddenly  upon  it;    every  cam 

down,  and  the  field  looked  as   though  strewn 
rushes.       She  could    not    help  catching  her  L 


To  her  surprise  Stephen  bent  ijuii-kly  toward  h 
from  her,  but  as  he  had  not  done  of  late.  He  1 
scarce  he  grateful  e 
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second.  But  this  state  of  affairs  changed  as  -"on 
as  the  Federal  artillerv  got  in  position.  The  line 
of  battle  was  re-formed,  and  the  conflict  opened  in 

some  points  not  more  than  two  hundred  yards  apart. 
The  slaughter  is  described  to  have  been  truly  awful ; 

vnncing  columns.     At  a  critical  point  in  Hie  tight 

M  KKKirr  and  CYster  and  Torbert,  upon  the  ene- 
my's right.  This  decided  the  fortunes  of  the  day. 
The  movement  was  in  accordance  with  Sheridan's 
deep-laid  plan,  and  besides  being  tlle  most  rnagnifi- 


BKFORE  PETERSBURG. 

!■■  two  sketches  on  pages  C-ls  and  til'.'  r-hite  tc 

t.o  Hie  ivU  I  eavalrc  under  general  II  Wil'T.iN 
l'cili  of  September, 'though  not  in  itself  ol  great 
tanee,  was  vet.  if  most  be  confessed,  a  very 
Yin-  incident  of  Ih.  campaign.  About  2500 
5  wcr  captured.     These  cattle  were  intended 

■aptmedat  llairi-on's  Landing  The  "attack 
cry  bold,  and  in  such  force  thai  our  guards 

m.ike  n..  -  llieienl   n-i.-taike.      A  leave  wj-  im- 


QUITS  ALONE. 

he  continuation  of  this  Serial  Story  is 


COLONEL  CHARLEY'S  WIFE. 

' '  Yes,  they  are  a  splendid  pair !  There's  no  dis- 
.unt  on  that.  There  ain't  a  braver  man  in  the 
rmy  of  the  Po'^mac  than  Colonel  Charley;  and 
.  for  '  Mother  Jane,'  as  the  buys  call  her  (  because 
>u  see  she's  tike  a  mother  to  us  although  -he's  only 


a  chick  in  age  compared  to  some  of  us),  she  de- 

serve? a  lighting  man  for  a  husband,  for  she's  just 

if  vou  follows  had  seen  ^hat  she  done  one  dav  when 

she  pulled  a  party  of  u-  lortv-ninth  buvs  oat  of  the 

tightest  place  ever  /was  i,i  (and  chats  saving  some- 

thing, too),  vou'd  take  your  oath  that  she'd  ought- 

the  lines  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  and  were 

making  their  last  halt  before  joining  the  regiment 

at  Falmouth.     The  Sergeant  had  just  been  greeted 

warmlv  by  a  noble-looking  officer,  who  rode  up  while 

tliev  were  boiling  their  corlee,  accompanied  bv  a 

short,  thick,  black  curls,  which  made  a  glossv  fringe 

for  a  bewitching  little  jockey-hat,   whose  jaunty 

scarlet  feather,  held  in  place  bv  a  silver  eagle,  gave 

whose  shoulder-straps  marked  him  as  a  Colonel, 

addressed  a  hearty  "Glad  to  see  you,  iny  lads !"  to 

l    harlM    got    I  I 


.»...lon.d  '  liarlevwasouh  a  Cap- 
lay'-  u„rk  ..-wed  a  Major's  straps 
r.s.       Little  Williams  ('  Matches,' 


:he  Captain  had  been  o 
:  down  the  railroad  (1  C 


■'ii      ■     i ■_' 1 1  i.i'a  ciiivli. i--U, 


k  one  of  our  fellow-  who  had  lagged  a  little 

oM  boy  had  kicked  him.     (Ins  sung  out  as  he 
up,   '  Look  out  boys,  Mosby  is  after  us  full 

,'e  had  barely  time  to  obey  Captain  Charley's 

■mlin,  hove  in  sight  around  the  curve.     There 


t  knowing  how  strong  we  ^ 


Charley  saw  this  at  a  glance.     It  was,  of  coarse, 

ed.  could  have  ridden  us  down  in  a' minute.  But 
wr.ould  hold  the  cut  easy  enough. 

"  You  see  the  cut  was  narrow—just  wide  enough 

a  pretty  deep  drain-way  running  across  the  line  be- 
tween us  and  the  rebs,  which  was  uncovered,  and 
about  fifteen  feet  over.    It  was  easy  enough  to  cross 


.■.lg-  they  vivrc  on  wa.-   like 


or  if  they  couldn't  get 
s  pretty  easy  for  them 


all.     But 

'•'■'  "l"'»r 

result  proved  that  lie  was  right.  A  man  might  ho 
pnnl  iiumil  liy  the  road,  and  it  wns  [iruUilile  lie  ennlil 

v  I U.I 

K.-i.r.-iiiil, 

the  hest  he  could  do  he  couldn't  got  to  camp  and  a 
party  get  out  to  us  iu  less  than  two  hours,  and  it 

and  our  flints  would  be  fixed.     Captain  Charley 

humbug,  as  you'll  find  out  when  you  get  under  lire. 
A  soldier  maj  get  kind  of  reckless  and  devil-may -cave 
sometimes,  from  often  looking  death  in  the  eye  and 
escaping ;  but:  you  may  be  suve  that  few  men  go  in 
where  the  bullets  fly,  and  the  shells  howl  like 
blood-thirsty  devils,  and  their  comrades  are  struck 
down  right  "and  left,  without  feeling  that  they  are 

rades,  there  are  no  truer  prayers  spoken  than  those 
which  go  out  from  soldiers'  hearts,  though  you  may 

The  Sergeant  here  paused  to  fill  and  light  his 
pipe,  while  a  .solemn  look  fell  upon  the  rough  faces 
around  him,  and  more  than  one  emphatic  "That's 
so!"  and  "Tlmie  for  you  !"  went  up  from  the  vet- 


der,  for  we  only  had'ten  rounds  apiece,  so.  although 
we  might  have  picked  off  some  of 'em  as  they  stood, 
we  just  held  our  fire  and  kept  our  eyes  peeled. 


tarrow  track.  Captain  Charley  bad. 
eked  out  ten  of  his  best  shots,  boys 
e  the  spark  out  of  a  squirrel's  eve  at 
ds.  This  detail  he  now  moved  to  the 
he  further  side  of  the  gully.    As  they 


Captain  Charley  I 

to  falf l>;„k,  the  t 
the  rear.     They  : 


'  could  scud  along. 


lipped  Iheiil  .-Ii  for  good  and  all.  and  wondered 
iy  Captain  Charley  didn't  give  us  the  order  to  fall 
and  march  to  camp,' for  we  were  by  this  time 
aut  used  up  and  as  hungry  as  wolves.     But  he 


iff  by  tlte  road.     Some  of  us  were  e 


s  legs  for  his  life.  It  was  a  risky  thing 
l  to  attempt,  but  Cap  determined  to  fry 
first  sent  off  a  man  by  the  road  to  take 
of  the  chances  of  help  coming  in  time 


for  the  man  that  does  it  will  have  to  dodge' 1ml 
lets  and  to  race  with  some  of  those  rascals  yonder 
afoot  though,  for  they  can't  ride  up  yon  bank,  ant 
it'll  he  a  pretty  long  start.  If  he  gets  off  safe  this 
command  is  saved,  and  if  I  can  get  him  made  : 


asked  to  cut  loose  from  your  comrades  and  in 
target  of  yourself  for  you  don't  know  how  ) 

jump  to  do  It.     You'll  nail  a  goi.it  deal  in  tie-  i 


of    iimIj'.  iitual:  : 


I  you,  boys— and  it's  no 
like  me  to  own  it— lire  is 
eras  to  any  man,  and  he 

e  himself  iu  cool  blood  to 


uself.     There  is 
11  of  burnt   powd 


the  word  pelt  the  scoundrels,"    So  thet 
stood,  ten  men  to  stop  three  hundred. 


i..r.      The* 


1  i  .-Id.  bard,  h.iirhl   rhingih.n 


n  i".ety  In  light   for  the  I ■  ,, I'  going,  out  .-bps 

ruing  fellow  belonging  to  Company  It,  and  said 
was  ready  to  go. 

1  1  his  lad  was  called  Mark  Wilson.  He  was  a 
i.  i_'o u d -looking  chap,  who  had  never  been  con- 
ircd  of  much  account  in  the  regiment.  Tito 
:h  was  that  the  hoys  suspected  that  he  consid- 
1  himself  too  genteel  to  be  a  soldier.  Camp  is 
airs  or  play  gentility,  and 
i  his  company.  But  ho 
be  avoided,  and  was  in  the 
self  as  much  as  possible, 
!  sports  of  the  boys.     Wo 


■a.-n'l    popular 


lights.  It  was  a  pretty  VrUe 
bi'en  h.r  th.'  ditt  Ii  in  front  of  i 
ed  us,  sure  pop.  Thev  cann 
a.  they  did  before,  hut.  just 


t  they  I 


.   in   I.  on:,,   , 


rllontnnd   uaul.-d 


ered   by  the   necks  of  the 

done  so  sudden  and  unexpected  that  it 
fellows  off  their  sight;  and,  although  tv, 

eoiihl  judge,  Was  hit. 

detail.     The  men  had  been  funned  four 


said,  'No,  Captain.     If  I  am  killec 


n. I  lore'.h- 
ield.       Ho 


i  friend  as  long  as  Charley  H«  m- 

ree  growing  out  of  the  side  of  the 
cshack,  and  it-  top  reached  above 
;.  Captain  Charley  gave  Mark  a 
d  handed  him  his  revolver,  and 
as  quick  as  he  could.  We  all  of 
lark,  as  the  Captain  put  out  his 


ripe  strawberry.  Then  the  littl 
ree,  climbed  it  like  a  inonkev.  a 
:>  the   bank.      Captain   Chailev, 


runs  like  a  dear.  He  lias  got  a  hue  start  too ;  but 
one  of  the  graybaeked  villains  has  got  the  longest 
legs,  and  gains  on  him.  There,  the  leading  man 
halts  and  fires  his  carbine.  Curse  it,  he's  hit;  he's 
down.  No,  he  only  tripped,  or  fell  on  purpose. 
He's  up  and  off  again.  But  hong  Legs  is  coining 
to  close  quarters.  1-ia!  Mark  wheels  and  gives 
Mr.  P.cb  a  barrel  of  his  revolver;  another.     Bv 


down  his  cap  with  a  yell  of  delight,  which  was  an- 
swered right  heartily  by  us  fellows  below,  for  we 
knew  before  he  said  it  that  Mark  had  got  off  y.:\\-. 


"And  now,  boys,  I  conic  to  the  most  curious  part 
of  the  story.  As  soon  as  we  got  in  Captain  Charley 
was  told  that  Mark  w;,s  in  the  hospital  badly  wound- 
ed. He  had  really  been  hit  when  the  Captain  saw 
him  fall,  the  ball  breaking  his  left  arm  badly;  but 
the  plucky  chap  had  kept  right,  on,  although  he 
fainted  dead  away  the  minute  he  had  given  Cap- 
tain Charley's  mes-age  to  the  Colonel. 


i  ih.'ir  h, 


Holy  Mother!" 

Of  ejaculation- 
■-blooded  group 


with  Captain  Charley.  You  see  I  heard  the  rest  o 
the  story  from  .lake  Downing,  who  was  nursing  i 
the  hospital  at  the  time.     It  seems  that  when  sli 


[in-,-  her,  and.  above  all.  not 
in,'.      'I  he.    comfort.,!    Ihe    p 


I  this  v.av  thai  thev  found  out  that  she  th 
nuch  of  the  Captain.     When  he  came  i 

fcon  (bought  be-t  under  all  tin-  ciicuiiistan 


ml.  aw\  our-e-il  i: 
at  she  was  the  da 
,  New    Vork.  am 


,  1-rie  Conn- 


called  lu-i-  '  impudence,'  and  ael  nally  slnO 
an  outhou-O.  and  kept  Iter  there  all  night, 
night  Jane  dre-.-ed  herself  in  a  suit  of  li.-r 
clothes,  cut  off  her  hair,  and  ■lipping  out: 
use,  ran  awav.  How  she  got  into  r  la- 
th I  never  heard,  but  I  know  she  Jht  serve 
wo  years,  and  we  never  suspected  In  r. 
upshot  was  that  when  Captain   Charl-y 


with  /,.,-.  and  he  did.  I  tell  y 
bully  time  when  they  got  uiarr 
in  camp  as  soon  as  Jane  got  aboi 


our    chaplain    tied    that    day. 


iy  from  cunip  long,  though; 

.it   the    lrgimejit.  has  loanif-i 

u  paymaster's  uuy.day.     Tall 
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HUNT  AND  DUANE. 


of  the  Potomac. 

".  Hunt  entered  the  Military  Ae.»lemv  :it 
West  Poiat  from  Ohio  in  l*ft.  He  irn.duated  with 
the  rank  of  Second  Lieutenant  of  Artillery.    In  1846 


In    thr    r.lllk    uf  ('apt. till,    Itll.l    >«.i iU.-lil  1_V    I 

Maim-.     At  Kl  Molin-.  In-  wa-  wmnided.     . 
!>i\\ni:  ^ra.liiat-.!  fn.m  We-t  I'mnt  in  1*11 
rank  ..)"  .-Wend  Lieutenant  of  Engine 
i-noniiUi*  position  held  by  C 


BATTLE  OF  WINCHESTER. 

On  page  660  we  Rive  two  sketches  of  Siiir:ir>AN's 
great  conflict  with  Early  in  the  Valley.     One  of 
represents  the  Sixth  Corps  in  action  after  cross- 
ing, the  Opequan.     Thegenen' 

a.idct    l.y  Major-Genernl    \ViiK:ili,  nb»  >ue- 
the  gallant  .Sr.iH_.wirK.      In  the  Valley  this 


way  hefore  the  impet 


>f  Crook  and 

ivtreal    fl'i.ni   the  Mprqn.'iu  tho 
Ui],rhestel  ill  ^'e:it  ennfusion. 
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THE  VALUE  OF  CHARACTER. 

THE  personal  character  of  the  President  is  the 
rock  upon  which  the  Opposition  is  wrecked. 
It  Joshes  against  him  and  his  administration, 
hissing  and  venomous,  hut  falls  back  again  baf- 
fled. From  the  day  when  covert  rebellion  lay 
in  wait  to  nssassinate  him  in  Baltimore,  through 
all  the  mad  hate  of  the  rebel  press  to  the  last 
malignant  sneer  of  Copperhead  Conservatism 
and  foreign  jealousy,  the  popular  confidence  in 
the  unswerving  fidelity  and  purity  of  purpose  of 
the  President  has  smiled  the  stcrm  to  scorn. 

The  chief  charge  against  the  Administration, 
thundered  in  every  key,  is  its  despotism.  It  is 
incessantly  asserted  tiii.it  personal  liberty  is  de- 
stroyed, that  original  rights  arc  annihilated,  that 
we  are  all  the  cowering,  shivering  subjects  of  the 
bloody  Emperor  Abraham,  who  brings  us  all  to 
our  kmri  i,y  pointing 


except  Arnold  Von  Winkelried  Vallandi- 
gham,  and  John  Hampden  Wood,  and  Will- 
iam Tell  Guntiier,  and  Patrick  Henry  Long, 
and  George  Washington  Seymour,  who  brave- 
ly withstand  the  tyrant  for  the  sake  of  justice  and 
human  rights.  But  with  these  exceptions,  wc 
are   all   groaning  under   the  I 


This  is  doubtless  a  cunning  line  of  attack  in 
the  confusion  and  doubt  of  civil  war.  Indiffer- 
ence is  always  willing  to  see  any  Administration 
overthrown.  Cowardice  is  always  glad  to  end 
hostilities  with  the  enemy  by  exciting  hatred  of 
the  Government ;  and  party-spirit,  in  every  form, 
plays  the  dangerous  game  of  seeking  political 
power  by  tampering  with  national  existence. 
But  nothing  lialks  such  an  attack  so  readily  as 
personal  qualities  which  no  calumny  can  reach. 
The  party  which  is  mad  with  the  lust  of  political 
power  in  this  country  does  not  hesitate  to  de- 
clare that  the  President  is  deliberately  prolong- 
ing the  war  as  a  political  game  ;  that  ever)'  act 
of  his  is  performed  solely  with  reference  to  his 
re-election ;  that  if  Early  should  return  and 
overrun  Pennsylvania,  if  Grant  should  retire 
from  Petersburg  and  Sherman  from  Atlanta, 
it  would  be  because  the  President  took  care  that 
they  should  not  have  men  enough,  and  in  every 
way  thwarted  and  perplexed  their  plans.  Yet 
the  same   party  declares  the  war  both  wicked 


3  frantic  efforts  are  vain.  The  pro- 
found confidence  of  the  great  mass  of  the  peo- 
ple in  the  President  is  unshaken.  It  is  simply 
impossible  to  make  them  believe,  after  their  ex- 
fidelity  to  the  Union, 
s  despot  or  a  political  gam- 
bler. The  American  people,  we  are  very  sure, 
are  firmly  persuaded  that  Mr.  Vallandigham 
does  not  love  the  Union  more  than  Mr.  Lin- 
coln ;  that  Mr.  Wool  is  not  truer  to  popular 
rights;  nor  Governor  Seymour,  whose  "friends" 
are  the  riotous  violators  of  the  public  peace  and 
the  inrid  assassins  of  the  poor  and  defenseless, 
more  faithful  to  the  Constitution  than  the  Pres- 


power  and  influence 


and  lofty  personal 
a  time  of  great  national  peril,  was 
signally  illustrated  than  in  the  of- 


The  London  Times  b 
thnsiastic  delight  at  the 
lan  and  Pendleton,  and  the  principles  which 
they  have  been  selected  to  represent. 

We  have  always  insisted,  says  the  Times,  that 
the  North  could  not  subdue  the  South,  and  the 
proof  is  the  Chicago  Convention  and  its  nom- 


the   Tim,-;  . 

They  arc 


tremendous  effort  the 
conquered,  shouts 
proof  is  the  Chicago  Convcn- 


Gen- 


'imes,  nod  the  pro,,|' 
Chicago  Convention  has  nominated  f 
who  li,  -t   discovered  that  his  countrvm 
whipped. 

he  South  back  again?  a- 
Times.  No,  it  is  simply  impossible,  repii 
Tunis,  to  its  own  question;  victors  are  n 


t  tln'v  have  proved 


t  wonder  the  Convention  shrank  I 


it  the  truth  that  the  South  must  go 
.  that  is  the  meaning  of  the  platform 
ionizations.      The   Chicago   leaders 


the  Tim's. 

They  were  a 

ring  British  ideas.  Their  success  woi 
taken  from  us  our  commercial  seoptre. 
have  been  a  fatal  blow  at  our  prcchui 
oniric  system.  It  would  have  stimuli 
hopes   of  our  poorest   classes,  and   Inn 


,  have  ri.i7iibh.-d  t 


Deo!   Hurrah  for  M'Clellan  and  Pi  ndleton  ! 

Here  are  the  two  Hanks  of  the  Chicago  move- 
ment. First,  the  rebel  papers  and  orators  had 
already  told  us  that  their  only  hope  for  success 
lay  in  the  Convention  and  its  action ;  and  now 
our  bitterest  and  most  malignant  foreign  ene- 
mies are  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  Chicago  pro- 
ceedings. 

Two  years  ago  the  men  who  control  he  Chi- 
cago party,  and  who  have  now  made  its  plat  form 

and  asked  for  British  interference  in  our  war. 
The  honor  of  the  country  is  something  unknown 
to  them.  To  secure  their  return  to  political 
power  they  would  humble  the  United  States  at 
the  feet  of  England  or  Louis  Napoleon.     They 


Is  that  a  cheer  in  which  the  faithful  American 
citizen — civilian,  soldier,  or  sailor — can  unite? 
Are  the  cause  and  the  candidates  which  are  ac- 
ceptable to  rebels  at 


TO  AN  HONEST  DOUBTER. 

That  the  whole  Chicago  movement  is,  what 
the  London  Times  calls  it,  a  proposition  to  sur- 
render to  the  rebellion,  and  to  make  peace  upon 
such  terms  as  the  rebels  will  grant,  is  perfectly 
understood  by  the  great  mass  of  intelligent 
voters.  But  there  are  some  who  still  honestly 
think  that  as  Union  men  they  can  as  properly 
vote  for  the  Chicago  nominations  as  for  Lin- 
coln and  Johnson. 

Now  such  men  will  not  deny  what  Mr.  Pen- 
dleton frankly  avows,  that  whenever  any  State 
is  dissatisfied  and  wishes  to  leave  the  Union  she 
ought  to  be  allowed  to  go.  In  other  words, 
that  the  Union  exists  at  the  pleasure  of  any 
single  State,  and  is  therefore  just  as  strong  as 
Delaware  and  no  stronger,  and  that  the  credit 
of  the  Union  is  measured  by  that  of  the  smallest 
State  in  it.  In  Mr.  Pendleton's  view  we  are 
a  league  of  thirty-five  sovereign  powers,  no  one 
of  which  has  any  authority  over  any  other ;  and 
the  duty  of  a  citizen  of  the  League  to  its  Gov- 
ernment may  be  absolved  at  any  moment  by 
the  State  in  which  he  lives.  Will  any  Union 
man  seriously  say  that  if  these  ' 
root  there  is.  in  any  true  view,  i 
of  the  United  States,  ora  Union  in  any  national 

Yet  these  arc  the  honest  opinions  of  Mr.  Pen- 
dleton, who  consequently  and  logically  holds 
that  the  war  is  a  crime,  and  he  has  therefore 
always  consistently  spoken  against  it,  and  voted 
against  it.  How  then  can  any  man,  who  beri- 
ously  believes  that  the  Union  can  and  ought  to 
"  ist  all  armed  attack,  honest- 
Mr.  Pendleton  when  he  knows  his 


M'Clella 

why  do  they  stand  together?  Simply  In 
the  men  who  made  the  platform,  and  who  1 
if  the  Chicago  ticket  were  successful,  conn 
policy  of  the  party,  agree  with  Mr.  Pendl 
and  being  sure  of  him.  of  the  platform,  r 
the  great  body  of  the  voters,  arc  cunning  e 
to  shake  General  M'Clellan 
Union  men  as  a  decoy. 

But  would  any  such  Union  man  aa  we  s 
of  and  to.  believe  that  this  paper  were  thoro 
ly  and  in  good  faith  devoted  to  the  Union 
supported  a  ticket  composed  of  Abraham 
coln  for  President  and  of  Vallandighas 
Vice-President?  Would  such  a  man  n( 
once  sav  :   "If  Mr.  Lincoln 


.  Penlleton  are  one.     Yon 


[fore 


rue  Union 

t  to  rebels,  and  who  nom- 
ii  as  his  substitute  in  case 

nstly  say  to  us  wc  say  to 
nts  of  the  men   who  have 

an— their  ojienly-expre--"d 
ntion— their  platform,  which 


3  the  official  manifesto  of  the  party — their  ca 
idate  for  the  Vice- Presidency,  a  frank  disu 

-M  'Cle elan's  acceptance  of  their 
nd  of  his  fellow-nominee,  without 
issent  from  the  principl 
;ast  censure  of  the  humiliating  policy  proposed 
-all  these  things  combined  must  prove  to  ev- 
ry  fair-minded  man  that  when  he  votes  for  the 
I'Clellan-Pendleton  electors  he  votes  to 
smmit  the  country  and  the  Union  to  the  men 
'ho  made  the  Chicago  platform,  for  whose  sne- 
"  "  ;  the  hope  of  whose 
lie  American  Unior 


■'■els   pray,   a 
ery  foreign  !■ 


REBEL  TERRORISM. 

In  "Pea  Ridge  and  Prairie-  Grove,' 
work  by  William  Baxter,  an  Arkan; 
gee,  sold  by  him  in  Cincinnati,  and  se 


In  the  plain  talks  of  Mr.  F.  W.  Sumner,  of 
Texas,  describing  his  personal  experience,  we 
have  another  of  the  revolting  and  heart-sicken- 
ing scenes  of  the  same  tragedy. 

searching  and  persuasive  as  such  books  and 
talks.  They  reveal  the  true  spirit  of  the  so- 
ciety which  has  generated  this  rebellion.  They 
show  how  utterly  human  nature  is  imbruted  by 
slavery.     The  one  condition  of  personal  quiet 


chattel  slavery.  When  the  war 
.ssuincd  that,  as  secession  took 
lterest  of  slavery,  whoever  was 
true  to  the  Union  was  false  to  slavery.  To  be- 
tray the  least  regard  for  the  country,  therefore 


visited    with    the 


promptest  penalty  of  death. 

The  terrorism  of  the  French  Revolution,  the 
daily  calling  of  the  roll  of  victims  at  the  Con- 
and  Temple,  the  universal  dread  and 
appalling  than  the 
wholesale  slaughter  of  Southern  Unionists.  Mr. 
Sumner  tells  us  of  his  best  neighbors  hung  in 
groups;  of  the  assassins  who,  dressing  in  wo- 
men's clothes,  dragged  a  woman  suspected  of 
fidelity  to  the  Union  away  from  her  home  and 
a  neighboring 


r  childri 


her  little  chil 
r  corpse.     Mr.  Sumner  himself,  fly- 


heart  of  a  people  who  will  tolerate  among  them 
no  one  who  is  not  an  abject  devotee  of  their 
brutal  deity.  And  it  is  to  such  men — these 
murderers  of  our  fellow- citizens  who  dare  to 
love  their  country,  who  hang  innocent  women 
before  their  children's  eyes,  and  who  are  fight- 


eChic 


uhirh  ,lej- 

propose  that  the  victorious  American  people 
shall  surrender  by  voting  for  M'Clellan  and 
Pendleton. 

The  "Conservatives"  who  burn  orphan-asy- 
lums, and  massacre  men,  women,  and  children 
because  they  are  poor  and  friendless,  will  nat- 
urally vote  for  the  candidates  of  the  policy  which 
proposes  to  let  the  assassins  of  Union  women 
dictate  the  terms  of  Union.  But  every  brave 
is  citizen,  every  man  who  is  true  to 


Mr. 


porter  of  the  Chicago  Platform.  He 
sided  at  the  M'Clellan-Pendleton  meeting 
in  Union  Square.  He  is  also  Mayor  of  the  City 
of  New  York.     But  when  it  is  proposed  that 

in  honor  of  glorious  victories  over  the  national 
enemies  lately  won  by  American  soldiers  and 
sailors,  this  warm  supporter  of  M'Clellan  and 

Some  of  the  Copperhead  journals  are  alarmed. 
They  think  that  if  Presidents  01 
refuse-  ro  rejoice  over  L'nion  vie 
suspected  that  the  Chicago  party  is  indifferent 
to  the  Union.  So  they  blame  Mayor  Guntiier 
a  little.  But  it  is  useless.  It  is  easy  enough 
to  repudiate  DooiiEiiuv  and  laugh  at  him.  But 
the  unlucky  truth,  which  can  not  be  repudiated 
or  concealed,  is  just  this— that  every  man  who, 
with  Mayor  Guntiier,  hates  to  hear  of  Union 
victories;  who,  with  Mayor  Guntiier,  believes 
a    failure;    who,   with    Mayor 


'  luecling-i 


Gunthe: 

mediate  cessation  of  1 

Gi-ntiier,  wishes toi 

els;  who,  with  Alnym*  lirvnn  r;.  thinks  t' 
Government  of  tie-  United  States  ought 
jcndci  to  tlje  Jebelliou— every  such  man  il 


with  Mayor  Gixtiter,  to  vote  for  Mr.  Pend 
ton  and  General  M'Clellan. 

Mayor  Gunther  is  one  of  the  men  who, 
the  words  of  the  London  Times,  "  blurt  out" 


THE  LONDON-CHICAGO  VIEW. 

Tile  effect  of  the  late  Union  victories  upon 
the  prospects  of  the  M'Clellan-Pendleton 
nominations  are  accurately  described  in  the 
the  London  fla- 
ttie United  States 


M'Clellan-Pen- 


I're.ident    of   i 


of  Grant  and  Sheridan,  of  Farragut  and 
Sherman,  are  not  matters  of  rejoicing.  Are 
these  persons,  who  regret  tfie  victories  won  by 
the  valor  of  United  States  soldiers  and  sailors, 
those  to  whom  the  United  Stai 
can  safely  be  intrusted?  The  c 
the  London  Herald  says : 


"TPIE  CHICAGO  PLATFORM." 
We  publish  to-day,  in  Mr.  Nast's  illustra- 
tion of  the  Chicago  Platform,  one  of  the  most 
overwhelming  and  convincing  speeches  that  can 
be  made  for  the  Union  and  its  standard-bearers 
Lincoln  and  Johnson.  It  represents  the  ex- 
act meaning  of  the  Chicago  resolutions,  of  which 
General  M'Clellan  and  Mr.  Pendleton  are 

cret  and  express  tendency  of  1 


■  whole   policy 


promise  with  treason.  We  do  not  underta 
describe  or  explain  the  picture,  but  we  comi 
it  to  the  thoughtful  study  of  every  patriot  i 

We  again  suggest  to  Union  committee: 
clubs  i hat  they  can  circulate  no  documents 
elfective  than  the  series  of  political  pietuo 
caricatures  which  have  appeared  in  the 
numbers  of  this  paper.  They  can  either 
cure  quantities  of  the  paper  itself,  or  they  e 
furnished  with  electrotypes  of  the  pictures 
printed  and  issued  as  they  choose.  Our 
and  our  purpose  are  simply  to  serve  the  can 

believe  with  the  old  Continental  Con. res- 
the  cause  of  the  United  States  U  the  can 


TWO  MAYORS. 


Four  years  ago  there  was  a  Mayor  of  the 
city  of  New  York  who  regretted  ro  Robert 
Toombs,  one  of  the  rebel  chiefs,  that  he  could 
not  send  him  arms  with  which  to  kill  loyal 
American  citizens  in  battle. 


fBught  those  citizens  for  four  years,  have  been 
vanquished  in  a  series  of  brilliant  battles  on  sea 
and  land,  and  another  Mayor  of  New  York  re- 
fuses to  rejoice  in  the  national  success. 

The  first-named  Mayor  was  the  Honorable 
Fernando  Wood  ;  the  second  is  the  Honorable 
C.  Godfrey  Gunther.  They  are  both  "rep- 
resentative men,"  and  both  warmly  support  tin- 
Chicago  Platform  and  advocate  the  M'Clll- 
lan-Pi:ni>i,j.ton  nomination. 


<Y\Ci. 


them,  are  likely  to  choose? 


DEATH  OF  CAPTAIN  SPEICE. 

This  famous  African  explorer  and  discoverer  ci  ih 
liiree  of  the  Nile,  whose  Journal  of  his  Expeditioi 
-as  lately  published,  and  has  taken  place  among  tin 
lost  interesting  works  of  African  travel,  has  .-ml 
enly  and  most  sadly  been  the  means  of  his  „ui 
eat'h.     The  local  paper  in  Knglaud  gives  the  ful 


SLANDER. 

We  thank  a  discharged  soldier  in  Vicksburg,  who 
nirts  ns  his  name,  and  asks  us  to  refute  a  slander 

y  engaged  in  de- 

ie  Copperhead  pa- 
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FROM   THE   ARTVIY   OF  THE 
SHENANDOAH. 

"Ah  OM  Soldier  of  the  Shenandoah"  writes  i 

Hows  of  Mr.  Nast's  picture,  and  adds  some:  ver 


t  lb,.-  fe-loi-;  .-]-,],,■  ,..l,|i„r-i  g).,ri,„ 


The  intelligent  will  vote 


THE  NAVY, 
i  Carolina  gives  a  i 


-  i-ti'-.-Uv  h.-.i'hy  Ii->v.,  v,-.-,i;i[,L.    ,■,-,   |.-.n-,!lv 


GENERAL  DIX'S  POSITION. 

The  noble  speech  of  General  Dix  at  Sandusk; 
n  tli  ■  kry  of  hi?  order.  '•  If  any  man  haul  down 


'  i'FLt/)W-(l!TIZESe.— I  :i 


At  the  bt-*  session  of  the  Pittsburgh 
fercnce  of  the  Methodist  Church  Bisbo 
one  of  the  most  eminent  and  apostolic  . 


Toward  the  close  an  eyc-w 


With  this  description  I 


THE  NEW  LOAN. 

Tite  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  announces  that  he 
will  receive  Proposals,  until  October  14,  for  forty 
millions  of .1-^0  Hond>.  The  o-l'Us  have  always  been 
so  popular  that  a  liberal  premium  is  expected,  and  a 
considerable  amount  will  probably  be  taken  on  for- 
eign account.    The  7-30  loan  will  not  be  interfered 

Hl.ik'tho    "Pi- 


The  Mibseriptinii-bitli.'  •  -'•'•"*  hiuv  ala-aily  a 


relation  to  both  these  1 
vertising  columns. 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


'Mid  Berkshire's  hills,  < 


••What's  that?"  the  startled  master  cri 
"That,  thir,"  a  little   imp  replies, 
"Wath  Willion  Willith,  if  you  please- 
I  thaw  him   kith  Thuthannah   1'eatlie!'' 
With  frown  to  make  a  statue  thrill, 
The  master  thundered,  "Hither,  Will!' 
Like  wretch  o'ertaken  in  his  track, 
With  stolen  chattels  on  his  hack, 
Will   Initio;  his  head   with  fear  and  shar 
And  to  that  awful  presence  enme, 
A  gn-at,  prmen,  bashful  :' 


The  threat'ner  faltered,  "I'm  amazed 
That  you,  mv  biggest  pupil,  should 
Be  guilty  of  an  act  so  rude! 
Before  the  whole  set  school,  to  boot— 

What   evil   ^'niu-  put    you  to't?" 
"'Twas  she  herself,  Sir,"  sobbed  the  lad, 
"I  didn't  mean  to  be  so  bad— 
But  when  Susannah  shook  her  curls, 
And  whisper'd  I  was  'fraid  of  girls, 
And   dursn't   kiss  a  babv's  doll, 
I  couldn't  stand  it,  Sir,  at  all! 
But  up  and  kissed  her  on  the  spot; 
I  know — boo-hoo— I  ought  to  not, 


tlmujlit 


William  Pitt  Pa 


«  Oh,  Paddy !  siv*te  Paddy,  i 


ireptien  . ,f  Mary,  will  ri^ 


ON  A  GENTI.FMAN  NAM  1.1)  HF.l.riY. 

Y-m  will   njuk.'   rlmt   man   if,  ,(  yi.ii  tut  oil  |,i,: 
^  I  I  I  II 


"tShtofuuS? 


i'  ■l-l'"     .-     '  ' :i    1.    I;  ..  -:    ■■'    ■  l..    Ii    I  I 

wilnyh     '■■■-  ■-  -'.  J  ■    hi-    I,,,,   t.ll-.T-'.   :HI,[    it    «■:.-   ,, 
'■■iv    it    t>;i,!    ]e   in, I  ,n,,t.       I],:   «■;,.. -U . 


.  l.-iv.vim.ii  |in;«H:iii..;  ii 


"■as  put  in  arrack  to  preserve  n  r-i  int.iiiirui  m  | .,,  ,_■!■,,  ,.f. 

A    ::;nV,r  -n    r,,,-,r,l    the   .-hip   heim;    fi,  .jii.nl  Iv   .linnl",    10- 
'"I'1'""  t'erlM,],.  1 1, ,  ■    (..ti-.r,  :,[]■:!  hid. nil   in  the   .-hip,  to 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

un-i-.i  iv. ■!■..■  <-ji|iiiu, ,,1,,, n,  1  .'tLii-'.'ler-.  w,  re  t immlly  ulv- 

Btroyed  the  iron  bridge  over  The  n-sitli  bnni.-h  ■  ,:',!..■  sii.n- 
projierly.     Hienrbui  believed  thut  tiie  lemriioit  <>i  F.nrlv'-i 

viii'.'y  k'I  i1'',",.,'"Ii!!li"i"^it,t"'  """";l:"1"1  ";  i'h'";i"i;"- 


tlsi?   Tetrli    iiinl    i  L'hr.-'.-ntli   <  .-r].- 
I.teep    R-ttnm.        Ilef.-re    -Inyii:  !.? 


I  •:::•■■ 


sixteen    pnu.^    :inJ    3"ii    pn-,,nnv.       only    two    .livi-i„n  , 

on  tlie  Kmgaland  Road,  mill  was  iu  ihe  advame.     An  !.■!> 
'  I  1      i  n    t  the  Kingslaud  find 

and  Biroey  advanced  on  Nil      \'J.^\ 

tl      Yarim   in,.!  \  lit  iv..,,!,.     The  fortifications  at 


].!■!■  lavimht  up  lletli,   H,,l,o.  Fi.-i.t,  and   Wile.-x  to  ivin- 

II  11     II        I      ..„     1  l| 

.  hi.  fly  ,.i  the  Fifth  r,,rjv,  with  twu -livinl-iH  i.t  tlie  Ninth. 

The    Le\t   ,hlV   Cieli.-rnl    AvVe'>    division   of    the    Fifth    Cerl-i 
II  )t  I  I  tl         \  1      Ii    i  1        El 


|,.,-t.-,l  >it  I.Ik  ]:iv,.T,  ii>i,1  iii  .1.  -uvyiiij;  tin-  Sulphur  Spiire,' 
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r  of  Mr.  Brigge,  has  arrived 
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•  ■: 
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Crook  was  attacked  1 


li< iencv  of  a 


ieneral  Cox's  Division,  in  thu  K; 

the  spring  of  m;-2,  holding  at 
;  of  Colonel.     May  ~"   "" 


1802,  Colonel 
rebel  Colonel  Heath. 
jpnlly  engaged.     The 


l.oint:  atta.  bed  to  the  Ninth  Army  I  V>rps, 
ed  by  t.eueral  Cnx.  Soon  afterward  1 
pointed  l.riga.li.r-ibmeral,  and  sent  to' 
iicneral  A.  T.  A.  Toiiukki, 
brevet,  was  also  engage. 
as  Colonel  of 


■  on-Mint:  ..f  a   I 


alley  Major-Gcncral  Tok- 


THE  BALLAD  OF  A  ROSE. 

My  folded  (lower  last  Summer  grow 

Serenely  in  a  Southern  place; 
Its  heart  was  filled  with  peaceful  dew, 


To  maidens'  li]'s  and   children's  eyes. 
Bees  elimb'd  about   it  ;    lards  above 

Sang  in  the  flusll'd  year  of  the  rose : 
"Our  new  millennium  of  Love 

Begins  wuh  every  May  it  blows." 
Warm  cottage-windows  murmured  near 

All  music  making  home  so  sweet— 
The  mutlui  s  voice  divinely  dear, 

The  lisping  tongues,  the  pattering  feet. 


On  your  dumb  lips  1 
(Since  then  your  tende 

Speak,  darling ;  raaki 
Another  talc  than  colli 


ni ted  long 
grew  pale)— 
r  speech  my  song 


Than   balmy  quirt,  hovering  wings 
Of  humming-birds  and  honey-bees, 

And  Summer's  breath  of  shining  things. 
Ah,  little  rose,  your  lips  are  mute: 

Could  Fancy  give  them  words  to-day, 
Such  histories  would  but  sadly  suit 

Those  lips  that  knew  but  Love  and  May ! 
You  woke,  one  Sabbath,  warm  and  sweet, 

The  fields  were  bright,  with  dewy  glow ; 
The  sun  smiled  o'er  the  springing  wheat. 

And  spake,  "Let   all  things  lovelier  grow  ! 


A  BLAN'S  MISTAKE. 

,i  afraid  I  can  r 

I  have  been  Constance, 


been  a  stately  stone  mansion,  a  graceful  villa,  or 

have  figured  better  in  a  story;  but,  instead,  it  was 
a  great,  square,  red  house,  with  a  great  square 
yard  in  front,  two  immense,  prosperous -looking 
barns  on  one  side,  and  a  thrifty  vegetable  garden 
on  the  other.     Deacon  Grant  thought  red  w.is  the 


■iiinig  earthquake  born  ii 
winged  hell,  a  bursting  ; 


Where  late  I 

Men  red  with  1 

Though  othe 


By  bullets  torn  the  i 


c  would  -light 
i  white. 


was  right,  perhaps,  hut  what  his  farm-hoi 
in  economy  it  certainly  lacked  in  pictun 
Lust,  but  not  least,  Hannah  Grant  was  no 


should.. ill  it  .minim— but  itw.i-Mi.it 
and  Hannah  was  greatly  nxorcis.  -1 
at,  and,  in  nn  early  stage  of  girlho 
to  spoil  it  with  pomatum,  trying  " 


ami  hesitating  to  tell  you  th«  story  of  Hannah  Grant 
lest  you  should  not  find  her  an  attractive  heroine. 
But  she  was  just  one  of  the  persons  who  do-  their 
work  in  life  so  cheerfully  and  so  well ;  such  a 

thoroughly  genial,  healthful  nature  that  I  thought 
it  would  do  you  good  to  sit  down  for  a  little  while 
in  her  company.  The  people  who  know-  their  own 
plaee  in  the  world  and  are  satisfied  without  trying 
to  creep  into  their  neighbor's  are  so  rare.  I  do  not 
think  Hannah  Grant  bad  ever  felt  even  a  moment- 
ary discontent  with  hor  lot.  She  had  a  clear, 
strong  mind,  and  saw  things  at  their  true  valua- 
tion. She  understood  the  rarity  and  worth  of  hon- 
est good  sense  and  integrity,  such  as  distinguished 
her  parents,  and  appreciated  the  comfort  and  pros- 
perity of  her  surroundings.  Even  when  she  went 
away  to  school  for  a  year  or  two  she  did  not  take 
the  "fever  after  fashion,   and  finery,  and  frivolity. 


ame  hack  to  the  red  fann-house  as 

•oiled  as  she  went  away. 

>  fur  into  the  ways  of  ■  uung  lady- 

t  opposite.  Bertha  -Uallory  was  a 
eared  like  a  hot-house  i.ower,  and 
loveliness  (is  trail  and  ■,  rishuble, 


was    beautiful    exceedingly.        Hannah    had 
struck,  from  the  first  day  siie  entered    ehool, 

ttiat   picture-like  grace  — the  si I  •,  airy  tic 

the  exquisite  small  bauds  and  feet;   the  hau 


L-vesso  brightly,  vividly  blue;  the  perfectly  cut  ft  at- 
itves  ;  the  dainty  mouth,  with  lips  as  red  as  a  scar- 
let geranium  flower.      All  this  was  heightened  by 


'  parents  who  lived  but  to  indulge  hi 
bom  her  caprices  were  law,  she  had  i 
le  need  of  that  fettering  economy 
•fore  everv  purchase,  "How  long  n 
fill  it  dye?     Will  it  turn?" 


imagined  his 

fancy.    It  certainly  spoke  well  for 
bis  uJ.  appreciation  of  character, 
have  recognized  Hannah  Grant's 
forgiven  her  want  of  the  dainty  grace,  the  symtneO 
h  it  was  a  part  of  bis  very  na- 

eo.dd  have  -orpii.-cd  any  one. 

■iters    grew    foil   of  hope  and 


tha-  that  in  the  midst  of  her  "great  po.-:e-sions 
she  envied  the  poor  man's  one  owe,  lamb  ?      Hannah 

connection  with  whnm  she  had  never  thought  of 
lovers— whose  destiny  was,  so  she  would  have  said 
if  she  had  been  questioned,  to  settle  down  by-and- 
by  a  fanner's  wife,  and  distinguish  herself,  per- 
haps, for  bread  and  cheese  at  agricultural  fairs,  ii 
seemed  unfitting,  incongruous,  that  Hannah  should 

man,  with  his  dreamy  eves,  his  poofs  face,  bis 
chivalrous  liomBge. 


•he   I'  I   h' 

which   di.ld-.l 
'ii.cn    with    1 


riul.ii   the  rose- tree  where  yon  grew, 

A  soldier,  dying,  look'd  and  saw 
Your  face,  that  only  Sabbath  knew, 

With  Nature's  love  and  Heaven's  law. 
He  heard  with  ebbing  blood  and  breath, 

At  your  sweet  charm,  the  thunder  ccaj 
And  in  that  earthquake-hour  of  Death 

The  cannon  jarr'd  the  bells  of  Peace. 


So  peaceful   in   ibar  troubled  place, 
tenderer  vision  touch'd  the  hour 
And  left  its  halo  on  bis  face. 
captain  pluek'd  you,  in  the  roar 
Ot  battle,  o'er   Lis  comrade  slain, 
,nd  through  the  fight  your  beauty  bore 


your  folded  leaves 


I  know  w 

at  other  memory  lies; 

se  my  ear  deceives) 

Your  wail 

of  homesick  longing  rise 

O  threshold,  mine  tu  guard  i 


Rest  in  my  book,  O  precious  flower! 

And  seem — a  whitening  face  above — 
The  witness  in  the  battle-hour 

Of  Peace  and  Home,  of  God  nnd  Lo 


She  made  up  her  mind  to  look  into  the  affair  her- 
self. She  could  go  in  June,  and  spare  six  weeks 
or  so  before  Newport.  She  wrote  a  gracious  letter 
to  Hannah,  accepting  her  invitation,  and  promising 
to  dawn  upon  Ashford  in  the  month  of  roses.  Of 
course  Hannah  was  jubilant  when  she  received  it. 
She  spent  half  the  evening  in  talking  to  Mr.  liver- 
dale  about  Bertha's  graces,  and  anticipating  the  de- 
lights of  her  visit. 

That  was  a  happy  spring  to  Hannah  Grant.  She 
bunted  Mav  (lowers  with  Paul  Kvcidalc,  following 
the  trail  of  their  shy,  sweet  fragrance  through  the 
spicy  woods.  She  drew  nearer  to  him  day  by  day, 
understood  him  better,  grew  more  necessary  to  him. 
He  began  to  comprehend  w  hat  he  had  only  vaguely 
guessed  at  lirst,  the  warmth  of  passion  that  lay  so 
deep  in  her  heart,  the  strength  of  loving  that  would 
make  her  tenderness  the  crown  and  glory  of  a  man's 
life.     There  was  an  element  of  growth  in  her  in 


j  heights.     Standing  t 


Like  most  plain  persons  die  worshiped  beauty,  and 
had  for  Bertha  something  of  the  devotion  of  a  loyal 
courtier  for  a  royal  mistress.  1  think  Bertha  was 
attracted  to  Hannah  precisely  because  Hannah  was 
so  unlike  herself,  made  no  attempts  to  rival  her  in 
dress,  had  no  conflicting  pretensions  to  beauty. 
She  was  a  selfish  little  creature,  too— profoundly 
selfish— and  the  generosity  of  Hannah's  large  na- 

,  convenient.     She  sang  with  a  siren  sweet-      Mr.  Everd 
oiee  tli.it  admirably  simulated  true  feeling,  Had  Ha 

danced  like  a  fairy;    but  iheic  her  aceom-       mility.  an 
its  ended.       She    haled    study,  and    made       uer  own   | 


Hannah  write  all  her  compose 
sum-,  -paying  her  with  kisses  and  cares 
real  love  I  do  not  believe  sue  was  capable 
had  .i  continual  need  ..('  hei  friend,  ami  n 
eoiiiidiin.:  in   her,  which  both  of  them  mi 

Still,  not  even  Bertha  Mallorv  bad  pow- 


Mallory.     She  wrote  with  weekly  m 


able  that  tle-v   v 
through,    the   c< 


Her  father  was  generous  ant 

v  seldom  refused.  When  she  wu: 
-looking  chamber,  with  its,  nev 
,  painted  furniture,  and  the  sof 


daintv  Bertha  Mallory.  In  the  parlor,  too,  Hannah 
had  the  good  taste  not  to  attempt  any  more  than  she 
could  do  well.      Brussels   and   rosewood    were   be- 


;aning  of  affair 
uddenly.     She  read  it 
I  Bertha,  perhaps ;  orh 


and  only  Heaven  could 
the  pang  when  her  eyt 
as  it  came  her  self-comi 
sat  the  evening  througl: 


,,]   habit  and   .,!   dutv  -\sj;ii.>ii 

She  was  not  less  kind  thai 
to  Bertha  when  they  went   t: 


When  the  regular  breath,  coming  and 
Iv,  bad  satislied  her  that  it  was  safe 
again  and  lighted  her  light.     Then  f 


sions  she-  had  ..caivclv  known  lev- 
ity through  her 
ircd  -honk  her. 


Hannah,  in  white  muslin  and  blue  ribbons,  to  meet 

Hannah  tiranl,  in  spite  of  all  apparent,  bu- 
rning self-esteem,  a  confidence  in 
little  short  of  audacity,  that  she 
voluntarily  put  herself  in  contrast  with  Bertha  Mai- 


ou  com 

...Lend     ,1    ,„„...   tluit   it  Mill  ho  the  ..Id 

i;i.s   beauty,  like  the  beauty  ul  a 

m,  her 

icr  nances,  tier  daintv  toilets,  will 

Bn 

nt  !ir.-t  I'niil  Evenlale  meant  In  lie 

.i'eK 

Z* 

ant.     The  very  idea  of  lirklenoss 

!|,  ...m:.'  thai  l.in  w.i-  fair.     There  was 

lelicate  beauty,  such   airy  iiraee, 

1.  -, 

eetness,  such  childlike  .lel.ciiilcnce. 

ll.mn r 

nt— .sturdy,  unctunproinisuie..  ruix- 

clily, 

iai-,1  ,,r  liauds,  and  str.iiedittureard 

self-ro 

,,ni 

n  manner.     The  contrast  between 

tempted  her,  last  of  all  Jov< 


soul  that  feeds  thereon  grows  .tro:,< 

stood   over  Bertha.     How  beautifi 

that  faint  pink  flush  on  her  checks 
parted,  the  wavy  golden  heir,  all 
in- over  the  pillow!  She  looked  -.. 
cent,  too,  that    her  loveliness   had 

eves.     She  hated  herself  lor  the  ira 

had   been   feeling.      How    could    sh«  ««.-  

either  of  them  ?  she  asked  herself.     How  could  he 

help  loving  such  grace  and   beanlv?       Had  not  she, 

unmoved?      As  for  Bertha,  she  blamed  her  least  of 


■jealou 


■rly  unsellish  that  1  doi 
ether.     I  do  not  think 


I  meant  at  first  to  speak  t 
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:  the  parlor.      Paul  Evei 
m  sin  comfortably.     He 


■  lomring  lor  triumph, 
on  so  until  the  very 
leave.     That  day  Wai 


■  hail  won  or  In*.      Mr.  Everdale  sat  with  her  a 
uli-    talking  about  h.'v  going  away;  then,  feeling 

self-control  failing  him,  lie  got  up  and  went  into 

■  dining-mma,   where   hjs  ln_i  r..t li.-rl   stood  alone, 


"  Hannah,  I  need  you.     If  you  ei 

There  was  courage,  ami  strength  in  I 


i  cling  bo  to  a  spar  in  the  midst  of 

on  and  Bertha  Wench  other,  and 
feeling  that  the  love  was  wicked, 
what  yon  could  not  help.     She  suits 


She  drew  herself  : 


;ct.     Shewoul 


the  lit! le  figure,  and  stooping  do' 
!,  ,!]■,    :,Mi.tLliil  fare  that  Vidwil. 


.peal  uii- 
i  aroura 


other  when  they  parted  1 


employ  hands  and  head.      I  think  she  never  knew 

then  would  he  time  i.-noimh  to  decide  their  fi 

in  those  days  that  she  was  tired.     The  harder  the 

newnsol.lr.ediol..e  content  with  this,  to 

work  the  more  welcome,  so  that  it  would  keep  her 

the  mu-t  he  could  win.      She  was  resolved 

from  thinking,  and  nuke  her  weary  enough  at  night 

gave  him  her  friendship— her  forgiveness  he] 

Paul  Everdale  was  not  quite  so  happy  as  he  had 

imagined  Bertha'.s  love  would  make  him.     Ho  miss- 

ed Hannah  when  he  settled  hack  into  the  old  ways 

again.     Bertha's  empire  over  his  senses  had  been 

absolute;  hut  Hannah  had  drawn  nearer,  though 

ing  sentences  about  Hieir  old  love  for  each 

he  did  not  then   know  it,  to  that  immortal  part 

and  an  invitation  I.,  Hannah  to  come  to  New 

which   must  remember   and  love,  suiter  or  enjoy 

wedding.        lint    though    .-he    urged   the   poll 

P-rtinaritv  II; ah  had  the  good  sense  to 

ration*;  and  he  found  himself  lonely  and  listless 

!>he  wrote  Bertha  kindly  and  warmly,  hut  s 

unphs  oiherXowjiorl  lile  that  the  ►■xjin- 
:iti..-i  thai   they  contained  eould  not  quite 

...ual  he  so  ga>-  and  happy  away  from  In 
triumph  -(.  10  other  Lii.ai'.-.  admiration.  11 
lik.  to  think  of  her  wall/an-,  and  polking, 
lug.       It  .seemed  U>  robber  ima-.-  of  half  I 

When  six  weeks  had  gone  by  a  letter  i-:n 
lie  le  id  through  moiv  (hari  once,  a-  if  lira- 
K-lf  lo  meet  braveh  the  l.low  it  dealt.  I 
break  hi-  hear!.,  Intl  il  wnundcl  In-  prid<. 
lie  folded  it  iip  al    last,  savin-  to  him.-'dl': 


window    whole  she  sat,  and    lighted  n|>  i  lie   i 
of  r.„idi.-!i  L.'"ld.     Her  eye-  were  earnest  and  ' 


r  Paul  Everdale  s ;  so  what 


i  little  by  his  manner,  and  by  the  F' 
,-oice.  Hannah  took  the  letter,  and  i 
airy,  graceful  hand,  these  words: 


She  hardly  knew  \ 


.u.\  Ihen   indeed  inv  folly  won 


i  shorn  by  any  such  Delilah.     I  hav 
,'f  I  could  hut  have  another  purdoi 


in  a  reaction  so  sudden, 
she  again  trusted  all.      S 


—loved  her  all  the  better  that  he  had  wandered 
iway  a  while  after  a  false  idol.  Having  fed  upon 
in-l.s  the  bread  of  home  was  sweet. 

■lust  after  the  renewal  of  their  engagement  came, 
piile  unexpectedly.  Mrs.  Uruvn-Broed;.  Ilcr  bus- 
it.  He  was  a  handsome,  self-indulgent,  pleasure- 
oving  man,  who  worshiped  his  wife's  beauty,  and 


[XTF.lJKSTING  items. 


n-,r 


,'^:u 


,!mi,'I  |n-.-|,"y  |e  nailer  (and  any  thing  about  it." 
Ua-lMiiirl-'ii  wi  the   Islh  Se|, Manlier,  II'.IH.      'flu-  l.uihhne 

f,„,  .    i!    -icil!   !>.■   Iieieilr-L-  111  e    >,;il    efi;..,!    ||,:.|    11,1         I     .:.  r. 

ir,    ,,      ,,      .    [,,.,.,     .  ....     I     ......       ,_.-.    ,.-;.,._.    ,,,.,-...v    ,l„y    utri,;:L.f.r    „;;(] 

"ourariefo7  °f  d0w^lSlt'i'k'vlr':  ll'.l  '  Mi/'.' '"■',  -hi'vv 


3  beasts  1b  the  emperor's  met 


;:'!:::'■: 


1  DJS  ffl 


tying,      Rea]    ot   ' 


I  P't   hit,,  a  little  o,i, flirt   Mippe-e  I    ^stle   otum  je-tl,,]) 
«arh  .-,   hall-, ■!:■„(,  luiaei  y-|,„.|.  ill.'  lelk.w  in   tlie  •  tf-t  ■■■:,   u 

f...rk'i vini.';   and  his  l-.ui.ii-n  (el   privati.-.n)  entille-   him   lo 


;!!!,i".!'. ,',',;, a'''.','!'',   I  'r.     Tlie',,,,.,',   ,„„1 


.^v:1 ,":,:!: 


,    I.'ae'l.a.l.  :,:,.!    iMMi.     Im.^     ■  ;■-  j  .<!      ^'^ '■■■  -^ ' 


.l,|,li  [>.rf  ra,.-.|  h,  :>:.    limp  II    ■■;  s(...i. 


>  pi£8i  who  gruated  and  .quested 


E  CHICAf 


OR.  O^ 


■  RESTORED    ON   THE   B 


,»  wimma 
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THE  SONG  OF  THE  BEGGAR, 

Mill  lb.-   =m."h..I  Mwhe.h.  .ni'l  hurrying  feet, 


;  that  I  have  not  grown 
ent  here  to  a  statue  of  bo 

mger,  hunger  and  cold, 


ow  warmer?  for  my  blood  i 

.1  and  hunger,  hunger  and  . 
.■city  makes  the  young  look 

other!  for  so  I  judge  you  t 
he  poor  arc  slaves,  while  ih 
:  lady  !    1    was  once  young  a 


The  still-horn  offspring  t 


The  dark  night  H.nir-,  and 
From  tin'  p'-aceful  -kits  oil 
On  my  hopeless  woe  they  s 

In    their  jewel-Splendor.   So    1 


A  RUSSIAN  ROMANCE. 

MD  my  hand  on  Dr.  Tillmann's  door,  a 


lVti.-l'aulookv  Hospital  at  St.  ['eiersburg, 
lieh  that  testv  and  punctilious  old  German  was 
■ipal  physician.  aii'1  1  carried  with  me  my  daily 
■t  of  the  cholera  patients  v,!m  had  died  during 
iight 

moment  ago  i  had  beeulall.il  gbri-kl,  enough 
group  of  students  and  now  I  was  standing  like 
iid  buy  at  a  schoolmaster  s  door.  The  fact  was, 
ew  th?  old  automaton  was  jealous  of  me,  and 


fihle  to  avoid  coming  i 


the  greater  part  of  the  night  attending  patients  in 
>t-ate  of  collapse  from  the  terrible  epidemic  whic 
was  devastating  the  Russian  capital.  On  my  wa 
to  my  own  room  to  snatch  an  hour  or  two  of  sleet 
I  had  -topped  at  Dr.  Tillmann's  door  to  deliver  m 
official  report.  At  that  moment  I  would  rathe 
have  bff;n  digging  graves,  tired  as  I  was,  than  hav 


mounted  aliove  the 
brazier  stand.     Bef 

Pt'er&urtj,  which  1; 


t  ease-,  impossible  to 
ease,"  said  Dr.  Till- 


lovations  in  the  lYtrn-I'aiiluvsky  Hospital.  Ry- 
e-by,"saidhe  (a  mischicvon-.  malic-  twinkling  in 
.  little  beady  eyes),  "  here  is  a  letter  in  the  ,I»ur- 
l  to-day  puffing  n|i  some  new  IVr-iau  anti-cholera 


Ihe-e    l.e.ign     ,|iiae|y     are     ■  ■"- ■  1 1  I !  ll.'     i '     "'i  [ ■ 

than  ever."  (Here  he  suddenly  twisted  round  i 
his  chair,  and  fixed  his  weasel  eyes  on  me.)  "Mr 
C.mipl.ell.  did  von  hwrl  iliat  letter?" 

The  blood  ra-e  to  my  face,  and  my  cheek  w 
turning  red,  as  I  replied,  indig!  uitl\  : 

-No,  Sir,  I  did  not  insert  that  letter ;  nor  Will 
endure,  even  from  von,  the  name  of  foreign  quack.' 

I  am  sure  the  augrv  tone  in  v,  hieh  I  replied  mus 
have  given  pain  to  Miss  Tillmann,  for  she  ben 
down  to  the  parrot,  and  1  could  see  the  color  rise  t 


'Oh, 


Nothing  could  move  the  Doctor. 
asked.'   lie  .-aid.      "  No  offense  ;  but  1  kiio' 
n..'ii  take  up  these  new-fangled  fancies.     T 

hnnse-urgeou  before  you  w  .i-  mad  about  i 
ism,  and  was  augrv  with  me  for  ridieuling 
had  higher.!-:  a  wmd  ..f  mine  p.  the  gov. 
and  his  name  was  -truck  oil' the  sti  tf.  Tal 
MliiK-  1  go  mto  the  next  room  and  put  on  i 
coat.     I  will  thon  go  roil 


upon  me  by  this  narrow-minded  fos-il  of  a  by -gone 
regime.  I  had  not  dared  to  tell  him  that  the  letter 
he  had  questioned  me  about,  though  not  inserted  by 
me,  was  really  my  composition,  and  had  probably 


■tins  pestilence  is  not  t 


'  Heaven  has,  hide 
nong  us.  Do  the  p. 
nmbcll?     Oh,  can  I 


stole  to  my  own  qu 
he  hospital,  near  the 


-avering  glimmers,  on  my 


open  books,  and  my  s 


wall  Of  the  hospital  garden  hrlow  glean: 
ed  as  if  it  were  solid  silver.  I  was  absorbed  in  th 
scovery.  I  treated  a  part  of  the  mem 
>  root  with  sulphuric  acid,  and  it  turne 
purple. 


'Hurrah.  Campbell!' 
stuft'as  you  wished  u 

jo  was  put  into  his  ha 
n  rushed  Keinsch  (an 

n  a  sediment  consistii 
;  matter.     In  a  moi 

?e  beads  together,  exa 


(I  here  it  is.     Uein-cl 


led  his  solution 


soldiers.  Olga,  if  danger  come  — " 
-Hush,  Andrew,"  cried  Olga,  " 

ther !"  And  she  turned  to  talk  to  tl 
In  the  evening  of  the  same  day,  en 

occupied  by  the  students,  I  was  hail 


Pellican.  was  addre--ing  the  rest.  It  was  lie,  1 1 
ho  had  been  rash  enough  to  send  that  let 
.!„■  new- drug  lo  the  J, •„,■„„!  </■  St.  !'•><  r.h„ 
vanced    ami    .-ei/ed   him    laughingly  by 


bantering  speech  about  me  and  the  new  remedy, 
as  a  little  bright-eyed  man,  with  pearl-but- 
gaiters  and  a  white  paletot, 
the  end  of  Pellican's  burlesque,  the  drug,  re- 

Ing  a  greeui-h  root  l.rui,ed  together,  was  pass- 


],■  nois.    of  the  door  opening  startled  us.     We 
id  round ;  it  was  Dr.  Tillmann. 

So  this  is  bow  my  student-  spend  their  time,' 

ig  -.hemes  that  subvert  all  discipline!     Away 
this   trumpery    weed!      Mr.   Campbell,    after 


ling  the  precipitate  with 
the  true  ardor  of  pliUantnropic  discoverers. 

We  all  liked  Reinsch,  who  was  one  of  those  quiet 
amiable  dreamers,  too  negative  in  quality  for  any 
one  to  dislike.  But  Pellican  was  my  great  crony. 
He  was  a  native  of  Little  Russia,  an  impulsive, 
warm-hearted  fellow,  as  eager  at  study  as  at  pleas- 
ure, our  best  surgeon,  our  hr-t  billiard-player.  One 
moment  you  found  him  absorbed  in  the  laboratory, 

singing  among  a  party  of  card-players,  and  looming 
out  of  cloud-  of  circling  smoke. 

We  were  well  into  our  work,  when,  to  my  infinite 
chagrin,  the  door  flew  open,  and  in  burst  eight  or 
ten  medical  students.  There  were  Hungarians, 
Danes.  Prussians,  Armenians  — noisy,  reckless, 
good-natured  fellows— in  many  varieties  of  cos- 
tume. One  of  them,  who  bad,  perhaps,  taken  a 
little  too  much  wine  (in  bis  laudable  anxiety  to  es- 
eape  infection),  wa-  playing  on  a  concertina  a  fan- 
ciful selection  of  airs  from  the  repertoire  of  the  soli- 
tary Russian  composer,  Glinka. 

'"■  Here  tbev  are,  grubbing  away  as  usual!"  cried 
Kalthofer,  a  Livon" 

"  They'll  kill  tl 

second  table  at  wh 

man  been  cleaning  us  all  out." 

Up  leaped  Pellican,  all  his  good  n 
gotten  in  a  moment.  He  drew  a  pack 
his  pocket,  Happed  them  with  a  pr 
threw  them  in  an  arch  over  his  heai 
them  as  cleverly  as  a  clever  juggler. 

'■  Not  quite  so  much  noise,  old  fell 


bem;   he  was  pale,  hia  coat  was  torn,  he  bad  a 

••Hallo,  young  Hydrocephalus"   said    lVIHean. 

•  -Thev  .-all  me" a  -pv,"  groaned  Alexis. 
-Who  did?"  said  I. 

"Who?  why  the  black  people  in  the  market- 
place.    They  took  away  the  cholera  cart  from  me. 


Is  it   not   enough   that   vrm   deceive  me,   m. 

guard  the  Petio-1'aulov-ky  Hospital.  1  ha 
much  of  our  pea-antry  I.,  I'.-ar  them." 
You  do  me  a  great  injustice,  Dr.  Tillni 
icd,  "and  hut  for  one  reason  that  I  have 
remain  another  day  under  your  dircctioi 
'he  Doctor's  eyes  turned  red  as  ho  took 
he  glass  jars  and  shook  it  before  me. 
,o  reptile  here,"  he  said,  "so  full  of  p< 


the  sick.  I  understand,  Sir,  also,  your  insoleir 
allusion  to  my  daughter;  but  be  sure,  Sir,  slu 
-■hall  never  become  the  wife  of  a  beggarly  adven 
turer.     You  see  this  letter "  (here  he  pointed  to  ; 

No   words,  Sir.     Good-night  !     We  shall   see   to 


hoWrd     .111.1     f 


■  from  Olga.  and  hurling  me  into  an  abyss  of 
ity,  penury,  and  despair.  When  I  was  on 
rge,  too,  of  fame,  happiness,  and  a  great  dis- 

"  ill   I  was  young   and   persevering.     I  might 


I  wrote  a  hasty  note  to  General  Moi 

om  was  at  so  great  a  distance  from  the 
ind  was  approached  by  so  many  long 
)  passages,  that  no  groans  of  the  popu 


growing.     It  was  interrupted  every  now  and  then 

'  Pellican  rushed  into  my  room,  followed  by  Mas- 
loviteh  and  a  young  1  nglish  student. 

"Quick!  quick!  Campbell.      The    peasants   arc 


Winter  Palace.      I  am  a 

"No,  Campbell,"  repliei 
while  there  is  danger. 

men.      Maslovitch,   run 

Pellican  and  I  hurried 
against  which  some  forty 
ringing.  Wo  had  not  g 
first  corridor  of  the  enorm 
mendous  splintering  crash. 


hadn't  said,  kindly,  'Let  the  heas 
his  head  to  the  poi-ouhm  doctors  ; 
they'll  only  tl 


■i  the- doorway,  their  laces  looming  t 


-be  long  night  of  steps  that  led 
There  were  forty  or  ttl'ty  gr 

standing  bc-ide  the  liall-brok-i 
axes  and  shouting,  as  they  fa. 
Dr.  Tilimaun  with  drawn  swoi 


hospital  the  Emperor  founded  and  you  t 


iwlodged  my  pres- 
;*.acked  during  the 


oni-hi'io-  hi,™  from  a  p,Jc-»xo.      By  this  time  I 

re  .urroinide.l  lie  -mne  twenty  or 

,7i  ',!!  " 

portors.  and  a.-Mams,  nil   anned 

u.d  sword-sticks.     We  boro  down 

oft'  the  li.idv  of  the  wounded  i.ee. 

«emn,  which  opened  10  the  left  of 

s  the  chief  entrance  to  the  main 

wards  and  to  tho  Doctor's  apartments  lay  tbiowjb 

reed  to  make  that  place  our  cita- 

our  murder,  contented  themselves  for  the  present 

avo  done,  to  sack  the  hospital  and 

ients.     Every  minute',  respite  we 

.,,  thine 

ccrea-v  l.lack-l.eurded  faces  rolling 

of  defense  was  soon  carried  ouu 

The  Doctor,  w 

o  had  received  a  dangerous  wound, 
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When  I  went  to  -ee  him  and  pres*  ril>o  remed 
found  Olga  already  at  his  side.  She  gave  r 
look  r.l'  unspeakable  gratitude,  and  held  her  1 


[Vllie.tll     ll.l.l    ai- 


iron  galleries  on  either  s 
i  of  skeletons  upon  every 


Harm-,  ti  llin.iv.-: 


,-  we  ,,!iall  I"    all  dead  men  before  the  n 


There  came  a  ru.-h  again-t  the  harricude.  r 
of  axes,  and  with  shouts  of  "Give  us  up  01: 
dren!"  "Give  us  up  our  brothers !"  "Tear  tl: 
oner-  to  pieces!  '  the  crowd  hewed  down  tl 


gh-bom.-,  pintles  and  mortars,  and 
y  missiles.  Two  of  the  peasants 
fell  stunned;  the  others,  bleeding  and  frightened, 
scrambled  baek  into  the  hall. 

Three  times  the  assault  was  resumed,  and  three 
times  our  splintering  rain  of  horril.de  piekles  drove 
the  serfs  baek,  staggering,  amazed,  and  wounded. 

till  the  morning;   then  we  will  kill  every  doctor  in 
the  hospital,  and  throw  you  oil  into  the  eana!  !" 
The  fourth  assault  was  more  furious  than  the 

in  in  a  solid  phalanx,  and,  braving  all  our  missiles, 
threatened  to  storm  the  staircase  leading  to  the 
gallery  in  spite  of  all  we  could  do.     But  at  that 

mere  handful  of  soldiers,  pouring  in  a  volley  at  tho 
■      "all  With  lixcd  bayo- 


"So  lar  SO  good,  Campbell,"  said  IVUiean.  pat- 
tint?  Alexis  on  the  back.  "  Well  done,  old  Hydro- 
cephalus !  Bnt  it  will  still  go  hard  with  us  at  day- 
break if  we  do  not  get  further  help.     This  time  I 


-.     tin  pressed  my  hand  as  I  Wei: 
-Good-by,.  Campbell!"  he  said. 


igood.    Adieu!"    And  1 


[  i  night  th  .t  .in-  !  Spent  jiarrly  with  Olga 
)g  the  broken  sleep  of  her  father,  who  was 
.  partly  in  supplying  the 


soldiers  and  students  with  refresh] 
reass  iring  the  sick  men  in  the  ward,  w 
perfect  reliance  in  our  good  faith,  and 


a  wui>,  a-  they 


■ar  cruel  besiegers.  To-morr.>w,  if  no 
mu-t  briogde.,thtousall.     Oh!  with  n 

'■JViiUo  igo-iy  1  watched  the  band.-  ol 
I'mm  boir   to  l..uir,  and  still  there  canio 

-  of  Pellican,  no  sign  of  troops! 

:l.i    :ir-t  .  i.;dhng  gray  str.-aked  the   -ky  I 

...t    where  I  l.-.d  i..  ,-n  watching,  ami  wen 


kiM-ln ide  1 


'    -hurt.      These 


when  ;(  distant  -lion;  -pread  and  widened  till  il 
through  the  vast  multitude.  The  axes  ceased 
blows,  tho  great  mob  rolled  and  heaved  am 


1  down  and  pray  to  God  to  remove  th 

1  to  forgive  you  !" 

r-ver  again  Iwhold  such  a  sight.      In 


was  bowed.     Wh-n  they  r 


I  themselves  without  n 


I'-  Ih.    :,:, 


"  Hurrah,  Campbell  !  Did  not  I  manage  it  pret- 
ty well?  I  drove  to  the  citadel  when  I  left  you 
last  nigl  t,  and,  finding  the  old  brute  of  a  general 
would  not  believe  my  story,  or  send  me  any  more 
troops.  I  took  a  carriage  and  three  horses  and  rat- 
tled off  to  Sarskoi  Seloi,  where,  by  the  best  luck  in 
the  world,  one  of  the  chamberlains  whom  I  knew 
brought  nic  to  the  Emperor,  to  whom  the  riot  had 


the  siege,  and  then  went  through  the  wards.  The 
only  tiling  that  puzzled  him  was  Alexis,  whom,  in 
Pellican's  dress,  he  took  at  first  for  one  of  the  med- 
ical stall'.  Next  day  the  minister  wrote,  to  me,  by 
command  of  Nicholas,  constituting  mo  a  coadjutor 
of  Dr.  Tillmaun,  who,  however,  sank  from  his  in- 
juries within  the  week,  and  died  soon  after;  hut 
not  before  he  had  joined  mine  and  Olga's  hands,  and 
begged  my  forgl 


THE  WORDS  OF  SCHNEIDER.* 

ARMY  OP  THE  POTOMAC,  JUNE,  1864. 

Wi:  had  crossed  the  Kappahannock, 

A  hundred  thousand'  men  ; 
We  had  fought  and  Hanked  tho  foe,  boys, 


And  < 


lish'd, 


Of  all  who  worked  c 

Xut  one  of  the  living  or  the  dead 

Than  he  now  sleeping  yonder, 

Who  challenged  the  foe  at  bay, 
And  stormed  the  woiks  beyond  the   bill, 


It  sounded  like  a  psalm; 
Ind  th'  angel  watching  in  the  ti 

Blade  every  thing  so  calm: 
'Now,  dear  chaplain,"  said   the  I 

My   friends  will  want  to  know 


Vill  you  1 


Though  he  suffer  pain  and  loss, 
To  closely  cling  to  the  dear  old  flag, 
To  Jksos  asd  his  Cross!" 


>  but  slowly, 


This  boy  who  died  i 
Though  a      ' 

That  mankind  will  abhor' 

Who  are   plotting  while   we  h 

Die  that  you  may  be  free- 
And  ye  whose   Lord  has  been 

And  laid  you  know  not  wl 
Let   the  words  of  this  hero  w 

To  watching  and  to  prayei 
/  ]iavt  tried  to  do  my  duty 

To  my  conninj  and  my  Got 


OUR  ECONOMICAL  SOIREE. 

Economy  in  household  expenses  has  come  to  be 
the  leading  idea  of  terrestrial  existence  in  the 
minds  of  Mrs.  Dobh  and  myself.  We  calculate 
closely.  We  never  did  before  since  we  were  mar- 
ried that  I  can  remember.  But  when  butter  costs 
at  the  rate  of  Jive  cents  a  dab,  and  every  thing  else 
in  proportion,  housekeeping  expenses  become  a  se- 


vas  a  rise  of  three  cents  the  pound  on  veal  since 
he  day  before  — musing  and  eating  veal,  at  the 
,reakfa-t-tal.]e,  w|„.n  Mr-.  l>obb  spoke: 

'•  dames,  did  you  know  to-day  was  Sallie's  birth- 

""Isit?"said  I.     "How  old  is  she  now?" 

"She  is  six  years  old,  and  I  have  promised  to 
mid  a  tilt  Ir-  party  for  her  in  the  evening." 


are  forever  preaching  economy  at  me,  and  I'd  like 
you  to  practice  it  a  little,  and  let  me  preach.  It's 
more  fun  to  preach.      I  like  to  preach,  tii.-t-rate." 


Have  you  forgotten  the  can 
Lave  at  our  house  when  I  »;i 
L.-f. lions    times  as  we   used 


tho-e  candy  parties  that  you  tiaid  me  t 


!'  You 

aid  I  was  the  sweetes 

girl  in  the  room." 

"  Thai 

wuli   molasses,   my   dear—  as 

'Ou  11   he  to-night 

"  I  should  tliiuk,  .Linn.-,  th..; 

twouldboapleas- 

tii i  i 

u-house.      Do  you 

toslll-tcl 

it  the  easier,  when  31 

ry  Howard  helped 

'""'Ah. 

hose  were  happy  day 

!"  I  said,  musing- 

"Yes, 

said  I,  coming  back 

o  the  present  and 

"  Well,  /  haven't  lo-t  my  zest  for  simple  pleas- 
ires,"  said  Mrs.  D.,  with  enthusiasm.  "I  think 
t  will  be  splendid  to  make  the  candy.      I  had  a 


.-hilts  that   vuii  !!■■■,  er  -ret  any  credit  for.      El 
dear?" 

Mr.-.  IMib  looked  daggers  at  me. 

"A  peck  will  supply  the  parly;    that  will  b 

makes  three  dollars  and  seventy  cents.      It  V 

a  verv  economical  soiree." 

-\  should  .-ay  it  would,  Mr.  Dobb." 
"Can  I,  papa?''  .-aid  Sallie,  looking  up  ;i 

'■Can  you  what,  darling? 

Why,  of  course  you  can,  you  li 

I   helped  her   to  another  spoonful  of  gravy,  out 

i!m   lull  hmdne-s  ol  a  fuller's  heart. 

"Won't  it  be  bullv,  Sis?"  cried  Fred  from  I 
side  of  the  table. 

How  that  boy  docs  pick  up  tho  slang  of  tl 
vicious  age  is  astonishing!  It's  no  use  reprovi; 
him  for  it.      "Boys  will  be  boys,"  as  a  friend 


yoi.  b.-night." 

prefer  big  girls 

"Oh,  Marv'; 
Nell.       "Her 


-not  half.     I 


i,  reprovingly. 
a  great  big  girl  !' 
st   come    down    t. 


Do  I  hey  ?  That's  encouraging.  Is  Mary  A  m 
other  big  girls.  They  writ< 
They  must  begetting  \eryold.' 

Utile  bodies  !      Did  you  over  notice  it? 

"  living  up  the   nuts  when  you  come  to  dinner 
James,"  was  mv  wife's  parting  injunction. 


1  right,  my  dear." 


Bridget  ushered  into  the  parloi 
n  boys  of  assorted  sizes,  who  ranged 
gainst  the  wall  without  saying  a  word. 
fas  any  amount  of  subdued  giggling  am 

The   next  arrival  was  a  cluster  of  1 


the  room  was  tilled  with  the  neighl 
eluding  alary  Ann  Smith  and  the  tu 
Such  a  staid  conclave  I  never  s 
life.     There  they 

each  other  in  the 

those  boys,  especially,  labored;  tho  very  boys  that 
had  been  saluting  each  other  roughly  in  the  streel 
an  hour  before,  perhaps  pulling  each  other's  hair. 
As  seriate  as  deacons  now. 

The  ice  was  broken  in  this  way: 

One  of  the  big  girls,  by"  way  of  opening  tho  ball 
er  of  some  eight  summers,  namei 


rd,  and  scarcely  daring  to  look 
ice.      It  was  vastly  amusing  to 

conventional   awe   under  which 


Joey  Perry, 


,Mr.l 


;  takes  me  to  write  it  the  youngsters 


One  of  the  big  girls  e 
kneeled,  pouting  up  at  n 


"Ah!"  said  I,  as  memory  suddenly  recalled  the 
old-time  game.      "  How  many  can  I  have  ?" 
"Twenty!"     "Thirty!"     "A  hundred!"  cried 

"Well,  III  take  three,"  said  I,  "and  you  may 

have  the  rest,  Fred." 

"Can't see  It!"  slanged  that  hopeful,  backing  off. 
The  young    lady   struggled   1" 


nded  down  from   : 


We  left  them  alone  at  last.  I  don't  believe  ii 
old  folk.-  intruding  too  much  on  the  enjoyment  o 
the  little  ones.  They  get  along  a  great  deal  mei 
rier  by  themselves.  So  Mrs  Dobb  shut  the  parlor 
door  and  left  them  alone,  while  I  shut  myself  up  ii 
my  study. 

About  half  past  nine  I  went  out  and  found  th 
linlo  guests  had  gone. 

Sallie  was  missing,  but  we  presently  found  he 
ou  the  stairs  in  the  ball  crving  bitterly. 

"  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  my  bud?"  said  I 


x  \ears  pounded  on  her  little  back,  i 
rthd'ay  usage,  till  she  was  sore  all  ov 
i  which  one  of  the  boys  had  caught  i 


gift  from  the  sculptor— had  been  knocked  over  as.it 
stood  in  a  corner,  ami  its  head  broken  short  oft". 
There  was  a  deep  scratch  a  foot  long  ou  the  piano, 
and  the  music  was  one  hideous  daub  of  molasses 


Mrs.  Dobb  stood  aghast  a 

"  Can  you  compute 

But  Mrs.  Dobb  had  no  answer  for  me. 

[  got  out  a  pencil  and  a  piece  of  paper,  and  u 


"A  total,  my  dear,  of  $185." 
'■  I  think  vou  are  extravagant.  James."  -aid 
wife.      "A  little  Spalding's  glue  will  put  the 


neck  to  hide  the  crack,  couldn't  you,  dear?"  I  said, 

"As  for  the  painting,  seems  to  me  you  might 

mend  it  in  some  way,  James,  since  you  make  tho^e 

things  yourself." 

"Those  things!     That's  a  wife  for  an  artist .!" 
"The  piano  and  music  I  will  see  what  I  can  do 

centre  of  the  room,  and  the  spot  will  never  ahow," 
"Another  expense,  my  dear." 
"James,  I  have  wanted  a  rug  for  that  room  thi 

sorry.     At  least,  it  can't  be  helped  now ;  and  there 

are  no  more  birthdays  in  tho  family  this  year." 

■■Let  us  ho  thankful  for  that,  then,"  said  I. 
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leers,  (n  February,  l-"t'.  h 
from  '  'airo  to  the  Tennes: 
great  initial  i 


e  lie  commanded  a  brigade 


met  I  he  rebels  and  forced  them  from  two  positioi 
until  Saturday,  when  the  whole  rel.'jl  garrison  si 


i  gnrments  stiff  with  frost 
ipeful  and  firm.  Tlie  uni 
i  bluff  Colonel  Oglesby  i 


On  the  subsequent  advance  of  Gear's  army  up 
the  Tennessee  River,  nnd  as  far  as  Pittsburg  Land- 
ing, General  Oolksby  accompanied  it  with  his  bri- 


e.r  r1,.  ii<. I    propose   |i 

lero  in  the  eventful 

IO.HKHHY  wmprei 


in  the  held  t.-iumut.-.i.      While  in  the  ver\ 
and  furv  of  the  kittle,  "  glorious  old  Di.i;," 

soldiers  railed  him,  wa-  shot  ihroii-h  the  die 


also  permanently  unfitted  him  for  service. 

General  Oglesby  is  now  the  Union  candidate 
for  Governor  of  Illinois,  and  on  the  second  Tuesday 
of  October  will  doubtless  bo  elevated  to  the  Chief 
Magistracy  of  that  gallant  ami  patriotic  State. 

Mr.  "Bull  Run"  Russell,  in  the  'North  and 
South,"  gives  a  lively  picture  of  Colonel  Oglesby, 
whom  he  met  at  Cairo  at  the  head  of  his  regiment 
nt  the  inception  of  the  war.  "  He  struck  me,"  says 
Rt'saELL,  "  by  his  shrewdness,  simple  honesty,  and 


industry,  notwithstanding 


I'm  ma  :is  -,„„1 
rPari-,  nor  am 
■t  at  St.  1'eters- 

<.    L'<»nl    -Il-Ou'lll 


to  be  their  Colonel. 

ly,  telling  speeches  t 
as  yout  Frenchmen  < 
I  equal  to  the  Russia 


ti  'hiin:-  with  uiv  !>ov-  when  I  get 
may  add,  that  General  Oglksby's  subsequent  ca- 
reer showed  that  this  was  no  mere  empty  boast. 
He  did  indeed  do  "  good  straight  fighting"  with  his 
boys  when  he  got  a  chance,  which  was  very  soon. 

The  same  writer  subsequently  describes  a  gath- 
ering  of  soldiers   at   I. 'airo  to   listen   to   patriotic 


Buncombe  style,  told  t 


These,  rh.iu/h  -ir.lji'fr  ainl  sen-iLle.  are  i;e 
ardh  f:.ii  .-(..  cm;."  ul  General  (  l<;i  t:>|;i's 
.il  rtvlf  :  fur  tin    i--.-  ilar  speech. -~  he  has  i 

■I  in  HI isdor.i.ti  •!;■■  present  (jid.-rnarorii 

uiL-n  aro  as  noble  specimens  of  natural  am 
'tic  eloquence  as  the  limes  Lave  produced. 


THE  WINDOWS  OF  THE  SOUL. 

Lavateb,  in  his  work  on  Physiognomy,  wine! 
created  so  great  a  eensiition  throughout  Em-ope  l.o 
ward  the  end  of  last  century,  makes  a  remark  re 
girding  the  her.-ditary  brilliancv  of  eves  in  certaii 
families,  which  is  partly  true'  and  "partly  false 
'■  When  any  extraordinary  vivacity  appears  in  tin 
eyes  of  the  mother,"  says  the  .Swiss  mystic,  "  then 
is  almost  a  certainty  that  these  eves"  will'  boeomi 
hereditary;  for  ""  ; 
..l.li^bted  with  i 


The  ' 


xtraonlinary  vivacity"  of  which  Lavator 
1st  proceerl  eithe,'  from  tie,  hrivdir.re 
;f  the  soul  or  from   the  .-  [.-  <i-,l  rultoiv  it 


litv  of  features  and 


dows  of  the  soul,"  which  are  well  worthy  of  study. 

ing  here  and  there,  far  and  near.     They  speak  all 
languages.      They  wail   for  no  introduction;    they 


)  Englishmen ; 

icy  respect    neither   poverty 
iniiiim  nor  power,  nor  virtue.  ; 


eye  is,   in  the   greater   part,  not  subj< 
trolofthewill.      R  is  the  bodily  sym 

lie,  but  make  a  faithful  eoufe-sion  w 


nicationbythe 

i.lentitv 


simplicity." 

g,"  says  Lord  Bacon,  "to 

m  you  speak  with  your 


a  demure  abasing  of  your  eyes  sometimes,  as  the 
Jesuits  also  do  use."  As  the  Jesuits  are  exceed- 
ingly  cunning  they  naturally  adopt  this  demure 
aspect  for  the  purpose  of  concealing  their  own 
thoughts  as  closely  as  possible,  while  they  are  all 
the  while  trying  to  read  the  inmost  soul  of  the  per- 
son to  whom  they  are  speaking.  This  is  quite  as 
bad  as  the  reckless,  roving  expression  of  the  eve 
which  marks  the  American.  The  right  course  is 
to  look  the  person  with  whom  you  are  conversing 
full  in  the  face,  showing  neither  unmanly  timidity 
nor  undue  boldness.  That  artificial  and  demure 
look  which  Lord  Bacon  calls  "a  point  of  cunning" 
is  the  usual  mark  of  a  Jesuit,  but  it  is  not  confined 
to  the  disciples  of  Loyola.  Now  and  then  we  en- 
counter a  face  of  this  description,  where  the  cun- 


The  only  < 

suspicion  of  her  tr 
waterj',  glazed  loc 


night  have  had  as  repulsive  a  picture  of  him  as  he 
ias  drawn  of  her.  Patmore  tells  us  that  Hazlitt's 
yes  were  neither  line  nor  brilliant;  and  as  for  ex- 
pression, "  there  was  a  furtive  and,  at  times,  a  sin- 
ster  look  about  them,  as  they  glanced  sus-pieiously 


.  .lue,  I....I  fraul;- 


niind  concerning  von." 
Ilazlitt   ought  to  hi 

mental  law  which  nugu-  throu:j|i  all  phy.-iogtH.] 
relation-,  that  like  beiret-  like.      If  your  eyes 

may  be  .-ore  that  they  will  call  forth  a  corresr 
in::  look  in  the  eyes  c 


have  an  open,  frank,  and  ch 
a  good-natured  soul  were  looking  t. 
dow,  yon  will  find  most  people  rcsp 
hearty  greeting  ii 


moment.      Tllisi. 


the  power  which  one  soul 
■  through  the  eyes,  in  imp 
or  feeling  predominates  i 


-elf-knov.le,!:,  which  enable*  ie 
Vo  ''see  omvsels  as  others  see  us." 
-  '.is  against  familiarity  with  '-hi: 


with  theo."     Singleness  of  heart  is 
fixed  upon  his,"say,s  John  Dun- 
immediatcly  pro- 
How  much 


ton,  "but  through 

inward  virtue  of  his  soul 

ilueed  a  veneration  in  my 

our  heart  -  heat  time  to  one  another. 

of  our  enjoyment  in  serial  intercourse  ari. 

su.-li    Mi.ipathy    is    well    expressed    by    Ei 


■  though  ili-.-mol.leil  by  the  lip-!  .■- 
ay  from  :i  eompany  in  which,  it  ma; 
i,  he  has  said  nothing,  and  no  inipoi 
;  been  addressed  to  him,  and  yet.  if 


gher  level ;  and  this  all  tin   more  . 
I   ninth  about  what  the  tongue  anys. 


intee — Imkpiwlcitt 
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th.'  experience  of  the  lust  year  has  fully  proved. 
The  existence  of  associations  the  purpose  of 
which  is  to  resist  the  result  of  the  election  if 
opportunity  oners,  is  beyond  question.  The  So- 
ciety of  Knights  of  the  Golden  Circle,  and  all 
the  other  forms  of  conspiracy,  are  matters  of 
public  knowledge.  All  these  associations  are 
manned  and  managed  by  members  of  the  Chic?,, 
go  party.  All  the  fhreatsof  rcsistingthe  election 
now  proceed,  as  they  did  four  years  ago,  from 
members  of  the  Chicago  party.  The  Conven- 
tion of  that  party  resolves  that  "  the  direct  inter- 
ference of  the  military  authority  of  the  United 

States in  the  approaching  election  will  be 

held  as  revolutionary,  and  resisted  with  all  the 
means  and  power  under  our  control."  All  the 
speakers  at  the  Mac  Pendleton  Ratification 
Meeting  in  New  York  repeated  this  threat;  and 


other  evening, 

fected  through  Maryland  by 
the  press,  and,  by  consequence,   of  the  ballot- 
box,  would  be  an  act  of  revolutionary  violence, 
jinding  upon  the  people  of  the  United  States, 


nion  Association 

suppression    of 


Oi-   ill   lltol.l'l-., 


The  Chicago  party  is  the  one  under  whose 
domination  free  speech  and  a  free  press  and  bal- 
lot have  always  been  suppressed  in  half  the 
country,  and  constantly  threatened  in  the  other. 
Its  whole  policy  has  been  the  maintenance  of 
slavery,  with  which  free  speech  and  all  other 
Republican  and  Democratic  institutions  are  in- 
compatible. Therefore  nobody  imagines  that  the 
Chicago  party,  as  such,  is  any  more  solicitous 
for  free  speech  now  than  ever  before.  But  it 
is  desperate.  The  best  men  of  the  late  Dem- 
ocratic party  have  left  it  just  in  the  degree  that 
it   deserted   its   own  principles. 

i-  in  the  hands  of  desp 


.itiun  ami  call  MiciiiM'lve- 
ii  rlic  followers  of  JIoka- 
r  Belmont,  Clement  L. 
Vallandigham,  Robert  C.  WiNTiutor,  and 
Fernando  Wood,  are  not  the  great  triumphant 
Democratic  party  of  Jefferson,  Madison,  and 
Jackson. 

The  resolutions  of  which  we  are  speaking  are 
the  formal  announcement  that,  if  the  present 
managers  of  the  party  can  Mexican i^e  this  coun- 
try, they  certainly  will.  For  what  is  the  mili- 
tary interference  against  which  they  protest,  and 
which  they  declare  to  he  just  occasion  of  armed 
resistance  ?  It  is  simply  the  care  taken  by  the 
United  States  authorities  that  rebels  shall  not 
vote.  It  is  the  care  taken  that  the  Government 
shall  not  be  put  into  the  hands  of  Jefferson 
Davis  and  his  conspirators.  Is  it  an  arbitrary 
assumption  of  power  to  prevent  traitors  from 
voting?  Is  it  a  crime  for  which  the  Govern- 
ment may  be  justly  overthrown  that  it  forbids 
the  bitterest  enemies  of  the  Government  from 
controlling  it  i*  The  Chicago  party  insist  that 
"Harry  Gilmore"  shall  vote  in  Maryland. 
He  is  an  open  armed  enemy  of  the  United 
States;  but  he  is  a  voier,  says  the  Chicago  doc- 
trine, by  the  law  of  Maryland.  The  intention 
is  plain.     The  military  power  of  the  rebellion 


oath  of  fidelity  to  (lie  l.'ninn  ami 
Government  ?    The  Chicago  party  declares  that 

duct  as  the  imposition  of  illegal  oaths.      The 

Chicago  party  proclaims  that  such  conduct  jus- 

And  these  are  "Conservatives!"    They  went 
to  Charleston  four  years  ago,  and  said  that,  if 


oath  of  fidelity  to   it  before  voting  is  rea: 
enough  for  rebellion.     A  people  that  have 
patiently  and  heroically  maintained  a  war  d 
ing  four  years  to  defend 
not  very  likely  to  betray 
eve  of  victory  by  surrendering  it  to  the  friends 
of  their  enemies.     If  those  friends  decide  to 
take  up  arms  they  will  find  the  people  ready. 
Four  years  have  taught  the  American   people 
[hat  they  must  maintain  themselves  against,  do- 
mestic enemies.     They  have  had  tolerable  sue- 
;ess  thus  far,  and  they  will  probably  not  yield 
:o  threats  and  resolutions  what  they  have  re- 
fused to  shot  and  shell. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 

When  the  news  of  Sheridan's  victories  in 
the  Valley  began  to  arrive,  a  month  ago,  a  man 
standing  ir.  front  of  a  newspaper  bulletin,  and 
reading  the  good  tidings,  looked  very  gloomy, 
and  remarked  to  his  melancholy  neighbor,  "If 
tlos  sort  of  thing  goes  on,  Abe  Lincoln  will  bt 
re-elected."  How  did  that  gentleman  look,  we 
wonder,  on  Wednesday  morning,  when  the  new; 
from  Pennsylvania  began  to  arrive?     It  was  a 

news  of  the  people  doing  at  home  what  the  sol- 
diers are  doing  in  the  field — defending  ihe  Union, 
the  Government,  and  the  Country.  It  was  say- 
ing to  Shemijan  and  Guam  and  Sherman  and 
Farragut,  "You  shall  not  fight  for  a  nation 
that  is  unworthy  your  heroism."    It  was  shout- 


The  contest  in  Pennsylvania 
and  intense.     The  Chicago-London  party  had 
deserted  all  other  points  to  concentrate  upon 
the  keystone  of  the  arch.     If  they  could  only 
start  that  from  its  fidelity  they  hoped  that  the 
whole  fabric  would  crumble.    If  they  could  per- 
suade Pennsylvania  to  speak  doubtfully  for  the 
Union  in  October,   they   were   confident   they 
could  induce  the  country  to  surrender  to  rebel- 
lion in  November.     Beaten  there  they  foresaw 
defeat  every  where.     Consequently,   no   effort 
has   been   spared.      Money   in   profusion,   and 
the  most  reckless  and  desperate  political  trick- 
ery have  been  lavished  upon  the  State.     They 
have   strained   every   nerve  to  draw  Pennsyl- 
vania from  her  support  of  the  American  Union 
and  Government,  and,  by  the  blessing  of  God 
and  her  faithful  people,  the  combined  forces  of 
Treason,  foreign  hate,  and   rebellious  Slavery 
.■  signally  and  di-aMnnisly  failed. 
;  is  a  State  triumph,  a  national  triumph, 
a   triumph  of  universal  liberty  and  good 
eminent.     It  proclaims  to  the  whole  world 
inflexible  resolution  of  the  American  peo- 
to  maintain  their  Union  and  Government 
lout  compromise  with  rebellion,  and  without 
asking  the  permission  of  traitors  and  foreign 
foes.     All  hail,  Pennsylvania!     As  you  arc  the 
keystone  of  the  Union,  so  you  have  struck  the 
key-note  of  the  chorus  of  Union  victory.      "  We 


:  Government  of  t 


United 


e  only  hope  of  national  safely, "says  l'enn- 


t  on  the  eighth  day  of  November. 


division  of  the  Union  into  four  parts  — the 
State  of  George  H.  Pendleton,  the  Chicago 
companion  of  George  B.  M'Clellan,  who 
i  that  the  United  States  Government  has 
lit  to  defend  it&slf  against  treason  and  re- 
bellion, has  spoken  again  as  she  always  speaks, 
for  Union,  liberty,  and  law.  She  has  declared 
against  her  recreant  sons,  and  for  the  undivided 
country.  She  sustains  Abraham  Lincoln,  and 
with  him  Grant  and  Sherman,  Sheridan  and 
Farragut,  the  army  and  the  navy  of  the  Unit- 

Evcry  true  lover  of  his  country  and  his  kind 
has  the  right  to  rejoice  over  the  noble  result  in 
Ohio,  for  it  is  another  vindication  of  the  Amer- 
ican principle  of  popular  government.  It  is  an- 
other proof  that  in  the  very  heat  and  crisis  of  a 
civil  war  tbe  people  can  still  calmly  see  their 
highest  duty  and  faithfully  perform  it.  The 
mother  of  the  West  has  spoken,  and  the  great 
and  glorious  family  will  echo  her  words  in  No- 


INDIANA. 

We  had  not  dared  to  hope  for  victory  in 
Indiana;  hut  so  overpowering  is  the   popular 

sentiment  of  patriotism  that  the  most  doubtful 
of  States  disdains  the  imputation  of  uncertain 
fidelity,  and  stands  by  her  gallant  and  noble 
Morton. 

As  we  survey  the  field  of  Tuesday's  work, 
what  is  the  natural  feeling?  After  that  of  de- 
vout gratitude  that  the  people  have  been  so  true 
to  their  highest  interests,  is  it  not  a  resolution 
that  the  whole  country  shall  do  what  Pennsyl- 
vania, Ohio,  and  Indiana  have  done?  After 
Indiana,  need  we  despair  of  little  New  Jersey, 


To  the  Slates  of  Pennsylvania,  Ohio, 
ana  Indiana,  all  Union-loving  Americans  owe  a 
debt  that  they  will  not  forget,  and  that  they  will 
discharge  most  satisfactorily  to  the  brave  men 
of  those  States  by  going  in  November  and  doing 


iMcUlir- 


ofrieial  account  of  the  reply  of  Governor 
own,  of  Georgia,  to  an  inquiry  concerning 
peace  negotiations  between  him  and  Gen- 
1  Sherman.  Governor  Brown's  reply  is 
g.  but  it.-  substance  is  small.  It  is  merely 
le  sovereignty.  If  the  United  States  want 
ce,  says  the  Governor,  let  them  confess  that 
y  arc  not  the  United  States,  and  they  can 
e  it.  Let,  them  confess  that  then-  Govern- 
ut  is  dor  roved,  and  that  the  Union  is  a  fool- 
chimera — lee  them  agree  that  every  State 
y  do  exactly  as  it  chooses— that  the  Conati- 
on i*  ;>  ci  impact  which  anyone  of  the  parties 
y  break  at  will— that  the  Union  is  a  partner- 


that  Washington,  Hamilton,  and  Madison 
knew  nothing  of  the  Constitution,  but  that  Mr. 
John  C.  Calhoun  was  its  enly  true  expounder 

—let  the  United  States  merely  do  this,  let  Mr. 
Lincoln  proclaim  an  armistice,  and  then  let 
every  sovereign  State  decide  for  herself  whether 
she  will  join  the  old  or  the  new  League,  and 


Governor  Brown  adheres  to  the  Chicago  plat- 
form, and  to  the  views  of  Mr.  Pendleton,  the 
Chicago  candidate.  These  are  precisely  the 
political  opinions  of  Calhoun,  of  Jefferson 
Davis,  and  of  George  H.  Pendleton.  "  Just 
give  it  all  up,"  says  Governor  B. ;  "just  agree 
that  you  are  all  in  the  wrong,  and  we  all  in  the 
right;  just  confess 


■Gove 


honest,  he  can  not  regard  the  war  as  any  thing 
but  a  monstrous  wrong  against  the  rights  of  the 
States.  If  Mr.  Pendleton's  theory  of  our  Gov- 
ernment be  correct,  that  it  is  a  mere  league  or 
confederation  of  sovereign  powers,  then  the  war, 
waged  upon  the  ground  that  the  United  States 
arc  a  nation  and  their  Government  a  Govern- 
ment, is  totally  unjustifiable.     It  comes  to  that 

render  the  national  principle,  and  to  concede 
that  the  authority  of  the  United  States  is  a 
name  and  the  American  flag  a  foolish  rag. 
That  is  what  Governor  Bkown  of  Georgia  urges. 
That  is  what  Jefferson  Davis  and  Jddah 
Benjamin  declare.  That  is  what  Horatio  Sey- 
mour and  his  Chicago  Convention  assert;  and 
to  bring  it  to  a  test  before  the  American  people, 
declares  the  war  a  failure,  and 
Davis  by  voting 


THE  GENERAL  ISSUE. 

Mr.  Horatio  Seymour,  the  Governor  of 
New  York  and  the  President  of  the  Chicago 
Convention,  made  a  speech  after  the  nomina- 
tions <>f  thai  body  in  which  he  said : 

[MacPendleton]  is  an  able 


What,  then,  according  to  Governor  Si.vmi.hi;, 
.  "  i  ho  general  issue?" 
General  Dix  says  that  it  is  whether  we  shall 
ar  until  the  rebels  lay  down  their 


speech  : 


31st  of  January,  1861,  he  made  a 
Mbany  —  the  Tweddlc-Hall  speech. 
It  was  enthusiastically  applauded,  and  was  pub- 
lished as  a  campaign  document  by  the  present 
Chicugo  party.  A  constitutional  election  had 
just  ended.  The  party  to  which  Mr.  Setmoph 
belonged,  and  which  had  controlled  the  Govern- 
ment for  many  years,  had  been  removed  from 
power  by  a  constitutional  majority  of  the  peo- 
ple. A  section  of  his  party  at  the  South  had 
already  seized  the  national  property,  and  open- 
ly threatened  the  existence  of  the  Union  and 
of  the  Government.  The  simple  question  was, 
shall  the  authority  of  the  Government  be  main- 


Si.  i  \iuri;'- 


shall  have  brought  upon  our  people  its  ruin, 
and  upon  our  nation  its  shame,  to  whai  ground 
shall  we  be  brought  at  last  ?  To  that  we  should 
have  accepted  at  the  outset."     What  is  that? 

Mr.   James  S.  Thayer,    Mr. 

ipanion  upon  the  Tweddle  plat- 
form, said  that  the  Southern  States  had  a  right 
to  secede-,  and  if  the  Government  tried  to  pre- 
vent them  it  ought  to  be  resisted  by  arms.     Mr. 

knew  it  would  come  to  compromise.  Mr.  Fer- 
nando Wood,  two  years  ago,  declared  that  the 

The  issue,  then,  according  to  Mr.  Seymour, 

supported  by  his  friends  of  the  Chicago  Conven- 
tion and  Mr.  Wood,  is  this:  that  the  constitu- 
tional majority  of  the  people  have  no  right  to 
govern,  and  ought  to  vield  to  threats  and  arms; 
thai  when  a  part  of  th,.  citi/.etls  are  dissatisfied 
with  the  result  cf  an  election,  nnd  resist  it  bv 
force,  they  arc  to  be  allowed  to  have  their  way, 
and  tbe  majority  and  Government,  not  they,  are 


then  the  people  of  the  South  should  be  allowed 
to  withdraw  themselves  fr  in  that  Government 
which  can  not  give  them  t 


izensto  save  slavery, 
tional  election,  and  I 


■  destroy  tin     Government: 
isi   allow  them  both  to  be 


destroyed  rather  than  tr.mii  slavery !  The  Unic 
may  go  to  the  dogs,  but  human  slavery  must  ar 
shall  be  preserved ! 

This  is  what  lawyers  cull  "the  -eneial  issue. 
says  Mr.  Horatio  Seymour,  and  upon  this  v 
intend  teas];  the  coiuun  to  vote  for  our  Chica; 


icy.  The  general  issue,  therefore,  fairly  .stated 
by  the  President  of  the  Chicago  Convention,  is 
Lincoln,  Liberty,  and  Union,  or  MacPendle- 
ton, Disunion,  and  Shivery.    For  that,  issue  the 


DAVIS'S  LAST  SPEECH  AND 
CONFESSION. 

The  late  speech  of  Jefferson  Davis  is  very 
significant.  At  first  it  seemed  so  evidently  a 
cry  of  frantic  desperation  that  it  was  doubtful 
whether  it  were  authentic.  But,  authentic  or 
not,  it  is  equally  significant.  If  he  really  made 
it,  it  is  the  m.-t  pitiful  v.-.Lil  of  bullied  treuM.u. 
If  it  were  forged  by  the  Macon  paper  in  which 
it  appears,  the  object  of  the  forgery  could  only 
have  been  to  dispirit  the  rebels  by  the  apparent 
despair  of  their  chief,  with  the  farther  purpose 
of  suggesting  submission  by  revealing  the  hope- 


thenticity.  Jefferson  Davis  did  probably 
make  the  speech  ;  or  something  of  which  this  is 
a  general  report.  He  doubtless  called  General 
Butler  a  benst,  because  Mr.  Davis  is  not  choice 
in  his  epithets,  and  has  formerly  spoken  of  his 
loyal  fellow-citizens  as  hyenas.  Doubtless  he 
spoke  of  General  Butler  as  seeking,  in  hiseflons 

by  i 

what  particulai 
babies  and  lives  by  i 

tlemanly  than  a  Northern  lawyer  or  mechanic 
who  lives  by  his  own  honest  labor,  Mr.  Jeffer- 
son Davis  fails  to  show.  Doubtless  he  said 
that ' '  the  end  must  be  the  defeat  of  our  enemy," 
for  Johnston  and  Hood  had  drawn  Sherman 
from  his  base  all  the  way  to  Atlanta;  anil  be- 
cause the  rebellion  holds  hardly  a  quarter  of  the 
area  with  which  it  began  ;  and  because  as  D  wis 
himself  says  immediately  afterward,  ' '  You  have 
not  many  men  between  eighteen  and  forty-five 
left. "  Doubtless  he  said,  "  The  city  of  Macon 
is  filled  with  stores,  sick,  and  wounded."     Doubt- 


sent,  most  without  leave."  Doubtless,  too,  he 
added,  "  In  Virginia  the  disparity  in  numbers  is 
just  us  great  as  it  is  in  Georgia."  And  doubt- 
less, as  a  logical  conclusion,  he  said,  "Let  no 
one  despond.  Let  no  one  distrust ;  and  remem- 
ber if  genius  is  the  beau-ideal,  hope  is  the  rc- 


tbose  who  have  tried  hard  to  li.nn 
some  heroic  conception  of  Jefferson  Davis,  to 
represent  him  as  a  fine  historical  figure.  The 
British  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  Glad- 
stone, spoke  of  his  "  creating  a  nation."  The 
rebel  penny-a-liners  for  the  British  newspapers 
and  for  our  own  Copperhead  journals  h 
very  fond  of  cor 


■'  dignity" 


Lincoln's 

such  sony  want  of  plu 

of  a  great  and  wicked 


defeuled  leader 
Where  was 
eful  whine  as  this  Macon 
speech?  The  Roman  Catiline,  Davis's  great 
exemplar,  but  less  guilty  than  he,  died  sullen 
and  gloomy  upon  the  field.     But  this  renegade 


j  new  jersey,      or  civ 
-  and.  cheerily  '  and  1 


concludes:    "When    unnatural   wu 


stched  traitor  who  Im 
the  woes  of  war  upon  his  country  b 
s  defeated  at  an  election,  whimpers 
f  the  men  now  absent  without  leav 


s  hope,  but  I  know,  ' 


lin.ai:.'l.f 
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who  have  looked  death  i 
despond  now."  Even  t 
low  Heath  used  to  rid. 


-■  .t.'niiui-hip,  -..'.-  « i'  in.rnl  JVIacJt. 

Let  its  put  down  the  rebellion!  the  American 
people  will  thunder  on  the  8th  of  November. 

GENERAL  DIX  AND  THE  CHI- 
CAGO CONVENTION. 

General  Dix  has  written  a  letter  fcc  a  Union 
meeting  in  Philadelphia.  It  speaks  very  plain- 
ly of  men  and  things,  and  shows  in  the  clearest 
own  patriotic  fidelity.     ~~ 

:  country- 
:\<r  -ready  prosecu 


tilities.     The  latter. 


General  Dix  believe?,  in  common  with  all 
thoughtful  men,  would  lead  to  a  direct  recog- 
nition of  the  independence  of  the  insurgent 
States.  The  General  does  not  say,  what,  how- 
!■■ ■.<'!■,  he  doubt k'->  kiiow'i,  that  this  f 


General  Dix  says 
the  Chicago  nom" 
knows,  as  we  nil  i 
Pendleton,  and  the  fact  that  M'Clellan 
stands  with  him  and  by  him,  without  a  word 
of  dissent  from  his  known  views  and  position, 
determines  perfectly  the  character  of  the  ticket 
and  the  intentions  of  those  who  nominated  it. 
With  the  natural  regret  of  a  Democrat  who  re- 
members other  days  in  which,  as  it  seems  to 
him,  the  party  was  true  and  not  false  to  the  na- 
tional honor,  he  says  of  its  Chicago  platform 


country,  and  to  a  great  party  identilied  with  nil 
that  i-  honorable  in  our  history.  I  can  have  no 
part.    I  can  only  mourn  over  the  reproach  which 

lias  been  brought  upon.it  by  its  leaders " 

There  are  thousands  and  thousands  of  Con- 
servative men  like  General  Dix  who  did  not 
vote  for  Mr.  Lincoln  in  1860,  and  who,  like 
him,  can  not  vote  for  Mr.  Lincoln's  opponent 
in  1864.  They  believe  with  him,  and  mark  his 
concluding  words: 


GENERAL  JOHN  A.  LOGAN. 

John  A.  Logan,  the  intimate  personal  frie 
f  Senator  Douglas,  ' 


When  hi?  political  friends  from  the  South  be- 
gan to  talk  of  dividing  the  Union,  Logan  began 
to  talk  of  maintaining  it.  When  they  said  they 
should  set  up  for  themselves,  ho  answered,  "If 
you  resist  the  Government  of  the  United  States 
the  people  of  the  Northwest  will  hew  their  way 
through  the  Mississippi  Valley  to  the  Gulf." 
The  Southern  leaders  began  the  war,  and  John 
A.  Logan,  like  his  fellow-Democrats,  John  A. 


i  0-:i,.'ia  ' 


words  '*  Excuse  me,"  and  sent  it  by  mail.  Gen- 
eral Looan  says  that  at  Atlanta  he  heard  but 
one  officer  declare  for  MacFendlbtos  ;    and 

tion  of  a  nuji  who,  according  to  the  London 
Times,  first  discovered  that  his  countrymen  were 
whipped.     T!  c  General  is  now  stumping  Illi- 


iv>i-  for  Mi-.  Lincoln. 

quent  and  generous  appeals  to  his  old  political 

friends.    ~~ 

who  love 

"There  are  now  only  two  parties— those  who 
ncourage  the  rebels,  and  tiiw:  v  '-.> 
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THE  SONG  OF  AUTUMN. 


u-i-hiclp*  perched  i'ii  the  top  of  it,  and  i 
III-  sHirl  was  quite  clean,  hut  ven 


.rn.—ing    F.ighteenth 
n  a  little  bit  of  a  boy, 


"Oh,  oh!  wbntdM  hear;  -aid  the  Little  oid  :-.-:  - 
tleman."  •■  It  is  dreadful  !"  Then  Peeing  that  his 
shoes  were  finished,  and  shining  like  jet,  he  put 
bis  band  in  his  pocket  and  took  out  first  it  tcn-i  cut 
slamp.  "That's  to  buy  »  ball,'"  be  said.  Then 
bringing  out  a    well-worn  black   pocket-book,  be 

Mr.'li.i-r  ,.ti  it.  which  -.imi'  funny  fellow  hud  or- 
namented with  an  im nsu  pair  of  mustaches,  and 

handing  that  als.»  to  the  nigged,  barefooted  child, 
told  bini  to  buy  himself  with  it  a  pair  of  shoes. 

■  win  ,  you're  crazy,  ain't  you  ?"  exclaimed  the 
buy,  us  soon  as  he  could  close  his  mouth  alter  the 
ga|ii-ofa-ti'iii<lmient  this  munificent  gift  had  caused. 

•Mean  it.  my  poor  bov!     To— be— sure ;  and— 


t.ll   longer,  and  then  I.,    I.niki- 


with  a  sounding  whack 
u  running  oft'  at  the  top 
p  until  he  was  complete- 

r  with  the  little  old  gen- 


i  ithiu  the  diimmv— and  that  was  all. 

The  miserable  boy  stood  crying  where  his  cruel 
larcut  had  thrown  bim,  not  daring  to  approach 

lie  soon  went  softlv  up  to  bis  mother,  and  show- 
ed her  the  dollar. 
"A  tiollar!"  she  screamed,  clutching  it—"  a  dol- 


■  ■     iu   .  ' H- 

r  polite  bow.     '1 


ing  department,  you 
How  about  shoes?" 


I  of  one  nf  the  houses. 


ii-  bead.  I'm  that  was  all  the  bat 

.  ml:-  and  rukedne-s,  he  was  liaji- 


"  Where  did  that  ball  go  to?   hang  it  !"  said  th 

"What  do  vou  mean  bv  km.,  kirn;  people".  n..«» 
IT  in  broad  davlight?"  cried  the  little  old  gentle 
lan.      "  You'll"  come  to  the  gallon  -  if  yon  go  on  i 


He  rubbed  his  long  bonked  no-e :  « 
pushing  away  the  tangled  yellow  haLrti 
looked  up  frightened:  but  wheu  be  s 


m.'.nII  wood.m  i.i.n.  uitb  hru-hesand  blacking;  and 
1.. i. kin;:  ■'.■mi  ;ii  li.-  ..l.:-f:i-hi..n.d  mand-toed  -hoi --. 

said  ■•  Mcrcj    is!"  again,  like  another  popgun. 

•■Why.M.lheytin.dim-!     To-be-sure !"    Then, 


streets  of  this  ilroatlful  Five  Points.     The  hons 
sonic  of  them  quite  lai::e.  ar.  rotten  and  mouldcii 


that  little  Ben  at  eight  year-;  of  age 


it  he  went  into  a  low  eating-house  aDd  bought 
slice  of  bread  and  a  bit  of  cooked  bam.  This  1 
<-iivrfu!h  -lowed  away  in  t] 


once  in  a  great  while 

half  a  dozen  other  boot- 
et  upon  him  in  a  body 

IT  and  toss  it  skv-bigb 
when  he  was  to  ho  hung 

red  tin  cup  was  doing  duly  mi  it,  lu-ating  v 
mt   not   lor  tea;   though    Inn.    foreseeing   ll 

-citing,   had  added  a  tallnw-.-anillc  to  the   r 
s  punha-es.      Thi-  was  .-[nek   in  a  hole  in  ' 


both  with   th.-n    linger-  «ii 


',  "and  Van.  Mire  Mr.  Cha.-e.  who  looks  like  an 
ii    uii  the  dollar  bill-.   i-.edd  rather  have    biti'm-d 


i-  the  in-xt  morning  feeling  stupid  ami 
[•  got  quietly  up  while  his  paronts  were 


bought  the  dav  before.  He  wont  il 
to  the  same  place  on  Fifth  Avenue 
bis  friend  ;  but  no  little  old  gentium 
flourishing  his  cane  on  that  day,  or 


f  |"'ii,  le.s   my   bead    agm  the    wall  were  i  ham 
'   can  get.      She  would   burn  a   Imu-e  <W„   |, 


t  tho  boy  alone  ?"  growle- 


The  walls  and  ceiling  were  perfectly  black  with 
age.  hi  one  corner  was  a  heap  of  mouldy  straw. 
with  some  rags  thrown  over  it  by  way  of  covering. 


u  such  a  bright,  hand-one-  face 
bath-room  half  an  hum*  alter"  ar 
ragged  clothes   looked  dolelul  a 


i  keep  bis  feet  clean. 


jatof  a  great  pile  a  n 
3cn  to  put  it  on. 
mine,  Sir?"  asked 


r  grandfather,  told  i 


'    -He 

not    niv   grar 

dfatho 

—he's  my  friend," 

••On  mil,- 

"Oh 

knew  perfectly  well 

old  gentleman  was 

lot  hie  grandfather. 

■>"' 

.U.K. 

all  except  pomatum 
r  your  pockct-tiaud- 

we  .loi.i  1.-.-I1 

•V.T   M,.|..Tl.-.l 

He  was  in  a 

..■iiil.l,  nil  nia/n  ,,|  ,  i    ■  i-i 

liter  a 

ticlc  was  handed  to 

hiin,  ending  with   the 

which  the  hoy  had 

brought  in,  and  which 

cly  dressed,  his  face 

flushed, 

lis  <•«■<•«  u-ililly 

.rhili- 

his  hands  trembling. 

•ame  out  the  funny  1 

i  did  not  kDow  him;  and  when  bo  ca 

and  said,  "Please,  Sir,  thank  you,  S 

'Mercy  on  us!"  cried  the  old  gentlei 


He  paid  for  the  clothes  with  some  bills  which  bad 
lr.  Chase's-  portrait  on  them. 
11,11  thought  it  inu-t  h.ivc  (■■■en  .,  liundred  dollars 


Tliev  went  out,  Lieu  with  hi--  old  rags  nf  clothe' 
and  his  blacking-box  and  brushes,  all  tied  up  to- 
gether in  brown  paper,  and  the  old  gentleman, 
who  seemed  perfectly  crazy  about  Ben,  took  him 

"  Cut  this  boy's  hair,  if  you  please,"  ho  said; 
aud  very  soon  Ben  was  thoroughly  re-made. 

The  harbor  lifted   Hen  upon  a  high  chair,  and 

a  comb  and  pair  of  scissor.-,  began  snip,  snip,  snip- 
ping, until  the  long  tangled  hair  covered  his  shoul- 
ders.    Then  he  nibbed  something  that  smelled  de- 


tle  old  gentleman  loved  the  child,  lie 
nple  old  fellow  that  be  quite  wondered 
Id  love  him  ;  and  as  they  trudged  away 
i.-r'shekept  glaneing.it  the  hoy's  lmp- 


•MaV  1  call  you  my  friend?"  asked  Ben,  limid- 

■  To— be— sure."  said  the  old  gentleman. 

"hev  opened  the  battered  door,  and  went  into  tho 

nal  place. 

'  What  do  you  want  ?"  asked 


exclaimed 

and  the  India-rubber 

The  man  catne  forward,  eiugln  \M\  roughly  by 
■  arm.  twisted  and  twilled  him  round,  and  then 

.  „,<■  of  in,.-  dud-  io  the  likes  of  him?" 

"Who*-  talking;''  muttered  a   voice  in  the  enr- 

r.    and    Hen's   mother   lifted    h..r   head   from   the 


•What!   that  old  . 


i  t.ike   .  in  .-IT  m  hun  he  go..-. 


IIARPEi:>  WElKLV. 


placed  it  in  tlie  woman's  hands;  then  telling  Ben 

toe i  to  ! before  nine  o'clock  the  next  day,  he 

hurried  out  of  the  place  with  many  extra  flourishes 


■nc  nl  his  1(\:<.  wi-'  broken, 
tiiki'ii    to  tin:   h'-piiil."  lit 


!  off  to  ill''  tni-|iii;i1 ;  while  hi-;  pa- 
!■  Lilt.lv  "Id  gentleman,  moved  im- 
i  another  n-ll.ii,  in  another  street. 


Every  body  was  kind  to  him.  The  nurse  seemed 
to  feel  more  tender  and  rompassionntc  even-  day. 
The  oldest  and  roughest  anions  the  patients  in  the 


"  What !"  he  said  to  the  servant,  "  my  little  Ben ! 
Dying?  Get  me  a  coach,  quick!  Mercy  on  us! 
Ciii  dear!  oh  dear!" 


||..  v.  i-  .ilv.-.nh  |...  f.ir  ;_-..iie  (..  <>|)i-:ik  ;  hut  he 
brew  his  wasted  arms  around  the  neck  of  his  dear 

.Id  friend,  and  patted  hi-  «  itbered  cheek  ;  then  feei- 
ng under  his  pillow,  he  took  nut  a  .••vnrlt  ImU'-mb- 

It  was  too  much.  Tin'  little  old  gentleman  push- 
ng  away  his  spectacles,  cried  mid  sobbed  like  a 
bild;  while  Ben  stroked  his  kind  face  with  his 
mall,  trembling  band,  trying  to  comfort  him ;  then 
Irawing  the  old  man's  cheek  close  to  his,  with  great 
htli.  ,iltv  tie  nmrmurcd, 


LHE  ANGEL  AND  CHILD. 

\v  an  angel,  in  my  sleep. 


He  kindled  into  purple  flame 

If  is  pathway  through  the  cloven  sky, 
This  angel  of  the  Lord,  that  came 


I  saw  their  races,  near  and  clear, 

His  was  the  child's,  the  child's  was  hi 

0  babe,  the  mother-lips  are  dear— 
Now  you  shall  taste  an  angel's  kiss-! 

1  look'd  again,  and  in  my  dream 
I  saw  the  angel  and  the  child 

I'ass.  hand  in  hand,  athwart  the  gleam 
Of  innermost  Paradise  undefined, 

On  to  the  Throne.      They  shall  behold 
The  Father's  lighted  fare  nlway. 

Mother,  the   little  limb--  arc  i-aUI  ; 
Your  angel-baby  died  to-day! 


MAD  ANNETTE. 

Mosr  per-on-  have  paused  for  an  hour  or 
the  rrmd  between  Paris  and  London  to  ].,i.ng 
the  quaint  old  sea-port  town  of  Dieppe. 
least,  did  gi\  (■..-■-  nun  li  time  to  the  port  a-  v. 
os-.iry  to  note  th-  ■<•  it-  peculiarities  before  « 


r  chattering  cries.    From 


ntion  to  a  spick-and-span  new  house,  it 
where  bright  red  walls  and  green  slum 
v  frequent  than  the  older  yellow  pin: 


"Ah  !  it  is  mad  Annctfc 


"But  below,  monsieur  means  to  say,  without 

But  wc  all  .'[greed  that  we  were  very  well  off 
where  wc  were.    The  sun  was  not  too  hot :  we  were 

had  a  preparation  of  tobacco  to  consume.  So,  one 
sitting  on  tho  top  Step  of  tlie  stairs,  another  on  a 
perilous  piece  of  balustrade,  and  a  third  on  the  oil- 
man. I  can  not  pretend  to  repeat  it  with  holf  the 
vividness  of  the  original  narrator.      It 'must  lose 


an   was    realjy  i 


j  her  a  home  and  Ibod  and  clothing, 
re  ready  to  help  her,  for  they  knew 
But  how  did  she  become  mad?  Yes, 
lortnnt  part  of  the  tale.  Twenty  years 
lot  mad  at  all :  she  was  the  prettiest, 
litest  girl  in  all  Dieppe.     And  as  old 


sposed  of  to  the  worth 
i  the  town,  and  v  ' 


ril-n-     W:,s    : 
ad  :,■      'I   I. 

of  this  n 


■  >.  «i-;m  Kiigli-hriiau.  'I  hi-  Ouretrrre 
of  l.clv  and  strong  of  limb;  mid  on  the 

t  th.-  |  nodual  visit*  of  the  brig  in  v,  ]iil  b 
t"  1'vppe,  Toad.'  great  havoc   among  tin- 

.     At  last  he  paid 

.  Annette  IVirhon, 


strolling  on  the  beach— hi 
brown  hair  knotted  on 
close-cropped  corls,  and 
ing  above  the  smaller  rac 
linb  ir'un  figure,  fresh  ( 
>kirt  and  star,  bed  cap,  with  gr 
were  aluays  met  ing  the  grav  o 


l.iiden  bashfulue^.  And  now  Carter  was  mate  ..f 
lie  brig,  and  gave  his  word  that  when  he  should 

s  his  wire  to  his  own  land,  and  that  she  should  !>■■ 
iken  to  see  bis  mother  and  his  home,  as  well  as 
he  wonders  of  London,  and  that  then  the  locality 
f  their  future  abode  might  be  decided  upon.  In 
liree  weeks  he  might  ho  expected  in  Dieppe  again. 
Old  Pochon  allirmed,  quite  confidently,  "  That. 
;  a  man  in  whom  we  may  put  trust:  that  face  can 
ot  be  the  face  of  a  liar.  He  says,  'Annette,  do 
ou  love  me  with  all  your  heart  ?'  'She  says,  <  Hob- 
rt,  what  shall  1  do  to  prove  my  love  ?'  '  When  I 
nme  to  fetch  you,  shall  you  be  very  happy,  .and 
aall  you  be  ready  tn  come  to  me  directly  ?'    '  When 


e  distrust  you."' 


Xo  letters  parsed 


■\,m.-tt,.  I,-.,,,  ,o  b.,,1,  ,,  lirrh 

blue  lines  rose  round  h-r dark 

1  and  spoke  and  1 

i  a  miserable,  apathetic,  lack-lustre  wa; 

■  friends  grew  seriously  frightened  fo 


by.      And  tboiig!:.  h:<h  <-■>., 


— astater.mediaU-'  \-.\  l..j.  -  e|  linn- aiel  n< 
ations.     "  Poor  girl  '■'  said  th  ■  n<ighb..r- 

Iiette   l'eedved   tb-  il     | '     I   ni.lh    .in. I 


the  shore  of  the  much-sounding 
waiting  for  the   vainly-expeilcd 


"helving  vt.in^le  ;nul  -limy  massif  ,if  dialk  lin- 
er the  cliffs.  At  low-tide-  long  tracks  of  rock  arc 
iscovered  stretching  out  to  sea.  divided  in  all  di- 
?rtions  by  wide  ragged  tissures.  Very  green  and 
,rv  slippery  are  those  tracks  of  rock.  One  day  I 
ad  occasion  to  go  a  little  journey  ir  '*■  -'  ■ 


I  have  ;i  remit-/ vm-  with  africii 
thought;  your  friend  will  ne\ 

'  When  my  affairs  were  finished,  now,  I  said 


should  be  kept  a 
1  to  go  out.    Iin 


be  allowed  t 
Now  I  will  i 

she  is  :.ii!l  on  the  shore. 
that  sla-  was  when   I   pa--.: 
1  nine  d  quickly  I'min  tb-  ' 

ing  ebalk  eliir  at  my  feet. 

me.       tireen    i".  !.-.    aie I   :   n 


■   ,-litf.  and   .,,  i! 


s-a.  Should 
dill'  before  me. 
ing  — [    could 


-taking  long  step-. 
tiling;  on  again  in 

ioud  cry  of  disap- 


path  that  I  knew 

len.     Ah!  it  was 

,  the  height  of  a  man 

I  on  one  of  her  littlo 
cruel  cut,  from  which 
the  sand;  and  twice 
crawled  over  her,  and 


Pochon.     For  « 
mother  ('allots; 


„■.,    likdyto 

will  -Lot    til.. 

punish    him. 


Wc    tumbled     and    groped    oil    I 
Looking  out  on  th--  merry  world  wit 


i  seated  on  a  rude 
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SUCCOTASH. 

BY  LEWIS  GAYLORD  CLARE. 
find  that  in  these  desultory  griping*  of  mine. 
.  almost   impo^il.lo  n..t  '"  forget    that   I  began 
intended  (and  int-n-1 )  i"  write  only  in  the ' '  lir-t 


'We' 


The  inevitable  "we"  slips  from  the 
:hcr©  'tis  again  !)— from  the  nil*  of  my 


I  remember  him  w"H  in  bis  wonderfully  gro- 
tesque appearance— himself  ahtie— on  the  boards 
of  the  old  Park  Theatre,  rising  suddenly  from  the 
prompter's  box  in  the  middle  of  the  stage,  in  front 
of  the  foot-lights,  and  the,  leader  of  the  orchestra 
giving  his  "Old  Scotch  Woman,"  the  "Humors 
of  Bartlepny  Fair,"  and  the  like. 

But  we  are  especially  reminded  of  "old  Math- 


ji-ar   in    tragedy.       He    "did  os-ay    Hamlet 

7i;h)  forr-wm'neij  him;  and  of  their  prophecy  i 
i;nl.  in  h!=  mortification,  to  remind  him.  Am 
was  still  more  outrageous,  the  Loudon  J'im...< 
severe  rnih/nr  upon  the  performance,  elosin; 
these  words : 

"We  sincerely  trust  that  our  excellent  :i 
mired  comedian,  uncqiialed  in  his  line,  may 
again  he  tempted  to  depart  Iran  .his  peculia 
11  i-  performance  in  tragedy  we  have  only  to 
simply  ridiculous." 

At  this  old   Mathews  "hoilcd  up."  and  h< 

"Who  the  devil  is  '  Wk?'  Who  is  this  oh 
in  the  Times  newspaper  who  goes  about  as 
had  a  pig  in  hi.-  bell  v.  -mealing  nr  grnntii 
>\\\,re,we,«-er  Who  is  '  IVef  If  you 
him  ynn  eonld  eane  him  ;  but  who  can 
'  WcV      Conround  'em!    there  may  be   a  I 

The  very  objurgation  ol  the  old  favorite  j 
the  potentiality  ..t'the  editorial  phi.al;  but  a 
rand  time*,  in  days  -.why,  I  have  wish 
nirrelv  friendly  go->ip  mid  familiar  .  hat  ivitl 
er-  and  correspondent-,  like  the   present,  it 


In  quiet  burlesque,  especially,  alike  with  pen  and 
pencil,  I  have  never  seen  him  surpassed." 

I  agreed  with  him  entirely;  and  as  an  instance 

\\'>rk'>i  the  subjoined,  whi.  h  has  never  before  been 
published.      It  is  in  Captain  Derby's  own  hand- 


"The  r.-,re;-,,ing  i-  the  title  of  a  r<>ad  which  ha- 
become  a  fixtil fin  in  the  mind-  of  the  projectors. 

"The  proposed  road  commences  at  lielvidere,  ir 
the  State  of  Illinois,  and  runs  thence  in  a  north 
westerly  direction  to  Rebring's  Straits,  via  Roscoe 
It  is  also  proposal  to  diverge  several  branches  frou 
the  main  line,  the  first  of  which  is  to  be  known  as 
'  TheNnrh  Pole  Extension  l!ailroa<l,'and  by  whicl 


diverge  with  a  branch  in  a  .-outhcrh  direction  to 
Cap-  Kamchatka,  the  said  branch  to"  be  called  the 
'  Kamchatka  Valley  Union  Railroad.'     The  object 


Railroad' to  the  Dead  Sea.  The  said  underground 
to  be  built  under  the  immediate  supervision 
linent  Ohio  engine.'!'.'-,  llicy  having  had  much 


,.<  <  apuin  Ingraham  have  be-u  - 


i^e   Pile  Bridge.      The  object  < 
onvey  tmops  and  munitions  .if  wai 


ind  the  Caffre  settlements  to  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  there  connecting  with  the  '  Union  Balloon 
'•nmpau.j;  plying  between  Cape  Town  and  Pata- 

"  Thence  the  main  line  extends  tip  the  west  coast 
if  America,  via  Valparaiso  and  Panama,  to  San 
7rancisco,  with  a  branch  to  the  Lobes  Islands  fl'<>r 


"It  would  be  useless  to  descant  at  any  length 
upon  the  advantages  which  this  road  will  possess 
over  ail  others.  A  glance  at  the  map  will  be  suffi- 
cient to  impress  upon  the  mind  of  the  most  '  gen- 


the  extreme  facility  wit 

which  the  most  distant 

dally  commend  this  proj 

1...    llVIII-I... rt.'.t 

to  the  Maelstrom  (which 

undoubtedlv  is  the  great- 

est  watering-place  in  the 

world)  sh 

to  appear  the  project  of 

will  cause  this  generation 

to  shine 

rthest  limits  of  time. 

"  We  hope  soon  to  ann 

mice  the s 

cce^ful  open- 

ing  ol  this  great  work," 

The  "Atlantic  and  Pa 

ad"  had  not  at 

'1'nt-   proportion   ha-  U.-n   geiK Tally  denied  : 


old  maxim. 

"Two  Wrongs 'liever  make  a  Right,"  said  < 
di-pntanr  to  another, 

"  Xcvcr.'""  replied  the  other  colloquist. 
"They  do,  I  tell  you,  and  can  prove  it.     1 

other  by  somebody  passed  on  me  a  live-dollar  eoi 


Lacon;  or.  Many  Things 
Words,"  that  it  should  have  been  entitled,  "A  Few 
Things  in  Many  Words!" 

Cotton  was  in  this  country  in  1831,  and  I  have 
conversed  with  those  who  conversed  with  kim  at 
that  time.  What  a  sad  career  was  his !  A  grad- 
ual e  of  Cambridge,  a  clergyman  of  the  English 
Church,  with  a  splendid  "living,"  he  became  a  des- 
perate gambler  and  debauchee;  and  finally,  in  pov- 
erty and  exile,  alllieted  with  an  incurable  disease, 
he  died  in  Paris  by  his  own  hand. 

Since  writing  the  foregoing  a  friend  informs  me 
that  it  is  "  home  in  upon  his  mind"  that  he  once 
saw  the  whole  passage,  as  it  stood  in  the  first  quo- 
English  translation  of  some  of  the 
.tions  of  Pater  Abraham  a  Sancta 
Clara.     But  enough. 

Tuv  rubjoined.  from  a  s?-  owl  c/rre^poud',;Dt,  en- 
lightens ns  upon  ii'-nh.r  pom',  i  'aving  been  "oni 
ol  the  proless'ji."  Editorial  fc  three  yeais  and  u;> 

public  press.     I  have  never  seen  the  work  which 
patriotic,  Union-loving  friend 


A  city  friend  savs  :  "  Speaking  of  feet,  do  vou 
remember  an  old  notary  of  one  of  our  Wall  Street 
banks,  who  used  to  walk  about  in  his  antique  dress 
and  'white  choker?'  And  do  yon  remember  his 
feet?  They  were  as  marked,  I  venture  to  say,  as 
Grant  Thorburn's  or  Reeside's.     They  must  have 


craeked  shag-hark  a 


Take  them  for  all  i 


Hkri:  is  another  unpublished  poem  of  Filz- 
Jaines  O'Brien,  which  is  placed  in  type,  as  before, 
from  his  own  manuscript.  It  is  very  characteris- 
tic of  the  lamented  author:  and  is  nearly  as  lively 
and  felicitous  as  C.  F.  Hodman's  "  Sparkling  and 
Bright,"  on  the  same  theme.  Perhaps  some  of  the 
numerous  friends  of  the  poet  in  the  Seventh  Regi- 
ment may  have  heard  the  writer  execute  it,  for  lie 
"sang  a  good  stave."  It  celebrates  a  wine  which, 
moderately 

as  did  Longfellow's  beautiful  lines  to  Longworth's 
Sparkling  Catawba. 


uiiii-  tli.it  ,|.okle-    . 


THE  PRIVATE  BURYING-PLACE. 

The  chestnut  opens  out  its  fans; 
The  beech  unfolds  its  pleached  leaves; 


Death  brings  a  certain   anodyne. 


Shall  poise  above  me;  and  ttffe.  1 
Drag  at  the  purple  clover  flowei 
And  all   day   long,   high   in   the  t 


After  a  toilsome  sordid  life, 
What  majesty  there  is  in  Death ! 
What  riches  that  no  king  can  tou 
What  mystery  in  the  ceasing  brea 


When  I  and  Mother-earth  are  on. 

The  generations  pass  away 
Like  the  winged  thistle-seed,  win 
Fear  Death  more  than  the  clovei 
We  can  not  change  the  doom  of 
Then  welcome  Death,  these  woes 
They  need  thy  certain  anodyne. 

"  WORTH  A  LEG." 


quick  stepcaine 
the  ward— the  surgeon  who  op.. rated  so 
since  on  a  man's  leg.  coming  to  sec  his  , 
k.^n  t! gh  kindly  fa.-e  If  has,  a  clear  a 

■i  certain  promptm-v-.  ded-inn,  and  .-elf-p 

His   pitient  on  this  occasion  was  a  sqii; 

twenty    years    ol    age       A    thoroughly    -o 


speaking  of  eonstitut 
doubtless  he  had  plei 


and  irritable.     Much  of  this  might  be  accounted  for 

pie.  But  several  little  incidents  led  me  to  guess  at 
some  deeper  cause  of  trouble,  although  I  had  not 

wandering,  as  operation  cases  often  do  even  when 
progressing:  favorably,  be  was  forever  muttering 
and  rambling  on  about  "Jessie,"  and  abo  a  I. out  a 


than  for  propriety  or  politeness. 

Moreover,  1  remarked  that  every  evenii: 
read  that  I. dutiful   and   heart--ofionm"  • 
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versed.     Presently  t 


riend  of  this  lady, 


I  tell  it  partly  in  my  own  won 
\  from  tin.-  si.-k  inim  in  such  piei 
hi.  weakness  and  my  opportunit 


the  respective  ages 
t  length,  after  years 


:  break  it  off  after  all  t 


luavely  many  :i  year,  when  luy 
r    nothhT  except    milking   poor 

■  and  wiistiu-  the  farm  and  the 

■  we   had.      But  still   she   was 


r  in  Hint)  Imr  larkinc'  thrv 
Such  a  man  will  --ma'/dlv 

at  strictness  and  gravity 


,1M-k,l  pride  an. I  1  .-Til (.--f  ilia'  had  mad-  him  lb 
frmi  Jessie,  lie  would  not  be  da. I  if  In—one-  o 
l>c  by-gones,  ami  would  not  1".'  thankful  to  n 
liur  a  steady  good  husband,   supposing  she  w 

"1  give  any  tiling,  m'm.  to  have  it  all  uml 


ll.tll   was  „itli   me  all  day 

where  it  is.      Mother  m-r  \. 

forgive  me.      Ni».  -I..-  II  m.t 

Ob,  you've  a-ked  her' 

No ! "  emphatically  said. 


1,.,,.;.       lint 


t  in  any  body's  power  t 


-orth.     It  isn't  in  a 
id  heart,  when  she  s> 


-Oh  ves,  von  can  tell  her.  mm,  'said  Ihlworth, 
not  over-gratefullv  because  not  over-bopcfully.  Rut 
I  could  see  now  more  clearly,  what  I  had  guessed 

all  along,  that   there  was  true  -ierling  worth  in  tin- 


:    iiiiu-ninu:    hut   one  brought    a 
I  happened  to  he  busy  poub 

hand,  and   hall'  hiddrn  f.v   ti\.i 


points  of  face  and  figure.  Eeautif 
hcautv  was  outshone  by  the  good) 
light  is  merged  in  sunlight,  a 


—a  good  woman.  Truth  in  the  clear,  >oft  bi 
eves;  modesty  in  the  .jiiiet.  graceful  bearing  <> 
giili-h  figure  and  -mall    head;   firmness  and  I 


ilh  tie-  .M.ft    rlu-h   and   clriirness   of   cmtb 
lb,  that    the   light    foot  and    ankle  were 

1  neatly  turned.  wr-iv  it-ms  of  verv  minor 
.-<■  ;ifT.'r  1  li first  cardiii  .1  points  had  \„  mi 


Dilworth  from  an  imagi 
n  light  screen  to  be  plact 
so  as  to  give  him  the  opti 


the  oil-side  ol  his  bed, 

v drawing  hi-  >  mlaju 

ot  miking  for  him-ell  and  hi- 

quite  a  private  little  nook  iiiise;mned  by  any 


Vo-'ahU 


lions.  From  this  face  of  hers  it  was  plain  that  the 
interview  would  end  all  rightly  for  Dihvorth,  so. 
with  a  few  quiet  words  of  welcome,  I  led  her  al 
once  behind  the  .screen  and  there  left  her. 

It  was  about  two  hours  before  1  interrupted  tlmm. 
Then  I  found  her  sitting  close  to  George's  bedside 
her  hand  firmly  clasped  in  his,  and  both  of  then 
lnoking  radiantly  happy,  though 


h  him.      He  got  me  into  a  pr. 

■  ->.i    gambling,  and  drinking, 
■ttit  mr  your  cars,  m'm.      And  t 


t  o'  spite— a  flaunting  thir 


Almi-.-hlv  v. 
,c  other  girl, 
me.       'Shed   , 


am. ''-aid.  Dilworth  with  a  hap],}  tiu-h  on 
■■.  that  was  nulungor  -ulhai  but.  frank  and  o( 
ic's  taken  me  again,  and  it's  all  right." 
'  Indeed,  maani, '.said -Ics-ie.  with  a  prHly  II 
hetwocn  I'rautnes-  and  archness;  "and  I  d 
was  I  could  have  l.n.mght  mv  pride  t»  it 
I  not  been  for  his  leg.      t  hie  couldn't  sac  '  m. 


i  my  dear  lass's  hand  i 


ing  for  me  this  evening  wli.-n  yo. 
he  glad.  Yoa  can  sav  mvnamo 
use,  ma'am,  for  I  didn't   ought,  i 
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Se.pienrv  of  Ulll  illiilW'llial  ">l»vl 
p„sii-l  »»t  bolliofhi-  iLink-ii  !<■« 

north  li;ink  <>f  Die  .'anus,  or  to  olit 
tin-  Weldon  Koa.l.  lie  succeeded 
of  these  two  objects,  while  lie  fail 

ami  it  heeame  mrtain   that   I.r.i-   v 


tin.-  was  F»rt  llarrhnu.      (In  page  <i7i!  wo  illustrat 
"   •  capture  of  this  tort   l>y  the   Eighteenth  Corp- 


General  Ortn,   crossing    at    Aiken's    Landing,  ad- 

vanced through  a  wooded  country  on  the  Varina 

Road,  and  having  driven  in  the  reliel  picket*  from 

tacked  was  one  of  coiiM.lcralde  strength,  and  mount- 

ed with  heavy  artillery.      It  was  situated  just  lielmv 

Fort  Hailing  and  was  limit  on  elevated  ground,  luit 

was  not  very  strongly  supported.      During  the  at- 

point,  though  they  aided  in  resisting  Onus  iurtber 

advance,  thus  preventing  the  capture  of  Fort  Gil- 

mer.    Two  or  three  hundred  prisoners  and  sixteen 

was  slight!  v  wounded  in  the  attack,  and  General 

the  30th,  in  which  General  I. it.  attempted  the  re- 

capture of  Fort  Harrison.     Both  the   Eighteenth 

and  Tenth  Corps  were  engaged.      The  rehels  at- 

The  first  attack,  which  i: 


>■...  In.  i.l.-nt-  v.lii.L  ,:■  ■  lit  i  -■■!  i 


r  Tn-1   hiM-e.n  ., 


Corp-  ..-harg.  d   tin.'  rvliel   1 


nth  MMtigan  VoluiH 


GRAX'I  '$    CAMPAIGN-ARBIV 


f) 


i.KANrs    IWMI-.Mi.N 
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To  gladdi 
They  feel  night  coming,  and  they 

Serene,  with  close-clasped  ' 
They 

There  is  a  place  of  light, 
inviuk-d   not  by  gl 

Or  the    ' 
They  wait  with  patience  for  the  call 

To  tread  the  darksome  vale, 

heights,  before  whose  glow 
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THE    QUAKER  COQUETTE. 

B*  MILEe  O'FEILLV. 
Dear,  coy  coquette  I  but  once  we  met, 


Yet  seemed 


silvery  snares 

,d  longest  lashes  under, 
li   therein,  I  felt, 


simplicity  of  dressing' 

red,  as  ('lipid's  bed 

Mount  Hymettus; 
'■d,  i hey  might-  be  wooed, 
tide!   .-he  will  noi;  let  ual 


What  pearl  would  reek 
A  pin  ot  gold— the  initio 


beneath  her  colLir-  Quaker  tightness! 
ind  milk-white  robes  o'er  snowier  globes, 

As  Roman  maids  are  drawn  by  Gibbon, 
iVith  classic  taste  are  gently  braced 


1-rofuse  and  hold— a  >ilkon  u>iTCn. 
rot  hide  but  dim  each  rounded  limb, 
'Well  aimed  and  i rim  and  plump,  1  v 


Could  choice  uproot  your  Quake]'  I 
jlow  irladiy  >i.   in  weeds  of  woe, 

From   hen' I   [u  -or  iiiv   I'lLiine   Id   co 


Might  thus  asceml— a  i 


3TKER  EXn.ES. 


Are  you  leagued 
Who  hear  of 

le  foeinan, 

ind  quail? 

What?  Pat  in  t 
Down!  down! 

On  your  knees- 
Ask  pardon  o 

as  you  would  to  your  God ; 
>reis  your  lips  to  the  clover, 
Erin's  green  sod. 

The  old  island  \ 
And  shrink  'ne 

E'er  skulked  i 

ould   crimson   for  shams, 
ith  the  tread  of  tin-  stranger. 
at  one  child  she  had  nursed 
u  the  moment  of  danger. 

Blot  out  each  bright   w..rd  oa   the  ; 
[enounce  every  martyr  and  hero, 
Forget  every  patriot  soul. 


Go  wipe  out  the  glori 
Ay  Waterloo,  Inker 


Yes.  Agineourt,  Cressy    Poiti 

And  Fontenoy  even  erase 

Once  they  echoed   iu  Irish  c- 


..ft   Slr.-ridan,   Gratlan,  and  Burke 

Be  named  by  such   cravens  no  m 
1"""  cry  for  a  cowardly  peace, 


Ay !  forget  all  the  r 
Who  nave  sung  ol 

Now  look  down  i 

insters  of 

song 

iher-  so   k 

We've  no  share  in   their  memory  now; 
Leave  their  names  to  the  ivy  and  mo 

Is  it  true  that  you  truckle  to 
Can  it  be  that  your  soul  i 

Stand  up  by  my  side,  and,  rr 

so  base? 

v   brother, 

:  flag  with  our  cowardly  i'L-ar.->. 


Bowed  down,  O! 


,  at  the  footstool  i 


Thou  wilt  itn 

Tius  sin  from  the  soul  of  my  ; 
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l,v<au    iori:i-2ad  and  from  St 
This  banner  of  the  nee, 
To  give  it  coward  night. 
That    AnarciiyV  nark   night, 


M..M     .-iValloii 


light. 


Ay  I   when  our  soldiers  brave, 
On  battle-field  and  wave, 
Sprang  forth  with  deadly  stroke 
Through  battle's   blazing  smoke, 
Our  standard  to  uphold, 
And  save  its  every  ibid, 


Round  the  old  flag  bravely  die, 


llise,  then,  each 
Your  home  nor 

And  plant  the 


fealty  to 


When  ou 
Which  nc 

'       The  flag,  the  flag  bends  lo 
For  whirlwinds  round  it  bl 
And  wild,  chaotic  night 
Is  veiling  it  from  sight 
So  let  us  every  one, 
While  yet  the  winds  rage  ■ 
Cling  round  the  straining  i 
And  hold  the  banner  fast, 
Till  stormy  Treason's  iaj 
Be  safely  overpast 
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BROWN,  STEPHENS,  &  CO- 

BRANCH  OF  THE  CHICAGO  HOUSE. 
OTWITHSTANDING  the  fact  that  th 

rcliL'llion  ha,  been  driven  into  one-fourt 
le  space  it  covered  at  the  Legiimiag— ;ln 
loney  has  ceased  to  have  any  gold  v.ilne- 


y  of  anguish  and  despair— yet  Governor 
Brown  ot  Georgia,  and  Alexander  H.  Ste- 
ins of  the  same  State,  the  rebel  Vice-Piesi- 
t,  write  long  letters  to  say  that.if  we  will  jusr 
i  up  the  struggle  and  le*  ;hem  have  whai  they 
lighting  for,  we  inaj  have  peace,  liere  are 
men.  for  instance,  battling  tor  a  prize  Ono 
the  other  fast,  and  is  rapidly  worsting  h  on 
the  gentleman  with  his  head  in  chancery 


The  tolly  of  such  performances  ?-*  Governor 
aoWN'fl  and  Mr.  Stkphens's  is  is  not  worth 
liile  to  discuss.  They  both  take  the  same 
ground.  They  both  declare*  with  Davis,  that 
only  possible  terms  of  peace  which  they  will 
*|H  are  disunion  and  ths  destruction  of  the 
ernment.  They  will  have  the  sup  erne  sov- 
r  they  will  fight 
'o  debate  such 
itil  the  doc- 
roved.     For 


ov-qjowered. 

■.  L.iv  is  impossible  u 
>ago  platform, is  apj 


Convi 


That  rebels  stand  by  the  Chicago  platform  is 
not  strange,  for  they  helped  build  it.  fr  i,  the, 
work  of  rebels,  Copperheads,  and  English  emis- 
saries. And  it  Is  the  Chicago  Convention  which 
explains  these  letters  of  Governor  Bkown  and 

ly  well  the  hopelessness  of  their  cause.  Alex- 
ander H  Stephens  is,  and  always  has  been,  a 
thorough  ".Southern  Hights"  man.  He  has  val- 
ued the  Union  as  the  tool  of  "the  South."  But 
he  has  known  that  "  the  South"  could  not  long 
stnnd  outside  of  the  Union,  and  therefore  bis  pol- 


ite i 


i  prophecy  of  disaster 
are— first,  separation 


upon  the  ground  of  State  sovereignty,  which  is 
a  confession  by  the  Union  that  it  is  overthrown  ; 
and,  second,  reconstruction  upon  such  terms  as 
'-the  South"  may  choose  to  offer  to  a  conquered 
group  of  States. 

That  is  what  Brown,  Stephens,  and  the 
other  rebel  leaders  mean  by  negotiation  and 
convention.  That  is  what  tho  Chicago  plat- 
form means  by  armistice.  That  is  what  Gen- 
eral M'Clellan  means  by  the  resources  of 
statesmanship.  And  Stephens  and  Brown 
would  never  have  dreamed  of  uttering  such  ab- 
surd pretensions  except  for  the  encouragement 
given  to  tho  rebellion  by  the  Chicago  party  and 
platform  and  candidates.    General  M'Clellan 

ly,  the  cowardice,  the  disgrace,  the  rebel  com- 
plicity of  the  position  into  which  he  has  suffer- 
ed himself  to  be  adjusted  by  Vallandkjham, 
Seymour,  and  Wood  upon  the  Chicago  plat- 
form, by  the  side  of  George  H.  Pendleton, 
applauded  by  every  rebel  against  his  Govern- 
ment and  by  every  foreign  enemy  of  his  coun- 

certainly  the  most  pitiful  figure  in  America. 


THE  SOLDIERS'  PLATFORM. 

The  army  has  been  heard  from      The  Amer- 

fighting  the  rebels  in  tiie 


cessation  of  " 
voice  of  thunde 
tenance  of  the  Union  and  Government.  Their 
vote  goes  off  like  the  volley  of  an  army.  It  rings 
out  like  the  salute  with  shotted  guns  which 
General  Grant  ordered  all  along  the  line  upon 
hearing  the  news  of  Shi-.ridan's  victory  in  the 
Valley. 

The  result  of  the  army  vote  settles  fore»er 

able  to  bliud  the  eyes  of  faithful  men  to  he 
true  issue.  It  shows  why  the  party  that  (Il. 
ports  the  Chicago  proposal  of  ignominious  *ar- 
render  and  M'Clellan  and  Penul^m..,  ii*ive 
endeavored  to  prevent  the  soldiers  fenio  t-uting, 
The  Chicago  party  leaders  knew  diuj   Jjnited 


rfiwwee.     They 

'!  the  -oliliers  were  n  .1.  Vi   uitened,  and 
t  to  be  juggled  hv  *U£  raise  talk  of 

Chicago  party  were  opja>«4  *o  their  voting. 
There  is  probably  not  a  tuna  in  the  United 
States  who  voted  against  lowing  the  soldiers 
.    to  vote  in  November 

for   M'C'l  !■-!  LAN  auti   fi  .ve,LETON- 


man  who  is  risking  bis  life  in  the  cause  of  his 
country  knowa  ixuiaiictively  who  are  the  friends 
of  that  cauhe,     *1«  may  have  faults  to  find  with 

1  this  thing  or  that  thing 
ut  he  looks  at  the  whole 
ground,'  He  watches  the  action  of  parties  and 
!  general  conduct  of  public  men,  and  he  is 
t  iikely  w  suppose  that  Mr.  Vallandigham 
truer  to  the  cause  than  Andrew  Johnson, 
10  has  bravely  battled  with  the  rebels  from 
the  very  beginning,  nor  Mr.  Vallandig ham's 
more  faithful  to  the  Union,  the  coun- 

Lincoln. 

The  soldiers  have  spoken,  and  they  will  speak 

;ain.     They  vote  for  the  same  cause  for  which 

they  fight,  and  therefore  they  do  not  vote  for 

Chicago,  M'Clellan  and  Pendleton,  and  sur- 

ore,  Lincoln  and  Juhn- 

and  victory.     That  is  the  Soldiers'  plat- 

aud  it  is  the  platform  of  the  country. 


THE  MORAL  OF  THE  INDIANA 
ELECTION. 

All  have  done  well,  but  Indiana  has  done 
nobly,  and  what  is  the  moral  of  her  majority? 
Her  soldiers  were  disfranchised  by  the  Copper- 
head Legislature.  "If  any  citizen  loves  his 
country  enough  to  fight  for  her  he  shall  have  no 
vote,"  said  the  friends  of  the  Chicago  platform 


friend,.      Lit.  [   1 


he.  betrayed,  and  in  the  State  which  Was 
generally  accorded  to  the  Chicago  party  the  val- 
iant voters  east  twenty  thousand  majority.  It 
would  be  fifty  thousand  if  the  citizens  in  the 
field  could  vote. 

The  moral  of  thi3  majority  is  plain.  Indiana 
has  been  the  hot-bed  of  the  bloody  and  treason- 
able conspiracies  of  the  friends  of  the  Chicago 
platform  and  candidates.  '■  Grand  Command- 
er" Doi>n  lives  in  Indiana.  The  office  of  tiie 
Hon.  D.  W  Voorhees  is  in  Indiana,  and  iu  it 
the  treasonable  letters  weie  found.  Dr.  Athon, 
Secretary  of  State  in  Indiana,  and  Joseph  Ris- 
tine,  State  Auditor  in  Indiana,  were  leading 
accomplices  of  the  Vm  1,  \m>ii,uam  plot  for  help- 
ing the  rebels  and  overthrowing  the  Govern- 


Tlicreiore.  the  people  ot  Indiana  were  not  de- 
thatmay  have  -Iip|  <■■  I 
they  perfectly 


understood.     They  doubtless  di. 


peace  with  liberty  and  security  for  all  rights  and 
for  all  men.  The  Chicago  programme,  which 
our  worthy  State  Secretary  and  State  Audit- 
rebellion,  and  separation,  or  reconstruction  upon 
such  terms  as  slavery  may  dictate.  You  in  the 
Eastern  and  Middle  States  may  not  uudei-stand 

office  and  papers  ot  the  Honorable  D.  W.  Voor- 
hees.    The  plot  has  been  exposed  to  our  eves 

demanding.     Chicago  means  submission   and 

and    liberty.      Chicago    would    disfranchise  the 

porter  of  Chicago,  has  done.     Be  it  so.     We 


army;  and 

Oe  ti-ne  to  the  Union  and  (.:, 
And  true  she  is  hv  twenn 


(heir  alienee  Iiuli.ut;,  ^,^.1 


enty  thousand  majority, 
i  shows  that  the  people 
onquered;  audit  shows 
u-ly  detect  the  tendency 


the  uprising   after  the  fall  of  Sumter  than  th 
late  election  in  Indiana,     it  is  another  and 

ber  by  the  election  of  Lincoln  and  Jl>h.nsu>". 


OUT  I  BRIEF  CANDLE! 

delightful  in  the 


There  is  somt 
the  Copperhead  i 

fion.s  it'sult"  in  the  Keystone  State. 

Three  great  States  vote.  In  Ohio  the  Cop- 
perheads lose  twelve  members  of  Congress.  In 
Indiana  they  lose  four.  In  Pennsylvania  they 
lose  five,  and  perhaps  six.  Hurrah!  shout  the 
j .if 'i hint  gentlemen. 

In  Ohio  the  aggregate  majority  against  the 
Copperhead;  will  lie  Hum  seventy  to  eighty  thou- 
sand. In  Indiana,  without  the  soldiers  — a 
State  that  we  had  supposed  they  would  carry — 
the  majority  against  them  will  be  twenty  thou- 
sand or  more.  In  Pennsylvania  it  will  be  prob- 
ably fifteen  or  eighteen  thousand.  "  Heaven  be 
praised!"  cry  the  Copperheads;  ;'let'.j  light 
up!" 

And  why  not?  It  13  the  last  and  best  chance 
they  will  ever  have  for  illumination  and  rejoic- 
ing. Besides,  they  might  have  lost  every  mem- 
ber of  Congress  in  each  State,  instead  of  saving 
twelve  out  of  thirty-three,  They  wish  to  make 
hay  while  the  sun  shines;  and  they  are  quite, 
right,  for  it  is  coming  on  to  rain  dreadfully  in 


KAIL,   ;UAKV"L.\\h! 


Tin-;  Maryland  soldiers  have  achieved  on 
the  grandest  victories  of  the  war.  They  I 
lifted  "  the  despot's  heel"  from  the  shore  of  t 
Maryland.  Their  vote  has  redeemed  their  !- 
from  the  curse  of  Slavery,  and  anchored  it 
and  forever  to  the  Union,  whose  cause,  :ts 
oh!  Continental  Congress  declared,  "  is  thee 

they,  too,  understand  the  meaning  of  this 
They  perceive  that  it  is  the  armed  insurrec 

of  [he  privileged  lew  against  the  laboring  mi 
They  know  that  the  great  slaveholder  is  the 
reet  rival  of  the  free  laborei  who  lives  by- 
daily  wages.  They  know  that  while  the  s\> 
la-ls  permanent  peace  is  impus-iUe,  and  ha 
learned    in    the    hnitle-lield    and    the    Soutl 


THE  FLA.IX  <.\SE. 


Hy  suppressed  by  fcrce  of  arms  who  will 
ote  for  Lincoln  and  Johnson;  nor  any 

iot  support  M  Ci.i.[.lan  and  Pkndli-tun. 


law  and  good  gov* 
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If  they  a 

why  are  all  the  disturbers  of  Union  meetings  fo 
political  discussion  their  vehement  partisans? 

The  reply  is  very  simple.     They  are  not  un 
coin] .remising  (Jnion  men,      Mr.  1*endleton  ii 


,  the  i 


j  political  school  of  Jeff 
his  own  confession,  and  General 
cejus,  without  a  word  of  rebuke 
of  men  who  call  for  an  immedii 
In  a  word,  Mr.  Pendleton  i 
supreme  State  sovereignty,  and 
lievcs  in  a  "Confederacy"  and  not  in  a  Union; 
while  General  M'Clellan  shirks  the  question, 
and  tells  Mr.  Vallandigiiaai  that  they  proba- 


ThcSrm'tarv Commission  of  the  United  States  j 
appointed  in  May,  1 864,  a  sub-commission  of  in-  j 
quiiy,  consisting  of  Dr.  Valentine  Mott,  Chair-  | 
man",  DoctursKnwAiiD  D i; l  afield  and  Eller  ' 
lie  Wallace,  Hon.  J.  I.  Clark  Hare,  Gom 
f-hnki-h  Morris  Wilkins,  Esquire,  and  Re 
TnEAinvELL  Waedex,  the  four  las 


THE  COPPERHEAD  CONSPIRACY. 

Judge- Advocate-General  Holt  has  givei 

the  country  an  astounding 


North  in  aid  of  the  rebels,  and  to  maintaiu  the 
national  honor  by  forcibly  overthrowing  the 
Government  constitutionally  elected.  The  pub- 
lication of  this  report  is  a  great  and   timely 


The  main  po 

lished  a  laige  secret  association,  bound  by  oaths, 
armed,  extending  throughout  the  West  and  into 
the  rehel  section,  with  careful  forms  and  prin- 
ciples, for  the  purpose  of  piomoting  desertions 
from  the  Union  armies;  discouraging  enlist- 
ments and  resisting  tne  draft;  circulating  trea- 
sonable documents ;  giving  intelligence  to  the 
enemy ,  recruiting  for  the  rebels  j  furnishing 
the  rebels  with  arms, 
operating  in  rebel  raids 
ing  private  props 
and  establishing  a  Northwestern  Confederacy. 

The  bead  of  this  conspiracy  is  Clement  h. 
Val  lan  dig  ham,  one  of  the  authors  of  the  Chi- 
cago platform,  and  the  seconder,  of  General 
M'Clellan  for  the  Presidency.  Every  leading 
member  of  it  is  a  supporter  of  the  M'Ci.ellan- 

and  Andrew  Johxsoi 
.     That  every  member 


I-:.;Mj],Krox  i 


-.'.jurse.  impossible.      That 
leiiheratelv  resist  the  re-uli  of 
election  we  dc  ni    "   " 
and  cmcced  by 
to  persuade  and 


v.-r. 


the  chief  apcstle  of "  Peace;'' which  means  sim- 
ply bloody  civil  war  in  the  Free  States.  They 
will  reflect  that  it  was  conceived  by  men  who 
have  constantly  denounced  and  maligned  the 
A  imini;-traticn,  a. id  have  always  extenuated 
the  rebels  and  the  rebellion.  They  will  re- 
member that  thfiBC  men  went  to  Chicago  and 
sat  in  convention  with  the  chief  conspirator; 
that  togcthei  they  set  forth  their  principles  and 


'  Conservatism"  and  "  Peace."    The 


moment  they  are  stra: 
cure  the  election  of  th 
la.n  and  Pendleion. 

These   conspirators 

people  will  teach  them  In  Novem 
si-p-a,Hm":  13  the  unconditional  r 
the  Government,  and  il  Peace"  is  the  arm 
overthrow  of  lebellion  nnd  the  unqualified  s 


e,  1864,  the  rebel  Con- 
)  concluding  as  follows; 
to  the  enlightened  judg- 


adversaries  themselves,  and  to  the  solemn  and 
leaven."  Tlie  people, 
aid,  profess  to  be  pe» 
'  high-toned."     Their 


'   Yel    in   all 

n-allel.      '  J  1.0 
lis  si  niggle  is 


exchange,  especially  in  the  Libey  p 
Belle  Isle  at  Richmond.  The  narrative 
rived  from  the  testimony  of  the  prisoners 
selves,  substantiated  by  the  medical  inv< 
tions  of  scientifi..  ^mertB;  and  such  a  hi 
and  revolting  tale  was  never  *dd.  Its  vi 
i-'-titipicted   by  an   equally  careful   report   . 


Union  sufferer*  is  appended  to  the  Report. 

The  harrowing  and  sickening  details  we  can 
not  reproduce.  They  are  sad  beyond  belief, 
and  they  are  incontestably  established.  Nor 
ought  any  man  who  would  truly  understand  the 
scope  of  this  war,  and  the  spirit  from  which  it 


:•  Com  mainline  General,  however  pure  his  in  ten- 
ns  may  have  been,  did  the  work  of  treason,  He 
s  eterualh  pivp^rine;  to  ueike  the  tina!  prepani- 

ilst  of  the  preliniimiries  h.r  his  preparations  Lxe 

>ve  him  away.  Grant's  terrible  grip  upon  I,i:e, 
i-'h  iMhin.u-  c;lii  shake  off,  and  M'O.eu.an's  fears 


The  narrative 

ly  prepared  bj  the  Rev.  Mr 

the  case,  of  which   the  Appendix  furnishes  the 

testimony ;  aud  the  whole  is  neatly  printed  and 


slanders  upon  the  Union  cause  and  condnct 
which  are  statedly  prepared  for  the  London 
Times  fcy  Charles  Mack  at,  and  devoured  with 
delight  by  the  British  party  which  exults  over 
ihe  Chicago  nominations.  They  will  reveal  to 
on',  friends  in  England  the  spirit  cf  the  social 
system  against  whose  armed  assault  upon  the 

ing.  Our  triends  abroad  will  wince  and  shud- 
der ns  they  read.  Yet  the  painful  revelation 
will  but  nerve  them  to  a  more  persistent  support 
of  oui  cause,  if  possible,  than  ever,  while  tney 
will  agree  with  the  Commission  that,  "until  an 

inenfc  by  which  such  things  are  authorized,  and 
the  people  by  whose  public  sentiment  such  things 
ate  encouraged,  will  stand  arraigned  for  im- 

inhumanity 


THE  WRECK  OF  SECESSION. 

Upon  page  697  of  thi:  pspei  is  a  vrvio  pictuieoi' 
the  wreck  of  the  great  p.nate  ship  6Y<  tssior/.  She 
is  dashed  upon  the  roik-.  and  is  rapidly  jping  to 

cf  Lincoln,  Grant,  Sherman,  Farragot  and 
Sheridan,  she  lies  a  helpless  balk  i.nidst  the 
waves.  One  my  of  hops  —  Stefhkns's  'Hail, 
holy  li-lu  !"— sWnes  to  cheer  her  from  i he  Chicago 
Light-house,  on  whose  summit  blowfl  t  '9  national 


pr  his  arm  a  huge  piank- 
f  Hostilities — over  -  "  ' 

■  may  s-jilcly  e=u;a;.it,  to  shin  !' 


Prut,h  launched  I' 
Si.vMon;.  Relhok: 
andVoiniiu-:E3.  whi 


LCYAL  PUBLICATION  SOCIETY. 

V\'k  have  tor,  long  omitted  t 


LITERABY. 

■'  Tmf  Peninsular  Campaign  and  un  Antecedents, 
as  developed  by  the  Report  of  General  M'Ci  ki.i..v» 
and  other  published  Documents,"  by  J.  G.  BiR- 
NAitD,  I.ieiitenant-l'olonel  nl  Knginwi-s  uni  Ma-or- 
Gene.al  of  Volm.leers,  (D.  Van  Nosrn.vxn,  New 
York.)  General  Barxari>  whs  Chief  Kn-ine.r  of 
Army  of  the  Potomac  from  its  orgjiaiz^t'ou  un- 


:l  General  who  lias 

i  own  reputation,     it  is  the  difference  1 
«lan  and  Don  Carlos  Buell,  betwei 
t  necessary 


ire  vowed  to  victory 
ggle,  and  thinks  first 


i  res. in  and  Hancock 

po-e  the  hcio  of  the  Chieknhominy 

derstand  why  he  is  p  favorite  with  tlie  rebels,    Any 

reader  who  will  e."  re  fully  con.-ider  this  little  volume 


by  Keves,  Sumner, 


General  ,  ho  '■ 
American  pe<>r> 
ei-in-Chicf. 


i;:  .leJuntiiT   ■..-.trx-  tl^d  onai'-ca-nfnllv.    'Jtm-ml-  H;-,|!;- 

■         ~       v  ,  1  ,1     |en.l  lo.    wnB  W100 

Fear  days  nfierwiird,  July  I,  orders  w.n-  jzroai  l'.-r  uu 

mV-;Ur<<   in  Niel;:,|:..H;     VT,:,*    ,<„>.,  TumiT't.    FeiTV,    .'rv.T-ll 
lll!|J     ^"'o    Ot     AI:,.i,  >■::.  Al'1'h.l-..TI     COmn^TMV-i     till* 

■  jvemaut  July   :,  :  „  [  Keneaaw  wa    h 

iVtta  July  ?,,  a^M  'phewai  and  ScS  ^ere'instrueU 


|jr..(irh:.l    O.v.ton."  Tho   rputfe,  an.ler  Thomae,  was  at 

■  ■■■■     '■■       .1    ■  -l.r.,-1    :.IM    ..■„..   :..t.l    ,!■■     .'     .   L 

I  '  l  I    II  I  I       1  I 

fv.-js  Sii.  in]   n  -ay,!  .!nlm.^--.u,..linti'-tr---t>-li.:-rth.  I'ii-T- 


Mil-    !)']<    th..   prt^,  knnvn    a-.    :>'i"::aL  ■1'.-    K.-..t.  ■■-. 
ti-oiiRly  defended  to  a.  1... nl  of  :.    muII.     .^inin.;,] 


i  movinp  aguiiiFt  the  cwmy.>  rmr.     The  m- 


i  bod;  Of  Luc  amiy  uttutketl  ^  -V*ajica,  b 


.\..ur,L  ■n!lur.l''rl1,  U 


■       ..■       ■  ..        ■..      .     . 
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ROGER  B.  TANEY, 

LATE  CHIEF-JUSTICE,   U.  S 
Boi.kii   Room;  Taney,  the 
rhirf-JusiKe  nl'  tlic  Supr 


THE   AEMY  OF  THE 
JAMES. 

Wf  give  on  this  page,  and  on  pages 
of  tlio  James.     Tur.  Battlk 

..imnil  -il  Iri.i.n,  II,  tutor  7. 


'^T'DoiiLt,,,,,,, I" U        'f 


.mu-uratK.il  of  ?even  P. 


ington  October  12,  leGJ, 
■of  eighty-seven.  He  is 
Frederick,  bis  former  resid 


vision.     From  the  wood*  on  the  left 

their  artillerv  maintained   a   heavy 

trenchment  seized  from  the  rebels  in 

previous  disrate  merits.     The  enomy 

he  was  repulsed  with  threat  loss,  and 

under  cover  of  his  guns,  in  drawing 

An  illustration  on  page  G92  repre- 

Armv  of  the  James.     Our  soldiers  do 

not  by  fighting  our  battles  cease  to 

lc  citi/eus,  but  are  even  more  mter- 

are  ruadv  tr.  give  ii]>  lli.-ir  lives.   There 

rebel  prisoners  are  gathered  together. 

in    various    attitudes    and   costumea, 

cleiks  in  the  '1  rcasurv  Department  at 

Richmond  who  were  out  on   picket 

duty,  and  walked   accidentally   into 

our  lines.     They  will  he  among  the 

poses  to  place  in  Dutch  Gap,  in  re- 

colored  soldiers  who  have  been  placed 

1  he  sketch  on  page  COG  represents 

a  Battlk.     The   night   is   usually 

German^     He  tv^appoSted"." the 

with  the  rank  of  Brevet  Second  Lieu 
tenant  of  Infantry  He  has  perform- 
ed distinguished 'servic.s  in  many  a 
raid  during  this  ,var.     Ill-luck  has 


THE  LATE  CHIE 


li'.Tfl.l     til-    uu:i;i     ua    .    i." ,vu..,     ,     i      :.         liticHSD  bv  William  Wacd.J 
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a  "milt  on  Petersburg,  in  which  he  was  Dot  properly 
Mipportcd  ;  and  also  in  the  late  repulse  of  his  cav- 
itlry  on  the  Darby  town  Ro;id,  where  In*  was  posted 
in  a  situation  which  is  never  tenable  by  cavalry. 
Qia  doling  reennnoissanecs  have  penetrated  nearer 
to  Richmond  than  our  troops  have  otherwise  heen 


ALBERT  DUREK. 

Tri*f  artists  live  within  the  clourl 
And  shadow  forth  a  purer 

And  fairer  life  than  that  of  ours: 
So  lived  old  Albert  Durer. 

But  lest  old  Albert  should  begin 

To  think  him  more  than  humai 
God  gave  him,  to  subdue  his  prid. 

And  when  ho  fashion  *d  angels'  he 
And  painted  eye  and  Up.  he 


and-cJcver,  brought  1 
ugly  and  stupid.    "A 


the  house  ever  Mimi-_'hi  ■-(  U.vniin:  'he  kii.1 
pulse  which   made  mother  lake  Peggy  Hood,  i 

Glengarrow,  :m<l  a-.  *-hc  fniiiul  fault  with  every  I 


■  «  'li-l  >. ii-   In-'      Mi-     \  :..|.|  ■     -|..-,  .,.    !. 

v  did  y^Ti  get  i-in  ->f  your  bed  :iml  come  down 
he  kitchen  to-night?     How   long  have  you 

nly  ..,„•  minute,  Peggy,"  I  answered.     "I 

»-a«n't   my  fault,  my  dear."  she  said.      "I 
i  wait  to— to— to  tini-di  those  caps,  you  kn-iw." 


your  mother  would  I 


«i  her  pocket.     I  I 
j said:  "Miss  Viol 


i  .'f  I  k>    H 1.  . 


Yon  see  the  s-,  1  cxprcssim. 

often 

.  ivcd  mv  pn.-ket-mouev  to  purcha-c  a  dull  or 

Poor  Albert's  story  teaches  us 
A  somewhat  useful  lesson ! 

toy.  carriage  and  horses.     It  was  father's  custom 
when  he  paid  the  servants  to  give  mo  Peggy's  in  an 
envelope  to  take  to  her.     So  I  alwavs  particularly 

notice 

io,.th  after   month  '■.a--cd.  and  still   IVggy 

The  critics'  fume  and  furor, 
I  look  at  Lettv,  and  am  glad 

That  I'm  not  Albert  Durer! 

PEGGY  HOOD. 

that  season— I  had  been  put  to  bed  ertTly.  be- 

y  father  came  bon.e  tu  tea.  it    having  <-  't. 

hiil  a  uii.t-lialli  ami  h-  homeoparhic  j  .|     . 

"f  -1 g 

anil  was   tucked  in  in  one  of  dear  old  grandma's 

■t-  .   but  I  was  not  prnpei'lv  thankful,  1  fear; 

\z.,\, 

wanted  to  he  out  in  the  ball.  pirn  nig  with  my 

mv  mother  said. 


Kroin  the  li 

St  my  mother  took  a 

fancy  to  her. 

1  .  u:m:.-  ■!  h 

r  <!.  -j.it    the  warning 

village.     The  Hoods  were  a  lull 

ul.l  think  uf 

fiuttinfi  such  a  poison 

r..r  all  answer  mi 

Mike  111.- sir 

P.  ,f.->  -  :m. 

into  our  nursery  one 

loriiina.  ami 

f.itl-.-r 


.  I-  I  .Ik    ..I. 

avil  \i  itlx-uf  lin- 
stock."      When 


tin-  ■  -ni.l..\  ..|  ,,  nii-K-1i;int  of  tl: 

hid  tru-ded  hnn--tliougli  :it  i.r- 

Somo  said  through  habits  of  dissipation,  others 
through  gambling,  young  Hood  was  tempted  to 
hetray  his  trust  at  last ;  and  he  absconded  with  an 
immense  sum  of  money  one  fine  morning,  conduct- 
ing matters  in  such  a  silly  way  that,  the  police  had 
nothing  to  do  but  to  walk  quietly  up  to  him,  collar 

his  pocket.  The  fiend  who  tempted  him  had  de- 
serted him  in  his  time  of  need,  and  it  seemed  as 
though  he  courted  detection.  So  they  said  who 
told  me  the  story.  He  was  punished,  but.  through 
the  intercession  of  bis  employer,  who  had  liked  him 

What  became  of  him,  and  whether  he  lived  or  died, 
no  one  know.  But  there  was  a  story  among  the 
girls  of  the  seminary,  where  Peggv  had  earned 

I.Mf.l  and  tuition  by  !•■  use -work,  that   he  came  to 


lb.-  , 


i-jnn-  in. :M't.  t  i.  *!i  and  ki-ed  Slid  petted  me, 
ii  hiigh,  to--.il  mi-  the  envelope,  •l.ivc 
r  money."  she  .-..id  .  "  m;J.  Peggy,  I'd  .id- 


coverod  her  face  with  both  hands  and  eried  vi 
>..ftly.  fancying.  I  think,  that  I  did  nut  notice  h 
Then  she  busied  hen-vlf  putting  away  all  unti 
thing-  in  the  ]<»..".  folding  my  clothes  '  ' 
ii-...:,.  ine  i.r.ttl ■<•  int..  tin-  chest  upon  the  t 
with  such  a  poor,  sad  f 


■    Sli.il 


l.meh  if  T  leave  you?"     I  said  «  No 
thing  white  or  uncannily  black  in  e 


self  into  words,  and  watched  the  hands  as  they 
p-i-ced  slowly  around  until  righr,  nine,  and  ten  had 
struck.     Then  I  heard  mother  and  father  pass  the 

■-  I  mu-t  look  .it  Violet,"  *aid  mother 
•■  Ni.nsense."  said  father.    "  You'd  waketliechtid, 
my  dear.     Sleep  is  just  what  she  want-,''  and  they 
pa'sscd  on.     Then  old  cook,  waddling  and  panting, 


Igy's  work  was  the  .limping  of  - 
r  my  aunt,  and  this  she  «1way*  <li 
Once  there  by  the  1, right  tin-  -,  ■. 


i,i-    ■■-gl.l....',.- 
Only  one  thing 


ycnirnnger?"Iasked. 


"What  a  child  1  am  !"  -b-  -aid.  '■The  ring  was 
given  to  me  by  some  one  who  is  dead." 

Her  father,  I  thought,  but  I  said  nothing;  for  I 
had  heard  the  story  of  the  poor  man's  crime,  and 

in  polite  society. 

On  the  first  of  January  three  important  events 
occurred.  Firstly,  we  were  invited  to  a  parly— a 
very  grand  sort  of  an  affair  for  children  ;  secondly, 
my  father  paid  every  servant  early  in  the  morning, 
and  gave  them  a  gift  hcsi.1i"— Peggy's  was  a  dress 
pattern,  and  not  money;  and.  thirdly,  crand-auut 
Glengarrow  nearly  drowned  herself.     She  was  one 


o-.uh-t  inn  r.-|.  Mi-  inlet.  When  mother  contrived 
to  open  the  door  with  another  key— for  aunt,  had 
lost  hers  on  the  floor— the  water  was  up  to  her  neck. 
She  was  not  much  the  worse  for  the  fright,  how- 
ever, and  a  little  port-wine  sot  her  all  right.     Peg- 


iding  her  dry  garment-,  and  ml. Ling  her  feet 
:h  hot  towels  for  over  an  hour.     The  old  lady 

1  after  all."  And  that  was  something  astnm-li- 
;  for  her.  After  the  fright^for  aunt  had  dc- 
re.l  that  she  would  die.  ami  mamma  was  really 
the  point  of  fainting—  it  took  some  time  to  collect 
■  -cattered  senses.     My  hair  was  to  be  curled, 


could  do  it  best.     Si 

three  o'clock  she  <=cnt  ie-  mro-sthe  village 
note  to  Mr.  Twist,  tin-  barber,  giving  hei 
ho,,..  To  --t  to  Mr.  'Iwi-t'.s  we  weie  obi 
rr.i-s  tli.*  bridge  whi.-h  divided  M  .plctnwn  ii 
[-.in-,  upp-i  and  lower.      I'ppcr  M  i-d.'ti.wii 


Mr.  iivodiit's  re-id.-nce  wa>  .  h>-e  dowr 
.atci 'sedge:  indeed  the  ground  on  which  th 
rested  belong.  1  to  him.     Tliere  w,  re  spleu. 

and  (lowering  plant     iflid  b-      u  .    .,  r.  -.. 


percl.  in  a  frightened  voi'-e, 

'•  Violette  !   I  say,  Violctte  !  don't  stir.     There's 
an  awful  old  kidnapper  mi  the  bridge,  coming  a- 


Peggy!" 

\nd  so  he  did.     Hut  not  n 
or  In  r  life,  or  any  thing  (Ml 


ml  W..-..H  with  it.  Peggy- 
f  the  tree,  with  a  nu-erabl,. 
:-  on   her  knee.      She  ll.l.l  ouh 


We  went  onto  U,    Twi-I's,  and  w.-nt  ,     alter 

time  next  morning,  John,  directly  after  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  supper  at  the  party  the  night  before, 
burst  out  suddenly, 

••  Didn't  our  Peggy  nieet  a  horrid  old  kidnapper 


t  Glengarrow  uttered  t 


■  It  w.i-  )Yg"v"<  own  rin.'."  I  said.     "She  v 
'oa'n,,'     I   ■insw.rcd.         He  didn't,  ly* 


,  the  jiailor.  with  cW-d  doors,  Peggy  Hood 


What  have  you 


Iflger,"  she  soid.     --Oh,  ! 


economy.     There  Pcggv  I 


i  scrub  and  to  I  til  tbo  door  was  bolter 
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'  No,  master  John,"  said  Peggy,  "I  was  ther 


It  was  my  own:  I  haw 


r  Peggy's  betrothed  lover. 

lay 'in  the  church,  looking 
Irew.     And  that  father  of 


way  in  the  ouk  wardrobe,  not  half  an 
And  the  family  arc  going  hack  with  him 

hull  we  do,  Ben?"  Cindy  said,  clasping 


;•  inn 

,■:, 

1]          1    r,lillt 

•1  I  ,v.l»  1.  1 ■(•, 

When    I 

al.lc 

■  ■  "  ■ 

n.lllil  nl 

:ir»iiml   l.y  1 

i:i|..-ri  \  .hi  u,l|  i 
nl.  Till  v.iu  lu 
iniicni  1  n-|.n~ 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


perplexity,  while  Littlej 


The  bogus  Captain  interrupted  the  hesitating 
sentence  witli  .1  furociou"  scow),  ami  tht'ii  laughing 
lightly, 


•  You  are  facet -.  Cult. ml.  li 


Here  was  a  situation"  Whirl,  wa-  "My 
Ben,"  or  was  cither?  The  Colonel  Wean  to 
.1. .oily,  vaguely  su-pct  ti::g  lli.it  lie  was  being  i 


"said  the  mao.pokiog 

tug  a  dingy  wad  of  stuff 
n  gray,  or  blue,  or  even 


Cindy  r  In  ji«ked.  dj-a«in-  him-  If  i 
"The:,   I  am  him.  Tapt:,,,,   IVrry 


again  after  I've  given 


■  I    him   such   ignominy.       Now, 
th.it  nothing  cmdit  save  him. 


'.it  to  place  you  both  under  arrest  till  this  matter 

•Come  to  inform  against  me  as  a  rebel,  eh?" 

a1',  d  Ben,  slave  wit  getting  ahead  of  the  gcntle- 

■    You    ra-c-il  -"'  began    l.iulch..      but  Colonel 

Manning   informed   him    that   pergonal    invective 

could  not  bo  indulged  there,  the  Captain  showed 

'•Captain?  Af.'s  no  Captain:  this  is  an  outrage, 

'olonel  Maniiiiu:     a  deliberate  outrage!" 

"Why,  Ben,  what  game  are  you  up  to  now? 

The  cleverest  joker  you  ever  saw.  Colonel,"  the 

real  lien  said,  with  an  air  that  staggered  Littlcjohn 
Colonel  Manning  tried  to  smile,  but  it  was  hard 

vork,  the  whole  affair  was  so  bewildering.     And 

ic  had  grown  more  ami  more  suspicious  that  he 

corning  the  contrabands  were  peculiar,  somebody 

night  have  hit  upon  this  plan  to  test  them. 

,,'iiard  like  a  conquering  hero. 

o  suggest  such  a  proceeding.     But  the  messenger 

must  have  lost  his  way.  though  it  wat  plain  enough. 

brnothim'more  was  heard  of  iiim  till  the  follow- 

blue-eyed,  fatr-fac- d  young  woman  calling  hersel 
Cindy,  came  struggling  into  the  Union  camp,  an 


o  girl  faint.    Her  shoulders  were  bruised 
id  ;  she  had  been  whipped  for  trying  to 

i  law  before  he  becamo 
ntly  dubbed  "the  law- 

y  nn  onmr.Kks.     lie  managed  somehow  to 

-cch  with  Captain  Littlejoh 


I.I..-.I1..!  „ 


nil    M   ,:m;i' 


inn  which  of  tho  two  was  rcallv  Capain  Little- 
john. 

Colonel  Manning  fluent- d.  and  Hen  prociirlcrl : 


«lT'wMerWiiJw 


,  n,.".1..!!  ,.;!.!„  MV:.l\nnnly1A,prii 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[October  29,  1864. 


October  29,  1864.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[October  29,  1864. 


QUITE  &LON&. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  LI. 

-.-  fun  I  Lily  ivcic  speedily  n 


whi^iY-Va  Manslm  Ib 

been  half  bnrned  down,  and  pafe 


used  to  give  prt 

ulhcn was  heard  o 


long  before  Ju 

to  use  his  own  expression,  and  redei 

Cottage  in  the  Louis  Qninze  styje,  ci 

ceilings  with  living  personages  out  of  I 
Dictionary,  and  very  scantily  attire 


I    diaj"-.   iT-]l]-l.'s.'Iltitl'J    ill-    WlillS 

:  Belle  Chomlatiere,     But  the 
■  supper-tables  wouldn't  work, 


uddenly,  withalarmii 


re  high  powdered  jonpees, 
nd  high-heeled  slroes.  acco 
nf  the  shepherdesses  of  V 
;.    These  young  ladies,  h.n 


tjit.y  im. I  (li-jhi  ..i  1-,-llin,. 

ingenious  project  fo*  run- 
nio  ,'in  ( iricntal   K'ii...(|ne, 


Uy  turns  proper ry-roon 
epository,  and  general  r 
>nds,  the'  Cottage  had  fnl 
The  nigh 


,  scene-shed,  fire-work 


>eriod.     Sundry  c 

they   were  at  length  dii 
A.t  last   a    legend,  win.]. 


sights  ' 


nly  the  case  with  ghost->eor-)  1111- 
:ularize  that  which  he  had  seen,  re- 
ther  quarters;  while  people,  who 
my  thing,  were,  as  usual,  quite  rcadv 
■  supernatural  visitants  of  the  Cot- 
definite  form,  only  thev  were  not 
There  was  a  party  fur  a  lady  in  a 
gown  much  bedabbled  with  blood; 
.noiher  (headed   by  the  cook)  who 


.l.mntl-   ■■   l> 


n  tort  i 


■  ■  Cottage  ot  i 

in    the    shnnh 

ov   i:..l.y|,.i„:, 


a  dare-devil    ring  performance  in  the  r 
Manager  Wobbel. 

His  subordinates  thought  Mr.  M'Vj 
very  h.  Id  man,  when,  on  a-snining  the 
-l:l|i  of  [Janclagh.  )v  announced  hi.-  inter 
living  in  lite  haunted  Cottage.      People 


xpostulations.     "0 
cna  fide  ghost,"  ho  s 

s  a  week.     What  st 
iUy  Van   Post?     " 

ru-tv.l 

111 

1,  I 

iif  eh. 

gh: 

idous."     Mr.  M'Va 
eicd,  lived  slightly  i 
ten  every  manager  t 
lave  his  ghost  hy  ap 

plication 

Hi 

M 'Variety,  howeve 

did  no 

y  left  the  Cottage  in  the  pr<>snic  phase  of  being 
sther  an  old-fashioned  place,  slightly  rickety, 
nd  not  very  weather-tight..  The  manager,  who 
ad  an  eccentric  fancy  for  occupying  at  least 
nlf  a  spore  of  residence;  at  the  same  time — his 


some  saint,  which  1 
Finsbury, i 

Bishopsgale. 

haps,   disappoi 


Di-mai   Swamp."     He  was,  t 
ited  at  finding  no  ghosts  ab 

Afier  a  few  weeks  he  censer. 

I  abandoned  it  to  the  occupat 

mtheVal 


of  Dappi-.     The  Albino 

four  children,  all  with  fuzzy  heads  ot  hair,  like 

lived  here  for  a  while.     They  were  very  quar- 

distributed  among  them  by  the  Patriarch  (who 
drank),  were  frequently  rendered  unfit  for  ex- 
hibition. After  this  ihcv  returned  to  the  Val- 
ley of  Dappes,  where  the  youngest  Albino  girl, 
being  alone  on  the  top  of  a  high  mountain  tend- 
ing goats,  was  fortunate  enough,  in  an  ecstatic 

of  Lima,  who  informed  her  that  the  Valley  of 
Dappes  was  going  to  the  devil  through  the  de- 
plorable nddictcdness  of  the  population  to  drink- 
ing hard  eider  and  reading  the  Sitxfc  newspaper 
on  the  Sabbath-day.  She  forthwith  became  a 
miracle;  the  clergy  took  her  up;  Monseignenr 
the  Bishop  absolutely  condescended  to  issue  a 
rmindemeut  about  her.  gently  hinting  that  peo- 
ple who  didn't  believe  in  miracles  in  general, 
an.;  St.  Teresa  of  Lima  in  particular,  were  babes 


IVnn-rl'^'inikmVnmo'h'' 
Attenheir  departure,  and 
■  hiring  which  nobody  to  spe 
man  in  a  snuff-cdoied  corn 
a  red  worsted  comforter,  t 
he  used  as  a  poeker-haudk. 
dinner  (generally   eon-i-riiii 


did 


te  gin,"  read  with  great  persistericj 
containing  a  report  of  the  murdei 
'illiam   Russell  by  Benjamin   Com- 


as ha\ing  been  h- 
ro.  The  same  to 
eldest  son  had  f 


1.    strumming 
>   niand'.lin.    I 


cies  of  banjo— the 

daughters  danced 


lights  of  the  other 


arnnite"ch,'Uinnsnc. 
utions  of  the  Tnrkis 


sofRanelagh.  But  Ma- 
at  this  moment,  seemed 
,  and  Mr.  M'Varietv  had 


;•  Cottage  uirh  many  elegant  articles  which 

ited  up  the  largest  apartment  as  a  draw- 
otti.  and  flattered  himself  that  he  had  done 
ing  in  first-rate  stvle.  It  is  true  (hat  the 
did  not  cover  the 'whole  of  the  room;  hut 
a  bright  red  one,  of  a  large  pattern,  with 


Thee 


lieo,      ; 


tied  i 


yellow  cord,  with   depending  tassels, 

roes,  taken  with  a  background  of  pillar  and  en 

the  outside,  of  dainty  elegance  combined  wi 
magnificence.  Mr.  M'Varietv  had  aimed 
splendor  rather  than  comfort,'  and,  with  th 
view,  hail  introduced  a  great  deal  of  lacciuen 
brass  and  gilding 


ivygil 


stmatc   partiality  for 

hips,  and  brass  claws  at  the  extremities  of  rheir 
legs;  a  tremendous  ormolu  chandelier,  designed 
do  a  scale  adapted  to  halls  of  dazzling  light,  and 
"■ouseqifently  altogether  out  of  proportion  to  its 
:>rcsent  sphere,  and  a  dozen  or  so  of  white  and 
;old  chairs,  which  had  evidently,  at  one  time  or 
Klier,  formed  a  portion  of  the'  costly  furniture 
.n  the  grand  salon  of  a  stage  marquis.  All  this 
vould  doubtless  have  been  very  magnificent  had 
lot  the  effect  been  slightly  mane. I  bv  traces  of 
be  Albino  Family  and  thcOiili  Zmig  Zougs on 


his  heel-raps  in  the  faces  of  t 

dark  -mud;..'.",  n; the  eeilin; 

that  the  /Cong  Zongs  had  u?ei 


uggested  by  a  certain  pet 


ewash,  hut  Mr.  M'Va. 
ich  a  thing.     "Never 


•  Madame  Ernestine  and 


[..re  LMii.hh.  and  not  in  « 

Ml.   M     \  alien    ll.lttcl.d  1. 


:  Mr.  Kafooze.  When  1 
vming  over  to  take  posses 
If  in  the  carved  porch  to 


'•Old  Fo, 
said    Mr.   M 

What  do  \o, 


toad,  a  bat,  un  i 

remise  I  forgot  the 


s  Cottage  for  n  n 
!     Unbeauchatc; 


ing-room;     you'll    like    that    I 
ina  navei   led  the  way. 

The    counter,    jerking   an 
to  Lily,  * 


■crossed  the  threshold  than  she  paused, 
1  violently  grasped  M 'Variety's  arm. 
'What's  the  matter?"  said  the  manager. 
'Something,   I   know   not   what,"  said   the 
i  shudder- 


ed and  turned  pale  a<  she  spok< 
•■Come  to  the  fire  and  wan 


'„  not  111.-  this  place.  I  Mini 
it  cl.ilN  the  nuorow  m  mv 
!  old  fool  say  ?     That  1  el 

ho,"  said  Mr.  M'Variety- 


iiint,  ghostly  wo- 

^rtL^oornfTo'^ 

■ess.     She  stood   in   the  doorway,  stiff  and 

gh  faint  and  ill.  could  not  help  commenting 


ICC   »ith    I 


li-bi 


on,  do,  and.  warm  cur-ell', 
old,  to  be  sure." 

own  la  lore  the  lire,  put  her 


..rban.l.      Lily  had 
neily  approached  I 


nd.  took  the  girl  by  t 


,  when  Mr.  M'Va 
jgnac,  she  finny 
i.-d  Lily  auay. 


mi's  show,  Madame  Ernestine,  rli 
ing  exponent  of  the  hanlc-eVole  i 
Kanelagh— what  was  it  that  she 


y  feeling  to  glow  for. me  moment 

,  the  extent  of  a  single  tear?     It 

She  drank  oil' three  glasses  of 

r  the  other,  as  they  were  handed 

bsequions  manager.     Then  rose, 


to  her  by  hero 

stood   erect,  ana  wnn   a  wave  ot   u  -r  nami  c-is, 

fini,"_she  said  ;  ^  I  am  better  now.     Let  us  go 
M 'Variety  seemed  to  be  quite  relieved  when 

I'or  the  mood  into  which  she   had  been  sinking 
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m.  Ho  whs  troubled 
i  performing  horse  of 
I  throwing  his  rider. 


way  to  ihe  ■ 
■l!..«-r.«|  l„,-;;K 

I'm  IK  lj    -  -Mil. 


the  gilded  apartment.     The 

elTco.  (if  the  gildh)::  an  I  tl  e  I 


i  will  be  stuffed  and  i 


a.  Charles. 


i  I  .iij-li,.;':-  iii<  l«  '.'    !-'a  ;-n--: 


your  honest  face  mau'lc  with  graiilicatiuii  ;ii  the 
doing  of  a  good  deed ;  but,  ma  foi,  I  huve  known 
managers  who,  if  they  had  caught  themselves 
performing  a  virtuous  action,  would  have  said 
their  prayers  for  once  in  their  lives  and  asked 
to  be  forgiven.      But  you — vous  ctcs-  la  perlc 

'■Thank  you.  counter.  I'm  very  niueli  obliged 
to  you,"  said  Mr.  M*  Variety,  with  a  knowing 
look;  "I'm  glad  you  appreciate  what  I  have 
done  for  you ;  for  you  see  I've  got  the  Cottage 
up  regardless  of  expense.      Come  and  see  the 


'For   missy!"  said   the  countess.     "Ponr- 
■u?     Hecate  it  is  all  in  white?     Why  not 

?     Why  not  for  me  then,  mon.-iour?     Ha!" 
d  she  grinned  that  horrible  grin  of  hers. 
'Oh,  well,"  said  the  manager,  "if  you  like 

s  one  best  you  can  have  it.     Please  yourself, 


led  in  snow.     She  shall  be  my 
And  she-  leered  at  the  mana- 

had  seen  a  good  many  tbeat- 
.1   guardians   in    bis  time;   lie 

-,  how  i  uthle-s,  Imw   rapacious 


imp  -hull    \kv 


f  ssion  which  it  was  not  pleasant  to  dwell  upon 

When  he  had  gone  the  countess  called  for 
Lily.  The  girl  entered  the  room  timidly  and 
doubtfully. 

"Come  forward,  child,"  said  the  countess; 
"  nearer,  close  to  me.     There.     Listen.     I  am 
your  mother.      Do  yon  bear  that?" 
I  with  a  faint  "Yes." 


:Y..'m-7,' 


ndrel, 


heat,   a   beggar.     He  deceiv< 

■  a   ilog,   degraded    me.  and 

■  mercy  of  the  world.      He  di< 
a  beggar— and  yet  he  left  me 


"Then  I  will  tell  you,"  "said  the  countess. 
You  were  that  legacy.  Do  you  understand? 
o?  Then  you  shall.  I  am  your  mother,  you 
■o  my  daughter.     It  is  the  duty  of  a  daughter 

obey  her  mother  in  all  things.     You  shall 
'-■}'  me  in  all  tilings.     Do  you  hear?" 
Lily  stood  before  uer  mother,  trembling  and 


"MASSA   CHARLES"  AND  THE 
SILVER  DOLLAR. 

One  pliant  day  in  spring,  not  many  years  ag< 


hickens,  was  walking  up 

the  noble  avenue  of 

s,  and  soon  he  stopped  be 

ore  the  lady,  making 

Missis,"  he  said,  "dese  ^ 

tay  voting  no  longer.    I  w 

nt  for  know  ef  Missis 

V?" 

111  buv  them.  Jupiter," 

aid  the  lady. 

,  of  all  tho  colors  of  the  ra 

isappointed  that  his 

I  mistress  said:  "Well, 

Pith  a  joyful   "Thank  you,  Missis,"  he  rushed 

e  saw  a  gentleman  beckoDi 


tho  dock  ;  Jupiter  bowing  and  grinning  from  ear  to 
ear  as  Missa  Charles  put  the  promised  quarter  of 
a  dollar  in  his  hand  and  walked  away,  first  telling 
him  where  Major  Black  lived. 

Then  this  good  man,  about  whom  I  could  tell  you 
a  thousand  stories,  each  one  a  thousand  rimes  iVt- 
ter  than  the  other,  showing  his  kindness  of  heart, 
and  how  every  body  loved  him— this  good  man 
strolled  along  King  Street,  with  bis  hands  in  his 
pockets,  humming  to  himself  all  he  could  recollect 
of'Ole  Mnnm  Dinah,"  while  Jupiter  hastened  to 
sell  his  chickens.  He  got  a  silver  dollar  for  them, 
and,  nearly  wild  with  delight,  set  about  buying  tho 
gorgeous  cotton  handkerchief  which  wan  to  make 
Venus,  his  sweet-heart,  more  beautiful  in  his  eves 
Ih.-in  h-i-rlassjr;)]  heathen  namesake. 

He  walked  along,  looking  into  all  the  windows, 


come  first,  if  be  expected  any  peace  of  mind, 
i he  -iiond  dory  ho  had  just  got  to  the  p]avc 
•  re -lack  «us  Uiliim:  the  dragon,  who  l.;id  ninetv. 
o  heads,  all  of  which  must  be  cut  off  before  be 
uld  consent  to  die.  "lien  I'rincc  John,  the  wait- 
came  in  and  said. 

'Massa,  dere's  a  man  at  de  door;  he  say  he 
nc  Jupiter ;  want  for  see  you  jes  one  lectio  mil 

'Jupiter?"  r.  peated  Mii«sa  Charles,  thinking. 
'Yes,  masso.  Eherv  hodv  want  for  auv  tue 
ie  b.r  plague  ,,,»,.     1  Vlare  you  oughtn't  toVnn 


i  Charles -went  out 
r  skipping  on  citbc 


laughing,  with  a  lit— 


e.     Please  take  hir, 
led.     He  held  out 


in    King   Street,   kept    by  two  cross   old  women. 

disliked  that  he  rejoiced  in  the  nickname  of  "Tur- 
key-buzzard Skinflint."  If  you  want  to  show  ex- 
treme disgust  for  any  one  in  Charleston  you  have 
only  to  call  him  "a  turkey-buzzard." 

Jupiter  entered  tho  store,  and  pulling  nt  his  wool- 
ly forelock,  pointed  to  a  gorgeous  handkereh  ief  bang- 
ing ever  a  string,  and  iv-pectl'ully  asked. 
"  How  mnch  you  ax  for  dem,  Missis  ?" 
"It's  a  dollar,"  said  the  oldest  Miss  Skinflint, 
charging  about  a  third  more  than  its  value. 


counter  while  he  was  speaking,  and  at  the  moment 
be  held  up  the  money  she  knocked  his  elbow.  It 
might  have  been  accident;  but  any  how  tho  dollar 
flew  out  of  Jupiter's   hand  and  rolled  under  the 

"Oh,  Missis,''  cried  poor  Jupiter,  with  a  face  of 
great  distress,  "lemnie  get  'hind  do  counter  an'  line 
my  dollar !" 

'-Your  dollar!"  said  the  wicked  woman.  "Be 
off  with  you !     You  never  had  a  cent." 

"Oh.  Mis-is,  ]>has<\  do  don't  talk  so.'     I  los'  'em 


ng  that  way.  and  seei 

:d  through  to  find  out 

To  his  great  surpi 

saw  was  his  friend  Ju; 


i-  rising.     He  would 
3  shaken  the  wicked 

hut  controlling  biin- 
d  said,  in  a  whisper. 


in  bis  poeki  I.  .I.irifil  an. iv  ,n 
I  Skimlint  a  el  l.iiupy  dona.-, 
w  '   how  mad  they  ull  won-' 


■xl  weed;  M.i 
b  his  Hub  ,( 
itile  d.niglt- 


"Why,  Jupiter,"  said  Msimb  (Carles,  "I  only 
did  for  you  what  was  just  and  right.  It  wo>  ' ' 
have  been  wicked  in  me  not  to  have  defended  ym 

"Ood   bless  you,   massa !      When  I  tole  some 


i> -ail-!    it  would    have   i>!<  ruin   I  and   cur-v. 

('hails  bad  ofl'ered  to  /.  n,  for  it.  No,  1 
better  than  that,  and  thanked  Jupiter  j-.i 
ne  as  if  Jif  bad  been  a  friend  on  e.jnal  term 
i>  black  man  wi'i.l   luum'   pirleetly  b  i[-[-\  . 

or  two  good  peojile  d.'  hve  in  (  haile-to.'i 


I\TKKT>T[\(.    I  I  \\\<. 


'■:.;,':„■' 


Hue  dea  Daux-Ermltes  the  dnK  bcRRii  to  acent  nbmit  him 


*'Ti!'ir'o^.K'.'r-v''r 


ind  that,  bciDR  one  night  b 
d  he  was,  he  alighted  from 


.■'..' w lie'.  .1 


bbSS 


tboiightofioarryfng,  ani! 


.',t:r: 


",■,':.■; 
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LITTLE  STARLIGHT. 

It  was  soon  after  the  first  ol  those  terrible  Wil- 

-:oness  buttles  ol   last  spring  that   Little  .Starlight 

,  ,|  .  |u.  ,„■.,    app-   in.no-  among  OB. 
Now- have  yon  any  idea  «  ho  lank  starlight  was? 

i,n  to  vmiwll'a  m  pretiy  Imy— ;i  beau-ideal  "loung 

,     ,  ,.,,  I%    vut|,   ,1  n.-tn-ini;   enrk,  ,'iiul   the  relevant 


w:i,  a  sort  of  ma-culine  To[.sy,  an.i  probably  1 
lv  "  growed"  somewhere  in  the  vicinity  tit*  on: 
ouac.  On  the  morning  iifler  tlm  buttle  .V 
Wen  found  in  our  line,  strutting  about  the  , 
in  u  very  nonchalant  way,  with  a  quick,  obsci 
eye  for  every  thing  lie  saw.  His  appearance 
comical  hi  the  extreme.      Upon  his  ebon  head 


■■  Ife  I'm'on  all  .k  time,  short..' 
uastic  reply. 

-What  ran  you  do?"  I  asked. 


.tight  sight 


a  -nlbtu  .-I  a   I 


p!  t.-tl  a  -pun-new  artillery  C 
a'.i,  |i.i-kn1  up  In-in  the  n-h 
t  ■'    right   shoulder  ill   Ins    ra 


.ilii.-h  1 


|.i  i,!.j;:..n>l\   that  hi-  ha  I  i 


■  ry  "i  his  appearance  r 
was  shortly  after  sun 
i  guard  brought  him  b( 


hmiiii-v  hall'  hull 
ast.     The  "brass 


I  on  rue  expectantly, 


"  Dun  no,  iimss'r.  'Sped  1  isn't  got  nonO,"  was 
the  reply,  accompanied  by  a  sparkling  grin  >ti  ex- 
traordinary breadth,  as  though  his  anonymous  "con- 
dition was" a  matter  of  much  selt-suii-fuction. 

"Oh,  vou  must  have  some  name."  I  said.  "  Vt  "hat 
did  they 'call  vou  at  home?" 

"  I  a'llers  came  wi'out  callin'.  But  wen  I  shinm  >d 
aWig  kindei  slow,  sometime  dey'd  sing  out,  'Nigi'' 
sometime  'Little  Nig!'  an'  den  agin,  '  Hvar,  vou 
tl_d  Nig  I'  I'll  bet  dey  did,  mass'r !  Yah !  yah ! 
l-<  .,  ;»wiu1  cuss,  I  i-1  '  In-  continued,  swinging  his 
arms  fc:kelully  about  and  shuffling  his  bare  feet,  as 


sir!,,!-   uffii.d,  at  tho   >  uiie  til 

th"ku!   him.       "  Silence,  or 
contempt!*' 

Somewhat  stanko  by  the  ' 


;    bi'.'Il    skephi' 


<i„',  so  I  jiJ  slips 

ight  time,  climbs  inter  tie  barn,  steals  nil 
,  an'  clars  dc  track  for  Ole  Virginny. 


■-,  nie-  [■  tlmi   dc-   hard  tack.      Y 
3  one  lei"." 

.1    nre  i-inind,.  .,.-:  hc:  si  .>!;-.  he 


.   Mill    alive,    which,  hclnn,   we    c 

Lien,  he  prow-di'd  to  put  to  ilea 
y  manner.       Nipping  the  head  o 


'fmm  which  I. lodged 


-■  liravn!"  cried  t'-iptain  .\lkn.     '    You're  the  mai 

pany  ?'•  he  added,  turning  to  me.      "  Johnny  went 

int.*  the.  ho.-pital  day  before  yesterday,  and  we  have 
had  hut  Utile  music  since." 

*  An  excellent  idea  !"  said  I. 

The  Major  ako  agreed  ,  and  Starlight,  to  his  in- 
finite  satisfaction,  was  forthwith  installed  a^  sec- 
ond drummer-boy.  Company  '.',  — th  New  York  In- 
fantry. 

His  name— by  which   he   was  altogether   known 


himselt  thoroughly   in  the  river,  and  then  presented 

him  with  a  genuine  uniform,  of  which  he  appeared 

as  proud  as  a  young  peacock  of  her  sprouting  tail. 

I.itlk  Starlight  was  not  one  of  us  long,  but  if  I 


lie  never  got  out   ..f  hinei. 

lie   endured,  without  a  mur 

falk'ue.  niaivhes  which  tried 


.    ::n,l    ivMil.l,  aft 


■fire, 


I  never  -aw  him  [liuWi  wh 


More  than  ouce  1 
.  and  if  at  long  ran 


sermonising  totally   I 


i  is."  In  my  heart,  search  as  I  would,  I  could  fiu 
.-s  of  blame  than  pit\  tor  him  when  I  thought  i 
he  criminal  neglect  which  must  have  attended  h 


and  unfortunate  race.     Besides, 

of  his  thieving  were  not  considerable.     There 

place,  a; id  when  any 


stv-kn.      And  i 


s  really  in  his  pus- 


-asat  riding  the  |,,ikci-. 
of  a  Jallen  foe. 

Tbsre  was  one  thing  alone  which  almost  redeemed 
him  in  my  eyes  ;  and  that  was  hi-  passionate  desire 
for  freedom— his  enthusiastic  devotion  to  tho  cause 
under  whose  banner  he  sewed. 

My  duties  as  chaplain  were  in  sad  demand  in  those 
bloody  battle-days,  when  ministrations  to  the  dying 
ate:  prayers  for  the  dead  were  so  frequently  required  , 


Starlight.     The  little  hea 
gravity  t 
ith  a  perceptible  stolidity  v, 
b,  except  when  I  spoke 


<-■    -h-  ;,    prospects   to 

Hi,  ,-v-.  would  light 

or.  -  would  lairiy  glow  wit' 


the  rebel  works,  and  .-Iiort.lv 

ef.uv  the  trau-f 

r  nf 

our  annv  to  the  south  bank  o 

the  .liimes.  tht 

part  which  Starli-ht  plaved  it 

the  great  drain 

The  euemv's  skirmishers  and  ours  were  hot] 

gaged,  and  the  light  bade  fair 

o  be  bloody,  if  brief 

1   was  immediately  in  the   re; 

of  a  portion  o 

wounded;    and   Starlight    wa> 

hopping  ah. mt 

.   hul    now   and 

k'.kmg  up.   and  throwing  en 

ous  glances  to 

Suddenly  an  exclamation 

to  turn,  when  I  saw  him  gazing  intently,  wit 

1,1, 

hand  poinding  toward  the  ground  where  the  skinn- 

i.-h  wa-  progressing. 

he  shouted. 

lie  succeeded  m  directing  my  attention  to  a 

fine- 

;  on  one  side,  while  1 


net  from  the  ground, 

in. I  assault. 
From  my  pos: 


d  ran  li 

advancing  to  repel  the  threat- 
whole  affair. 


;  musketry  fire  i 

western  gale  was  blowing,  and  tho  opposing  co 
umns  were  pretty  plainly  discernible.  Then  tt 
liring  ceased,  and  I  saw  them  meet  in  the  shock  < 
steel  to  steel.  The  ranks  of  the  rebels  were  bn 
ken.  and  they  scattered  back  toward  their  abat 
and  i he  thick  woods  on  their  right;  but  tho  officers 
retained  their  ground,  endeavoring  to  inspirit  their 
men  by  their  own  examples,  and  lighting  bravely. 
1  -aw  Little  Starlight,  rush  headlong  at  tho  man  to 
whom  he  had  directed  my  attention,  and  I  could 
hern  his  shrill  cheer  come  floating  to  me  on  the 
wind.  He  seemed  to  be  but  hnlf  tho  size  of  his  an- 
tagonist, yet  they  met  with  a  shock  which  seemed 
equal  on  both  sides.  The  officer  evaded  the  bayo- 
net of  his  puny  foe,  and  struck  out  sharply  with 'his 
sword;  and  I  saw  the  blood  spring  up  high  from  the 


i  gathering  smoke,    lot 

ver.  Tho  rebels  were 
>ds,  their  abatis  capture 
ion  of  the  field.     My  i 


ther  into  the  tight; 


rebel  captain,  and  was  stone-dead,  with  his  breast 

standing  beside  the  body.  Sergeant  K of  Corn- 
pain        earn.'  up  I"  me  with  a  troubled  look. 

"  Li. tie  Starlight  is  dying,  Sir,"  was  his  greet- 
ing, '■anil  he  wishes  to  see  you  very  much." 

"Starlight  dying1  lmpo--ible!"  I  ejaculated,  at 
the  smile  time  hurrying  to  the  point  indicated. 

Littk  Starlight  lay  at  the  edge  of  the  enemy's 
works,  with  a  frightful  gun-shot  wound  in  the  back 
part  of  bis  head,  and  as  many  as  twenty  brave  fel- 

looks  and  tearful  eyes.  You  may  not  believe  me, 
but  neverthek-s  I  speak  the  truth  when  I  say  that 
the  brave  boy  grinned  jovon-dv  when  be  saw  me. 

"Yah!  yah!  Mass'r  Chaplain,"  he  cried,  as  I 
knelt  by  his  side  and  took  his  hand;  "di3  nig's 
done  for,  he  is.     But  did  yer  see  me  in  de  fight, 

nel  Biliv?    Yah  I   yrd    !     Tse  got  it  at  last,  ina-s'r! 


"Got  what,  my  poor  boyi 
trembling  voice. 

■'  l'i:i.KIH'.'i  !"   cried    Starlie 


it,  springing  to  his 


de  sun  am  setting, 
de  big  drum  ob  de  sky  rollin'  de  rebellie  ob  do  Lord. 
De  day  am  brcakin'  for  dis  chile,  mass'r;  for  Vse 
gotitatUut!" 


I  hud  hiui  down  gently  on  the  grass. 
II. .  Major  h  id  iko  been  standing  by. 
'■  Come,"  said  be,  taking  me  by  the  arm— "ci 


There  were  three  regular  members  of  Company 

t  one  of  tbem  was  mourned  with  a  deeper,  sin- 
er  sorrow  than  was  Little  Starlight.  One  of  the 
gcant=,  who  was  a  n.  '.e  '*h>  inster  in  his  way, 
nposcd  a  brief  epitaph  for  him.     Other3  of  the 


also  had  a  littlo  grave  o 


sown.     Ho  was  free  a 
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ojs  the  -wrong  track. 

A  CiinTAlN  BiSTiNcrisinin  Glnxral.  ''Sav!  ivlien  tines  tins  train  start  for  Wnsliington  ?" 

Com. n  roil.    ■L:i>.  !   if  you   mint  to  -..   to  Wn^liiii-.-toii.  von  „i,);lit  to  li.ivc   tukcn   tlic 'Bnlti- 
n.i.    i'niii,  ivliii  h  vt.iii^  i,um  the  other  Pluilonii.     DhIii'i  you  know  ilio  Cliicugo  Train  don't 
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And  t 
Wburo  love  is  seen,  warm-couched,  serene, 

Asleep  between  two    umnicr  billows; 
Oh,  heedk-ss  wind!  lo  beauty  blind, 

Where  eouhlst  thou  find  more  tempting  pillows? 
The  lilv  bell,  whoso  anthers  tell 

The 'time;  so  wcdl.  hv  V"u  set  ringing; 


candidates  who  stand  upon  it  as  representatives 

of  the  American  Union.     A  Major-Genera]  who 

,..:.!,  cheei 

accepts,  without  a  word  of  dissent,  the  nomina- 

-vh;-,' thou  ne'er  <IrealiK"t  . 

tion  of  a  Convention  whose  whole  movement 
proceeds  upon  the  -plain  declaration  that  the  war 

and  die,  i 

■ru  bli>  Mipremest! 

ia  a  failure,  becomes— as  one  of  his  chief  sup- 
porters calls  him — the  "  creature"  of  that  move- 

run,  wiiF.iiiDAX  ruinxfi  TO 

THE  FRONT. 

We  give  on  our  first  page  a  ?krt<  h  of  General 


curl)-  i  .1  Win.  hc-U-r.  It  wa  .  ;i  vulnrv  f 
upon  tl»>  hcid-  of  apiumit  r.  veis<\  and  the: 
iicttiiij;  |  i'i  .iii-ii  i  iv.lit  'hi  tin-  brave  coinn 
vhv-v  tini-fy  nrrivid  upmi  the  Ik-Id  the  lina 


ill*-    eni!K!\     !l:nl    iipjil-un.  (in 


stragglers  to  the  rear  were  tearfully  nu.iK-rous,  and 
the  enemy  was  pushing  on,  turning  against  the 
Federals  a  score  of  guns  already  captured   from 


.:i'n;iti._>)i  fifth..  :nm\   to  be  "awful." 
'  Pshaw,"  said   Smluii-an,  '-it's  notl 

sort,     it's  all  i-kdsi,    ..-  ■■-    '11  ux  ir  n-hf : 
Shf.i 1!  -an  lu-k  ae.Iu.  his..av.ili-y ->n  i 

lrft.     "  Galloping  [.i,.t  ill.-  fmt  n-i-i.-^, "tai 

:..f,V>p<».-l.-i:t.    '■  to  tiie  extl.Ulr  l..'1't  of  I 


.  ^-ct h -.,-;., -i io  thin  i.iiai  which 
e  buttle  of  Winchester.  Gen- 
H-i    him.    iili io.-rs    waved    their 


,  discovering  Sheridan  i 


Witting  for  no  otheiparlev  thai,  simply  to  exchange 

greeting,  aim  to  sav,  '  This  retreat  must  be  stopped ! 

HI ierid on  broke  loose  and  be^an  galluping  do.ni  Mie 

lines,  along  the  whole  front  of  the  army.     Every 

v.  here  the  enthusiasm  cao.-ed  In  hi-  anpeM-artru  was 

The  line  was  speedilv  re-formed;    provost-mar- 

bbals  brought  in  stragglers  Dy  the  scores;  the  re- 

treating army  turned  its  lace  tc  the  foe.     An  attack 

just  about  to  be  made  was  repulsed,  and  the  tide  of 

battle  turned.     Then  Sheridan's  time  was  come. 

A  cavalry  charge  was  ordered  against  rieht  and  left 

flank  of  the  enemy,  and  then  a  grand  advance  of 

the  three  infantry  corps  from  left  to  rinhl'  on  the 

enemy's  centre.  "On  through  Shddletown.  '  says 
the  correspondent  above  quoted,  "and  beyond,  the 

enemy  hurried,  and  the  Annv  ot  the  Shenandoah 

pursued.     The  roar  of  musketry  now  had  a  gleeful, 

dancing  sound.     The  guns  bred  shotted  salutes  of 

victory.     Custer   and  Mehkitt,   charging  in  on 

tdutig  prisoners,  slashm-.  killing,  driving  as  thoy 

went.  The  march  of  i.he  infantry  was  more  majestic 
tvid  more  ternblc.     The  Sines  of  the  foe  swayed  and 

broke  before  it  every  where.     Bcvond  \Wldk-town, 

on  the  battle-field  fought  over  in  themorning  their 

columns  were  complexly  overthrown  and  di^organ- 

r  the  pike 

i  through  .Mf.i>bi;v-:  with  two  biigades of 


-I  tc  a  battle-scane  j  md  t..  thl-  <\eut  «ill  bo 
touted  the  victory  of  Ji«  day.  Says  General 
lS7,  "  Turning  what  bid  fair  to  be  a  disaster 

ii  ^h.no.ii-  \ictory  >  Limps  Sulkidan  wluir  I 
i  alwujM  thought  him,  one-  of  the  ablest  of  Gen- 
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THE  JACKSONIAN  DEMOCRACY. 

TiHE  call  for  a  meeting  of  old  Democrats  wh< 


-  ;:iri-ui).i    ■ 


must  remarkable  signs  ofthe  times.  It  proceeds 
from  old-fashioned  Jacksonian  Democrats,  who 
have  known  no  other  party  name  or  association ; 
who  voted  against  Mr.  Lincoln  in  I860,  but 
who  see  that  they  must  vote  for  him  in  1864,  or 
connive  at  national  dishonor.  It  comes  from 
men  who  can  not  recognize  the  Chicago  plat- 
s  worthy  of  American  pati " 


Major-General 
possibility  be  the  candidate  of  men  whose  chief 
delight  is  to  remember  "the  days  of  Jackson," 
and  lo  call  themselves  by  his  name. 

The  call  is  signed  by  some  of  the  most  emi- 
nent and  influential  Democrats  in  the  City  and 
State  of  New  York  and  in  all  the  loyal  States. 
They  feel  that  the  men  who  are  now  controlling 
the  party  do  not  represent  its  true  instincts,  and 
that  the  policy  to  which  these  men  have  given 
the  name  Democratic  is  so  cowardly  and  dishon- 
orable that,  in  scornfully  rejecting  it,  there  is 
great  danger  that  the  people  will  always  associ- 
ate it  with  the  party  name  it  bears.  This  call 
substantially  asks  what  future  there  can  be  for 
a  party  which  is  led  by  Vallandigham,  the 
Seymours,  Long,  Pendleton,  the  Woods,  and 
Harris.  It  further  asks  what  sort  of  Jack- 
sonian Democracy  is  that  of  which  Reverdy 
Johnson,  Robert  C.  Wimthrop,  "Washington 
Hunt,  and  Hiram  Ketchdm  are  doctors  and 
expounders.  It  further  asks  what  kind  of  a 
Democratic  party  it.  is  which  excludes  John  A. 
Dix,  F.  B.  Cutting,  Moses  Taylor,  Alex. 
T.  Stewart,  Gustavus  A.  Conover,  Henry 
Nicholl,  William  H.  Webb,  Peter  Cooper, 
A.  Vandekvoel,  M.  Alshoeffer,  Theodore 
Roosevelt,  Edwarps  Pierrbpont,  Henry  G 
Stebbins,  James  R.  Whiting,  George  B. 
Butler,  D.  S.  Coddington,  R,  B.  Roosevelt, 
James  Wadsworth,  A.  A.Valentine,  Henry 
T.  Ingalls,  and  J.  A. 'Stewart.  If  these  men 
are  not  Democrats,  who  are  ? 

But  higher  than  any  par 


who  have  alway.  served  their  country  as  Demo- 
crats. They  love  their  party  name  But  they 
love  their  country  more.  And,  therefore,  they 
oppose  a  policy  which  is,  although  falsely,  called 
by  the  party  name.  It  is  auothei  illustration 
of  the  truth  that  the  Chicago  infamy  is  fully 
understood  by  the  people;  and  that  no  letters, 
however  painfully  labored  to  obscure  the  po- 
sition ofthe  candidates,  can  possibly  conceal  it, 
M'Clellan  and  Pendleton  are  the  candidates 
of  compromise  with  rebel  Don,  of  submission, 
and  surrender.  When  was  that  a.  Democratic 
policy  ?  When  was  cowardice  an  American 
policy?  If  Andrew  Jackson  had  said  to  the 
South  Carolina  milliners  as  George  B,  M'Clel- 


sc!ve<  .he  Jack-.uiiian  Democracy. 

IT  Douglas  had  lived,  instead  of  whining, 
"  It's  a  very  expensive  war,  and  we're  dreadful- 
ly whipped,  and  Slavery  is  so  very  divine  :  let's 
ask  them  for  peace,"  he  would  have  cried,  with 
the  Union  men  o 
pation  and.  nion: 
like  Lincoln 


SHERIDm 


und  win  another  glorious  victory  It  is  a  vic- 
tory won  over  the  army  of  Earl's  reinforced 
from  Richmond.  It  is  a  victor;  under  which 
Lee  must  wince  and  reel,  for  if  he  can  not  hold 
the  Valley  he  can  not  hold  Richmond  It  is  a 
victory  which  infinitely  increases  the  spirit  of 


trieved.      The  < 


rebellion  shows  the  spasmodic  fury  of  desperation. 
Hood's  march  to  Sherman's  rear,  Price's  ma- 
rauding invasion  of  Missouri,  the  raid  upon  St. 
Albans  in  Vermont,  the  guerrilla  gusts  that  dash 
into  our  lines  and  are  gone,  the  serious  debate 
in  the  rebel  papers  upon  the  arming  of  slaves, 
and  the  loss  and  rout  with  which  ever;*  rebel 
plunge  is  baffled— all  these  things  betray  the 
fierce  and  fruitless  energy  of  despair. 

And  this  sudden  activity  along  the  rebel  lines 
is  in  concert  with  the  Chicago  movement.  It 
is  meant  to  vex  and  harass  the  public  mind  with 
doubts  and  fears,  to  appall  the  timid,  and  weak- 
en the  feeble.  If  the  rebels  can  gain  an  ad- 
vantage, however  slight,  at  any  point,  they  know, 
and  the  whole  world  knows,  that  they  increase 
the  chances  of  the  election  of  Pendleton  and 
M'Clellan  That  alone  shows  that  the  Chi- 
cago candidates  represent  the  policy  of  submis- 
sion and  surrender.  Let  the  people  of  the  United 
States  elect  General  M  'Clellan  for  their  Presi- 
dent and  they  declare  that  the  war  is  a  failure, 
and  that  the  country  has  no  hope  but  in  the  best 

that  they  are  conquered,  and  they  deliberately 
decide  to  suppluntGitANT by  Fitz-John  Porter, 
who,  from  the  days  of  West  Point,  has  held  a 
singular  ascendency  over  General  M'Clellan  ; 

to  substitute  Don  Carlos  Buell  for  Sherman; 
and  some  General  Patterson  for  Philip  Sheri- 

With  Generals  of  the  Buell  school  In  the 
field,  with  politicians  like  Horatio  Seymour, 
Wickliffe,  Cox,  Long,  and  Company,  in  the 
Cabinet,  the  overthrow  of  the  essential  princi- 
ple of  the  American  Government  is  assured. 
h\>i  the  policy  they  support  is  compromise  with 
rebellion,  and  that  is  the  confession  that  the  au- 
thority of  the  Governmen'  can  not  be  main- 
tained. But  while  Grant,  Sherman,  Sheri- 
dan, and  Farragut  are  clearly  seen  by  the 
American  people,  those  people  can  not  mistake 


AGREEABLE  TG  KEBELS. 

A  great  deal  of  Copperhead  appeal  is  to  this 

point — that  Mr.  Lincoln  is  a  very  distasteful 
man  to  the  rebels,  and  they  will  never  submit 
so  long  as  he  is  President;  but  Genoa)  iM'Ou.i.- 
lan  is  more  agreeable  to  them,  and  they  will  be 
much  more  disposed  to  succumb  to  him. 

There  are  two  things  to  be 
astute  argument.  .  The  first 
refusing  to  yield  to  the  result 
election  because  of  their  personal  dislike  of  the 
candidate  elected,  arc  to  he  bribed  into  quiet  by 
having  that  man  set  aside,  they  accomplish  their 
rebellion  and  overthrow  the  Government.  And 
they  overthrow  it  upon  a  pretense  so  utterly  pu- 
erile as  to  be  absurd.  In  the  present  case  the 
objection  of  the  rebels  to  Mr.  Lincoln  is  that 
he  is  identified  with  the  supremacy  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, which  is  the  very  reason  why  we  ought 
not  to  displace  him  before  the  insurgents  sub- 
mit. They  should  be  made  to  yield  to  the  au- 
thority of  the  Government  in  the  person  of  the 
man  under  whose  administration  they  defied  it, 
for  then  there  will  be  no  confusion  in  their  minds. 
In  the  rebel  view  Mr.  Lincoln  is  identical  with 
the  Government,  and  yielding  while  he  is  its  rep- 
resentative they  will  understand  that  they  are 
subdued.  If  they  dictate  a  choice  of  persons, 
and  we  comply,  they  will  feel,  as  they  ought, 
that  it  is  not  they,  but  the  people,  who  have 
yielded.  To  urge  the  defeat  of  Mr.  Lincoln 
upon  such  a  ground  as  this  is  to  show  at  once 
that  your  sympathy  is  with  the  rebels. 

The  second  point  is,  that  if  General  M'Clel- 
lan is  more  agreeable  to  the  rebels  than  Mr. 
Lincoln,  it  is  not  an  honorable  fact  foi  the 
General.  For  they  can  prefer  him  only  because 
they  believe  him  to  be  less  ititiexibly  devoted  to 
the  Union  and  Government;  or  because  they 
believe  that  they  can  coerce  him  to  their  will, 
or  because  they  are  grateful  for 
ness  to  hurt  them.  These  are  i 
rebels  to  pray  for  his  success :  bi 
reasons  for  loyal  citizens  to  i*ot6 


.■.  il]-..^. 


MR.  PENDLETON'S  "OLD  FAITH" 
Mb,  George  H.  Pendleton,  the  Chicago 
candidate  for  Vice-President,  has  written  a  let- 
ter, in  which  he  says  that  "  there  is  no  one  who 
cherishes  a  greater  regard  for  the  Union,  who 


of  an  old  one. 

This  letter,  like  General  M'Clellan's,  is  in- 
tended  to  confuse  the-  public  mind  ^Nobody 
ever  churged  that  Mi.  Pendleton  was  opposed 
to  the  Union.  But  he  himself  frunkly  tells  us 
that  it  any  State  chooses  to  secede,  the  United 
States  Government  has  no  right  and  no  power 


speeches  and  votes  i 


Nine  when  he  said  of  (be  Slate.-, 


sgenetal,  and  would  gl.tdlj  !• 
Thus  the  national  rampa^i] 


i-dirli-r- 


reconcile  them,  then,  gentlemen,  let 

ing  States  depart  in  peace,"  down  1 

ment  when  "he  thanked  God  that  he  had  not 

voted  a  man  or  a  dollar  for  this  abolition  war," 

have  been  frank  and  consistent,  and  this  letter 

The  New  York  Daily  News,  the  leading  peace 
organ  in  this  country,  says,  with  perfect  truth: 


ofthe  Slates,  a  ud  dependent 

Mr.  Pendleton  dot 

halt  as  warmly  as  Jef 

and,  like  Jefferson  D, 


THE  TENNESSEE  TEST  OATH. 

In    his  Augusta   speech   Jefferson    Davis 
lys:    "We  must  beat    Sherman,    we   must 

larch  into  Tennessee— there  we  will  draw  from 


l-rev-iit  tin  -(.-  very  ,1( T-uir-  In. in  vuimj.; 
Teh.ii'-aje  te-r  uaih"  is  proposed  The 
en.sor  that  Stale  intend  that  the  rebels 
regain  at  Jie  polls  what  they  lose  in 
field,  and  shall  not  obtain  possession  of  the 
ir  by  arts  or  arms.     Does  any  truly 

of  oath  which  secures  that  result,  and 
defeats  Davis's  purpose? 


i  -i.blii!    - 


COLONEL  LOWELL. 

Among  the  killed  A  the  late  grea^  battle  and 
victor}'  in  the  Sheni.ndoah  Valley  was  Colonel 
Charles  R.  Lowell,  Jan.,  of  the  Second  Mas- 
sachusetts Cavalry,  commanding  one  of  Mee- 
ritt's  brigades.  Entering  the  service  at  the 
beginning  of  the  war,  he  was  commissioned 
Lieutenant  in  ihe  Sixth  regular  cavalry,  and 
soon  rose  to  be  Captain.  During  the  Penin- 
sula Campaign  he  served  upon  the  staff  of  Gen- 
eral M'Clellan,  and  his  great  military  skill 
and  commanding  character  led  Governor  An- 

When  his  regiment  was  ready  for  the  field  Col- 
onel Lowell  was  intrusted  with  the. cavalry  in 
the  District  of  Columbia  to  watch  Mosby  in 
front  of  Washington.  From  this  duty  he  wel- 
comed the  summons  to  the  Valley  at  the  open- 
ing of  Sheridan's  campaign,  during  which,  in 
his  daring  and  victorious  assaults,  for  which  his 


less  than  twelve  horses  were  shot  undei  him. 

At  the  battle  of  Cedar  Creek,  at  about  eleven 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  Colonel  Lowell  was 
struck  by  a  spent  ball  in  the  breast.  Removed 
from  the  saddle,  but  refusing  the  urgent  request 
of  Generals  Torbert  and  Meeritt  that  he 


he  remained  lying  upon  the  field  awaiting  the 

He  caused  himself  to 

be  lifted  into  the  saddl 

,  and  although  his  voice 

which  every  whisper  of 

heir  beloved  leader  was 

an  inspiration.     In  th 

assault  into  the  little 

town  Colonel  Lowell 

was  shot  in  the  back, 

probably  from  an  ambush,  and  his  frame  was 

instantly  patnlyzcd.     But  Ins  mind  was  per- 

fectly clear,  and  he  ai 

once  piepared  to  die. 

Nothing  was  forgotten 

in  those  last  hours  by 

ry  final  disposition  was 

calmly  made,  and  he  a 

sked  to  he  buried  upon 

gradually  sinking,  he  li 

gered  thiough  the  night 

9  in  his  thirtieth  year. 

geiiG.oui.;    of  a  rarely 

tenderness;   carefully 

educated  at  Harvard  College,  and  thoroughly 

Iulih  bre.tht.-r,  Lieutenant  , 
upou  the  Peninsula,  an 
Cuh.ni-!  Ueitu  i;r  C.  Sil.v\ 


tui.8  Lowell,  killed 
Ilia  brother-in-law, 
,  killed  at  Fort  Wag- 
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■  of  his  youth  and  domestic 

■  of  the  costly  sacrifices  that 
1  offers  for  its  saltation. 

And  so  long  as  the  grass  grows  green  upon 
the  graves  of  these  dear  and  heroic  youths,  the 
hearts  that  loved  and  honored  them  are  pledged 
more  surely  than  ever  to  the  overthrow  of  the 

stroy  the  country,  and  murders  our  friends  and 
brothers  who  die  to  save  it.  They  die,  these 
brave  and  noble  boys,  but  they  live.  They  live 
in  our  purer  purpose,  in  our  firmer  resolution, 
in  the  surer  justice  of  the  nation.     Against  com- 


i  from  the  ground.  -God 


,  precious  bloud  '.' 


dissolution.     From  t 


'.'It  is  asserted,"  says  the  Montreal  corre- 
spondence of  the  London  Times "that  the 

Hon.  C.  C.  Clay  and  the  Hon.  Jacob  Thomp- 
son, the  Confederate  Commissioners  in  Canada, 
have  received  instructions  from  Richmond  to 

propose  peace on  the  basis  of  a  restoration 

of  the  Union.  I  am  able  to  state  on  the  highest 
authority  that  Messrs.  Clay  and  Thompson 

have    no    such    mission Their  platform    is 

Sunt  turn  Jnd(/iaifh»rc,  and  that  alone." 

Mr.  Alexander  H.  Stephens  says  the  same 

Governor  Brown   repeats  the  same  state- 

Herschel  V.  Johnson  must  have  independ- 

"  If  you  can  not  or  will  not  reconcile  your 
differences,"  says  Mr.  George  H.  Pendleton, 
"then,  gentlemen,  let  the  seceding  States  de- 


M'Clellan,"  says  Mr.  Sandford  E.  Church. 


A  few  evenings  ago  Mr.  John  Van  Buren 
introduced  to.^a  serenading  multitude  in  front 
of  the  New  York  hotel,  the  favorite  resort  of 
secessionists  in  the  city,  his  "erring  sister"  Mr. 
George  H.  Pendleton.  Mr.  Pendleton  said 
that  he  was  born  in  Ohio,  and  knew  the  senti- 
ment of  her  people.  But  we  all  know  what 
that  is.  Ohio  told  us  on  the  11th  of  October. 
Mr.  Vallandigha3I  is  also  from  Ohio— and  he 
knows  her  sentiments.     He  learned  them  last 

Mr.  Pendleton  also  alluded  to  a  campaign 
document  representing  him  as  giving  a  vote  in 
Congress  on  tie  7th  of  July,  1864,  when  Con- 
gress adjourned  on  the  4th  of  July ;  and  from 
this  "fraud  and  forgery,"  he  says,  you  may 
judge  of  the  credibility  of  the  whole  fabrication. 

But  the  student  of  Mr.  Pendleton's  record 
will  find  that,  on  the  7th  of  January,  1864,  for 
which  evidently  July  is  a  misprint,  Mr.  John 
D.  Baldwin  offered  a  resolution  with  a  pream- 
ble utterly  denouncing  the  rebellion  as  "organ- 
ized treason, "  etc.  All  who  voted  voted  aye. 
Mr.  George  H.  Pendleton  dodged. 

On  the  18th  of  January,  1864,  Mr.  Smith  of 
Kentucky  submitted  the  following  preamble  and 


"Resoled,  That  it  in  the  polit 


Mr.  James  C.  Allen  moved  to  lay  the  pre- 
amble and  resolution  on  the  table.  This  failed, 
but  Mr.  Pendleton  voted  for  it— yeas  26,  nays 


nays  16 — Mr.  Puidklon  votim/  ai/ainst   it,  will: 
Wood,  Voohhees,  James  C.  Allen,  Long, 
Harris  of  Maryland,  Ancona,  and  others. 
On  the  18th  of  January,  1861,  at  the  begin- 


On  the  10th  of  September,  1SU4 
H.  Pendleton  was  in  Dayton  on 
friend  Mt.Vallandigham,  and  he 
speech,  in  which  he  speaks  of  th 
party —  meaning  the  Chicago  Convention  — 
"  whose  beneficent  principles  recently  solemnly 
announced  in  National  Convention  will  bring 
Those    benclieeul    principles    are, 


j  Convention." 

'his  will  perhaps  serve  to  show  the  "  fraud 
forgery"  of  the  assertion  that  Mr.  George 
Pendleton  is  of  the  ultra  Southern  Stales- 
its  school,  as  it  certainly  reveals  the  exact 
lity  of  his  "devotion  to  the  Union  and  the 


DAVIS  AT  AUGUSTA. 

Upon  his  return  from  Macon  Jefferson 
Davis  made  a  speech  at  Augusta.  It  has  the 
same  wild  tone  of  despair  as  that  at  Macon. 

"Words,"  ho  says,  "will  not  now  avail 

You  must  consult  your  heart:    perform  more 

men  can  give,  and  all  will  be  well."  In  his 
foolish  fury  Jefferson  Davis  calls  his  loyal 
fellow-citizens  of  the  l/nitcd  States  "  deniers  of 
the  rights  of  men,"  while  he  and  the  world  know 
that  the  only  reason  for  (he  war  which  he  wages 
upon  the  Government  of  his  country  was  that  it 
was  secured  in  the  future  to  Liberty  and  equal 
rights.  He  and  his  associates  rebelled  to  save 
slavery.  They  now  declare  it.  was  for  independ- 
ence, and  because  of  incompatibility.  But  the 
independence  they  seek  is  for  the  purpose  of  per- 
petuating slavery,  and  the  incompatibility  I  hey 
plead  is  because  of  the  existence  of  slavery. 
"We  were  a  free  and  independent  people,  in 
States  that  had  a  right  to  make  a  better  Govern- 
ment when  they  saw  fit,"  says  Davis  ;  and  his 
Lieutenant,  Stephens,  declares  that  they  de- 
signed that  better  Government  to  rest  upon  the 


TIIK  SAME  RECORD. 


Ins 


;  of  New  York  Mr.  ! 


(FORD  E.  Church 
hy  any  one  should 
George  H.  Penw.-lton  :  his  actions 
ecords  were  the  same  as  the  records 
and  position  of  George  B.  M'Clellan." 

If  this  be  true,  General  M'Clellan  is  of  the 
political  school  of  John  C  Calhoun  and  Jef- 
ferson Davis,  as  Mr.  Pendleton  is. 

He  then  supports  the  extreme  doctrine  of 
State  sovereignty,  as  Mr.  Pendleton  does. 
He  thinks  that  the  States  have  the  right  to 


He  believes  that  tin.-  (.iovcrnmeni  Iia>  n 
to  defend  itself  fnjm  the  attacks  of  rebels, 
Pendleton  does. 

He  believes  the  war  to  be  atrocious  and  wick- 
ed, as  Mr.  Pendleton  does. 

He  is  in  favor  of  saying  to  the  rebels,  "De- 
part in  peace,"  as  Mr.  Pendleton  is. 

If  Mr.  Church  tells  the  truth  of  his  candi- 
date, General  M'Clellan  agrees  entirely  with 
the  rebels ;  for  if  Mr.  Pendleton's  theory  of 
rrect,  secession  is  strictly 


;  United  States  such  a  theorist,  would  make  ! 
It  is  wise  to  insist  that  the  Chicago  candidates 
Id  the  same  views,  for  they  will  be  obliged  to 
low  the  same  policy  if  elected.  Whoever 
tea  for  the  one  necessarily  votes  for  the  oth- 
,  and  they  stand  side  by  side  upon  the  Chicago 


GENERALS  AT  PLAY. 


'I  UK  Vi;V,sU>K\TS  M'KKi'H. 


and  characteiistic, 


GENERAL  SHERMAN  AND  THE 
AEMY  VOTE. 

Rpr.Ei.s  shrink  from  Sherman's  S'vonl  and  Cop- 
perheads from  his  pen.  A  foolish  story  has  been 
circulated  that  he  had  said  ninety-nine  out  of  ev- 
ery hundred  soldiers  in  his  army  would  vote  for 
M'Clellan.     General  Sherman  flank; 


JUDGE  VANDERPOEL  UPON  THE 


h,,UK  th:  in  it'  '  u;i  --<', 


Cedar  Creek,  the  Eight 


■<     ' 


■,.O.r.,il.    c..,,-..  .-.    -. .  Mil    ;.    ■!    I...  h- 
^  started  in  i.immit.     They  :n.'- 

1  hicm-im-im-  Hi.-  i.-ifciit.-n ."I  ill--  '!.. " lei'     :i.el 

u,,-.-;n-:-i:. ith"  .-T-.-l.-ii  iu.>ii<  v.     The  (.lev.-.r,- 

1      I        -a,!,    t    I  |1      I        ■ 


,-a'eV'r  the    ri    ■,".'.'.<[■'.     lUhie'  lue;    1.,,-m 
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Tansacted  on  board  of  it.  Having  to  do 
freighting,  but  what  literally  amounts 
ng  business  of  the  thousands  comprising 


I    th..-..   technical 


vc  large  impic-  ion-  of  svaling-way,  stamped 
Company's  seal,  and  1I11.11  read  over  and  tal- 
l  Ivdiou.s  mechanical  labor  often  reaching  lar 
ic  nigtit.  The  whole  of  (lie  work  in  this  im- 
1  branch  of  tin-  Company  devolves  upon  one 


THE  FRIGE  OF  A  KISS. 

ES   I  was  a  boy— a  tall.   -trapping  young  t 


In  tho-c  .lays  we  were  content  to  travel  by  the 
stage  or  on  horseback;  and  I  must  confess  I  don't 
think  we've  gained  much  by  the  change  except  ex- 
plosions, though  you  mayn't  agree  with  mo  there 


Squire,  and  the  Doctor,  and  even  the  Pardon, 
it  with  him.      He  was  a  well-educated,  Hglu- 

rievulntiouary  war;   and  though   ]..» --t  seventy 

1  .'rink  and  laugh  with  bdlows  young  enough 
■  hi-  grandsons.  Such  stories  us  he  used  to 
of  his  own  bravery  and    hair-breadth   escapes 


large  bulky  figure,  and  red  face,  and  loud  voice, 
he  was  the  strangest  contrast  to  his  daughter  Me- 
Itctabel— Hetty  every  one  called  her.  She  was  like 
some  slender  white  lily  in  those  days,  and  her  voice 


little  hands  busy  with  it  I  y 
:  for  her;  and  she  said,  "1 
kind  to  take  so  much  troul 
e  at  all,  Miss  Hetty,"  I  s 
And  then  she  blushed,  and 
o  my  face,  though  I  don 


rTrabb's.  Two  or  three  time,  I  felt  like  nulling 
,ck,  or  running  off  somewhere:  but  I  screwed  my 
urage  to  the  sticking  point  and  got  to  the  door. 
m  not  sure,  though,  that  I'd  have  made  up  mv 
ind  to  go  in  if  she  hadn't  been  sitting  there  on 
e  porch  reading  her  prayer-book.      She  put  it  ill 


day.  There  was  a  home-made  carpet,  red  and  yel- 
low stripes, on  the  floor;  and  a  mahogany  tea-table 
you  could  see  your  f/uce  in  between  the  windows; 
and  all  about  the  room  was  wainscoted  and  painted 
blue  about  as  high  as  your  waist.  Above  that  was 
whitewashed.  The  mantle-piece  was  higher  than 
your  bead,  and  had  plated  candlesticks  and  a  tea- 


■  ■y  were  -.wect-bcurt,.  The  chairs 
und  were  painted  black',  and  t 
ndov.  -papers  fied  up  with  tassels  a 


ol  all  her  pretty  eye,,  looking  down  at  the  stripes  in 
the  carpet. 

"  It's  a  nice  evening,  Miss  Hetty,"  I  said,  to  say 
->.iii<uliiug.  as  I  ought. 

"  Very."  she  answered.  "  I'm  always  glad  of  a 
bright  Sunday,  Bain  kecpsthe  people  from  church, 
and  makes  it  dull  besides,"' 

"  I  saw  you  in  church  this  morning,"  I  said. 

"I  saw  you  too,"  replied  Hotty,  and  then  there 
was  silence.     She  plaited  her  apron  strings,  and  1 

'*  I  see  .you've  plenty  of  flowers,  Miss  Hetty,"  I 

nations',  T  thought  I'd  bring  you  a  few,  if  you'd  ac- 
cept them ;"  and  I  banded  her  my  nosegay.     She 


flower-  and  seeds,  and  gardening  f, 
and  sat  there.     And  she  told  m 


3  useful  to  her  fat! 
I'd  been  away  so  1 


were  my  daughter  I'd  not  scud  you  to  school  away 
from  me  one  day."  And  then  I  was  so  conscious 
that  I'd  made  a  silly  speech  that  I  said  "good- 
night" in  quite  a  short  way,  and  wished  the  earth 

That  was  my  first  visit  to  Hetty,  hut  not  the 
last.  Pretty  soon  I  went  up  to  see  her  every  Sun- 
din'  night,  and  watted  on  her  t.>  singing-school,  and 
had  got  so  that  1  could  talk  in  my  natural  voice— 
the  first  night  it  was  only  a  queer  husky  growl— 
and  could  express  my  own  ideas,  such  m  they  were, 
in  something  like  comprehensible  language. 

Hetty  had  read  more  than  I  had  over  heard  of. 
She  was  well  educated  for  a  girl  in  those  days,  and 


u id  countrified  to  suit  her.  lather  knew  where  I 
vent  Sunday  nights,  and  laughed  about  my  going 
.parking;  hut  mother  was  anxious.  She  thought 
hat  Hotty  was  not  just  the  girl  for  a  farmer's  wife. 


at  neighbor  Welcome's 
kept  us  np  all  night,  £ 

fields  were  in  the  gray  t 
and  stars  just  fading  out  of  sight,  and  the  dew,  like 
diamonds,  on  every  spear  of  the  long  grass  !  I  had 
offered  Hetty  my  arm,  and  the  dear  little  hand  lay 
like  a  snow-flake  on  the  black  cloth.  Something 
not  myself,  I'm  sure,  for  I'd  not  have  dared  to — 
made  me  suddenly  stoop  my  head  and  kiss  the 
pretty  fingen 
■     ;  face  to  face  quite  still,  wit 

■oh,  Hetty!"  I  said,  "plet 


light.  Mill,  i 


say  I  might  not  have  that   little  hand  to 

is  in  me  to  like;    but,  Hetty,  for  Heaven's 
sake  try  to  like  me  enough  to  he  my  wife.     The 

nd  handsomest  fellow  in  the  world  couldn't 
be  fonder  of  you  than  I  am." 

She  wouldn't  look  up.      She  wouldn't  speak.     I 

it  when  I  put  my  arm  about  her  she  did  not  seem 
gry,  nnd  I  drew  her  to  my  heart  and  held  her 

there  long  enough  to  kiss  her  twenty  times:   and 
,-e  walked  on  over  the   fields,  and  1  thanked 


you,  but  I  can't  .-pare  her  yet,  and  you  are 
oimg  enough  to  wait  a  couple  of  years;  so  it 
ittled  that  we  should  be  married  two  years 

from  that  time  on  my  Hetty's  nineteenth  birthday. 

;he  better,"  said  the  old  folks,  and  Hetty  was 

t ;  but  I  felt  anxious  to  have  her  all  my  own. 
as  ,o  lovely  that  I  fancied  even  man  in  the 


and  that's  a  prclt_\   heavy  .-lake,  1 


She  put  silly  notions 
it  Hetty  only  laughed  a 


.  her.     Why  1  nev< 

smiled— she  wasn't  troubled  by  bashfuluess;  ai 
ul'icr  a  while  I  found  myself  talking  to  her  a  grei 
deal,  and  thinking  very  often  how  pretty  she  wa 
Once  or  twice  Hetty  was  silent  and  a  little  pa 
after  the  parties  and  husking-l'rolies  where  we  in- 


One  day,  or  evening  rather,  I  had  been  dancing 
wilh  this  Southern  girl,  and  was  about  to  leave  her 
whrii  she  gave  a  little  laugh  and  said, 

"  1  thought  you  had  staid  quite  as  long  as  you 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  I  asked. 
'■  Ob  we  all  know  whose  apron-sfriug  i/vu  are  tied 
to !"  Bhe  replied.      "  I  only  wonder  you  dare  leave 

"I  dare  do  any  thing  I  choose,"  said  I. 

"  No,"  she  laughed,  "  you  daren't  dance  the  next 
three  dames  with  me." 

"  But  I  will,"  said  1 ;  and  I  sat  down  beside  her. 
I  saw  her  eyes  glitter,  and  I  did  not  dare  to  look 
toward  Hetty.  Soon  the  music  struck  up,  and  we 
had  another  partner.  1 
ite  hand,  but  I  could  not 


.■■i\i,.d  him 
bring  my.-c! 
oid\  three  i 


mes  with  Miss  Princely, 
ui  I  thought,"  she  said,  ^ 


Mv  heart  gave 
lose  wo,-,].,  lh„| 
lose  to  her  all  su 
bout  it,  I  knew,  for 


tenuined  to  show  her  that  I  was  my  own  master. 

When  I  lett  her  at  last,  she  said:  "I  am  going 
away  the  day  after  to-morrow  for  good.  If  you  dare 
come  over  and  see  me  to-morrow  evening—" 

"  I'll  be  there,"  I  said,  and  then  I  went  in  search 
of  Hetty.  She  was  not  there.  Dr.  Bray  and  his 
wife  had  gone  home  early,  and  she  had  gone  with 
them  in  their  gig. 

I  did  not  stay  long  after  that. 

The  best  part  of  that  night  I  passed  walking  up 


Hetty  wa,  .-o  go,"'  and  -wi 


K'-   lime  rhan  il   lake,  to  tell  of  it.- 

When  I  reached  the  house,  old  Trabb  was  taking 
supper  by  himself.  "  Looking  for  Hetty?"  he  asked. 
■•  She's  wff  .spending  the  afternoon  somewhere  ;  took 


t separated  by 

oghidtosee  you,"  she  said. 

I  looked  prettier  than  ever.      Then  she 


"  Oh,  you  men  !"  she  said,  coqucttishly.  "  But 
dp  you  know  my  poor  little  bones  quite  long  for 
homo  again  ?  It  is  growing  chilly  here  as  autumn 
advances.  My  hands  are  quite  chapped,  and  my 
lips,  just,  look  at  them."  She  pursed  them  up  in  a 
very  tempting  way  and  I  bent  forward. 


and  just,  then  turning,   I  saw  in  the  moonlight  a 

divided  the  two  gardens.      There  for  a  moment  stood 
Hetty  looking  at  us  both.     The  next  I  saw  it  sink, 


Villi     lll'lh 

Hov 

sh  ■  s:c 

The 


te  has  fainted." 
How  much  she  heard  I  never  knew,  but  I  know 

■■  saw  me  kiss  that  girl. 

day  a  farm-hand   brought  me  a  little 


Those  cold  words  only.      Five  hour.,  afterward  I 

dollars  in  my  pocket  and  a  bundle  of  clothes  on  a 

stick  over  my  shoulders. 

A  vessel  was  about  to  sail  for   England  when  I 
reached  New  York,  and  I  shipped  before  the  mast. 

a  land.      I  never  ibrgut  Hetty,  and  I  knew  I  never 


and  had  no  chance  of  hearing. 

I'll  not  make  my  long  story  longer  by  telling  of 
mv  adventures  at  sea.  or  how  we  eame,  after  I  was 
first  mate,  to  fall  in  with  a  pirate  on  the  high  seas. 
We  beat  him ;  but  I  was  wounded,  and  they  took 
mc  up  for  dead.  I  lived,  however ;  and  though  I 
had  lost  a  leg,  and  had  a  great  scar  across  my  cheek, 


i  long  illness,  I  longed 


York  I  traveled  to  my  native  place.  I  was  thirty- 
six  years  old  on  the  day  when  I  limped  through 
Butler,  where  the  stage  stopped,  and  saw  the  garden 
iu  which  I  had  given  Miss  Princely  that  kiss  which 

could  have  wept,      Butler  and  o 


Onlvtwo  or  t 

aiioihrr    .-i.-.i'v 

U..t.d,  W.lr. 

11  Is  old  Mr 

"Yes,  Sir," 

1  hough   il,.,V. - 

"He'll  not 

I  kn,v,  the 
it.  The  hall; 
I  looked  into 


:  they  were  almost  one. 

but  there  was  a  sign— The  Town 
bb.    A  boy  was  lounging  at  the  door. 
Trabb  living  vet?"  I  asked. 
said  the  boy  ;  ''and  he's  right  smart, 


Its  walls 


did  know  the  form  that  stood 
there— the  slight,  fair  woman,  with  her  hands  of 
golden  hair— Hetty  — older,  but  not  altered  — the 
sweet  girl  changed  to  a  lovely  woman.  She  bent 
over  the  chair  in  which  her  old  father  sat,  and, 
standing  there,  I  heard  him  speak,  his  tones  tliln- 


cR'd,     'I'm   too  c 


re  I  die." 


i  thirty-five." 

■  A  mere  child  yet,"  said  the  old  man.      "And 
i   might  have  been  married  twenty  times.      I 

iuess,  and  we'd  live  together.     Make  up  your 
id  to  marry  him." 

'  I  can't,  papa ;   indeed  I  can't  marry  John  West- 

'  I   can't  see  why  you  should  throw  your  life 


to  spend  it  with  you. 


"The  sea  can  not  give  up  il 


■   threshold  and  stood  I 


:r  we  sat  alone  togethei 


so  many  years,  to  coin.'  between  you  and  a  bettei 
man.  But  I  am  very  selfish.  Can  you  forget  11k 
bitterly-repented  folly  of  an  hour  enough  to  forgivi 
and  bless  a  man  who  loves  you,  and 
loved  you,  better  than  his  life  ?  Will  \ 
pled  sailor's  wife,  Hetty,  or  m 
way  again,  and  bea: 
I  waited  for  my 


RETALIATION. 

In  1845  I  was  attached  as  surgeon-major  to  ttio 
military  hospital  of  Constantino.  This  hospital 
rises  in  the  interior  of  the  Kasbah,  over  a  precipice 
of  from  three  to  four  hundred  feet  in  height.  It 
commands  at  once  the  city, 
and   the   vast    plain   beyond. 


indow,    lett    <.p-n    to   in-piiv   the 


from  my  window, 
reezes  of  the  evening,  I  could  see  the  v 

ivens  soaring  around  the  inaec.  ssihle  el  id's, 
withdrawing  i\n-  the  night  into  their  iis-ures 
evices.  I  could  easily  throw  my  eig.tr  into 
munel,  which  flows  along  the  foot  of  the  giant 

Im  of  my  studies,  till  the  evening  bugle  and 
,   repeated  by  flu-  echoes  oi  the  fortress,  called 


or  to  the  petit  verre  do  cognac.  At  the  lime  I  am 
now  speaking  about  thai  was  called  wanting  in 
esprit  de  corps,  but  my  gastric  faculties  did.  not  per- 
mit inv  having  that  kind  of  "esprit."  I  occupied 
myself  there  with  visiting  my  patients,  prescribing 
and  dressing,  and  then  I  retired  to  my  room  to  make 

dow  contemplating  the  wild,  gloomy,  savage  scene 


■  Welcome,  Doctor'  Delighted  t. 
luaintauce.  You  are  tired,  I  am  s 
(  will  introduce  you  to  the  '  Cercle. 

The  "Cercle"  at  Constantino  wa- 


November  5,  1864.] 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


Gorcon,  a  glass  of  absinthe  for  me,  fall  to  the  brim ; 
be  attentive.     Your  health,  Doctor!" 

"Yours,  Lieutenant!" 

And  so  I  was  forthwith  in  the  good  graces  of  this 
strange  man.  But  it  is  needless  to  tell  you  that  the 
intimncvdid  not  lust  long.  Castagnac  had  habits 
dally      ' 


I  annni^:  the  hospital  p 


One  morning,  as  I  was  entering  into  Caslugnne' 
room,  I  saw  Dutertre,  who  was  marly  convalescent 
hastening  after  me  along  the  passage. 

"Doctor,"  be  said,  faking  me  by  the  hand,  ,l 
have  come  to  ask  you  a  favor.     Will  you  give  me 

lj  Any  thing,  my  dear  friend,  but  that.  The  fe 
ver  is  still  raging  in  the  town,  and  I  can  not  expose 
you  to  a  relapse. 


1  good  friend.      In  anothe 


He  withdrew,  evidently  deeply  chagrined.  I  was 
orry,  but  could  not  help  it,  hut  on  turning  roum" 
.-as  surprised  at  seeing  (.'asragnac  lollowing'f  he  re 
[ring  Buitor  with  a  strange  look. 
'•  What  was  Raymond  asking  for?"  he  inquired 
"Oh,  nothing!  he  wanted  to  go  out,  but  I  coul 


inv  impressions  till  1  had  visited  all  my  patients. 
It  was  not  till  that  was  accomplished  that  I  directed 
my  steps  to  Dutertre's  room.  I  knocked;  there 
was  no  answer.  I  entered ;  there  was  no  one  there. 
I  inquired  of  the  hospital  attendants ;  no  one  had 
6een  him  go  out.  Summoning  all  my  courage,  I 
went  next  to  Castagnae's  room.  A  glance  at  tho 
window  satisfied  me  that  two  panes  were  broken. 
"It  blew  hard,   Lieutenant,  lust  night,"  I  re- 

Castugnac  lifted  up  his  head,  till  then  buried  in 
his  bony  hands,  as  if  in  the  act  of  reading.  "  Par- 
blcu ! "  "he  said ;  ' '  two  windows  broken,  only  that ! " 

'■Your  mum,  Lieutenant,  appears  to  he  more  ex- 


dov.  ..pen 


mpereeptiblemu-cnlar  contraction  fur- 

niiiinga  look.it  rue  tl.it  1  fell 

ing  out  I  turned  hack  suddenly,  as  if  I  had  forgotten 
to  ask  a  question: 

"Hy-the-by,  Lieutenant,  has  Dutertre  been  to 

A  shudder  passed  through  his  gray  hairs. 


me,"  he  interrupted, 


,  then? "persevered 


Castagnac  .-aid  no  more,  but  resumed  his  recum- 
bent position,  with  a  grim  smile,  I  was  almost  about 
to  say  a  diabolical  expression  of  countenance,  which 
I  could  not  account  for,  but  which  filled  me  with 

strange  apprehensions. 


ling  through  the  semi-obscurity.  They  were  wait- 
ing Fill  I  had  done.  . 

I  rushed  horrified  to  the  window  and  drove  the 
rapacious,  birds  away,  like  so  many  great  dead  leave- 
carried  off  by  the  night  wind.     But,  at  the  very 

'-■"'.■  -  ■  --|-»  =  -  -I-  in  ■;■<  I,  pth  of  the  abyss.  I  stopped, 
and  putting  my  head  out  of  the  window,  held  my 
breath  so  as  to  catch  the  sounds  more  distinctly, 
CastagnaCe  room  was  immediately  over  the  amphi- 

width,  covered  with  broken  pottery  and  bottle*   the 


.  im|»-tii..  ity  t 

V,k.  II    "1.IS3.  / 

; s  shroud  I. 


.]..!(.:,  ,|,|,[„riK 


n  the  deep  silence  of  night 


Ha-  ligbi.  and.  wending  my 
to  my  own  room,  I  went  to  bed.  To  sleep, 
rer,  was  out  of  the  question:  all  night  Ir.ng  [ 
auuted  by  tliose  lamentable  ;-ighs  and  by  1li.it 


mud.  and  it  wa>  with  r 1 1 ■  -  great' -t  possible  t 
liit  they  were  recovered  by  letting  down    u 

The  catastrophe  furnished  subject  of  conversation 
)  the  officers  of  the  garrison  for  two  or  three   ' 
nd  was-  then  forgotten.     Wen  exposed  to  perish 


not  walk  abreast— a  mere  cloaca,  yet  crowded  with 
industrious  persons  of  many  nations— Moors,  Ber- 
bers, Jews,  Copts,  and  Arabs.      Suddenly  Si.      "" 


"  Fatima  can  speak  1-jvnch,"  he  replied,  without 
turning  his  head. 

The  door  was  opened  by  a  Nubian  slave,  who,  let- 
ting me  In,  as  quickly  shut  it  against  the  kawaji. 
She  then  lead  the  way  to  an  interior  court  paved 
with  mosaic  work,  and  upon  which  several  doors 
opened.  The  slave  pointed  to  one,  by  which  I 
tered  a  room  with  open  windows  shaded  by  silken 

mul  eoyered  tin-   floor,  while  Mish' i  ol  "viol 

ored  Persian  .-Iiawh  lined  the  divan,  at  the  e> 
ity  of  which  sat  I'alima  hen-elf,  her  eyes  vei 
long  dark  la.-bes,  .straight  and.  small  nose,  p. 

"Ooine  in,  Lord  Taleh,"  she  said;  "Sid 
mayun  has  told  me  of  your  visit.  You  are 
enough  to  iniere--t  youn-elf  in  the  fate  of  poi 
tima,  who  is  getting  aged— yes,  she  will  sc 
en!  theageof regret;-  and  \ 


,vas  repulsive.      He  soon  detected  it, 
was  awakened  on  his  side. 
s  that  I  suspect  him,"  I  said  to  my- 
as  sure  of  it  I  should  be  a  lost  man— 


My  po.itio, 
Mebt  of  hi 


Fatima  by  name.      I  thoug 

The  perusal  of  this  letie 
It  was  brief,  merely  making  an  appointment,  but 
what  revelations  in  the  name! 

"What,  then,  those  exclamations  of  Castagnae's 
in  his  tits,"  I  said  to  myself,  "had  reference  to  a  wo- 
man, and  Dutertre  had  also  relations  with  her.  It 
was  to  keep  this  appointment  that  he  had  asked  my 
leave  to  go  out!  Yes,  the  note  is  dated  the  3d  of 
July.  The  very  day.  Poor  fellow,  not  being  able 
to  get  out  in  the  day,  he  ventured  forth  by  night 
by  that  frightful  road,  and  Castagnac  was  awaiting 

As  I  was  thus  reflecting  I  had  arrived  in  front  of 
a  vaulted  building  or  archway  open  as  usual  to  the 
wind,  and  where  an  old  patient  of  mine,  Sidi  Hu- 
mayun  by  name,  distributed  coffee  to  a  few  scanty 
I  determined  at  once  to  consul;  this 
took  my  place  on  the  matting  by  the 


1  me  with  surprise 


■  i, p.  stroked  tin  ir  l.eards.  and 


t  kills.     Do  not  see 


"Sidi  ILnm:,vuii,  my  re-. .he  i; 


''■«'. II  lh.-n  -in 

h  is  your  will,  I.onl  Ta 

:on»e  back  to-morr 

,  the  same  hour. 

Kn 

tn 

ou :  Fatima  mak 

You  may  imayitl 

1*1 

-HV.lit.'ll    tl.0  ."ipilll 

■  Who  told 
king  al    m  ■ 

■No,      fin; 


'eply,    but,   recovei 
face,  Fatima.      1 1; 


i.'    pieeipiee   of  vile    Ka-bab.     .lie  whom. 
,i'd  her  great  eyes  in  surprise. 


ABOUT  "LITTLE  THLVis." 


1  himself  at  night  upon  t 


Scarcely  had  [ 
Oriental  rose  up 

gloomy  passion. 


myNubi 
to  her,  ' 


Nearly  all   great  things  spring  from   1 
That  is,  as  I   used   to  learn  at  school,  t 
hing   self-evident.     A  big  man   : 


(  rhi 


,  Fatima?"  I  said,  aston- 


11  Of  whom?     Of  C;\-\ ■:■■ ■! 

at  the  hospital.     Well,  give  1 
,-retch.     He  made  in,-  write  i 


..  but  I  k,,riv  ,1.. i  I  a-ta:_M, 
When  1  refused  he  deela 
of  ib.  hospital  to  beat  me  i 
Mere  is  his  letter." 

1  forth  from  Fatima'.-  with  a 
esohnion  was  soon  made.  A 
1  ascended  to  the  Ka-I>ah,  et 

I   knocked  at  Ca-lagnae's  do, 


'My  dear  Sir,  "I  answer 

' '  she  was  eight  stone,  n 
The  other  day  a  po. 

stockings.      I  stood  wab 


if  I  should  ever  have 
had  taken  in  to  dinner, 
ied  her,  a  small  person, 
"small  beginnings  often 
ey  have,  Sir,"  he  said; 
the  is  nearer  eighteen." 


i  matters,  I  a-ked  v.liv  she  m-oded  ,,.  sm.iil 
;  why  she  did  not  leave  it  till  the  hole  was 
.eh  larger,  and  then  have  a  good  mend  all  at 
She  looked  at  me  just  as  if  *],e  thought  I 


had  written  to  Fatin.a.  lie  turned  pale,  and 
ing  look,-.!  at  it  for  a  second,  made  a  movenie 
if  to  throw  himself  upon  me. 

"  If  you  make  a  step  toward  me,"  I  said,  pi 
my  band  upon  the  hilt  of  my  sword,  "  I  wil 
you  like  a  dog  !  You  are  a  wretch.  You  hai 
sassinated  Dutertre.  I  was  at  the  amphithe 
heard  all.  Do  not  deny  it!  Your  conduct  to- 
ward that  woman  is  infamous:  a  French  officer  to 
lower  himself  to  such  a  degree  of  infamy !     Listen  ! 


mains  within  you  kill  y -self!       I   grant 

to-morrow.  To-morrow  liy  seven,  if  1  tind  i 
living.  I  will  myself  take  yen  before  the  c 
dant  de  place." 


ave  the  hospital  under  any  pretext  \<lin 
ace  Castagnae's  guilt  had  been  lender. 
lie  I  had  become  pitiless.  I  felt  that 
o  Raymond,  llaving  procured  u  tore 
:  spahis  use  in  their  night  carousuld, 
closing  j 


large  sluice-gate  kept  t 


shut  myself  up 

strung  doors  with  doublo  bars. 

sition  at  the  v.indow,  inhaling  the  fresh  brcezoof 

the  evening,  and  thinking  over  the  horrible  drama 

iu  which  I  was  called  to  play  so  prominent  a  part, 

till  night  tame  on.     Some  hours  had  passed  thus, 

heard  stealthy  sLep.-.  descending  the  staircase.    They 


il-    ■      .'    the!     I,  .1   I  I -_-|.l     I 

kn-'V.ii  Mould  be  sure  to  lc 


were  lollowed  In   a 


.iL-J-l  ; 


door.    No 

.  keyhoie 


,   till  i 


;   of  a  ting.  r. 


■  th.iui.ht 
t   ol'sbiu 


lt.it  what  would  h 


■■  did   ■  move,  but  an.sw.-red  me  with  iron 

d.  ah!  vou  are  there,. Doctor;  I  thought  s 


:ratcbed  off  the  lip  hi 

-ii-es  from  a  little  «oun.1  thai  wa 

lin  the   iiu.-t  valuable  animal,  anc 


shelter  Lo  thousands  of  birds  and  beasts,  hiding  i 
s  branches  the  gentle  dove  or  the  poisonous  sei 
■nt.     Truly  great  things  have  little  beginning; 
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J  UK   [JOVE  IN  HEE  NEST. 


Il-sflll 


■elulit. 


Anrjels  guurd  their  sister  t 

Would   they   wake    her   should.   :i-]iroi 

Bearded  mortal  ope  the  door? 
Stealthily  a  pace  advancing, 

it. mud    llie    lusf-ill;    rk  .  |.cnc,-    dmici 
Oh,  the  .irbt  divine,  entrancing. 

Haunts  my  dreams  for  evermor 
Flushed  ns  May's  young  wealth  of  1 
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girl  m.  suddenly  ami  unexpectedly ,  tha'  si; 
quite  dazed  and  stupcfio-i  by  iIju  vague  co 
injj;  thoughts  whicll  chased  each  other  tli 
her  brain,  leaving  no  lixcd  or  definite  impr 


dreadful    wurd.- 


by  the 

threats?     What  did  she  mean   by  speaking 

sis,  of  Lily  as  her  "legacy?"  And  then  the 
terrible  words  about  her  father!  As  Lily  s 
in  her  mother's  dressing-room  at  the  circus,  ti 
ing  to  beguile  the  time  with  some  purposeli 
piece  of  embroidery,  these  distracting  thougl 
crowded  ujion  her  palpitating  brain, 
her  nenibling  soul  \ 
She  had  had  an  i> 
the  afternoon  to  thr 


alpimring  brain,    and  tilled 


pelled  by  a  cold  '     ' 


word.     Poor  Lily' 


-in,  she  had   tried   to  realize  to  h.rselt'wh; 

_-iils  talked  about  their  pa;  .,  ;  and  mamma 
I  bragged  nbout  them  :    Imw  rich  their  pap: 


.,„:    ho,    ,-iel, 

'•','.' r  '!,■!■ 

mammas  l'uvi 

o  holidays. 

cast,  whom 

ght  her  there, 

lie!   1    II   he, 

kind  ...  . 

i-VI'eelioeN 
id  had  told 

love.     Maryg 

■alu's-  in  ihe  wood,  and  of 

jve  her  ;i  hind  i.i.pa  and  mamma;  and, 
d  nuf  atlaM.-lc.ouM  fall  nnoapb-a-au. 

,..  and  d,,am  of  the  few  kind  face*  lha- 
,1  seen  and  known,  ami  hear  again  the  |b,v 

rhiit  had  sunken  to  lier  geutlv  and  kin-Ik 
now  she  bad  awakened  from  all  her 
s  and  all  her  hopes.      Her  father,  she  had 

:  and  her  mother  was  the  unloving,  co!d- 
d  fury,  who  was  at  that  moment  perkim- 
.-  the  ainu-ement  of  a  gaping  croud  in  tla1 
at  Ranelagh.  Poor  Lily  had  but  one 
refuge  from  the  dark  despair  of  the  situation 
•Inch  she  found  herself,  and  that  was  in 
glits  of  Edgar.     They  bad  met  once  again. 


when  she  reflected  ihal  she  was  the  daughter  of 
a  circus-rider,  ami  he  a  rich,  high-born  gentle- 
man.    Oh,  if  she  were  only  a  fine  lady,  and  his 

flections  hy  a  gentle  knock  at  the  dressing-room 

"  Who  is  there  ?"  she  asked. 

The  door  was  opened  gently,  and  a  voice  in 

the  passage  said,  timidly.  "  It's  only  I,  my  dear." 

•■Come  in,  Mr.  Kafooze,"  said  Lily;   "there 


'.vvourself.  Iwouldn'l  Inner, 
ma— if  Madame  Ernestine— hi 
don't  think  she  likes  me,  mvdc: 


when  she  came  back  for  the  whip.  It's  very  un- 
lucky to  go  back  for  things  that  way,  my  dear, 

and  I  couldn't  help  saying  it.  She's  a  very  ex- 
traordinary woman,  your  ma.  1— I  rcully  thought 
she  wmild  have  )i"i><  w  hipped  me." 

"Won't  you  come  in,  Mr.  Kafooze,  and  sit 
down  a  little:'"  said  I.ih,  for  the  astrologer  war 


K.itoo/.e  : 
,nt   anaid. 


my  dear,  she  hasn't  a  very  good  temper.  Be 
people  ean't  hell-  it  ;  it's  all  owing  to  their  st; 
and  folks  can't  help  their  stars,  you  know." 

"Did  you  want  to  -ay  an;  thing  partieula 
me,  Mr.  Kafooze?"  Lily  asked. 

"  Yes,  my  dear,  just  one  word.  You  said  ; 
didn't  know  what  star  your  mother  was  born 


•No,  1  doi 


all,  Mr.  Kafooze,  or  I 


vciy  Lapp'. 


would,"  said  "Mr.  Kafooze.     "It's  a  pity  yoi 
don't  know,  though,  for  1  might  be  able  to  tel 

von  something  about  the  future." 

"Can  you  read  Che  future,  and  tell  what'; 

going  to  happen,  then:-'"  Lily  asked. 


a  prophetic  almanac  t 


ail    a-Mire    ,ul 
ks    ill    hand- 


■  ba.ksof  Mr.   VI    Va.i.-Tj    ■■ 

■  py-book.,   I'm  sure    t  don 


it'll  ua-u'i 
,  r-aml  the 
m-w  what  [ 
ig  i  he  siars. 
1  d->.      And 


aph.     It  says:  L  Yesterday  the 


sought  to  lose  l,,.,-,  umi  leave  her 

thoughts  throbbing  in  her  hewilde 
lonely  child  would  hide  her  head  u 

cloth^ -,  and -bed  bitter  tears.     She 


jht,  long  after  her  companions  had  gone  to 
a,  -Ik  lay  awake,  repeating  her  prayers  over 
over  agaiu,  uokuig  God  to  imij.c  her  ^ood 


vies  touch  i  b.-r  si-me  unie  with  stone-  and  sticks 
and  several  of  them  were  severely  wounded.    The 

one.     For  the  I Oth  of  March  I  said:  'Theoppo- 

grcat  warn.  k  A,.  1, 
of  April  of  the  folio w'.ig  jear,  the  Times  an- 
nounced .he  de:  th  of  Lieutenant-Colone.  Bol- 
derby,  of  the  Somersetshire  militia.  One  of  my 
predictions  was  fulfilled  to  the  very  day.  The 
aspect  of  Neptune,  my  dear,  enable, I  me 
d.,t  that  -Ikm-  w.a.ld  be  disaster  at  sea 
of  September,  and 

"  No,  Mr.  Kufuoz< 


Lily  answered,  "  but  I  d 
■I  think  I  am  nineteen." 
m  I"  said  Mr.  Kafooze,  " 


Ami  Mr.  Kafooze  closed  the 
nan    hi  "'stars'  an-i\c.ih\'  v!!' 


good  humor.     She  was  quite  radiant  with  satis- 
faction.   M' Variety  had  brought  to  her  more 

"I  am  going  to  give  you  a  benefit,  countess, 

The  countess  was  not  overjoyed  at  first,  for  she 
had  had  some  experience  of  benefits.  There  were 
benefits  and  no  benefits.     M 'Variety  interpreted 


real  thing,  bona  fide,  fair  share  of  the  receipts, 
and  no  expenses.    Come  to  my  room  after  your 
periormanee  and  I'll  tell  you  all  about  it." 
It  was  very  necessary  for  Mr.  M'Varicty  to 

'VThat  sort"  was  a  benefit  winch  M -Variety  com- 
pelled all  his  people  to  take.     It  was  written 

down  in  the  bond  :  so  much  a  week  and  a  bene- 


all  his  people  taking,  i 


The 


the  money.  The  outside  public- 
would  probably  regard  a  transaction  of  this  kind 
as  mean  and  shabby;   but  the  idea  of  its  being 

III  Bl'Variety'B  head,  or  even  the  heads  of  his 
company.     It  was  a  usage  of  the  profession, 


In  the  theatrical  body  pol. 
si  nictliing  out  of  somebod; 
sub  rosA  arrangement  which 


boards,  sandwich  fas! 
shnds  of  dirty  rags; 


.-  tleepe--  ■ 
u'r)  l,uil> 
by  some  < 

'"V'd'V' 


Theyt 
;  whereon 


the>    \ 


out-of-the-way  duM-hcnp  oil  which  to -hoot 
mortal  rubbish.  You  doubt  if  such  poor, 
idated,  degraded  tenements  can  possib 
immonal  souls.     Yet  even  these  burlr-qu 

i  begins  with  the  leading  tragedian  ami  ti 


"Would  you  call  thai 
riety  asked;  "the  circi 
the  half  of  that  is  twen 


ma."-  stat  must  lone  been  Saturn.     I  don't 

>.,■ ',,,', ','''-,  b'.'l'  -lar  to  be  Lurn'uuder.  '  The 

It  ll'uted  across  Lily's  mind  that  her  ma's  ; 
was  moat  probably  Saturn. 

"Yon  can't  tell  me  the  date  of  your  birth,  > 
you?"  Mr. Kafooze  asked. 


I  the  last  words  slowly 


ened,  in  it -lie 

ad  seen  the  mone) 

Ivinc,  l.cf.irc 

"And    mind 

'  said    M 'Variety 

"I    3 

ihc  iiiniiiigei 

made  a  merit  of 

Ithn 

"Believe  me 

Jlonsieur  Mac," 

,  "1 

retrain   from   help 

That  is  a  tiieri 

in  a  directeur,  an 

1  I  c\: 

M'Vanetv  was  grateful  for  this 

been  embraced 

y  a  boa  constrictoi 

ornB 

li._-.il 

"Well,  then, 

he  said,  "  conside 

every 

"Fort  bien,' 
day?" 

"This  day  » 

said  the  conntes 

i  "and  tho 

eck  "  suid  the  ma 

ngor  • 

"the 

lost  night  of  the 

season-Friday." 
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ied  Mademoiselle  Valerie,  a 
upulous,  pleasure-loving  net- 
.catres.  Estrangement  and 
citable.     Blunt,  like   many 

•iedone.  Mademoiselle  Va- 
lerie had  an  ambition  to  many  a  rich  English 
milord  who  could  keep  her  in  luxury  and  splen- 
dor, and  she  married  the  man  who  seemed  to 
fulfill  her  desires.  But  both  were  deceived. 
Sitting  in  his  box  and  gazing  at  her  in  her  paint 
and  smiles  on  the  stage,  Blunt  thought  ValeVie 
an  angel.  Sitting  by  his  own  fireside,  linked 
to  her  by  the  bonds  of  holy  matrimony— save 
the  mark!— and  gazing  at  her  without  her  paint 


k!,m 


nd  addressed  a 

'.'v.'k'km' 


.  ,v   -nop- 


knowing  all  his  cone 

and  witnessing  all  the  mcau  snnts  to  yvnicn  ne 

was  occasionally  driven,  she  speedily  learned  the 

had  married  a  spendthrift,  a  rone,  an  adven- 

To  Blunt,  the  discovery  that  his  wife  was  a 
selfish,  cold-hearted,  unbearable  woman,  was  a 
surprise   and   a  disappointment;    but   nothing 

never  troubled  him  ;  he  was  perfectly  indifferent 
to  the  opinion  of  the  world.  He  could  separate 
from  her,  give  her  a  maintenance — or  promise 
her  one— and  return  to  his  old,  gay,  reckless 

But  Valerie's  position  was  different.      Had 


id    ambition 


merely  despise  Blun 
her  loathing  hatred  o 


and  was  when  she  iiisi  heard 
/-bom  babe.  It  should  h.ive 
f  union.      It  was  tho  cause  of 


quered  magnificence  she  had  fallen  down— bill 
en  down,  not  to  be  lifted  up  to  the  coveted  pin 
nacle  of  splendor  and  gavety  and  pleasure,  bu 
to  be  ruthlessly  trodden  over,  debased,  degrad 
ed,   spumed   with   the    foot  of  contempt— tht 

shine  of  her  youth,  cheated  her  of  her  goldei 
opportunity,    darkened    the   high    noon   of   he: 


n-inc  lirerallv  pos-es-cd  bv  a 
nd    dkippoinied    lu-r    ol    b- 
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'  ] ,r.T  favorite   I"  r.nrli  -m-. 


fille-de-chambrc  with< 


now.     By-and-by, 


ride.       Yuil    kn..»    ll..llnm 
fur  your-  ?      I  work  for  v.. 


■>  you  s1in.ll  sup  \v 
more  good  news 


at  you   call  it— hampaire?"  the  cou 

t  was  brought  by  a  livery-servant,  m 
,he  housekeeper;  "but  he  didn't 
essage,  except  that  it  was  for  Mai 

lid  he  not  say  who  sent  it?" 
[o,  mum.  I  asked  him  if  there  was 
uts  with  it,  and  the  young  man,  whit 
)p-boots  on,  mum,  and  a  cockade  in  hi 
s  there  wasn't  no  compliments  with  it 
was  half  a  dozen  bottles  of  sparkling,  v 


ng  upon  the  gay  votaries  of 
i said;    "it is  an  elegant  pclii 


lurk!  Why.  itrain-hiek- 
n:-.  phea-am-,  Chani)^;:n. 
hoe?     Cognac.     Onebol 


■  a  hor-c-rider  had  completely  taken  away 
iehte.  and  made  her  fed  sick  ami  faint. 
■  Eat,  child,  mai- mange/  dune?"  the  conn' 


I— I  do  not  feel  Yen    well.'1 


Ml,    lall.uui.llv. 

tess.     "Iun- 

You  will    re- 


She  pr.ui red— or  (hue;  rather— tie-  bright  1 
■ling  wine  into  a  tumbler  and  pu-hed  it  to" 
he  giil.  Lily  put  the  glass  to  her  lips  timi 
Hid  Mppcd  at  its  sparkling  contents. 


ng  the  cla^  dc-peratcly,  dr; 


ly  too  glad  to  obey.  Sho  was  a 
l"  when  bedtime  came,  that  si: 
:fuge  from  her  sorrows  in  the  fo: 
i  sound  sleep,  or  in  the  unrealitii 

i  placed  on  the  side-table  for  he 


3d  retired 

luT.ln 


-he    ini;.'!il    have  begun  to  think  t  ha .'re  « 

ear  in  heaven  for  her.  -o  Mini  had  she  rep 
them  and  yet  no  deliverance— she  begai 
prayers,  but,  as  had  uficn  happened  before. 
she  was  worn  out  with  her  dragging-cha 
misery,  she  lost  herself  among  the  words, 
fell  asleep  murmuring  them. 

How  long  she  had  been  asleep  she  knew 
hut  she  was  suddenly  arou>c.d  by  a  great  j. 
of  light  streaming  through  the  ereviees  o 
door.     She  thought  lor  a  moment  that  the 


; 


the"  names  of  Milord  Carlton,  and  S 
Long,  and  the  Munini-  Grevfaitnt- 
Grcyfond,  as  sho  called  him— in  a  su 

French  dirhvrantbics  whicll  need 
peated.     They  were  about  love,  and 


knee  and  played 
great  signet-ring  i 

she  had  first  seen 
lull,  the  lent  i.i  its  month.     It 
■  lid  this  crest  nunc  here? 
Lily  estcd  h.  r.-clt  ile-iii.    I 

I. .lie,  since  sis.Ieti,  -onie  t'e-liu 
like  early   leaves,  and   tilling 

storm  of  conflicting  fl edit 

the  crest  again.  There  was 
ercd  i.n.lerncith.  It  was  " 
Fortttna?  That  must  mean 
was  •'  S,.cs   " 

Lily  tell  to  sleep  at  last,  w 


uii.ni  -it  Wiiliem  I. ..lie'. 
.1  his  -ids,  and  witli  tie 
his    finger.      It    Wns    niioi 


i:nti:i{l-:stixg  items. 


.t.     Lily  re 

.]■.   which  she  had  neglect' 
lightly  ajar. 


growing  strongei 
,/Icd   lo   el,-.. 


lii.-li  funned  it  foot-stuul,  holding  a  :;l;t- 
land.  and  singing.      Sim  bad  lighted  <-\vn 

in  the  great  ehaildelier  d.-igllcl  fur  halU 
ling  ligiil,  and.  in  the  mid-t  uf  the  gilding 


t.  It  herself  moled  to  file  spol  as  it"  by  a 
on.  She  remained  gazing  at  i.he  e>;tr: 
,■  .erne  until    the   woman    rose,  and    wii 

cadv  -[..'|'  appruiiehed  the  doui   of  her  <. 
Lily  retreated  immediately,  erept  int. 


ingly  wrapped  in  sleep.     Lily  felt  the  light,  from 
the  chandelier  in  the  other  room  streaming  full 

her  eyelashes  she  could  see  her  mother  looking 


m    the    thought    suddenly     fhishc 
brain   that    the  Wild  ^Yoman  ha 

:yes  firmly,   in   anticipation   of  ti- 


lt was  a  tierce,  t 


The  countess  seemed  to  repent  of  what  she  hat 
done.  The  moment  she  bad  kissed  her  daught.- 
she  drew  herself  up  to  her  full  height,  her  ta. . 
reddened.  Iter  eyes  Hashed  fire,  and  she  snioti 

gate  her  lips  fur  the  weakness  of  which  they  lnu 
been  guilty. 

The    countess     retired    immediately.       Lil; 


a  of  VEeho  Vuptial 

.',11  f'.-  iiiiMrsh.'l'.  nil 


i  i  r  nu^caUywVr  enn'dy 


y  going  unshayed,  and  by  neglecting  certain  of  the  or- 


hghi-  ;■•■ 


,,:,!.. I    eh 
.       Tile   ..III 


or  the  chest  of  drawers, 

-omeihing  had  ..th-nded  her.    The: 

Lily  tried  to  compose  herself  to  sleep  ;  but  sleep 

would  not  come,  she  was  too  much  agitated. 


md  perplexed,  of  Edgar.      Me  was  her  star  in 
he  dark;   the  pole  to  which  her  heart  turned 


Tliclliuiviupa-edThroiie.il 
i  that  if  she  were  only  Kd- 
>n,  her  misery  would  cease, 


caudle,    ami    tried  to  read. 

Her  attention  wandered 
;o  any  thing  excup,  the  page  upon  which  her 
jyes  were  bent— wandered  at  the  end  of  all  to 

:be  image  of  the  handsome  Edgar  Grcvfannt. 
Suddenly  her  glance  fell  upon  the  white  cov- 


'-.-  li,". 


about,  Lily  disco 
ing-glass  a  hair-brush, 
which  were  ornamented 
That  also  bore  the  figu 


Ic-Vic,    hcfulV,   i 

loi   Idl   where 


■in   i  i  "Mi  in )■■  E-l  —  i-t  hi.    .■■!.;.  Uli   avui.;  a".!,    lei  I 

...,tt   u],  Mi,.  cU»ni--1:iii<l  tiic  (,!:,:,■.  ,,f  -iiilVrin,'  \r;i-    i.c.,1..-  {„ 


■  ■     ,.   ■  I'.eei       r  1 , . ■    |ii-r    u.iiiy  ivai;   cMli    li:> -'   t"--.n 

.r-ii-w  It.leiv  ii-.     TIih  -nl  .-luiic-  r.piifft,--  tu  it-ouo  L-il( 


,-,',i:  ;,.:,,i 


'    'I..,.  !-■:.■ :      i .,,!,.  :  n,.    :  ,  ■  i|,  n,  ,, 

-utTei- tor  tln>>     "NWht"  uaie-  bit.  mil 

|.|!Ullul    til.-    - 1  ■  ■  L  V    i.l.l    .1, ■:!.!.. ll.-V     i!.].;in.,l 

1  I     n  i       I  I 


v..     ,.    Mm  .:■,..  I. 


vr-z 


''Ah'^cried  tU  general*  tlie  Capucbl" 


,i,:,:l,.  .'itim.len  .■N1,<,..-.1  !,ii,,.      T]„.  (...ntU.il  |.,  il.i-  ».„-, 
MYaLli'lti?,    lr!,'!'i,,,,.,i''lv    .t.ii'i'l„-',i,l',|1!o'.lrliV!-    ,'■'  III- 

Hehnd'not  sat  long'  l,tf-'[,''":,   h'ei.o  ,,!,,'■  i'-.V,..,r  '-id  .■■,■- 


The  \azio>u-  nl  rioiVDC..  utiv.:    L'  Io  the-  vlllnged  of  Au- 
ti.-n.um,   ArfrQcllr,,   util    Hue    P.TtP,   wiii,  li   -  lan.J   -m   tli- 

liin.'itiiil^ivf.u   fi-vor  t..  ■[,  ;tk.      Per  .-uno-  yejiio   i,.,ei 

jS'"ibS;If»?,rr£r£,bru^ 
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THE  LATE  COLONEL  GARDINER. 

s-t.mtn.lly  tlirnn.li  tun-  huiiUt:*,  folun.-l  f;.n:].i\!  ■: 

m.-inmii-  ;.u-itiini  in  hi-  |.iui.--i.,n.     IK-  v.-ln.-it-.-.i.  .1 

ilt   lllc  l-..illU'c.lilli    N\-«    ll;nil|..-lui't.'  \.ihllltl:Or.-.  .111.1 

h  cn-,'mvwl  on  tl.ii  ,,_,._.  „,,>  ..  n.n i  N',w  Y..-I: 

wi-   ;i|.|)..int"il  Ai|;ut:iiit.      After  .-■  i-in;c  -ervice   in 

it  rt'tuiTir.1  to  t;iki-  n.irt  in  tin;  mini  Mruj.'i'le  in  \  n- 

_-i..i:i.      A. lv.it  .m  (..vr.i.iNT.K  had  Urn  |.v..nu.H-il  I ■■ 

\w-t\  wlul.-  li.--jil.i-._-  In-  mum  tu  the  charge  at  thavic- 

lost  more  prominent  olhccr*,  but  none  braver,  no- 

slavery Constitution.     Having  seen  Kansas  sub- 

bler,  truer. 

.    JO.XtS.-liEC   V/.CL   1 


November  5.  -lSfi4.] 

BEFORE  PETERSBURG. 

'1 1.-   leUiniini   nil    r,|„v.„il<  a   Sms.ii- 
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THE  LATE  MAJOR  JONES. 

MAJOR  Ja> 

rcs  1'.  -Tom 

9,  the  fighting  Qi 

Volunteer,,  n-hc., 

hi  Mav,  1«3.\ 

■d  at  ths  battle  of 

l.i.  lew.     Hi 

fnlhi    an. 

t  of  the  United 

.Hid   lirili-li    1 

liermanv.   X„. 

I.-H]'.'II,1l;i'-   Im.Hi    111    U\~   ■!>>,: 


CX I0\  l;  1 ; II  i,Kl>: 


We  give 

n.l.etelir, 

re.-enting  I'nion 

.'!■'. I'„l 

lie?.     Although 

,,f  Ail.inl  i 

,  remain  1 

ther  he  nor  any 

other  of  on 

-lofll-odl 

II,,..  ,.   , 

■iv,  Uiu-1,1, 
,,..  v,li,tl, 

1   Hie  M.llll 

rn  Confeiloraev. 

or  Iron,  11, 

,1,1.  ..»■, 

|„11,,1    In    ,. 

lie..       Tli, 

I,,!,,!,.,,,, 

nuallyin, 

■a-e  as  the  press. 

heavily  on 

I.o  ..1.1.  , 

■,„„.-l,„l,|. 

The  rebel  eon- 

JalCJT.OOI,'  I1IFLE-PIT   IN  l'BOST  OF  PETliHSBOKG.-[SnETCHED  by  A.  W.  Wahbes.] 
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HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


j  IN  THE  WILDE 

ll  day  long  the  battle  raged 


All   d;i\     ill.     \\<n\<:    ti«l>:   .-i.irp-d   and   ,-wuii: 
Vt'th  iTiifti  ami  slirkk   and  I'lintiunV  t< 
Wink'  f„r  al.mii  the  iilinimuring  lines 


•   Iniilin^,  It']i--'li 

lti.Tii.-n    ..TOWIIcd    1 


Aii. I  irrini   v.it.h  M,i-ike  :nid  j  iow  !■■■-- -.ti.Hi.i 
The  stroni;-liinljL'd.  dusty  cimnoniers 

l.<-.n„-d,  ,-m-ci-.  ..n   their  idle  gans, 

And  heard  their  distant  romr;ides'  dice 

Far  to  the  rear  the  sandy  road 
Kan  northi 

Xi.  !i.ittK.--Lla 


-^wlnKI* 


li  ,,-.  ■-_|<i-.-,.i^  V.'  i    ;',--,   r^/  r 


■■  Fi:m.  j,r  DI.IRTITI.1 


I    Ml!,   ]■,       ,.       ,   ■].!,.   ■   ■,      .I-...I-1      H     I..II-,      '.R-      .■,!■. ■! 


The  ,-irU  .ue  '<,v<<,m-  ;.'  mirautu  u  c 


1  Puscv  of  '-Taking  >Lin(.-ejV:  -A  Jiief. 


ooutry  ^ontleman,  walking  In  I, In  iriinle.ii,  a. 


Were  whitened  1 

Under  a  I 

That  mada  a  green  tent  overhead, 

\.  yuiuiK  buy,  on  the  cool,  soft  grass, 
Mivtrhcd   shntfcivd   linihs   tlml    a   lied  ; 

lull  yoin.tr.  tu  wear  a  soldier's  blue, 
And  share  a  patriot's  toils  and  iV-nrs, 

Yid    s'nuii  in   llu-t   hnve  irrmvtli  ol'  soul 

And  as  he  lay  in  helpless  pain, 

Ih-  iiiau'luui:  davs  forever  done, 
ll,    r^arhed   a   t--<_-l-U-    hand    and   i-Uu  l<«d 

The  violets  dreaming  in  the  sun, 
Meekly,  in  blue-eyed  families. 

And  at  their  ihignmco  in  h:>  heart 
A  mist  of  memories  rose,  that  made 

Tl:.-   ;o\v  swell  of  Xc»    Ivn-land  hills- 


found  (h,    first  spring  violets 
i  ha;.tpv.  hnyish  days   k.ng-^oiie, 


For  bkn,  hei   bright-eyed, 

Cod  bless  and  k.-er-  him  sat'c  ahvay  ! 
A  thought  (,l   lionn-  and  mother  love, 

Ar«.!  thivndi  the  mid- May's  ^huiinir  . 
A   F_-f...i    [i>.;!.fe   M.dded     oftly   down, 


And  centred  hi  the     jlm  divine 

Of  happy  Nid nre's  sweet,  blind  trna 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
IMPORTANT  TO  ALL  INVALIDS! 


Peruvian  Syrup 

Supplies  the  Blood  with  its  Vital  Principle 
or  Life  Element,  Iron, 

.  -i,  jy.l'' '••«">■'.  uri'o-,  '.if//  :'','„. 


491  Broadway,  New  York. 


ed.    S.  C.  BUTTRE,  Publle 

DKMORKSTS  ILLCSTR 
kl-M.ikl  sT'S   iMiKi:: 

v.1,1      ),!»]<  II. I    .  ii.  i.i'  ill  ■    ,  !     \\  -    i,i, 
ll,i-    in .■..]«■!    M.ie.</.ir....       :-iikth!M    j 


J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 

THE  GREATEST  of'l'i  HiTl/NTTY  EVER  OFFERED 
TO  SECURE  GOOD  JEWELRY  AT 

100,000 

WATCHES,   CHAINS,    SKI'S    «)F  JEWELRY,    GOLD 

I'LNs,  ['.i:u:ki,i:ts,  i.oikus,  kiv;s,  i  ;i-:n  r-s 
TINS,  SLEEVE  BUTTONS,  STL'DS,  ETC., 

Worth  $500,000, 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


REDSING'S 

RUSSIA  SALVE. 

Forty  Years'  Experience 

SORES,  BURNS,  CUTS,  SCALDS,  WOUNDS.  BOILS, 

lirK-lvA-ir'i  ,?u,-Uui!l.<  X'l'l  -r'hiii.  m;:<i>,n  a:  if  b  I  H'M'ii:: 


A.  T,  Stewart  &  Oo. 


Elegant  Novelties 


up  m&  c«i:,nt&cF-th 


Broadway  and   Tenth  Street, 

VJLcSVv^Siii 

ro    KEuriREM. 

Six  Dollars  made  fivm   fitly  ci=. 

.'-  ,     ,,      '"    / 

Shults'  On^nent,  warranted  to 

15Hf: 

T\ 


NEW  POCKET  ALBUMS, 


FLAYING  CARDS. 


FlorimeL 


C.TA.DM:  i:I.\'il.     1...   :.   l'i.yj 


.v   ..'.,.  li,,r..il. 


lO  SrUNHID  I'HOI'Or.RAPHS  rOIi  $1  01.,  All.um. 
I  O  mzc  ...M  ,,-  ...rtt.1  i..  »..v  lul.lre-  ■  ..n  n  wli.1  ...  frti, 
.ii  U.  S.  Currency.      Si....|.|.     ..ilI   i '  .i.,|..,-,.,   ,   .:,  ...,i-. 


BALLROOM  YlOOMB. 

HnWE.'S  HALT-ROOM  HAND-BOOK,  coutaimuK  300 

./■.'"V.TIiil'l   I   l'l     ul     -IIIE    IS.M-i-  1;«-(>M_,   ,■■.!, iiMhin,; 


$7 


OFFICER'S 


WATCH. 


lily  fn-j-ni 


10 

!'!uU-d  />.r.(.|..  '■.,..,; 
»v.IH-.l,.ne,.n.-i,!..1., 


A  Neat  Silvfm  Wawii  hi  Heitvy  Double  Case?,  Sr: 

S!z;.-,  ,■,,„■■  ,r:  f/,..  „,,.,  ,,h„  K,v,  Crtft',  dr.,  ,.„|„rl, 
m.li. ..in-,  i-  -irh-in,  I-,,.,. .,,,,/  DuohU-r.,..:  U..k.:/,i 
Sent  Free  by  rani!  to  any  addras  for  only  $7. 

The  Imperial  Watch, 

:''.'"''!,i',!".!;'/,","'  !',,';'AV!^~,V"r:--V'7,',s!'''''',';'|,'''~,;'''' 

I.  tl  <    u.  mil   li  s.  i,  ,        :     |    |      ,   |     |      ( 

ii-l-  p--".l.,[it  \.:.i.,u',  liu:.  Wlm  ■].,,!■,  r..i,.  |„  .!.-■,.  ,i,  ,,, 


ELLIPTIC  SEWING  MACHINES. 


Broadway,  New  York. 


DR.  NEWMAN'S  TRAVELS  in  the  HOLY  X 
HARPER  &  BROTHERS, 


FROM  SAN  TO  3EERSHE3A; 

The  Land  of  Promise  as  it  now  Appears. 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS 
Have  Jttai  Published; 

HAMPER'S  MAGAZINE  FOR  NOVEMBER. 
UNPI.-TAKN    CHASE.      A    Novel.     By  T.  * 


Hm:i-i.i>    l;A)IM:iJNKl;.ll:']| 

(-iv.it  Iiriui-n  nod  IivI.luJ,  lr.-ir,..^  liil-iun.,  1|i,I!.,l':. 
.^i-miuiy,  Itnly,  .sicily,  Lsypt,  Syrin,  Turkey,  dv.-.v, 
MvitK,T|;m.l.  Tyi-.  I,  SiMii,,  |;, ,,..;.,,  Lu-uuimk,  -md  m„:. 
d.-n,      By   W.  I-kmiiu'.-ki.  Ei-.rr.riH.i:.      With   a   K-.-Mv-,^ 

Year.  Large  12mo,  Leather,  Pocket-Book  Form,  $5  00. 
READIES  SAVAGE  AFRICA.  Weatern  Africa:  being 
the   N:iiT:itiv,>  ,..f  ii  ■l'»nr  in    Iqimli.i  inl,   Siiuiline-k-ni, 

of  the  Gorilla;  on  the  LxH.ncv  ...f  i^ir'nn-  ninl  T„,l- 
i  il  t    i    I  hi  i   Hi     .\-,vr.>,     ul  ..;"  tl      i    i 

OF  CHILDREN  in  ii„; 


ilAin-.v  i.KiM,.,  (11.   A    Wu'.i:,  r.  s-.   N.i.      With   Nlu''- 
trationa.    Svo,  Cloth,  $2  00;  Paper,  $1  SO. 


1    HiN(Sn;ATInN.-; 


SI-IKE'S    U-K1CA. 


ii  iiy    :...|:i    Dn.v.-ii.i:-    l-V   Ci.i- 


III    .  M  VJ  I.lloEsE.ATAl  l.iNCTny. 


™i.      In   twoWyoh,ui,.  ■■  "'l-im'...   CI,,,  l,"'^?,!.'   I 


■'  M:iry  B-ut..ii."  •■  sj  ivi',,'  <  L-".v.:-iv," 
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U.  S.  7-30  LOAN. 


BRODIE'S 

Winter   Cloaks. 

FASHIONABLE  WINTER  GARMENTS, 

GEO.  BRODIE,  300  Canal  St.,  If.  7., 
Leader  of  Fashions. 


J  J  vn.i;i:n  n:i>     n  ui    im  \ :.\rs    n,L-  iu.l 


Tho  Improved  Hidgewood  Smoking--Case 


"'     V  .  ', 


.  S.  Government  Artificial  Leg  Depots, 

'    "■       I''    ■    ""■'"I    <  '        ■■'■'■!   ■   !■   I  ■■"!    >   M-> 


f 


IMMENSE   PROFITS. 

I      i  I  ii      I  ( 

I..I.!,  !■  |.j  ¥,.|,]-  vi. .1.].,  j.j .;'.!.-,., -li-v.       WjiI.Ii.  ■■ 

l.  : II  I  kUvr.,vi:,.'    !^-  |    v..;:  ,  lsl 


On  TUESDAYS,  THURSDAYS,  and  SATURDAYS. 

'"■II  '"'It   ^-->,  ■'■'■■I  !  =  !■■■    ^i;i,..v.|,.,iK,.a  by  idl   t-X|,t-ri.  ,„■(;., 


O    YO0    WANT    LUXURIANT 

^KKKSUIL  Ml ■_.<TAiJUKSV_.MyniJ!:,1,.Iit  «ill 


D°™S 


J  '     "    'i  '  I    1    Ml       I  i' 


iv.r 

Clubs.   Specimen  copiea 

mailed  fre 

onrec 

eiptol 

li..  !„„■,.. 

GAMES  SB  SOLDIERS. 


Dr.  Talbot's  Concentrated  Medical       I    gSfa  f^      aDMy      ^8^  ^   aca 

PINEAPPLE  CIDER,    $8  WATCH,  $1 5 


.->[»  Jn.L'ii.-M.   M  >: 


Powerful  and  Brilliant  Double  Glasses. 

rwinbility_   ct.inbiii.-d    villi 
itincUv  a   pe^on  to  knw 


f  owenui  ana  isriu 

5fi 


■"    ;•■■». '■' 


GOLDsPENS, 


I    >  •    .,    <  ,| 


Old  Eyes  Made  New. 


WHISKERS.  $1. 


The  Graefenberg  Company's 

rn.KINi:  <;a'M!<m  M'"\  , M.ir  ^iivi. 
ti   infallible  cure   l,.r  "  I  ■■•mule  ^Vulni,,-^."  iiad 

■■.."     ',:...■■:  I   i ,,  -  I  .  - 1 1  ■         ...    !...■■ 


-  I.  piTv'l    1  .Uli'h-i" 


ir!:,°ijJra8IHttCAl"-Il  %  '"i 


Printmg-Presses  for  Sale. 


Attention  Company! 


finding 

and  iiM-t-udid,  Uianyaddi 


$lfJA8|mZ|S! 


DR.  B.  C.  PERRY, 

DERMATOLOGIST, 

49  Bond  Street,  New  York, 


„e,|. 


i  PREVENTIVES  SK.'K 


Jin''  i-1,  mill  timl-  it.  v.'i'y  l...-in-lki>il  ;  says  it,  li:is  |i 

I  I         i        1   II 

B.  T.  BABBITT, 

04,06,  06,  67,  63,  70,72,  and  74  \Vu'..,in,rL.".u  M  , 


IN    MON  III 

.tV.°f S  i  o 

.1.,    »e,l 

-,..,,. 

fe!"  Au'forVSento!" 

,'-"!l  ■'""='  Wl 

Biasidreth's  Pills, 


FLAYING  CARDS! 

Playing  Cards. 

Playing:  Cards. 

BEST  THING  OUT. 


.Affisr^.us,™** 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


ii.  .'.!.  l.M.r.AviNoe. 

a  4652,  New  York  Post-Office. 


SWEET  F.A€JSS. 


HXCELSIOR  MUSI©. 

S'c^rSiS^ s  ^ ^ &0, 6  Looks 65 ct9, ' 2  Noa> 

<       ]        1  I    I        III     H  L I    I  IJ  ,        I  ,    I  I         ,    J      11  , 

1  i  i    !  Id 

1-K1.R  Hr.lhlK,  -M>~  Pjvrery. 


jllCiti.aii  l»  m-jshilv, 

mi  mi    "i    i    >   


il  i  ill  j 

isliL-Jmei   ryn  ;iect    ml       rt  tTime-Keeper.  Only$10. 
Photographic  Watou. 

witli  [.-•-.-.  [,..;  L-,il,y  ..<-ti..,u  :,  fjsii.jy  l.ii,-lu;e-,  ;ctnv  liahuuv' 
.^.i..  (■■!,■,■■,  \\;!n-„,,i.,,j  ,-,,.,!  ri|.„..i.:,.,|jel.,  (,nly  £_'5  I'm. 
Town  and  Regiment  in  the  country"  "       ^  *  ^ 


'  The  West  Indian  Hair 
Curler," 


DR.  BRIGGS'S  GOLDEN  0'DOR 


FURNITURE. 


Chapped  Hands,  Pace,  Lips,  Sunburn,  < 


,Vs!;;:; 


The  Brazilian  Hair  Curler. 

i   ■  I  *  i 

S.  S.  CHASE,  Colio^,  \.  V. 


ipil! 


I  A- NX   v.irl 


SWEAT-PROOF 
Soldier's  Money-Belt. 


1 1 .  i 


1         I  '"■  ;  ".    M     I    i  ii,.  w      i 


HARPER'S 

NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 
FOR  NOVEMBER,  1864. 

Important  to  Subscribers. 

SxUmrtbert  to  lite  MAQ&7.1SE  and  WEEKLY  vM 

.s'.<»,;,r<).r,..„.    In  ,v,)..m:„../  .^,/f.  .■,■;_,''<«,;.,  Xi/h.<-,-;>     , 


i  Ex',a  Cfj,<i,  '.,„',';.  /of  ..■  ,;/  0"b  of  Five  See. 


BROTHERS,  F 


'Harry  Hazel's  Yankee  Blade.' 

Tbc  best  Story  Paper  Published. 


■:X:\:;i;. 


Circulation  nearly  100,000. 
HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 

One  Copy  for  One  Year 4  00 

(,-nt- Copy  for  Three  Months 100 

do,  find   One.  Hollar  ,/,,',//■'■/...  r.  „.;,.   ,,,,"   \\u<:' wr  ■■:.. 


|^W»JL  W%<SU^^h 
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A   WATCH   FREE, 


PISK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 

Securities, 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


POLLAE  &  SON. 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co. 


Wm.  Knabe  &  Co., 

"'liciiji  MEDAL 


Kendall's  Amboline 


Madame 

M,     L.     MA  S, 


CLOTHING, 

45  AMD  47  CHAMBERS  STREET, 

From  their  Larg-e  Wholesale  Stocli,  Suits 
and  Single  Garments,  of  Every  De  scrip- 
— .  equal  in  Quality,  Style,  and  """  " 
-  best  Broadway  Custom  T" 
PirTT   PER   CENT. 


°°  JOhS'  EAWLIXS,*S1I> 'iiroidw.y,  K.  Y. 


Wards  Shirts 


French  Flannel  Overshirts. 


SteelBollars 


1-'; 


S.  W.  H.  WARD  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 
Vineland  Lands.    To  all  Wanting  Farms. 


GOLD  FENS. 


JUST    FUBLISHED.-OLD  ABE'S 


FOR   A   FORTUNE, 


Patent 
Molded 
Collars 


HATCH.  JOHNSON  &  CO.,  81 

St.  Boston. 

I;!.'.''':  il.j',''v,,    ..    .  r.h.,,     ,.  :'  \.  .11^;,,. 


<■':    r    ,n 


,        ^ BKO,  WAY,,  K     T  |i( 

STESE dVcOPES  &  STEREOS  C. 'PIC  VIEWS, 

°'*'"'jeHOTpGIiAl<>'<C    WlllfS 


'    'lV    '''■;-,;':'''  i'r';';.j'  'V',';  ;;'■' '. 


you  want  a  Good  Magazine? 


Atlantic  Monthly^ 


"iSniJ^liyui,  36  cent,  a  number.    Liberal  rcanetio 
Address      "?  VlCKKOE  &  FIELDS,  Boston,  Macs. 


MUSICAL  BOXES. 


Grover  &.  Baker's 
Highest  Premium 
Elastic  Stitch  Sewing  Machines, 
435  Broadway,  New  York. 

carriagesTat  bargaims 


Tn.Hmu--\V;,|..n.     'Hi.' I'  '/'';"',  "i'.    ,; ) ■ :" ,''  ■  '■'       '' 


SOLDIERS  AND    SAILORS! 


HARPER  4  BROTHERS 

°  toV"vUl'i  Il£tratlS°   l'moTc'loth,  {ft 
re-free,  on  receipt  of  price. 


S¥ttW(^H?S88 


Vol.  VIII.— No.  411.] 
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SINGLE  COPIES  TEN  C 


We 


SHERIDAN'S  VICTORY. 

:ivr  in  tlicMili'oincil  illu-ti.ition  a  re 
Hie  highly 


(  officiated,  oi  Suiul.iv,  U.  toUr  ■.';>— 
namelv,  that  ofprc jontin;:  n>  the  Secretary  of  War 
■:.;  \--.\\\  \}i--  .-.ipturvd  fruiii  the  Rebels  in  the 
liattlc  of  Cctlav  Creek.  Gcncrul  Custer  arrived  in 
Washington  on  the  Saturday  before  the  ceremony 


1.....I  < 


One  of  Hie  colors  captured  was  the  head-quarters 
flat;  of  the  late  rebel  General  ItAJisEnt.  hearing  the 
inscription,  "Ou  to  Victory!  Presented  by  Mr. 
W.  T.  Sulherlin."  A  large  number  of  the  coJors 
were  taken  by  Custer's  Division.  General  Bam- 
SEUR  was  a  class-mat':  of  General  Ccstek's  at  West 
Point,  and  as  the  former  was  dying  the  two  re- 
viewed together  the  reminiscences  of  their  cadet 


KHiiilXli  MOLPIHUS'  VOTES. 

tVr;  give  on  page  725  a 


as  follows.  The  Jir=t  suspicion  tli.it  jomethim; 
nig  was  going  on  in  regard  to  the  soldiers'  vote 
tin?  Slate  occurred  to  Mr.  Orvillk  K.  Wood, 
0  was  in  the  armv  procuring  votes  in  behalf  of 

Union  Committee  of  Clinton  County.  Pro- 
ding  thereupon  to  the  agency  of  the  State  of 
ling  the  confidence 


order,  all  forged;  altered  Union  votes,  ;o  that  sol- 
diers giving  their  suffrages  to  Mr.  Lincoln  were 
made  to  vote  for  General  M'Clell.vn,  and  affixed 
ballots  the  names  of  -i.  k  and  wound- 
vca  of  dead  soldier.-'.  The  c-n-ph-alors 
that  a  number  of  .-ii-cni  ^  were  , mployed 


0    tW.'fd    v,,|,   ;-.   ;;ll,l    ;,    ]lU:jr    ,, 
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guilt     Ami  i 


nibia  County  was 
intercepted,  shows 
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vote   ilui.   tnunlnl-iitli    -Si\>-> 

rights  a-  an  American  citizen.     Nor  has 
)»:■<■■  n  cammed  tutlic  living.    The  Copper 


.   d.-prived   smn,. 


.  .-ettinn  s=un  ami   banded    liars- 
la  the  same  to-day— the  sign  j 


i  Jack-on',  dav-  n  c;<v  voung  man.  with  sni 

hale  and  blithe, 
nil  form   liVe  the  young  hickory,  so  tough  i 


A  dozen  for  Old   Hickory — this  rough  Novem 

They  can  not  take  the  manly  soul  that  makes  i 

man  ahvay! 
It's   thirty  years,  or   near:   to-day  I  go  to  vot 


twenty-three,  rod* 
theirs— my  i 


The  ballot-bo> 
The  ballot-box  remembers  the 
Though  in  :.i  million  only  two  \ 
of  Jackson's  day . 


the  need  had  call'd  f 


And  while  I  mused  t 
Again  itnfeem'(l  the'; 

Thank  God  it  was  nc 
cast  in  vain! 

1  go  alone  to  drop  : 
again ; 

shall  fall; 
But   though    I  go  al< 
speak  for- all! 


as  me;   they  died  as 
i  each  shall  claim  the 


If  Lincoln    I 

What   v.,,,.1. 


:   IlK-koiVs  straight  ot  l^i! 


THE  EIGHTH  OF  NOYKMi'.I-.K. 


ways  been  tho  fate  of  republics  hitherto  to  be 
destroyed  by  faction.  Party-spirit  has  over. 
powered  patriotism.  It  has  been,  therefore, 
feared  by  many  of  the  best  and  wisest  men  that 
same  peril  and 


fend  it's  existence  by  force  against 
mies  and  domestic  rebels;  or  it  is 
clare  that  John  C.  Calhoun  and  Jefferson 
Davis  and  George  H.  Pendleton  are  right, 
and  George  Washington,  Alexander  Ham- 
ilton, Henry  Clat,  Andrew  Jackson,  Dan- 
iel Webster,  and  Stephen  A.  Douglas  were 
wrong  in  their  theory  of  onr  Government.  It 
is  about  to  declare  that  the  Union  of  the  United 

ereign  powers,  in  which  the  prosperity  of  the 
whole  is  at  the  mercy  of  the  whim  or  " 


only  so  much  authority  as  they 
choose  to  allow.  That  is  to  say  that  the  United 
States  Government  may  do  in  the  State  of  South 
Carolina  just  what  South  Carolina  permits,  and 
nothing  more.  But  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment may  do  as  much  as  that  in  England. 
Therefore,  if  the  Chicago  platform  tells  the 
truth,  the  United  States  Government  is  already 
and  hopelessly  overthrown  in  each  of  the  rebel 
States.  That  is  the  end  of  the  Union.  That 
is  the  ruin  of  the  country. 

Now  the  Chicago  platform  is  the  authorized 
exposition  of  the  views  of  the  party  that  supports 
General  M'Clellan  ;  and  Mr.  Pendleton,  who- 
is  the  candidate  of  the  Chicago  party  for  "Vice- 
President,  entirely  approves  what  he  calls  "the 
beneficent  principles"  of  that  platform.  Does 
not  every  man,  therefore,  who  votes  for  the  Chi- 
cago ticket  necessarily  vote  for  the  Chicago  doc- 
trines?    Or  is  the  letter  of  General  M'Cllllan 


ble  swell  of  anarchy  which  -proceeds  from  the 
Chicago  doctrine  ? 

Yet  what  is  the  substance  of  that  doctrine  but 
compromise,  and  what  does  General  M'Clellan 
suggest  as  the  means  of  restoring  the  Union  but 
compromise?  If  rebels  refuse  to  compromise 
they  are  to  be  delivered  over  to  "ulterior  con- 
sequences"—which  means,  doubtless,  a  more  ab- 
ject compromise.  But  the  significant  point  both 
in  the  Chicago  platform  and  the  M'  Clellan 
letter  is,  that  armed  rebels  against  the  Govern- 
ment are  not  to  be  put  down  by  force,  but  are 
to  be  coaxed  or  bought  off.  That  is  equally  the 
overthrow  of  tlte  Government,  for  it  is  a  premi- 
um ii|iou  rebellion. 

Between  the  unrondili 1  and  I 


II  they  shall  decide  for  the  lat- 

untegration  of  the  Union  and 

ween  little  neighboring  States 

If  they  elect  the  former  the 

which  belong  to  a 


eneral  M'Clellai 
represent  the  eon 
in  ti  Aximi.w  Juiin 


May  God  guide  our  choice! 


THE  ARMY  YoTK  FKAUIX 


ment  enough  to  go  into  the  field  and  fight  for 

r       The  Copperheads  have  always  insisted  that 

In  Maine  the  soldiers'  voting  lawwas  passed, 
and  the  only  majorities  against  it  were  in  Cop- 
perhead towns.  In  New  Hampshire  the  law 
was  passed  by  the  Legislature  by  a  vote  of  about 
175  Union  men  to  105  Copperheads.  In  Ver- 
mont the  Union  Legislature  promptly  pas-cd  the 
bill.  In  Rhode  Island  it  was  opposed  only  In- 
itio Copperheads.  In  Connecticut  the  Copper- 
heads unanimously  opposed  it.  In  New  York 
the  Union  men  passed  a  bill  by  G5  yeas  to  59 
Copperhead  nnys.  and  Horatio  Seymour,  Pres- 
ident of  the  M'Clellan  Chicago  Convention. 


hualh 


i  th^Copperheads  desperateh- 
In  New  .Jersey  XT, nun  Union  cii 
pas-age  by  the  Legislature  of  a  v 
soldiers.  The  Legislature  ivtu> 
to    111    Union    yeas. 

WnTa  Judge  Woodward,  the  Co 

ididate  fur  Governor,  in  favor  of  v 
General  MOi.i  i  f  an  wrote  a  letter,  op- 
e  law.  The  Unionists  then  carr 
ent  to  the  Constitution.  The  gt 
■•  for  it  were  in  the  Union  countie 
iorifje-  against  if  were  ill  Copperhead 
.  In  Delaware,  where  the  Copperheads 
control  the  Legislature,  the  soldiers  have  been 
denied  the  right  of  voting.  In  Ohio  the  Cop- 
perheads steadily  and  in  every  way  0] 
law.  But  it  was  passed  bv  Union 
Mi-lained  by  the  Supreme  Court  of 
In  Michigan  in  Union  Senators  to  1 
head,  and  53  Union  to  23  Copperhead 
ntives,  passed  the  law.  In  Illinois  the  Copper- 
heads controlling  the  Legislature,  defeated  the 
law ;  and  General  John  A.  Logan,  the  bosom 
friend  of  Douglas,  is  disfranchised  because  he 
believes  as  Douglas  said  upon  his  loath-bed  • 
"  A  man  can  not  he  a  true  Democrat  unless  he 
is  a  loyal  patriot,"  and  because  he  is  nobly  fight- 
ing for  his  country.  In  Wisconsin  the  bill" passed 
by  19  Unionists  to  7  Copperheads  in  the  Senate, 
and  :-2  Unionists  to  10  Copperheads  in  the  As- 
sembly. In  California,  Iowa,  Minnesota,  and 
Missouri  the  Union  men  against  the  steady  Cop- 
perhead opposition  have  secured  the  soldiers' 
right  to  vote.  In  Indiana  the  Copperhead  Legis- 
lature refused  it. 

Such  is  the  prodigious  record.  In  every  State 
the  Copperhead  supporters  of  M'Clellan  nnd 
Pendleton  have  opposed  in  every  way  and  at 
every  stage  the  right  of  American  soldiers  to 
vote,  because  they  were  in  the  field  fighting  for 
their  country.     The  Copperheads  made  Patri- 


They  know  exactly  what  they  are  fighting  for ; 
therefore,  in  the  case  of  the  single  State  of  Ohio, 
out  of  55,000  soldiers'  votes  cast  in  October  there 
was  a  majority  of  48,000  for  the  Union.  And 
now,  as  appeals  by  the  confession  of  Mr.  J.  Fer- 
i;y,  the  Copperhead  State  Agent  for  the  Army 
of  the  State  of  New  York,  a  vast  conspiracy  was 
undertaken  by  the  Copperheads  to  forge  the  sol- 
diers' vote,  and  elect  George  B.  M;Clellan, 
the  friend  of  Vallandigham,  by  defeating  the 
honest  will  of  the  soldiers  in  the  field. 

Does  any  loyal  American  citizen  still  ask  him- 
self whether  the  Copperheads  and  their  Chicago 
platform  and  candidates  are  faithful  to  the  Union 
and  the  Government?    Was  this  universal  Cop- 

the  Legislatures,  and  this  vast  effort  at  a  fraudu- 


THE  LESSON  OF  THE  RAIDS. 

The  sudden  and  startling  raid  from  Canada 
ross  the  frontier  of  Vermont  is  a  striking  il- 
stration  of  the  practical  consequences  of  State 
i-ereignty  and  disunion.  The  rebels  assert 
at  they  are  only  maintaining  State  sovereign  - 
But  in  a  system  like  that  they  propose 
every  State  would  be  a  little  separate  foreign 


ies,  and  murders  as  those  of  the  recent  ri 
into  Vermont.  The  absolute  and  hopeless  i 
archy  resulting  from  the  triumph  of  the  rebi 
doctrine  of  State  sovereignty  can  not  be  ct 
ceived.  We  may  .judge  of  its  inevitable  tet 
ency  by  remembering  that  when,  in  the  win 


1-61,  i 


rie.n  of  their  sovereignty,  Fi.knanho  Wood,  then 
Mayor,  suggested  that  the  city  of  New  York 
might  find  it  wise  to  secede  from  the  State. 
And  then  the  First  Ward  might  have  found  it 


ire  fabric  of  social  ord<a   , 


and  disgrace.  The 
try  is  that  of  united 
Colonies  and  States.  Before  they  were  united 
there  was  no  history.  The  history  of  England 
and  France  is  the  story  of  weakness,  shame,  and 
anarchy,   until  tho  various  parts  were  welded 

glishmaii's  boast  that  he  is  a  Kentish  man  or  a 
Yorkshireman,  but  an  Englishman.  It  is  not  a 
Frenchman's  pride  that  he  is  a  Gascon  or  a 
Burgundian,  but  a  Frenchman.  It  is  net  York- 
shire or  Burgundy  that  protects  them,  that  gives 
them  importance,  that  makes  them  respected 
and  feared.  It  is  the  name  and  the  nation  of 
England  and  France  that  does  this.  The  flag 
of  their  country  is  not  a  Kentish  or  Gascon  flag 
—  it  is  the  British  and  the  French;  it  is  the 
ero-s  of  St.  George  and  the  tri-color. 

It  is  precisely  so  with  us.  The  power  of  this 
nation  in  the  world  is  not  the  power  of  Maine, 
or  Delaware,  or  Missouri,  or  California;  it  is 
that  of  the  United  States.  The  importance  of 
every  citizen  is  not  that  he  is  a  Vermonter  oi  a 
Georgian,  but  an  American  of  the  United  Slates, 
The  flag  that  defends  him  every  where  in  the 
world  is  not  the  Pebcau  ui  Louisiana,   or  ihe 


Rhode  Lsland,  it  is  the  glorious  Stars  and  Stripes. 
The  doctrine  of  supremo  State  sovereignty  plucks 
all  power  and  significance  from  that  flag.  It 
makes  it  represent  not  the  overwhelming  force 

and  resistless  army  and  navy,  but  the  ridiculous 
impotence  of  a  guerrilla  band.  The  doctrine 
of  supreme  State  sovereignty  is  national  suicide. 
Yet  that  is  the  doctrine  of  the  rebellion  and 
of  the  Chicago  tender  to  the  rebellion.  The 
Chicago  platform  confesses  the  victory  of  this 
doctrine  over  the  national  power  of  the  Union. 
General  M'Clellan,  in  his  letter  approving 
compromise  with  the  rebel  chiefs,  stands  straight 
upon  the  Chicago  platform,  for  he  proposes  to 
treat  with  those  who,  by  force  of  arms,  nssert 
State  sovereignty  against  the  national  suprema- 
cy. Should  such  a  policy  be  adopted  by  the 
people  of  this  country  in  his  elevation  to  tho 
Presidency,  every  State  would   I 


■veroign  State  lines,  ,h,es  any  man  think 
aid  escape  the  permanent  draft  which 
he  necessary  to  Jill  tho.-e.  armies?     Would 


armies?  When  Pennsylvania  and  Ohio  chose 
to  threaten  Delaware,  what  hope  or  refuge 
would  Delaware  have?  Chicago  and  Rich- 
mond aim  at  separation  as  a  means  of  peace. 
Many  a  man  in  the  North  thinks  that  a  vote 
for  the  Chicago  candidates  would  give  the  coun- 
try peace,  and  release  him  from  drafts  and  o.xa- 


Unic 


Union  alone,  is  strength  and  consequently  se- 
curity and  peace?  And  does  it  not  follow  that, 
if  the  power  of  the  Union  is.assaileo,  it  must  be 
maintained  unconditionally,  or  else  he  entirely 
overthrown?  Whoever  dictates  conditions  is 
master  of  the  field  When  once  the  Union  is 
destroyed  by  force  of  arms— as  the  Chicago 
platform  declares  is  now  the  case,  we  have  be- 
fore us  endless  wars,  taxes,  and  conscriptions; 
we  have  impotence,  ruin,  nnd  anarchy,  ending 
in  hopeless  despotism. 

Let  every  thoughtful  citi?.-ii  hear  tlies-  ilnuu 
in  mind,  and  then  vote  forM'CLELLAN  and  Pen- 
dleton, who  represent  this  policy,  if  he  can. 


STUUYS 


Good  citi/.ens  will  have  o 
tarty  which  has  most  loudly  t 
speech   in   this  campaign    has 


hose  adherents 
turbance  in  the  canvass.  Union 
been  constantly  interrupted  by  M 
tisans.  Have  Union  men  any  where  attempt- 
ed to  break  up  M'Clellan  meetings?  Union 
flags  have  been  cut  down  by  the  friends  of  the 
Chicago  platform  and  M'Clellan.  Have  Union 
men  cut  down  and  torn  M'Clellan  banners? 
Processions  have  been  attacked,  speakers  have 
been  insulted,  eve  17  kind  of  intcrfereie.e  and  an- 
noyance has  been  practiced.  Have  these  things 
been  the  work  of  loyal  Union  citizens  or  of 
M'Clellan  partisans?  Are  the  men  who  have 
declared  that,  in  certain  events,  they  will  not 
submit  to  the  result  of  the  election,  friends  ot 
Mr.  Lincoln  or  of  General  M'Clellan? 

We  do  not  assert  that  Union  men  may  not 
sometimes  have  been  guilty  of  interruptions  ol 
the  meetings  of  the  Chicago  party ;  but  we  chal- 
lenge contradiction  in  saying  that  the  disturbing 

there  has  been  any  disturbance  was  composed 

who  bawl  for  free  speech.     They  call  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States — as  we  know  in  a  cer- 

the  obscene  ape  of  Illinois,"  ami 
t.  shout  that  the  liberty  of  speech 
They  print  articles  to  favor  the 
11st  the  Government  oi  the  Guil- 


ty  al I    that  ihe   lave. I of    Ihe   pre-.-   1 

■se  things  ibev  do  with  absolute  imperii  1 

ali/ens  are  imperiled,  because  now  am 
l  man   has  been   summarily  arrested  f-. 

helping  the  enemies  of  the  country.      That  thi. 

power,  which  necessarily  resides  in  every  Gov 

used,  we  do  not  claim;  nor  could  srnl 
ever  be  used  at  all,  whatever  the  cinei;: 
without  complaint  from  somebody.     Bn 


-ns  bare  lost  their  liberties,  > 

l  danger  of  "bastilcs,"  is  ludicrously  fatso. 

Such  things  show  the  spirit  of  the  Chicago 
»rty.  Is  it  a  faithful,  loyal,  patriotic  spirit? 
'oes  it  raise  such  cries  really  to  save  the  Gov- 
ernment, or  to  get  it  into  their  hand?  ?  Are  the 
ten  who  bieak  up  Union  meetings  truly  in  favor 
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Arc  the  papers  that  speak  < 

Mr.  Lincoln  as  the  Aurora  used  to  speak  i 

really  deprived  of  their 

liberty?"     Yet  all  these  men  and  these  papers 

f  General  M'Clellan. 

t  the  company  a  good  Union-loring 

8  to  keep?     la  that  the  candidate  il 

friends  of  feet:  spoui'li  "'isli  to  vote  for? 

Straws  show  how  the  tide  is  running. 


OUR  "PATTERNS." 

Tin   following  letter  comes  from  two  genth 


i  will  effect  it,  they  shall 
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PinVKE   fM   WATKK-COLOliS. 


'Twas  a  hriplit  expunge  of  water 
Where  tlic  Quaker's  gentle  daughter 
Every  summer  morning  sought  her 

Bath  of  beauty,  light,  and  grate ; 
Quite  a  fleet  of  drifted  lilies 
D.niced  above  the   mimic  billows, 
And  a  screen  of  drooping  willows 

Curtained  close  tin-  baihing-pi  «> 


In   my  ..i  ll   at   r.ii i<  1  ■  -rti   Hunting, 
Kod  and  line  but  little  noting— 
Ah!   what  subtle  .harm    bad   boating 
Since  the  bathing-place  was  know 

While  «iib  life  my  fancy  gifted 
Every   lily-shoulder  lifted 

White  and  dimpled  as  her  own! 
"Ah,  how  clear!"    I   muttered,  eying. 
Many  a  colored  pebble  lying 
Far  bolow,  and  vainly  trying 


lloincwi'i'd  o'er  the  meadow.-   tripping, 
All  i lie  lovelier  fur  her  <lipping, 
Soon.  I  saw  the  maiden  skipping. 

Who  said  gravely,  when   we  met  : 
'•  Friend,  thou'rt  strangely  fond  of  boati: 


nrvixr;  \  iiwiii.Tr. 


viiif,'  gold  across  the  velvet  grass  at  Central 
rk— the  air,  just  touched  with  a  keen  soupron 
routing  fi»-K  »as  full  of  October  sweetness; 

I  fin'  lull  tide  m"  metropolitan  fashion  was  rolling 
vn  the  drive,  while  .lervis  IJuyne  leaned  against 
tstic  iron  chair  at  the  junction  of  two  broad  roads, 
I  surveyed  the  "  turn-outs"  with  a  critical  eye. 
•llei;:b-ho!  '  eighed  Mr    Payne,  drearily,  "it's 


For  a  stylish  little  carriage  with  one  gentleman 
driving  in  front,  and  a  solemn  servant  with  folded 
arms  occupying  the  back  seat,  conjointly  with  a 
velvet-topped  crutch,  had  dashed  close  up  to  him 
with  a  -U'ldcn  check. 

"  Whom  else  should  it  he  ?'*  demanded  a  clear, 
merryvoice.    "Jnmpupq 
■    idler- to  hold  in:  and  | 


a  chance  bullet-hole 


■-.,.■    li.d.'h    ton.  l,io_-  tlj-  eait .;  ,  ;.,jmi.. 


-<■  in.  p..tri.,iir ,; ,i,  ,„,i  :,!i  u,,,!  .,'„., '',;■ 

Itut    tliatV   liu  re.i.-r.n    I    -lu.idd    &,   1  Inn. 

I  up  againsl.Teli'havis's  cannon!"        • 
I  you  call  your.-i-ll  a  citizen  <j|'  the  American 

ike  that  liberty." 

'I  avail   yourself  unbhishingly  of  the  privi- 

Id  on  there!— Hutu  an?  two  .-id.'.s  to  that  ar- 
■    >'     s""    please.        1|,JW    v,.rv    [ir,.t(y    >[j.s 


i  plenty  of  money.      Bui 


.vain  me.     No.  I  ihaol;  y..n  !' 


_•  f.dlow-  that  fairly  vvy>\  inarcloii 


-The  /!,<,. "repeated  Alinv,  in  a 
dancing  down  at    the  lundagcil  ,-t 

i  (U-bio;i  close  [o  the  du-lidio:inl. 

"Well.  1   mean,  of  course,  the  e 


■    Do    Mill    till* 

'  1  am  Mire  ol 
I   should  |.:. 


you   know  yourself.      Now.  I'm  willing  to  make  i 

■Siatc  your  terms." 

"  Do  yon  know  old  Kaehurn.  the  shoemaker  >" 


1 1n   ladies  ratlirr  like  to  patronize,  in Street!" 

"Old  Haeburn  is  very  much  in  want  of  a  clerk 
in  his  store,  to  sell  shoe-strings,  count  the  cash,  and 
keep  his  accounts,  besides  doing  any  other  dirty 
woik  that  comes  uppermost." 

".lust  this.     If  you  will  kike  the  position  and  fnl- 


iw  hi-  |.|..|.o-al  living  foi  an  in-taut  entf  it  u: 
Now  we  shall  see  nh.  th>  i  Maioi  Manii.  ■■  \ 
vciillv  love.  Ins  countrv  unv  better  than  I  do  V 
'  "You're  in  earnest :-"  asked  Almy,  turning  ro 
i     !■■  '■•"<'■   lull  mlo  ::i-  ..  !iii>.i;i '•  -alia   1 1,    i 

'Of  course  I  am." 

•Well,  then,  agreed!     Wln-il  do  my  duties  e 


Karliu.n-  l.,m,iji,l.    clerk,   not  u*  u 


"  You'll  never  screw  up  courage  to  face  your  fash- 
Its  ji  capital  joke  now,   but  it   will  lose  its  point 


Alinv  laugh. 
ashed'into  BIc 

"Mind,"  ejaculated  Payne,  as  he  dismounted 
nni  ttie  carriage.  "  it  U  to  tic  a  wholo  day." 

■'Two,  il  you  like." 

"No,  one  will  be  sufficient;    I  merely  wish  to 

at  the  point."     And  he  walked  away,  mentally 

nickling  to  think  how  neatly  be  had  cornered  the 

haughty  young  officer,  whose  mustache  and  horses 

:  the  best  "gotten  up"  in  Central  Park. 

Maurice,  what  on  earth  have  you  heeii  doing 


l'..|h     ltiion 


■  hurry;  1  si 
"Onh  one 


,'ht  you  were  safely  pack- 

Jbany!" 

i  for  my  reticule.    There's 

e  train.     Seriously,  Mau- 


\  Almy'--  face  grew  grave;  A«:  had  Impid 
itber  had  lorLiottcii  the  Imy-aiid-inrl-atlarh- 
f  four  ago,  hioken  nl.ruplly  OlV  \iy  the  wuild- 
■  guardian-,  who  thought  thai  Carrie  Dewey's 


Mr*.  Melville,  delighted 


dearjBawhimthe 


prepared  to  close  his  e 


V  depend  on  it  'heir  fine  fortune  has 

1  Mary  Almv's  airs  and  graces,  to  thin 

isn't  be  entitled  to  some  sort  of  pensto 

e  any  such  trilling  help  from  Governm 

entirely  on  their  own  exertions.     As  r 

er,  you  kuow.     Ah  !  me — the  chang 

Id  !     Wouldn't  you  like  to  go  round  t 

I  left  my  glove  on  purpose." 

ce  Almy  was  secretly  consulting  his  wa 

when  Mr.  Raeburn's  shrill,  cracked  voice   en 
moned  him  with  u  comical  air  of  authority. 

"Young  man,  young  man,  I  say!  you'll  nei 


.   v.  .va.-:..u 


difficulty,   laughing 


■  did   - 


The 


irted  iiiTvftii~.lv  ii>  Mi-  Allhrcv  '■ 

:her  side  of  the  counter, 

i  us.     Fancy  me  being 

He,    "yo 

■■  dahiup 


Edith?" 

Miss  Aubrey's  cheeks  were  like  si 
acknowledged  Aliny's  bow  with  the  1 


.  I  le.diei..."  I     j  in  Mr-    M-  I- 


.-.  In!-  \t  ii.i.m   ...oke.l  alt. a  ; 


diseutly,  tossing  the  I 

"All  right!  It's 
laeburn,  turning  Iivic 
nit  of  his  high  desk,  , 


charity— 'tisn't  every  i 


'  I'm  much  ol.ligeit  to  vo.i  lor  living  him  the  'Uv^ 
rial,  but  1  hardlv  think  vou 'II  siil  each  other."  ' 

Mr.  Kaeburn  stared  as  the  t&o  young  men  left 
ue  store.  It  was  a  problem  l-erfoiuJ  bis  powers  ot 
jlution. 

"  Almy,"  ejaculated  Payne/as  thev  passed  into 
be  cheerful  glare  of  Broadwfcy,  "vol.'ve  got  more 


ym,  with  rather  a  doloro 
'  I  bavo  gained  somcthiii 


favor  I  over  received  in  my  lily  throut 
"  Well,,  it  was  an  odd  idea,"  owned  Pa 


iwaggingjtobesure! 
ndfrom^lace  to  place 


1  Park,  with  old  Pai 


People  hud  nut  got  through  marveling  at 
unaccountable  enlhtmei  t  of  Jcrvis  Payne  w 
the  sudden  marriage  of  Major  Almy  supplied  d 
with  fresh  material  for  wonder.  And  when  '. 
vate  Payne,  just  come  in  from  picket  duty  am 
the  pmy  -olitudes  of'a  lomly  mountain  camp. 

ol  Maurice  Almy  ind  Carrie  Dewey,  he  gue- 
shrewdly  at  the  '•something  else'"  which  Man 
had  gained  oil  tlm  evAittful  day  when  he  bou 


emplov      a 

tins  „  the 

t    glVVM.ll 


while  Maurice  Almy 
i  resign  his  post  by  a 


eomo  to  an  end?"  he  pondered,  slowly  obeying  the/ 
imperious  gesture  of  his  employer,  and  advancing 
to  meet  a  pale  looking  girl  in  a  shabby  black  dress 

"Are  my  shoes  mended  yet  ?"  she  asked,  withou 
looking  up.     "The  name  was  Dewey." 

She  started,  with  a  wild,  frightened  glance. 

"Mr.  Almy!" 

The  ubiquitous  Hat-burn  pushed  forward  a  pair 


money  drawer,  and  returm 
"  Don't  go  yet,  Carrie,* 


TALSE  HOfE. 


troth  was  known  to  be  i 


or  clear  eyes  loolt'd  so  lovingly. 

she  clung  with  such  a  hearty  i 

r  ler  lips— so  sweet,  so  sweet  to  n 


-  Street,"  said  Carrie,  i 


ce!"  she  said;  "you  don't  like  i 
it  I  see  it  nevertheless.  You  ai 
sick,  and  I  am  afraid  you  are  i 
id  in  the  papers  about  how  you  wei 
I  never  thought  you  could  be  poo 


llu.dieil  with  it-, 
Fairy  Bountiful,"  he  said, 


ril\  ing  i..;.irut-;.1ile  ■■■.-.  of  appeal 

"No,  you  dear  little  " 

Irving   to   speak    lightly,   "  I  don't   want  y 
.■aninl  uioni-v  ■    hut   !  may  wan!  .- rthin: 

'•  What,  Maurice?" 

She  turned  away  with  a  fresh  glow  »n  I' 

ami   hipp.'d   i. lit   ..I'd tore,   holdup   the   w 

■raiter,-     tightlv    l-r    her    shawl,    while 


Pray  God  we  may  i 


A  ROMANCE  OF  LIMA. 

v  years  agn  a  young  Englishman,  a 


iiedkal   .-indents,   or   indeed   to  an> 
u  need  of  the  ghastly  eomniudity. 


i  work  was  a  thriving  and  pioiitalde  u 


urn  lay  upon  that  grim  t 
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possible  that  light 
the  pale  lips  and 
The  fair  hair  had  f 

thick  fringe  upon  ( 


t,  he  thought  1 

beautiful  it  must  once  have  been,  since  now,  when 
there  was  not  the  faintest  rose-tint  to  relieve  the 
deathly  pallor  of  it,  it  was  so  exquisite.  She  wore 
one-  garment,  a  long  flannel  shroud,  very  straitly 
made,  through  which  scanty  drapery  the  outline  of 
Iht  slender  li.nl—  was  distinctly  visible,  and  helow 
which  her  delicate  feet  were  seen,  bare  to  the  ankle. 
Astley  was  troubled  as  he  had  never  been  before. 
The  idea  of  treating  this  beautiful  corpse  as  he  had 
done  all  others  brought  to  him  in  like  manner  was 


i-.1d.-d  »n   it- 


ently  covered  i 


I.,  him  thai 


s  bedside  ;   and  now 


ghastly  dream 


>lood  poured  fast  from 
th  a  cry  of  horror  fror 

r  hand  had  anticipated  1 


Th- 


figure  lay 


--tr  ultIh  and 

It  was  not 

the  covering 

not  niimix.il  with  [i-rrnr. 
upon  it,  lie  could  nut  h 
deathly  pallor  was  tin  re 

curiously.      Surely  a  cha 

ed  now  as  tl ^h  ch.-.Vi 

death.      He  lilt-d  an  eve 


1   tenderly  with 


lie  was  certain  now  thai  she  was  not  dead,  t 
le  could  find  no  life  in  her  pulses.  For  hoi 
.trove  to  call  back  the  spirit,  until  at  length 

•e turned,  and  warmth,  and  life,  ;ind  .she  lay  '-.- 

lim  vlcppiiiL.'  franquilh  like  a  child.    He  had  placed 
-it  on  his  bed,  and  now- .-at  by  her  side  with  a  throb- 

*hc  ?!,■,,!  ,,..  long.;<ud  1:1  ill,-  ivamm_-  lighl   I 


He  had  prepared  a  speech  tha' 


i  was  an  I  iigli-h  ,m,— and  oiler.  '1  ii  to  her. 

fjok  it  with  a  childlike  smile,  and  laying  it 
ion   her  knees   began   to  flutter  the  b-aves 
-.1  and  forward,  playing  idly  with  them. 
>d  Heavens!"  saidA-iley  to  himself,  "she 
imbecile  at  any  rate;   I  must  do  something 

.v.  Mar\\  y nasi   go  back  to  bed,  and  to- 


rn book,   and  lei  till-  fall   (le- 
eloped  her,  walked  quietly  back 

Astley  fastened  '"     " 


door,  and  felt  as  If  b 


confidence  ?     Even  if  he  1 


be  told  of  the  extraordinary  adventure,  and  it  was 
equally  evident  that  it  must  be  a  woman  in  whom 
he  confided,  as  he  required  practical  help  of  a  kind 
in)  man  euiild  give  him. 


Returning  at  night  h' 
clothed,  and  looking  les; 
keeper  told  him  that  sh 
child,  having  apparently 


found  Mary  comfortably 


be  impossible  tod-scribe  minutely  how 

i  dawned  and  grew  swiftly  in  the  pool 

It  was  not  a  gradual  growth  from  in- 


[ Iiim 


like  a  loving  child.    He  devoted  hims 

tendei-lv,   aim-. si   as  a  ni.it.hcr  devotes 
rtilU.  and  with  infinite  patience  taught   hei 

not  unskillful  in  such  woman's  craft  :    but 


uwle.i^e  and  acquirement*,  hut  she  had  no  me; 
v  oi  any  tiling  before  her  trance.     Astley  told  I: 


i.id  no  recollection  of  illness,  and  neither  anxiety 
lor  curiosity  as  to  her  present  position. 
She  ate  the  food  which  was  brought  to  her  with 


pareutly  lincou-cion.-  mi.u  -ue  won  mi  y;u  u 
a  shroud,  bad  nut  A-lhy  persuaded  her  to  1 
and  sleep  again. 

He  left  her  sleeping,  and  went  to  another 
profoundly  puzzled.  Here  was  this  beautil 
man.  ignorant,  and  almost  h.-lplei-.n^a  child, 
upon  him  for  protection,  as  it  was  clear  that 

discovery  of  her  friends.  H  was  possible  that  I 
senses  had  left  her  altogether,  never  to  return  :  t 
lovely  creature  might  be  a  harmless  idiot  all  ; 
rest  of  her  days.      Her  speaking  Rngli.-h  was  j 


.-he  might  only  have  learned  I  li<-  Kngli-h  language  ; 

His  perplexity  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance 

round  in  one  of  the  bed  covering.-,  looking  at  him 
with  a  sweet,  childish,  vacant  expression  thai  was 
touching  in  its  helplessness.  llI  must  call  her 
something,"  he  thought,  as  she  stood  apparently 
waiting  for  him  to  speak;  "her  name  shall  be 
Mary." 

"Are  you  better,  Mary,  and  will  you  sit  in  this 
chair?" 

tl  began  silently  i-o.king  her- 
ad  such 

plight,  p 

,■     h,M.,ii;'l.-l     : 


;  he  t! ght  it  possible  that  his  friend  w 

love  with  his  beautiful  wife.     He  curse 
j  bring  Holt  b 


"  111  !"  he  groaned.      "  1  wish  1  were  dead." 
He  sat  down  and  .nvereit  his  face  with   hi.-  ha 
"  You'll  think  me  a  fool,  Astley,  hut  the  like 
of  your  wile  to  mine  has  overcome  me." 

"Are  you  married,  then?"  said  Astley.      "'. 


Astley  was  silent.  He  could  think  of  no  words 
of- consolation  that  would  not  he  a  mockery  to  a  man 
who  had  lost  such  a  wife  as  Mary. 

"Died,"  Holt  continued,  after  a  pause,  "-while  I 
was  away  from  her.  i  had  gone  a  three-days'  jour- 
ney, leaving  her  " 


"Six  years.      I  left   Lima  the  following  day. 


friend's  shoulder  with  t 


grasp  1 


olt,  for  I. bid's  -ak"   let  tl-  do  nothing   la-hlc  ' 
with  me  to  your  wife's  grave,  and  let  us  bo 

I  looked  up  and  .-aw  all  in  Astley's  face. 


Holt  came  to  himself  before  long,  and  rising  up 
haggard  and  wild,  repeated  bis  demand  that  Astley 
should  tell  him  where  he  had  met  his  wife. 

And  he  did  tell  him,  sparing  nothing;  saying 
plainly  out  that  she  had  b.  en  brought  to  him   by 


as  dead   upon    his   t 


le  for  a  night,  sheeted 
'  burst  in  Holt,  who  was 


but  the  difficulties  oi' explanation,  or  of  ,1.- 

ie  aver-ion  to  the  project,  always  prevail-  d. 
■  idea  w;.s  di-nii.-M.-d  as  the  thing   c.as  impo-- 


\  L'iwn  and  willingly  ac-cpt.d,  ami  [bin 
ui-pri-  Mr,  [loll  by  tin-  -udden  -iglit  of  I 
,  he  said  nothing  of  his  being  ma 


i'.l,   picturing  to  himself  what   I 

Though  he  had  anticipated  som 
■ri.-e,  he  was  qnil  ■  iiupivpmvd    i 

ion  di.-pl.-.wd  liy  i\Ir.  Holt  u 

ion   to  Mrs.  Astley.      Tim  color 


illy  dyed  it  crii 
acknowledgment  wore  stai 
intelligibly*     Recovering  1 


11  1  saved  her  life."  -ai.l  A-tley,  gently:  1 
.oftened  as  be  thought  of  that  restoration.  ' 
ran  come  with  me  to  the  grave  that  we  may  he  very 


ig  away,  and  giving  place  to  a  dull  sorrow.  " 
lan  death,  that  your  wife  is  mine.  God  help  us 
There  were  some  moments  of  horrible  ,-ih-nee,  . 


'Ask  Edith  to  come  here. 

re  forgotten  me." 

•'  Mary— I  call  her  Mary. 


)  believe  from  his  friend's,  he  should 


topped  short 
as  she  caught  sight  of  Astley's  face  all  drawn 
set  with  the  effort  to  suppress 


ved  more  than  twenty  years  before  you  were 
brought  here  that  night." 

"I  do  not  know,"  she  said;   "  I  can  not  remem- 

"But  it  must  have  been  so,  for  you  were  a  wo- 

"  I  can  not  understand,"  she  repeated.    "  I  have 
..  recollect  ion  ofauv   thing  before." 
Astley  turned  to  Holt  with  a  look  of  agony.    "You 


Tlu  ; 


r   With 


what  he  said  or  did. 

And  Astlev  told  her  all  in  a  few  words.  She 
looked  bewildered. 

"  It  must  be  true  if  you  say  so,  but  I  can  not 
recollect;  and  oh,  Astley,  I  love  only  you." 


agely. 


I  Holt,  ea- 

raon  had  got  the  better  of  him,  ar 
h,  mad  with  jealous  pain,  spoke  hi 
words,  that  made  the  terrified  w 
e  closely  to  Astley  for  protection. 


scended  to  plead  with 

that  Mary  had  fainted 


could  but  decide  upon  what  was  right 
done.     For  her  sake,  too,  he  conde- 
>ad  with  the  frantic  man  ;  and  seeing 
his  arms,  belaid  her  down, 


from  simple  exhaustion,  and  throwing  himself  into 

Astley  roused  him.  "Holt,  be  a  man.  This  is 
an  awful  tragedy:  I  wish  to  Heaven  I  had  died 
rather  than  played  iny  part  in  it.  There  aro  not 
upon  the  earth  two  men  so  broken-hearted  as  yon 


■•You  are  nohler  i 


It  sc-med  to  Astley  tl 
ning  when  he  tried  to  ex 
ly  to  Mary.     The  torti 


and  asked  him  if  he  wished 
that  agony  seemed  slight  < 
endured  in  tellingher  that  I 


t  her  thorough  ignorance  of  the  world  rendered 
nipo-sible  to  make  her  understand  what  her  po- 
ou  would  be  if  she  remained  where  she  was.  And 
o  Astley  tried  to  persuade  him- 
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-QTUTE  ALONE. 

Bi  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 

CHAPTER  HV. 

Thb  secret  winch  the  little  bird  whispered  to 
Lily  perplexed  and  agitated  her  very  much. 

She  had  noticed  the  rise  in  her  mother's  for- 
tunes, but  ascribed  it  to  the  popularity  of  her 
performances  in  the  circus  and  the  l.uer.diiv  of 
Mr.  M'Variety,  the  manager.     The  little  bird 

ih-  daiuiy   white    bedroom   had  been  furnished 
For  her  by  Sir  William  Long.    It  was  easy  to 

the  benefit,  and  the  elegant  supper,  all  came 


.  generous  and  sympn- 


ltself  in  her  mind.     But  Lily  repressed  it,  and 

And  this  she  did  to  guard  the  imnge  which  sat 

Grcyfnnnt.  But  the  question  avosc  again  and 
again,  and  shaped  itself  definitely,  and  demanded 
h>  lie  answered  :   and  Lilv,  Mill  hesitating,  went 


little  particulars  of  the  occasion.3  But°she  had 
thought  of  him  often,  and  carried  him  forward 
on  every  new  page  of  the  ledger  of  her  life  up 
to  the  dav  when  she  wrote  the  name  of  Edgar 
Grey  fount  upon  it.  She  thought  of  the  tall, 
kind  gentleman  less  frequently  after  that;  but 
she  had  thought  of  him  so  often  hcf.irc  that  his 
id 

rcm-'iLiln-i'i'ileV'TV  lliiug  ; 

ii'i  chat'  ■'.!  with  her,  ami  :i 

inquired  how  old  she  was. 

";ng  the  apple  and  throwing  the  peel  over 

o  carpet  in  the  shape  <-l"  a  W,  ami  hou 
....  !,i  h.m.l.  i.n.l  -;u:l  d,,.  damld  tike 
lUtl-uik-.  ;,n.l  make  him  a  pair  ol  nice 

:   -ton,,,,-  down   and    kk-im-.    h,r  on    the 

,  and  he  twenty-eight. 

r.  Ami  bii  William  >  Sir  William  was 
Lily  had  worked  out  this  little  sum, 
■i-  ey,-:  apunsr  th.-m.u-  if  !e.   .,,  doing 


i.U-ccole  for   hci 


wailint'  to  crush  the  votaries  of  pleasure  in  their 
grip.     Tl.iotighthe  uiiM  and  drizzle  of  the  win- 

sieht  like  graves,  of  which  the  dripping,  dirc- 

U-nmed  statues  were  the  head-stones,  sacred  to 
the  memory  of  departed  flowers,  which  seemed 
to  have  died  without  is.,,,-.  The  Muscovite  illu- 
sion had  in  pare  been  rudely  dispelled  hy  the 

Kremlin  had  been  blown  down,  and  the  ;-.ap  re- 
vealed some  stacks  of  South  Lambeth  chimneys, 
smoking  dismally,  and  dropping  tears  of  soot 
iipmi  ilie  dingv  gables. 

One  day,  when  Lily  was  looking  out  upon 
this  dreary  scene,  wondering  if  those  trees  would 


uv-uer,  Lily  reco(juiaed  Air.  Kafooze. 


would  have  regan 


,i  i,.,,.-  an 

gnarled  branch  to  c 

„,,,. 

..     But  to  poor  Lily 

re  astrologer  was  n  t 

•  lor 

d  a  feeling  licart,  an 

Hh-  very  ! 

Iv  to  her. 

duct  of  Mr.  Kafooze 

lie    appro 

ched  the  Cottage,  a 

I,...,    I.,|-. 

s  sight,  leading  her 

i  ■»••'■""> 

c  loomed  in  sight  ng 

in     ■ 

'  ih<-  Cottage,  looking  up,  and 


ired  by  this,  Mr.  Ka- 
xcd  the  porch.  Lily 
cly  and  opened  the 


i   mi!  will  get  wet  'Inoiigh. 


pleaded  Lily. 

"  Ob,  never  mind, 
hurt  me.     I'm  used  t 


ble,-s:i,|   Lilv. 

"Oh, 


i^'ba^'mTe^am 
anyouagHvemmc,eandn 


tall,  my  dear;  II! 
cr  so  happy  as  when  I  am  stui 
Well,  my  dear,  if  your  data  be  e> 
horn  under  a  very  peculiar  conj 
was  in  Leo,  you  see,  which  is 
you  I  was  very  anxious  about  it 
went   a  little  further,  and  found 

and   entering    Libra,  which    is  g 

i  in  Cancer. 


■  though  in 

ol   that   M,-n 


Lih      lavi, 

"Ye-,  i 

Kiiio. ..'-■?' 


"Hone!"  said  Lily.      "Oh,  thank  you,  T 

Kafooze,  thank  yon.     Good-by!     Good-by!' 

It  was  perhaps  lucky  for  Mr.  Kafooze  that 

for  he  had  scarcely  passed  out  of  the  gale  bet 


Mr.  Thomas  Tn 


u,.hn"'l.'     l'.V' 

'■I  e  Englishj  ex 


rVlr'^l^-oaely,' 


front  room,  where  she  wa=  fitting  rapt  in  thought, 

"  Now,  attend  tome,"  she  said;  "I  will  have 
no  faints,  no  shrieks;  you  are  not  a  child.  I 
have  visitors  :  Milord  Carlton,  and  Sir  William 
Long,  and  Monsieur  Grey  fond.     Arrange  your 

Lily  was  quite  scared  by  the  sudden  pounce 


Mr.  M 'Variety  was  the  first  to  address  her. 
"  Ah,  missy,  how  do  you  do?     Looking  pale, 
h?     I  expected  to  see  yon  quite  rosy,  living  in 

And  the  manager  shook  hands  with  her.  Then 
he  rest  in  succession,  ending  with  the  sultan, 
■  ho  grasped  her  hand  warmly,  and  was  quite 


While  the  .ountess  was  rallying  her  visitors 
.nd  inviting  them  to  partake  of  some  wine, 
idiicb  she  assured  them,  in  a  significant  man- 
ler,  was  not  of  tbe  vi,m,ge  of  South  Lambeth, 
he  Sultan  Grevfannt  condescended  to  open  a 
onversation  with  the  "little  party."  He  spoke 
lightly  in  au  under  tone. 

"I  hope  I  may  look  upon  you  as  .an  old 
riend,  mademoiselle,"  he  vim    u'ith  a  smile. 

Poor  Lily's  bean  w.,.  in  her  mouth.  She  knew 
lot  what  to  reply.     It  was  not  so  much  Edgar's 


ugh)  as  I 


had 


haughty  and  cold.  Now  he  was  gri 
something  more.  Lily  would  have  fc 
fieult  to  define  that  .something  more 


was  i,; ,  ..iiiing  ir i:      M,  .  miiiiei  .-u  •ometlm 

in  reply ,  -he  knew  not  what,  and  then  her  glan 
fell  upon  Sir  William  Long.  He  was  sitti, 
among    the   cot.nte,-'-   vmi,,,,,    not    joining 

taking  any  heed  of  them,  but  gazing  pensive 

and  liioughtfullv.  with  a  touch  ot  direction 
his  face,  at  her-at  her  and  Edgar  seated  t 
gethcr  in  the  window. 

Suddenly  the  countess  turned  round  and  se 

"Ah,  Monsieur  Greyfond!"  she  exclaime 


tion   of  reproof.       "Come, 


'  from  Lily,  and  sal  down 
e  a  box  for  my  benefit?" 


'  Yes  nm!  paid  tor  ilnan,' 
irl.sh.ll.  "like  geullelix- 
Itleshell  lost.no  o,,p.,minii 


.  Thomas  Tuttlcshell  chuckled  v,itl 

■d  satisfaction. 

)h,  well,  the  fact  is,"  said  Greyfau 


benefit."  said  Lord  Cai 


"Ccriaiuly,"  -..id  Lord  Carlton. 
The  countess  rushed  up  stairs  before  her  visit- 
ors to  prepare  Lily,     She  hurried  her  out  of  the 


[;,„.„'„,. 

T  1 

Cg  yn 

ith 

"Ill-    prc-CII 

i  her.-   utioi 

"the' 

:'.j: 

'■Oh.  certi.,,,1 

|.|l„r 

1    hill,,,!.-'     ' 

ethe 

rdepa 

Ug 

We  s 

.,!,„„.  ],.„,(. 

Edge 

shoo 

'  Have  .vim  quite  forgotten  your  old  Grecn- 
•I-'!.,  -..„u,-n' v!.„i-  Miid'l.ilv,  taking  his  hand. 


CHAPTER  LV: 

"RiNELAGn  I  Last  night  of  the  winter  sen- 
renowned  exponent  of  the  High  School  „f  Hors.  - 

Constant,  and  perform  an  entirely  new  not,  de- 
scriptive of  a  liiittiilo  Hunt  on  the  l'rairies  ol  the 
Far  West!  Ten  thousand  extra  lamps  I  Adtli- 
tiomil  ami  special  iinriii-tiuns  for  this  occasion 
only!     N.B.  Prices  as  usual." 

Thus  the  advertising  columns  of  the  news- 
papers ;  thus  the  boardings  and  the  dead  walls ; 
thus  ihe  perunihiilatingsandwiches,  with  so  very 
little  human  ham  in  the  middle;  thns  countless 
little  hand-hills  tli.it  were  jerked  at  the  passers- 
by,  glanced  at,  and  thrown  to  the  winter's  wind 
to  be  driven  agninst  pillars  and  posts,  to  bo 
caught  in  railings  and  gratings,  and  eventually 
to  he  chased  into  calm  corners,  there  to  lie  and 
give  rise  in  too  hopeful  breasts  to  the  delirious 
suspicion  of  five-pound  notes. 

The  day  arrived,  and  it  was  fine.     The  air  was 


■Yaii.-l 


countess  that  she  might  rely  upon  a  bumper. 

thing  like  a  fine  bright  day  to  give  the  public 
an  appetite  for  a  play  or  an  entertainment.  It 
acts  upon  them  like  a  bottle  of  Champagne,  or  a 
'  pieker-up'  after  a  heavy  bout  the  night  before. 

entertainment  be  an  indoor  one.     Then  there's 


Ranelugh  pay  in  the  wi 
the  summer." 
The  countess  was  but 

"her  friends"  after  th. 

phy.    Indeed,  she  was  i 


iter  and  Drury  Lane  iu 

y  with  her  preparations 
ich  she  was  to  give  to 
'  performance,  and  did 


Hill  M'\nr„. 


■• '-  ■■": 


"yl'ou.l    :..".'    tunny    i 1 

■  might   have   had   f„r  ,wi. 


,1 'Variety  was  getttng  i 
•  Well,  if  it  comes  to  th 
■as  it  for  yours?" 


come  here,  into  my  own  house,  into  my  own 
apartment,  to  take  from  me  the  presents 'of  un- 
friends, to  rub  me,  to  insult  me  with  your  vulgar 
words  !     But  I  tell  you  I  will  not  submit  to  your 

She  flounced  about  the  room  with  glaring 
eyes  and  clenched  hands  as  she  said  this ;  and  at 
length  put  a  climax  to  her  rage  hy  seizing  one 
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.rders.      I'  wasn 


-  fumed  and  -tor 
en  she  walked  a 
■r    performance   t 


performance,  and  retired  amidst  a  tempest  of 
applause  ;  some  French  acrobats — "the  addition- 
al attraction"— whom  Mr.  Thomas  Tuitlcshcll 
had  picked  up  at  the  Cirque  Imperial  in  Paris, 
had  illustrated  (he  saying  of  Voltaire  by  show- 


the  occasion  of  my  benefit." 

"Yon  do  roe  h.'.nor,  '  said  his  loixMup. 
"You   are   wit   kind   to  say  so,  milord 

Shall  r  have  the  honor  of  y.mr  lord-hip's 
pany  to  supper  in  my  humble  chateau?1' 

■■  Certainly, "  said  his  lordship;    "it  will 
me  great  pleasure." 


ading  to  her  dressing-r 


have  no  luck?"  And  she  struck  at  the  old  man 
with  her  whip.  Old  Kafooze  sprang  aside  with 
w-iruJi.-it'til  agility,  but  did  not  avoid  the  blow. 
The  whip  caught  him  a  sharp  cut  across  the 
shoulders,  and  made  him  withe;  but  he  said 
never  a  word,  and  slunk   away  as  fast  as  he 

'■  '■-  'ion  with  Aquarius. 

Mr.  M« Variety  proved  a  true  prophet.  The 
line  hri/ht  weather  brought  the  people  out,  and 
the  gardens  were  well  filled,  considering  that  it 

wore  soon  tired  of  promenading  among  the  ten 
thousand  extra  lamps,  whose  brilliancy  only 
tended  to  make  the  wretchedness  of  the  gardens 


nd  amphitheatre  were  sp 
hyMadameErnestine'sa 


nd  thoughtful.  Greyfaunt  was  in  the  bos 
■ii. auiiig,  yawning,  and  Linking  inexpies^ibh 
oral  by  the  performance  of  the  Swiss  Sliep- 
erdess.  Lord  Carlnii  had  settled  himself  v 
ieepatonce.  Faineant  was  there  also,  and  Mr 
'nomas  Tibbs,  and  many  more,  who  came,  nol 
.r  the  sake  of  patronizing  Madame  Ernestine, 
■  it  t»  he  in  the  same  train  with  Milord  Carlton 
.:■•  Sr  William  Long. 


bright  happy  expectant  faces  that  glistened  un- 
der the  lamps  in  the  amphitheatre.  In  the  eyes 
of  those  humble  folks,  who  had  worked  hard  for 
tin;  shillings  they  had  paid  at  the  doors,  every 
thing  was  delightful,  beautiful,  charming.  The 
Shepherdess  in  her  flowered  muslin  skirt,  with 
her  crook,  dancing  and  skipping  upon  the  padded 
saddle,   hailed  by   ^h:   Edgar  Greyfaunt  as  a 


jiettieoats;   Young   Strangle, 
onion,  was  a  prndig)   >>t    dar- 


the  nn.-t    h.  -ii  it'll — ■  admiiMii--.il,  ii<-t   mi- 
with  awe.      Thunder-  of  applause  at  lie 

These   simple-minded    -hilling    people 


bited  in  the  Leicester  f 


ir.  giving  warning  of  the  approach  of  Madamo 
a'uestinc,  the  world-renowned  exponent  of  the 
aute-ecole.  The  velvet  curtains  were  drawn 
side,  and  Madame  Ernestine,  erect  and  stately, 

i^WiSiam  Long  at  the  moment  was  looking 
cross  at  the  foreigner  with  the  gray  head  and 
ie  black  mustache.  He  saw  the  man  start  and 
irn  deadly  pale,  nay,  ashy  white,  for  he  hud  been 


otion  among  the  penple  in  tlic  trout  seals;  rl 
ariiigon  hoi-  haunch..'-,  curvetting  and  pint 
;.'.  Mi.' ii  eann.'i-iiiu  gently,  and  at  last — as  ill 
aiing  a  Imrraln-hunt  in  tin-  prairies  of  the  J 

i  a  gallop.     The  appla 

ng  up;        ' 


«...  .dl't,,  b 


;  gradually  1 


.'peojil. 


phm-led,  i  lie  more  she.  endeavored  I 
mure  ii.-rward,  tuny  with  time  imp. men 
now  with  her  heel  dug  against  her  si 
with  ill-:  whip  hud  smartly  across  her  hi 


plause  is  deafening, 
by  the  impetuous  ci 


goes  with  a  mail  plunge,  tlinovnie  her  hind  1 
high  in  the  air.  She  is  unable  to  recover 
self  at  the  next  scarf,  and  Mops  a  second  t 


Sue  expressions  relt 


She  would  har.llv  yet  believe  be: 
sned  on  her  way  to  set  her  "Hugo  1 
:  hear  the  truth,  however  bitter,  frt 

gate  it  opened,  and  she.  heard  the  n< 
First,  however,  < 


Hugo,  Hugo!  "exclaimed  poor  Marie;  "husband, 
ither  of  my  child!"  and  threw  herself  in  Ids  path. 
A  i  these  words  Count  lingo  started  and  turned  pale, 


II  Hl.-.f:.-l)l:ef..|,.l, 


::•::::, 


i  -  i-_  !  iiil  i. 

soccwding  each  Addition! 


A  fiv  ..-.»,; -,-i-ik 

•iptitr.1  1111  It  l.n.kc,  tlic 


,zi,":t,S!::i';,;;\ 


ll-.l  ?       I-- 'I   l«l.'    ■    lin    -    let    l„  re.. him  |       \\l,v.    I'lv   l:n..f  ,, 

"  I  }<■,•-■>■"  amy  In-  iiiuieine.l.      I   .-.ay  ,-,-,-  j,,  r  n.it"\,ii:-l- 


young  knight  is  her  lei-hand  ; 


This  heartless  conduct  i 
on  Hugo,  praying  that  L 
s  first-born  son  by  the  proi 


epherd  from  tbe  nc 

.1  of  the  willow  toe. 

.Iher.     Whether  tbi 

pass.     The  castle  i 

oftlK- IVi-aol.by  til.-  han.l-  u 


surpass,  il  his  fa- 
is  well  0111.1,1,  <1  to 

I  daughter  of  the 


which  caused  Mr.  I 
te  many  expressions  o! 
ielf  with  his  perfumed  1 


Mr.   KJuar  f  ii.-vf-mit. 

■M>   'I™  »'"'  "" ■  l""1 

i.ui,  Lout's  box.     He  was 
.,   V,  illiniii  -.rarcU)    tuok 


.lan.lv; 

fill    oi.l 


MABLE'S  CURSE. 

uiirkot-phioc  at  Ilcilhron.i  si 
.11.. I  l"-e.     Atono  tin 


opposite?     Look 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 


';,;,-;,::,::;:;..': 


:;.;;;v 


n  -i.'.ii','.'.,  i.1;. 


■ij'i"   rou'  iil'n.'i. ,''..' Tii,!'r'i.,1.',',  lii'i,  i  ii  ,\'  "  i . !  i 

"■■i  !->".-' ay  nio  to  that  ,1 

ii.,  l,o»-m-r,  i.i.-l  hi     ml,,   ,„.,,„. 

SkS!;.,;;;:;;;:, 


:i;:.n.d,:::; 


:'S^:v:. 


if  Lievlkzee,  on  the  b^k*  -a  n,-  s.. h- Lit.      II,,-  ..i-t  , 
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ABMY  OF  THE   JAMES-SIGNALING  BY  JOBCHES   ACROSS  JAMES    RIVER   FROM    GENERAL  BUTLEK'S  HEALI-QUAKTEKS.-Sketched  by  William  Waod.— [See  P-ioe  78-1.] 
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friendship,  a  hand  whose  grasp  was  alwaaa  an  hon- 
or, but  which  was  doubly  precious  amTtender  at 

"  'liood-bv,'  with  the  words  added,  'I  am  going 


mortal  suffering  passed  o 

nth  General  Bidwf.lt,  c 


GENERAL  CtTVTER  GROVER. 

tVE  give  on  page  7Sfl  a  portrait  of  General  Gro- 
:(,  hIj-i  l"-t  ..it  ..nil  111  tin   i..:1  lie  of  Oilur  Creel;. 


I....,,,,,,,, 

,..]..!.,; .,-i  ■ 

■  il  llom.i  r; 

n  the  Feu 

i,  i  sr.2.  in- ,v 

;:i]iIiniilU'<l  Dn -mll'T- 

1    IH'UILIS 

5  Peninsu 

,r('.uii|.iii. 

i    llll:;ills!l<l,l 

iin-.-ir,  li 

ii f  Hie  i 

uf  Hie  Ninrtce 

iv  l,.llo'vmi;  * nor.  hr  pni-tRi)i„t, 

if  Pol-E  H.ids 

ii.    in  .i 

h     !!).■    Nil 

Hlirt  inihe  Vally-a  Ik-ld  totho  «l..ry  ofwlikli 
i-  m.  ;iily  ct.nlributed.  He  was  wounded  on 
Lull,  while  lending  a  charge. 


Ox  paces  72!  an.l  7:iJ  v 
iiu;  to  the  campaign  in 
Richmond.  The  cut  on  paye  7i!4  illustrates 
visit  made  to  the  front,  October  17,  by  Secretaries 
Stanton  and  Ff^esiu-n.  ni-eompanieel  liy  Kx-Col- 
lector  Barney  with  his  successor  Simeon  Dkaitr. 
These  distin^ut-hed  visitors,  attended  Ivy  Generals 
GRANT,  MEADE,  and  Hani  o.k,  Cliief  Kn^ineer  Gen- 
eral Barnard,  and  others,  proceeded  to  the  scene  of 
the  late  advance  made  by  the  Army  of  the  Potomac 
to  the  left  of  the  Weldon  Railroad.  On  their  jay 
they  visited  the  excellent  fort  on  that  road  iiarod 
after  the  late  lamented  Wadsworth.  They  seem- 
ed hijrhlv  delimited  with  «hat  they  saw,  and  ex- 
amined the  fort  at  great  length,  the  sketch  was 
taken  by  our  artist  while  the  j:nmp  of  ollkvrs  were 
standing  on  the  bastions  looking  toward  General 
IVAnRFN's  heud-quarters  at  the  "Blick  House." 

Two  illustrations  given  on  pat'e  7:'2  represent 
Gfnfoai.  Butler's  Hea: 
of  Signaling  by  Topcnr 


itele- 


THE  DIAMOND  BRACELETS. 

The  evening  of  the  15th  of  February,  183— 
wa«  a  gala  night  in  Paris.  "Don  Giovanni"  was 
to  be  performed  at  the  opera  by  an  assemblage  of 
talent  rarely  announced  for  one  night,  even  at  the 
Ojiera-lipuse  of  Pari-  or  in  the  great  opera  of  "  Don 


u'ning   b  in-  and 
■   Amu-lie.       The 


R-rations.      'Ihey  nov.    I.y  riirlit 


isted  on   ejviu:.-  them   In  In  r  mmi  fur  liis  Ui<l-,   v 
lierelure  wore  them  on  Midi  uu.i-ions  an  the  . 
,-e  are  describing. 
The  Huron  and  Buronue  dcV stepped  i 


peculiar,  subdued  sound  ot   tuning  strings!  instru- 

and  all  eyes  were  turned  toward  it  in  eager  expect- 
ation. In  another  moment  applause  burst  from  the 
pir  and  gallerv  and  th--  entire  house,  as  Louis  Phil- 
ippe and  Que.n  JIarie  Amelie,  attended  by  a  large 
suite  of  officers  and  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the 
'  "in  t,  appeared.      Thi 


ouslvin return  for  the  he 

,i.1.'-,,..i.iii 

in.  iiti.l  Hi 

l  he  rest  of 

The  queen  looked  una 

lallv    I,,,,,, 

nii.i  ■■■■■ut 

.ii  .iiiiinii 

llv  gazed  at  the  stage,  b 

.1  Hi.'  Imxri 

,1,0  eunie 

Suddenly  she  bent  slig 

;lv  forward  and  looked 

1  il„.  I,„, 

oung  Baronne  de  V 

•I'll,    IllttO 

»„»1,  ;„li 

n-  u.,1  a  l 


liamled  it   to  toe  o 


was  neither  sent  for  nor  listened." 

The  baronne  looked  aghast.     ''Francois,"  she 

said,  "that  man  must  have  been  an  impostor,     lie 
was  no  ollieer,  hut  an  nffrau  thief." 

The  baron  smiled  as  his  little  wife  jumped  so  speed- 
ily at  such   a   conclusion,   mid    persisted   that    the 


But  woman's  penetration  had  guessed  rightly, 

As  the  bracelet  was  not  forthcoming  the  no: 

morning,  M.  de  V spoke  to  the  Chief  Inspect 

of  the  police  on  the  subject,  who  quite  eoineid 
with  madanie's  opinion  as  to  I  he  valuable,  orname 
having  been  artfully  stolen.     The  baron  was  great 


large  as  the  satisfaction  of  his  employers. 

Bill,  three  months  passed  away— .%n  Iran 
been  spent  in  advertising— and  still  Hie  n 
luaeelet  was  not  found. 

Il  w\ts  growing  du-k  one  evening  in  Ajay,  ■ 


peculiar  to  him. 

•cuing."  lie  said.      His  voice  was 

changing.     Mada 

this  jneuliarilv  heiore,  so  it  did  not  strike  her  that 

i  shop  at   Lvons  so  exactly  the 

The  baronne,  o 

o  the  one  at  Lyons  being  its  i'el- 

erjoved  at  Ihe  idea  of  recovering 

■hillv  in  in.  hand  and  proee.d  . 

to  examine  it  m 

nutely.      "The  bracelets  are  ex- 

-  pattern  Ihorongli- 


c  in-pcclor  still  hesitated,  but   at  length  con- 

,  hearing   the  sparkline-  ornament  willi   liim. 

>i'  tin-  joyful  discovery. 

>r's  arriving  with  the  stolen    property.      One 
in-.',  therefore,  the  baron  called  mi  the  inspeci- 


relv  a   mistake.      Jlou-ieur   has   mi-understood 

adame  la  Baronne." 

"You  had  better  come  yourself  and  have  this 

-ange  mystery  cleared  up,    M.    Inspecteur,"  an- 

(',  , .  j J L  lie  luippy  to  assure  you  herself  that,  it  is 
mistake— that  you  called  and  informed  her  of 

The  Huron  and  the  Inspector  repaired  to  the  Cue 
-Champ-  F.hsees.  where  they  I'mnid  Madam-'  de 
at  lioiue,  as  her  husband  had  said.    She  con- 

having  called  one  night  at  dusk,  and  bavin:;  in- 
'    '  "  3  bracelet  was  supposed  to  lie  al 


l-hand  shop  at  Lyons. 


The  inspector's  words  came  but  too  true.      From 
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THE   PKKTJM'i   TION  OP  THE 
"ALBEMABLE." 

^\'V   illil-lV.'ltr  Oil   thi-   I..!:"     i-llr  of  ill.     11.0:  (  f- 


cinity  of  Uic  cikmiiv.      Ho  w»s  picked  up  In*  tbo 

I  alley  City  on  the  niuht  of  the  :3Ulli,  having  made 

his  way  to  that  vessel  in  a  skiff  captured  from  an 

enemy's  picket. 

Albemarle  was  destroyed,  and  that  none  of  Co3H- 

jnc  .-   [iiirlv  u-er-   hll"d.  oulv  oik-   <■[    1  In  in.   indeed. 

having  been  wounded.     No  lives  were  lost  on  board 

given  us  possession  of  Plymouth. 

GUNS  CAPTURED  BY  SHEF.1DAN. 

\\'v.  engraved  hist  week  on  illustration  r-.-pi^sent- 

ing  the  arrival  at  the  War  Department  ol  the  battle- 

flags  captured  from  the  rebels  by  General  Siieri- 

da>\     A  few  days  after  this  event,  on  October  29, 

General  'luKBliKT  arrived  in  \\  a;biugton  with  tbo 

'll)i:-e  did  in.;,  oi  eoinvi.'.  melmV  tbo.-e  ot  our  nuns 

li.l.el   army  ol    \  \x<n\\\w  e.m   only  be  accomplished 

DESTRUCTION  OF  THE  BEDEL  RAM  "ALBEMARLE"  AT  PLYMOUTH,  NORTH  CAROLINA,  Ooiobes  27,  18M. 
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SATlill 


]".  is.;4. 


THE  ELECTION. 

ABRAHAM    LINCOLN    and   ANDREW- 
JOHNSON  have  been  elected,  by  euor- 

Stnics,  President  nnd  Vice-President  of  the.  Unit- 
ed States  fo  he  next  four  years.  Tina  result 
is  the  proclamation  of  the  American  people  that 


Dg  and  1 


t  settled.  Thi: 
i  by  four  years 
nlii-m  by  the  re 


?Chil 


ECR-THDAS 
i  New  York  grci 
twenty  years 


isserably  of 

imtly  combined  sandwiches  with  aesthetics,  r.nd 
oysters  wiili  criticism.  Composed  of  men  of  ev- 
er)- pursuit,  it  ma<.  a  cultivated,  genial,  sympa- 
thetic society,  cf  which  we  speak  in  the  past 
tense,  yet  which  we  believe  still  survives.  But 
it  had  a  name  only,  and  no  local  habitation.  It 
was  a  shifting  feast  from  house  to  bouse  of  the 
members     The  "Century"  was  founded  as  a 

vinged  seed  of  the  Sketch  Club;  it  struck  root 


bailed  as  its  guests. 


i  festival  tc  express  i 
:nry  was  already  fai 


.■  OF    Which    l:o 


■iibers  of  the  Century  d 


M:     Bkya: 


'   inly    in 


ponded- 

Iatard  Taylor,  the  music  by  the  artist  Lcuis 
,ano,  was  then  sung  by  the  choir  boys  of  Trin- 
ty  Church  Letters  were  rend  from  the  absent 
>octs  Longfellow,  Halleck,  Whittier,  and 
'Owell,  followed  by  a  short  speech  from  Esr- 
.itsON,  and  the  recitation  oi"  ]-ocnb  by  Mc-ms, 


inoton,  President  of 
apoke  for  the  artiste,* 


iya,  speaking  of  the 


dreamer.     Lik 

ve  virtue  cloi-.tr. 

c  will  diine  in 

x-  in  the  Englis 

ism  nnd  poetry. 

in-v  which  Uni 
j  faithfully  Fen 

THE  WARNING  OF  HISTORY 

Under  the  title  "  State  Rights,  a  photogra] 
>m  Ancient  Greece"  (Munsi.u,  Allmny)."pi 


te  sovereignty      T 
msterly.    The  style 


;  discus 


I  1  v any 


the  fundai 

rebellion,  t  hi-  j  viinii-1-^  v.  IrLli  nni<l.  be  (Ik 
l\  expired  mil-  .ejected  befori  than-  can 
tionnl  peace.  The  war  is  ihe  crmilict  I 
National  and  State  sovereignty.     The  r< 

v.-its  only  po--:l.lo  upon  that  ground.  For 
that  the  envelopment  of  cm  civilization 


by  that  appeal  when  every  thing  el 
practicable  The  argument  was  tin 
stitution  was  a  treaty,  a  compact  be 
crcign  powers,  and  that  each  power  \ 


:"  rights,- ii.oi 
'.  whatever  ilio 


tion  of  tbo  taking  oft'  ( 


THE  GOVERN  >li-:"s'.L'. 


iiiepi-n.lein/  nii.l  .longerons 


nlk  which  is  intelligible 
las  no  significance  here, 
ot  something  above  and 


iug,  of  < 

nl*.  lie 


may  he  such  fro 

nor  justly  mdicat 


indid-.re.  When.  thereto,,.,  lliere  were 
•  suspicion,  the  sime  unceriainty  overlir 
..very  poll  in  the  country,  there  would  i 
es-ing  doubt  as  to  the  real  ]"ipnl;u-  will, 
the  figures  were  palpably  beyond  the 


But  thai 


mini-, 


valuable  when  there  are  men  be- 
s  Emerson  says  of  words.     The 

is  rebellion  is  simply  whether  there 


THE  PRESIDENT  Aj^D  THE  LIEU- 
TENANT-GEjSTERAL. 

WniiN  the  letters  between  the  President  ami 


'  not  easy  to  parallel,  it  is  impossible 
in  history  the  simple  manliness  of 
londence      Two  honest,  faithful,  sa- 

country— who  are  each  peculiarly 
ivc  of  a  certain  indomitable  patience 
y  which  is  characteristically  Amer- 
ovidentially  in  this  emergency  at  the 
r  civil  nnd  military  administration. 


carefully  read  and  ponder  I 


ii.-i-m-klot.-ih.*-.     Vo.,  :iiv  v.-iiMit  n 


V    ~WA"¥  yCCIDENTS. 

As  the  winter  approaches,  and  a  white: 
the  weather-w.  _•    assure  us  is  to  be  pc< 

severe,  it  is  nkrming  to  remark  bow  i"i 
an;  railway  accidents.  The  disaster  U] 
New  Haven  Koad,  followed  immediately 
upon  ihe  New  London,  and  a, rain  upon  ill 
son,  and  by  several  Western  accidents,  wi 


There  is  no  doubt  that  many  of  our  rnili 
are  allowed  to  fall  into  a  perilous  state  b 

quences.  The  sleepers  and  the  rails  are  i 
notoriously  worn  out  before  they  are  repln 
and  pnssengers  are  daily  whirled  along  it 
which  they  pass  with  fear  and  trembling. 
New  Haven  railroad,  cr  the  Harlem  trac 
for  several  iiided  the  onlv  direct,  land  evenu 
of  New  York  into  New  England.  The  trai 
immense.  The  passage  of  trains  is  inces 
The  security  of  the  road  should,  therefore,  I 
most  perfect.     Yet  it  was  matter  of  ecu 

was  in  bad  order,  and  nobody  who  traveled  i 

upon  it  was  surprised  when  the  lats  acciden 
curred. 

We  do  not  say  that  the  particular  acci 

was  avoidable.  Some  defect  in  the  iron,  i\ 
if  war.  not  possible  to  knew  until  it  was  ex] 

h;<:  .-i'abk',  may  explain  ibis  accident,  as  sir 
reason-  will  explain  others  But  that  very 
should,  impress;:  upon  the  managers  of  raili 
the   necessity  of  the  most  careful  scicntifit 


w-ered  by  study  and  experiment 
It  is  true  that,  in  view  of  the 
normous  railroad  travel  in  this  < 
lisasters    are    comparatively    i.nf: 


us  thundering  along  upon 
.■wh.de.  how  tVwiro  hurt! 
o  Illinois  CViM-a:  i-Hb-o.ul 


road.     Itisone  of  the  iuiitiutal.le  In- 

ih.it.  as 

111.'  -  liU-r  expres-eil  it.  rioi]  has  Soniehu 

.'  -olr.,,,1 

the  world  that  a  man  can  afford  to 

lo     light. 

Nor  can  there  bo  anv  question  that  the  safer  a 

railroad  is,  the  more  profitable  it  is. 

We  warn  the  in^iiacor-  flint  j  ocnli 

nece-arv,  now  thai  liie  frosts  are  con 

ng-  and 

apology 

for  an  appalling  tragedy. 

PA2TIES. 

Because  Patriotism  requires  in 

imes    of 

|inM:o  peril  rlie  earnest  support  of  eel 

saint,     patriotism   is  not   neutrality 

poll  ic-  proposed;   on  the  contrarv. 

toiiliiiil  support  of  thiit  policy   winch 

gronter  security  to   the   Uncommon'. 

1'iiriies 

no    ineviinhle    anil    desirable  in   eve 

of  sa.-li 

policies 

ll, o  nation.     There  i-  such  a  (lung n- 

uvll  in  purlv.      Tlioiv  is  such  a  thing 

is  a  trai- 

inlyl-ilimate  party  di\  hum  i 
iotism.  Wbicli  shall  most  swil 
id   uivouditioiially   vindicate 


t  political  opponent,   he 
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QUITS  ALONE. 

W  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  LVI. 


Tlrae  were  several  doctors  present,  all 
id  anxious  to  distitigui-h  lh.-m,clre<  in 
,,|   rln-  pnhln-.      There  neve,   i-  any  Isifk 


ivhcu  you  don't  ]i;ii>j.l-h  to  lie  attended  hy 
groom"  and  bridle-holders  innumerable  start  u 
out  of  the  earth.  Medical  advice  was  showere 
tbicklviipouMr.M'Vuricty;  pouring  over  frot 
the  boxes,  the  circle,  and  ihe  amphitheatre  int 
tli.-  arena  like  a  cataract  of  healing  waters.  Mi 
M'Vnrietv  would  have  been  pu/.zled  how  to  at 
had  he  not  recognized  among  the  volunteers 
personal  friend  of  lu>  own.  Thi-  gentleman  be 
ing  singled  mil  to  attend  the  ease,  the  others  re 
tired  in  Iiigli  dudgeon,  fc<  ling  themselves  great 


the  spring-hoards  used  by  the  Bounding  Broth- 
tbis  was  carried  out  of  the  ring  into  the  proper- 


giv.H    ;.i-H 


rad  divined 

ili.it  something  had  happened  to  her  mother. 
When  Sir  William  told  her  that  the  countess  had 

girl  sank  into  a  chair,  and  wept  and  subbed  bit- 
terly.    She  had  little  cause  to  weep  for  such  a 

tunc  she  forgot  and  forgave  all,  and  thought  of 
the  harsh  cruel  woman  only  with  love  and  teu- 

'"'"l  trust.  Lily,"  said  Sir  William,  "I  trust 
von  will  permit  me  to  hj  your  friend  under  tiiis 
trial.     I  ask  for  nothing  bat  to  be  allowed  to 


liat  cold  word!     Sir  William  sighed, 

s  own,  and  patting  them  tenderly. 
is  my  mother?"  Lily  asked.     "1 

said  Sir  William.     "  I  think  you  had 

?  niidcMliemre  ofT  doctor,  andto- 
c  may  he  better.     Wait  a  little." 
>,"said  Lily;  "let  me  go  to  her  at 

my  duty.     She— she  is  my  mother  !'' 

epted  the  offer  with  gratitude;   and, 
■   hand,  Sir  William    led   her,   as   he 


:-.i:mh-  Ih-i  I. .mi  ihe  cm  e-  mro  ih.<  gur- 
She  wii«lyinir  in  a  ^hapjlcs.  hc:i]>  on  tin 
.  hn:iiil,    nin'K'ii    v\  ;i  li    hoisr-clolhs.      Sn 


icholv  pi..r.--i.ni  acro-s  the  stone  ]iavi 
among  lit;.';  ami  property  chariots,  ni 
■  -ir. .-..;■.  ;  lb'  >r  land  ipunicr,   through  tl 


prompted  .Jean  Baptiste  Constant  io  follow    the 

!,,',]"., ■,.!>'.  ma.ll>  b.M-d  ,  to  -eel;  in  Maud 
uesmc  her,  perhaps  in  her  last  moments,  and 
tell  her  that  though  she  had  rejected  his  love 
and  requited  bis  kindness  with  ingratitude  and 
aril,  he  was  yet  willing  to  forgive  her  all. 
icy  carried  the  countess  up  into  the  gilded 
ar'tment.  It  was  blazing  with  light,  and  the 
ile  was  laid  for  supper— Hint  supper  to  which 
■  had  invited  In  r  aristocratic  ineuds,  prom- 
rig  to  make  a  night  of  it  and  ^gay.^  ^ 

Mumbled  among  wine-  baskets  and  dishes  of 
fruit  that  had  been  set  upon  the  floor  ready  for 
the  feast.  They  carried  her  at  once  into  her 
own  room,  and  were  about  to  lift  her  upon  the 
hed,  when  the  surgeon,  drawing  aside  the  eur- 

porary  receptacle  for  Champagne  bottles.    These 

'he  bed  ;   and  she  lay  there  for  some  non- 


injuries  were    not 

I'yes  and  looked  ; 


I    -ml  had  >earceh    10  .ni   1 


nerfll  plumes  that  had  been  stripped  of  their 

'''■    ■■■    I"1  ' !■'"■"■  '  a-b-trees  suspend. i    ■ 

ni   -ki|/i..u  hand-  over  the  ■-eat-  ot  plcii-uro  ; 

ithed  from  head  to  fool  in  greenish  tears,  wrung 
mil  the'  atigni.-b  of  blighted  leaves  and  the 
oi st lire  of  winter  musics  desperately  clinging 
their  verdure  — the  men  passed  along  with 

Among  those  who  walked  hy  the  side  of  the 


ess  hud  been  carried  in.  he  r 
porch  to  prevent  the  mob  frc 
house.     The  man  with  the  gn 


"I  can  not  allow  you  to  pass 
"I  am  a  friend  of  the  lady. 


'iids  of  the  lady,  i 


.  your  heels  are  nil   old 


"iw'l'ih     h. 


;  do  you,  can  you  remember  me 
Li  I  \  shrank  from  the  man  in  ai. 
"Do   you    really   know   this  ; 

sked  the  baronet. 

"Yes,  Sir,"  the  stranger  repli. 


i    \\  .11, 


:  per>on  pass,  Mr.  M 'Va- 


tic had   first  imagi 
Tin's  was  done,  and  in  t 


night  be  more  s 
ed.     He  begget 


md  said,  iu  French, 


•   gasped 


The  eyes  of  the  woman  were  wait: 

Constant  sprang  to  the  bedside, 
ipon  his  knee,  took  up  the  hand  froi 

lie  had  ki~>ed  that  hand  onrc  W.I 

o.d  a  mocking  taunt.     It  was  not . 


lie  doctors  and  Mrs.  Sn 
,c  dying  woman.     They 


urd   Lity'and  said,   "  W.Midrr 
nig   tin;   I.. nin.   da/id.  stupetu 


1   I  ■In  „„i 

anvouf-rgiveme?- 

v,  .„■;■■  i,. 

•AllJ-slicusl 

ed,  eagerly. 

'All;   even-  I 

ing,  every  thing.     Oh,  Vale-- 

ie 

Vulrrip  !" 
'  1    lii.vo  liecn 

very  wicked,    Jean    I1upti-te, 

very  ungrateful,  M 

cry  erne!,  verv  hearties*;    bill 

iy  fault.     It  was  born  in  me, 

)lo 

v.     TI„.J,vi 

md  li.  1,1, 

of  me  from  first  to  last.     Ha< 

-II    lllvlWnlV 

noment  I  might  have  requiiei 

c 

been  your  wife,  and  we  migbl 

on 

In   ilns  <lrr-.nl i ii  1  mil  nmong  <trim;_'Ci\s    in    a 

spirit  in  me,  Jean  Baptiste,  I  should  have  been 
good  and  virtuous,  I  should  have  been  grateful, 
I  should  have  returned  your  love  and  care,  and 
we  might  have  been  happy  now  in  France." 

She  paused  frequently  while  she  murmured 
these  words,  laying  her  hand  upon  her  side,  and 
moaning  ivitli  a  wail  of  anguish. 

"I  know,"  she  continued,  "I have  been  very, 
very  wicked ;  but  could  I  help  it,  Jean  Baptiste  ? 


spirit  < 


s?     You  sent,  me  to  scl 

me  with  my  first  bre; 
Jean  Baptise,  [  — 
by  the   devil  all  niv  life;   and    now,  O   lleav 
whal  shall  1  do.  what  shall  1  do?" 

A    sudden    paroxysm    seized    her.    and 
clutched  fiercely  i     '* 
w.  i.      tvuggling  u 

"Pray,  Valerie;  pray  to  Heaven 

"I  can  not  pray,"  she  said.  "It 
since  I  have  prayed.  I  have  forgot! 
pray.  Oh,  mercy,  mercy!"  She  ; 
breath,  and  again  clutched  at  the  1 
fiercely. 


ide.     Her  mothe 
rasped  at  bei 

■■  My    child. 


icent,  you  have  learned   to  pray; 
pray  for  me!"     She   drew  Lily's 


,ud  beseeching  God 

;ned  woman  caught 
the  prayer  and  re- 
in, eagerly  clinging 


CHAPTER  LVH. 


er  dead  mother  in  the  Cottage  in  the  Gardens 
f  Ranelagh.* 

The  mystery  of  her  mother's  dying  words  bad 
ccn  explained  toller  by  Jean  IJapri-te  Constant. 


I  from  his  trembling  I 


(ii.,,1    li,  ami   Sire,-,  of  w 
I  ,   ■  ...  Sir    William    Loi 

have  the  Cottage  and  go 


.   I'oincroy's  Hotel   i 


allowed  to  remain  to  perform  the  last  offi. 
her  mother. 

Seeing  that    she  was   le-olvcd  Upon  tbK 
re'i  liin-d  hum  ol --ino  her  further. 

"Perhaps  it  will  be  better,"  Si 
whispered  to  Constant,  "to  withhol 
closure  until  after  the  funeral.    Does 

"Not  vet,"  Constant  replied. 


W,„,: 


'  returned  the  baronet ; 
upon  the  body  of  the 


your  poor  mamma  ought 


should  like  to  show  my  1 


Mr.  M 'Variety,  however,  did  not  sec 
ight. 
"Now,  I  think  you're  wrong  there,  n 


.lenlv  discovering  that  he  was  moralizing 
lily,  checked  himself.  :,,„!  glided  ovei  mi 
otlier  sentiment.  "And  the  least  we  cai 
when  eminent  personages  depart,"  he  contii 
'•is  to  pay  respect  to  i  heir  ashes.  I  don't  i 
what  you  think,  niv  dear,  but  when  any  f 
of  mine  departs  this  life,  I  always  feel  \' 
can't  grieve  half  enough  for  him— not  so  i 
as  I  ought,  you  know.     It's  such  a  busy  w 


elf,  let  crape  wee],  for  you.  In  this  busy  world, 
iy  dear,  you're  obliged  to  do  a  good  deal  of  this 
o'vt  of  thing  bv  deputy.  You've  been  iu  Franco 
lost  of  your  life,  and   don't  know;   hut  in  this 


.  thought  that  arose  in  her 

hen  she  recovered  from  the  shock  of  her 
i  death.      She  knew    that   be  was  in  the 


■  pa— age  behind  the  boxes,  and  i 


Lord  Carlton,  Mr.  Tutileshell,  . 
friends  and  patrons  had  followe. 

Edgai 


Why  had 

motl.orr       Lily" 


d  he  gone  ?     Why  1 
iquiry  c< 


think  of.  They  struggled  again  an 
rise  to  her  tongue ;  but  again  and  at 
pressed  them  and  kept  them  down,  . 
reveal  to  others  even  a  suspicion  ol 
fear  which  agitated  her.     Every  foot 

door,  aroused  hopes  of  Edgar's  coi 

the  troubled  thoughts  which  | 

Long,    accompanied    by    M 


I     >U      ttil'luilU 
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"■■  Mr.  M> Variety,"  he  said,  "  we  received  this 
check  the  other  day  from  Madame  Ernestine, 
in  payment  of  a  wine  hill  ;  we  gave  her  a  receipt. 


i-  n  cheek  for  twenty  pounds"  said  the 
"and  it  is  signed.  ■  Kdgar  Greyfaunt.'" 
'  blushed  crimson. 
here  inti-t  lie  some  mistake,  "said  ihe  ntan- 

"Mr,  Ureyfuunt    is   a    man    of  fortune; 
better  make  inquiries  again." 


The  man  put  the  dishonored  ,  heck  on  the  t 

Mr.  Kdgar  Givvl'annt  Inul  paid  more  for  I 
ox  than  any  of  the  others,  hut  his  check  w 
ruth  exactly  the  value  of  the  paper  upon  whi 

1  triumphed  in  his  - 

i  puppy!"  he  mi 


irk. 

"I  always  thought  tlcit  fellow,  Greyfaunt, 
■as  an  impostor,"  he  said,  "and  now  J  am  sure 
fit.  Wasn't  it  good  of  Sir  William  to  pay  the 
loncy  nnd  save  the  fellow's  credit  in  the  way 
e  did?  And  without  a  word, "too!  Ah,  Sir 
Villinm  is  a  real  gentleman,  my  dear,  with  a 

Honest  Thomas  1  he  knew  not  the  conflict  of 

.ilv's  thronbingbioast. 
Under  the  direction  of  Sir  William  Long    the 


■  ,.!'   1'rant  i-   l'»le- 


'»»-")•  '"<=  -i'1- 


y  sue  replied,  with  deep  emotioi 
hall  ever  think  of  you,  ever  love 
be  gratefnl  to  you." 

Jean  Ba 


NO  GHOST. 

r  how  people  feel  l 


•  myself,  1  mire  sau  a  figure  in  a  plied  wJii.li  it 
mid  be.  an  infinite  ix  lief  to  me  to  believe  a  ghost, 
•aw  this  figure,  man  or 


.      The  blinds  were 


^',„ml-ll..i.r 
.-■.■..iid  ih. i.i- 


■  c  I  xlunJil  not  have  been  aide  to 

■  oppo-ite  neighbors,  for  I  was  oaf 


indow  in  the  early  morning  when 
attraeted  by  a  figure  at  the  ,vin- 
oin  opposite,  wrapped,  as  it  seeni- 


hc  had  rarely  stood  among  graves  and  felt  the 
chastening  influence  which  the  contemplation 
of  death  exercises  upon  thoughtful  minds.  He 
was  surprised  to  find  himself  musing  pleasantly, 
looking  death  in  the  face  in  his  own  dominion, 
calmly  and  without  fear;  nay,  almost  envying 
those  who  slept  so  peacefully  under  mound  and 
stone.     What  was  it   that   had  so  .subdued  the 


the  gay  delights  ol  the  world 
-vitli  ample  wealth,  with  health 
-  days  yet  before  him? 


many    i lay- 
hat    could    i 


Sir    William     walked    by    Lily's    side 


io  time,  and  lelt  only  a  strange  a 

pandplav  the  fool  at  7  o'clock  in 
Tho  figure,  as  I  have  said,  ei 


■  attitude  was  thai  of  one  speaking 
intensity.  But  soon  there 
was  the  strangest  change,:  the  figure  started,  gave 
a  wild  bound,  and  commenced  leaping  and  dancing 
round  tho  bed,  standing  with  outstretched  arms  for 
a  moment  at  the  foot,  of  it,  .and  them  springing  iirst 
to  one  side  and  then  to  the  other  with  such  wonder- 
ful rapidity  that  it  was  impossible  to  follow  every 
movement.  At  length  there  was  a  pause;  again 
the  hands  and  arms  were  stretched  out,  again  they 
pointed,  and,  as  it  seems  to  me  now,  in  bitter  mock- 
er}', to  the  bed;    and  then  the  body  swayed  anil 


ieli    -nucr  ities   all    things, 

long  burst  of  uproarious  laughter.     It  seemed  to  ine 

divine    lila.-in-,  in  which 

that  1  could  hear  the  mocking  sounds  even  above 

tie-  image  ot  Lilys -weet 

all  the  noises  in  the  street.      I  do  not  know  if  I 

.   ,-ij   tenderly,    so  purely, 

that  it  had  left  the  bedroom,  and  was  again  stand- 

villi all  his  snnl!      ][.■  had 

ing  at  the  window  of  the  ante-room.    .  From  thence 

,  and  tie. ugh  iii  the  pur- 

of  it. 

<1C'W  ami  tell  that  be  had 

j.i.jin  in,:    inlln.  nee  ,,l  the 

bis  breast.      He    felt   that 

Early  in  the  summer  evening  I  returned  from 

riled  from  his  refb-eiims 

sun  as,  like  a  solitary  oyo  of  fire  glowing  through 

down  into  the  heart  of  tho  great  city.     The  blinds 

of  tho  rooms  opposite  wore  drawn  down,  and  the. 

LI;,   from  her  roach,  and 

windows  were  closed,  and  they  remained  so  on  the 

following  mumiug.     But  in  the  evening,  as  I  wntcll- 

e  other  side  of  her,  ami 

eomiiig  down  the  street,  bearing  on  their  shoulders 

cd  upon  ashes.  ,Jean  Lap- 

a  coffin.     They  stopped  at  the  house  opposite,  and 

I  In    foil. living  -lav  v.-n*  Nim.li.v. 


This  was  followed  by  a  street  cab,  ami 
person  sprang  quickly  into  it,  closely  m 
large  black  cloak.  I  could  not  tell  wl 
person  was  young  or  old,  and  could  c 

the  rapid  resolute  movements  at  once  n 
sheeted  litrure  which  had  startled  me  thn 
fore.  I  could  not  watch  tho  house  ngi 
too  terrible ;  and  on  the  following  day 
turned  home  I  saw  that  tho  bed  had  been 
tho  windows  were  wide  open,  and  there 
bills,  announcing  that  the  rooms  were 
Unfurnished." 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 

Geo^oHrlb,vho°tne'n 'ruled  tho "laKuch  IdS  S 
..it  ii  .mi  ,.   ,       eman,wo  ea  the  etui  aa  a  lair. 

i...mij-i..  Lm,™.!,  ,i'i  .,i„.v',.  i,;o',l'inhV.',''!™',,,',.',.,';,','1','1'i!.|'i 

him  ::A  h:,v,  v.jiil...  -I,..  .limit.'.!  h,  her  m.^hhiT.,  f,.r  „.,  j.,_ 
nine,  e.\i  kimmiLC  _  ■■  Kill    hi-    hmins;    stick    tho    rii'dil. 


I    .  ,         „, ,,  ,,,    ,.   .,,       .      ^i.i    ..,!.,. 
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A  YEAR'S  courtship. 


weaker,  till,  bit  by  bit,  they -yielded  to  au  accursed 

He  loved  her  blindly,  desperately,  and  the  devil 

of  ambition  whispered  in  his  ear  that  Ilildegarde, 
mined  and  degraded,  would  fur  her  own  -ake  beware 
bow  she  crossed  his  plans.  With  this  foul  treason 
in  his  heart  he  was  outwardly  the  loving  kinsman 
of  the  royal  pair,  and  their  inn-t  faithful  vassal. 

stanced  toward  each  o'.her  when  Charlemagne  was 
called  away  to  the  Saxon  wars:  his  last  act  was  to 
appoint  his  half-brother  to  the  government  of  Aix- 
la-Chapelle.  As  be  tore  himself  from  Hildegardc's 
embrace,  half  the  bitterness  of  parting  was  lost  in 


c  I] tini: 


.1.  tender  lui'l;   •■:■)"•■  m  d  every  In-.. 
,   die  so  dearly  loved.      Taland  s 


all  June  and  Moj 
med  to  glow 


STAl\f,[><   niLDEfiAKDE. 


..  Mle  lnm;cd  to  cud  her  misery 
orwitl:  one  thrust  of  the  glittering 
from  the  lofty  battlements.     Hut 

i  fhri-t.an  wo,.-,;.:.,  and  while  on. 


lemotc  and  unfrequented  wing  of  the  castle,  ; 

to  be  sure  to  have  the  doots  well  furnished  with 

ready.  Taland  quitted  herin  an  ecstasy  of  delight, 
never  heeding  that  the  hand  bo  covered  with  burn- 
ing kisses  was  os  cold  and  rigid  as  stone,  nor  how 
forced  were  the  smiles,  how  hollow  the  tones  of  her 

For  three  whole  days  she  was  rid  of  Taland: 
three  days  she  passed  in  agonies  of  prayer  and 

moody  pacing*  along  the  battlements.  She  ate  lit- 
tle, spoke  less,  and  wandered  through  the  palace 


;r=cheek  and  the 
ve.     With  the  s 


t  smile  and  unfal- 


Lack.  llildegardc  had  Hang  herself  against  it  and 
slammed  it  in  his  face.  He  sprang  to  bis  feet  to 
burst  it  Open,  but  she  had  already  turned  the  pon- 
derous key,  and  he  cmiM  hear  the  har.-li  grating  of 
the  bolts'and  bars.  She  ran  madly  through  the 
other  rooms,  tarrying  but  to  holt  the  doors;  she- 
How  through  the  "long  passages,  gained  her  cham- 
ber unseen,  fell  on  her  knees,  ami  gasped  out  her 
thanks  to  the  great  God,  who  bad  given  her,  weak 


my  to  her  from  the  distant,  wars ;  where  was  she 
t  him  bear  such  a  tale  ?    And  as  to  its  being  writ- 

ould  be  too  dangerous  to  turn  away,  and  doubly 
uigerous  to  keep  about  the  royal  pair.     On  one 

ling  alone  eoiild  she  deride  :  she  would  tell  t'harle- 
^agneallon  his  return,  and  meanwhile  Ilildegarde 

rayed  and  waited.  Taland's  disappearance  could 
3t  long  remain  a  secret,  and  search  would  surely 
;  made,  for  him.  -o  llil  legard 


ing  them  as  to  what  the 
was  so  much  love  for  her 


e  Talaml,  -aught 
pared,  raged  and 
He  was  so  eool  S 


■  palmed  off  ?om 
and  disrespect,  tru 
far  from  enlighten 
It  had  been.  Thet 
1  jealousy  of  Talan 


had  been  let't  for  him  ;  he  drained  the  w  ine-cup  to 
the  drop",  and  began  pacing  his  narrow  room,  try- 
ing to  think.  The  day's  events  seemed  unreal  as 
a  dream  :  he  tried  the  barred  door  with  all  his 
strength  before  he  coald  quite  realize  his  plight. 
Wild,  impracticable  pi  ns  ititU-d  through  Ins  throb- 
bing brain.  Visions  i.f  llildegardc  strode  down  by 
knit.,  or  how],  dying  in  torments  before  his  face,  ex- 
cluded all  thoughts  of  how  this  was  to  be  achieved. 
lint  as  I  have  said  before,  Taland  was  a  cool,  firm 
man,  gifted  with  a  wmidrous  patient  tenaeity  of 
purpose;  and  by  degre.  -  he  wrenchrd  his  thoughts 
liom  the  cheat  llildegardc  had  put  upon  him,  and 

might  the  better  see  1 they  might  be  carried  out. 

lie  save  clearly  that  .-lie  must  either  tell  the  whole 
truth  to  the  Emperor,  or  forge  a  perfect  chain  of 
be-,  or  suffer  himself  to  escape  from  her  clutches. 
That  she  would  tell  Charlemagne  seemed  likely 
enough,  but  then  Taland  must  be  at  least  accuser' 
and  could  he  thus  gain  speech  of  the  Emperor  r. 


ding  in  the  dust.     M  uhapshe  wil 
and  1  shall  spurn  Iit  a-- she  spnmet 


her,  and  her  daughtci 


id.  There  was  but 
ed  to  hers,  the  sub- 
f-brotherofCbarle- 


.1  to  b.  r  plea'anl  speech  bis  I  slow  i 


Inn. ltd   by 

■manic.     From 


nl  no  place  to  i est  her  head:  shame. 
.■  uill  di.i.;  her  tutlicgra-e,  and  when 
■■  li-~-  living  in  some  wretched   lint    1   will  go 


la-tcr  Taland  would  ehuckle  to  hii 
i-imis  he  conjured  up. 

houtingund  cheering  in  the  streets  i 
D  the  window,  cursing  tho  high  coi 
Suddenly  the.  great  gates  of  the  cost 

jb,  pressing  clo-e  round  a 
s  bloody  ant-  "     " 


ninii.       He 

1   l,'.|:.-i.       II 


guard  and  usher,  soon 


■   Clirisii.m  faiih. 


d  man  read  the  Kmpernr's  letter  again  and 
,  till  she  knew  every  loving  line;  and,  child- 
n  her  joy,  she  pressed  it  to  her  lips  and  Ln/atr 


me. -tin-:   wil 


cheeked    liim-.-lt,   : 


I  thanking  Cod  from  1 


die  never  thought  that 
I,  she  deemed  that  even 


word.  That  morning  Taland  had  begun  his  ta>k, 
but  the  pure  soul  beaming  out  of  the  true  wife's  face 
had  banished  Ids  bints  from  the  Emperor's  mind, 

Taland  now  saw  that  he  mu*t  give  up  bis  venge- 
ance or  play  a  desperate  game,  and  ho  grew  bolder ; 
yet  he  was  very  wary.  He  said  nothing  tangible, 
yet  Inj  dropped  words  lliat  rankled  for  whole  davs 
in  his  brother's  heart.  Charlemagne  would  not 
stand  it  any  longer,  and  bluntly  bade  him  speak 

Taland  began  with  well-feigned  reluctance.    First 


T.ila  id.  . 

i.  :-i  .i  b 


talc  hair'  hinting,  (hen  affnuin-  hi- 
's.  of  llildivarde  and  a  band  ■■n«.>  je.ing 
iwbisd.ip    v.i-..-,  ar.d,  thi..e,,c,,i,:..,...-.l. 


ing  of  vaguo  hints  and  j 
about  relating  to  Taland 
across  Charlemagne,  and 


,-toppvd  his  frantic  i 


Taland  started  at  I  ba  I  awful  sound.  Ilmm.-'i  i 


himself.     That  llildegardc  would  have  the  wit  and 

Hildegardewas  playing  with  her   huh-  ehildi,,, 

coolness  to  forge  so  perfect  a  chain  of  lies  that  ho 

could  not  expose  its  falsehood  seemed  quite  unlike- 

hanging  on  to  her  skirts.    Laughing,  she  disengaged 

sho  was  a  true  and  noble  woman.     Thus  weighing 

herself,  and  leaving  them  with  the  gunrds  in  th« 

all  the  difficulties  or  her  position,  he  laid  his  plans 

accordingly,  and  there  was  some  lurking  hope  in 

of  his  stony  faee  and  Taland  leaning  over  his  shoul- 

plexitics.sbc might  perhaps  set  him  free. 

der  struck  a  chill  to  her  very  heart. 

Not  that  night,  nor  for  many  a  night  and  day, 

Slowly  he  waved  her  off.     "  Hildogaide,  minion, 

could  tho  arch-traitor  find  a  plan  to  suit  him;  grad- 

quit  me  forever."     The  words,  the  tone,  smote  her 

like  a  hard  blow.   She  staggered  forward,  he  started 

he  could  ha.dlv  doubt.     He  had  found,  on  mature 

to  his  feet  and  faced  her.    Their  eyes  met,  his  flash- 

deliberation,   that    to  deprive   Hitdegarde    of  life 

would  be  but  a  paltry  vengeance  after  all.     She 

'•  .Speak,  woman  !"  he  muttered,  hoarsely. 

was  holy  and  brave-hearted  enough  to  face  death 

A  convulsive  .shudder  ran  through  her  limbs,  she 

without  flinching;  but,  next   to  sin,  she  dreaded 

gasped  for  breath,  and  strove  to  speak,  but  no  sound 

shame.    Disgrace  would  sting  her  to  the  quick,  and 

passed  her  white  lips.     Taland  reveled  in  her  agony, 

make  that  proud  pure  w  ..mans  life.aie  endless  mnr- 

and  said,   persuasively,  to  Charlemagne:    "Why 

on  t;od  to  wit- 


mv    degraded   I n 

Woe  betide  thee  if 
within  its  bound--." 


■  Lord  had  borne.      The 


Tiland  nm-.-b  -sh  gliding  I 


s|u  -brink  back  .  Laddering,  but  ma-t.-i  in-.-  !i< 
.!„.  |:,id  her  band...,  hi,  am.,  hi  icy  touch  th 
in,  .ugh  all  bis  vein.;    •■  Taland.  Cod  will  yet  . 
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torn  the  palace. 

■  L.irv  fare    r.-.  ali-l  I,,  r  I'  o  n  1  ■ 


hunyjng  on  alono  a 
stood  open,  and  she  e 
take  rofugefrom  theii 


i  she  had  left  ex- 
o  Taland's  wiles,  and  she  sank  down  on  the 
nlt.'ir  plops  wringing  her  hands  and  moaning  pit- 
eonsly.  She  eat  thus  fur  hours,  half  stupelied,  till 
roused  l>v  actual  bodily  discomfort.  She  was  liter- 
ally choking  with  thirst.  She  tottered  feebly  from 
the  church  into  a  yard  behind,  where  she  saw  a 
clear  well.  Stooping  to  drink,  she  beheld  her  imago 
in  the  water,  and  started  at  the  sight:  ber  costly 
robes,  her  jeweled  hair,  shone  in  ghastly  mockery 
of  a  faco  wan  and  drawn  already,  as  from  whole 
years  of  woe.     Hours  had  done  the  work  of  years, 


youth  when  ho  who  had  loved  that  I 
to  her  forever? 


could  she,  with  such  a  blight  on  her  life",  dwell  in 

damped  all  mirth?  Her  bleeding  heart  recoiled 
from  all  earthly  solace,  ami  the  passionate  love  lav- 
Maker.     Deprived  of  her  husband  and  her  little 

she  found  herself  a  kill-joy  in  her  sister's  lordly 
home,  that  same  charity  prompted  her  to  consecrate 
herself  to  a  life  of  self-abnegation  and  good  works. 


This  time  Rome,  the  great  home  of  Christianity, 
■■as  her  goal.  She  crosse,]  the  snow-dad  Alps,  the 
timing  plains  of  Italy,  and  took  up  her  abode  in 


I  to  b„,r  her  own.  Diw.w 
her  skill  or  her  prayers.  nui: 
Numbers   .,(   sh-!;,    particular! 


iiud  people  regained  their  si^ht  through 
Do  what  she  would,  these  cures  could 
long  secret,  and  as  she  glided  along  on 
of  mercy  men  pointed  her  out  to  each 


of  his  wickedness,  but.  by  some  strange  visitation 
his  hitherto  keen  sight  began  to  fail  him,  and  hi 
life  whs  rendered  wretched  by  a  painful  and  loath 
some  disorder  in  the  eye.  The  royal  physician 
employed  all   their  herbs  and   simples   to  "no   pur 

hours,  now  upbraided  him  without  eea-ing.  A? 
sick  and  alone,  be  .-at  in  the  gloom  of  darkens 
chambers,  brooding  on  that  helpless  blindness  las 
gr  onll        1  1        1  tl       Till        rl 


ig  to  his  mind.  To  be  healed  by 
3st  of  having  to  conlVss  his  guilt, 
;  wish.  He  was  so  sick  of  life, 
as,  that  he  cared  little  about  put- 


the  great:  Emperor  was  sorely  pu/./.led  to  know  how 
Hildegarde,  if  guilty,  could"  be  such  friends  with 
<iod  that  He  should  grant  her  the  gift  of  healing; 


Xo  sooner  had  the  Emperor  and  his  train  reached 
Rome  than  Taland  sent  to  seek  after  Hildegarde, 
whose  lonely  dwelling  was  easily  found.     Cunning 


contained  himself,  but.  bis  hurried  breathing  did  not 

said  Taland.  Tbero  was  no 'reply.  But  thus 
warned  of  tho  need  of  more  caution,  Charlemagne 

stepped  warily  into  the  deep  shadow  of  a  pillared 
door.  These  two  men  waited  minutes,  which  to 
them  seemed  hours,  then  they  heard  a  light  step, 
and  Hildegarde— wan,  worn,  but  beautiful,  with  the, 
peace  of  Cod  beaming  from  her  face— stood  before 
them.  She  did  not  know  Taland,  who  stood  with 
his  back  to  the  light,  and  face  and  figure  muffled  in 

"Poor  man!"  said  she,  in  the  Prankish  tongue, 
"they  tell  me  thou  comest  from  the  father-land; 
know  ye  aught  of  my  children?" 


,  Taland!" 

her  fast.     "Oh.  lady,  h- „• 

ke?     God  has  jiel-.d  betw 


speaking  in  sleep.  She 
(11  ihrir  import,  to  realize 
K-r  bitleivM   I,,,,  -i   snpi.li.iHt 


-il.llv.  ,1..,,: 

,,„.!      1„  , 

Med  ..lit: 

IS 

.'  i'T'u 

..it.    l,.fi  • 

ll.M...M.il..\ 
L....I: ..- 

rock  I  nm  now,  and  all  thy  doing.     Why  didst 
ou  spurn  my  love  until  it  grew  to  very  hate,  nnd 
r  revenge  I  forged  the  lies  that  stole  tby  good 
ame  from  thee ;  and  then  because  of  this  great 

1   -mot. 

wrath.      Oh. 

and  Taland,  with  helples; 
ered  before  her,  quivering 
t  Saviour,"  cried  tho  lady, 

md  Taland  suw. 
With  a  cry  of  delight  he  grasped  her  hands 
ess  them  to  his  lips,   hut   suddenly   they   turn 


mo  all,"  he  whispered; 

>rds  tho  lady  told  her  sto: 
;r  filled  his  soul  by  turns. 
oily,  and  again  and  ngai 


en  bliss  could  not  Ion( 
ubly  ready  to  crush  th 


e  struck  Taland  dead  a 


l  to  spare  Taland's 
life-long  bauish- 


"■irh  -boots  of  joy  as  she  c; 
ing  liv  ber  In.isUand's  side.  . 
Win',    beautiful,  smiling,   an 

In  tliauk-giving  f.,rK. hPs 
the  church  and  etmventofl 

A   saying   of  hers   has  ou 


■stored    my   fair   fame    and    prc- 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATE. 

a  fair  tradition,  ono  of  old. 


•  in   Cmlt   -h, 
•".   <-liH  . 


MR.  AKD  MRS.  POPKTNS. 

Popkinsdid;  not  even  getting  his  haircut,  and  s 
"     ""     the  occasion.     They  h 


oof  Miss  HbmebardVa 


i  I- surot.Mval  ■■ 
wky  clerk  with   , 


without  the  Blanchard  consent. 
'Show  me  the  woman  worth  the  sacriiice  of  vour 
reantile  career,"  said  the  older  Popkins,  senten- 


slave  market." 

Sam  did  not  believe  in  thi3  unknown  love  of 
John.  When  Mollie  knew  her  lover's  probable  des- 
tiny she  vexed  and  cried  herself  ill.    Then  the  stout 

aunts,  all  resulting  in  a  letter  from  the  chief  of  the 
firm  to  Mr.  Popkins,  Junior.  John  was  sitting  at  a 
high  desk  in  his  father's  office,  his  long  ungainly 
limbs  doubled  up  grasshopper-wise,  when  this  pro- 
posal of  marriage  came.  The  expression  of  interest, 
just  budding  ou  bis  visage  became  full-blown  sur- 
prise "3  !,e  gathered  the  meaning  of  the  terse  sen- 
tences. Mollie!  A  fortune!  A  partnership!  Tho 
young  man  could  hardly  restrain  a  loud  huzza;  when 
perceiving  Dohbs's  twinkling  eyes  (ixed  knowingly 
regarding  him  with  curiosity, 
.•olor  and    roplmigcd    into   hi- 


1  Popkins  raisid  h 


ns  of  figures.  What  indeed!  As  soon  as  ho 
t  free  John  rushes  home,  turns  wildly  about  his 
mber,  stuffs  some  shirts  and  a  blacking-lu  ash 
.  a  carpet-hag,  packs  all  with  bis  foot,  puts  hi..; 


oiorXeu  Vork  to-day.  Be  i 
10th.     Tell  Sam." 

umlreil  miles  away  and  off  th 

ns  pair  reached  the  groat  fit 
a  headache,  an  nidation  w  hie 
for  the  active  duties  of  lift-  f„ 

Moreovr,  sho  had  a  iV-ver  fe 


t  Thursday,  and  I  s 
tho  dock.     Don't  I 


,    V.llV    I    , 


npelled  t 


'  Uioil^ht  of,  so 


th.' obedient.  biid-gr n  departs  to  find  on  reaching 

llartlordtbat  Mm  wa?  in  New  York. 

on  the   Spread  l'ai}U\  with  her  great  trunks  previ- 
ously marked  by  the  careful  John  "Mrs.  Popkins." 
The  first  hours  passed  serenely  enough.     There 

was  a  handsome  gentleman  silting  near  ber  libe 
evidently  admired  her.  Mollie  seemed  to  be  read- 
ing Harp,  r,  but  was  conscious  of  every  stolen  look. 
Sho  dozes  a  little,  stares  at  the  scenery,  watches  tho 
bottle-green   glassy  surface   of   the   river    cut    into 


i  deck.     Is  inforr 


n,  I  suppose;  I'll  tele- 
l  for  your  friends?      A 


.Mrs.  Popkins  landed,, 


:o  be  effectual.      "  Darling  Jul 

That   nuieli-endtiring  man   had   been   paciu 
lock  many  lioni*  in  i  ho  I. coiling  Min,  hh  eyes 

Hid  depressed  by  sloops  and  other  small  era  ft, 

i     wl    ii   th      u  \         f    lh       s,  /     /      i 

lim.  and  strides  a.-ro=s  tho  oitv  >■•  take   t!io  ,;■ 
Herliu  in  ord.-r  b t  the  Middhtown  ir  ,i,.,  ■ 


pursued  him  throughout  Hartford,  much  to  the 
gust  of  the  ollicedioy  who  had  it  to  deliver,  and  l 

n-^that    Mr!   Popkin,   „uVnnr  in  t!!w  n'l  "'is!. 


iar.awnyalllt.gff 

a-  triumphantly  e 
-  tbrusis  the  toleg 


'opHllS,      ■>!!■! 

.     Then  his 

lands.      Hi-t 


■--.  Popkins  having  awaited  Ihe  arrival  of  the 
lord  train  and  the  appearance  of  her  lord,  is 
"something  dreadful"  has  happened  to  htm 
time  goes  by  nnd  Popkins  does  not  come. 

•  is  not  even  a  message  for  her  at  the  telegraph 


ing  at.  tho  railroad  depot  the  -aino  nm.-taclu 
known.  He  comes  forward  to  offer  bis  set 
with  the  b.liiest  air  of  distant  respect.  The 
was,  Mollie   had   so   helpless  a  way  of  acting 


liad  not  been  able  to  divest  himself  < 
rally  happened  that  he  helped  her  out 


About  the  timo  she  was  driving  through  Ha 

ford  streets  the  wrot.h.-d  John  was  being  inform 

Popkins   fo,    llaitlonl.      He  has  passed  her  on   1 


erecd  a  crowd  of  seven  in  from  of  the  Po-I 

ntil  the  hour  for  having  approaches.       Perl' 

nrnir"  is  ropro-out/d  bv  a  .art   and   how 
,  the  .-ide  door  of  ill,-  building,  and  small  n 
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i.   ..:mih-Ii.Ili:-    C.1..1..I   C'ORf 

-c,  uliii-h  In-  c.iii>iil.T  .!  an  c: 
>th  the  nccf^ity  .!•].'  [.-..  ,-ibilii 
I  iiri-iiimis  to  tbcIflBt. 


OVER  THE  HILL-SIDE. 


Each  momently  uprising, 

Large,  dark,  against  the  sky; 


Over  the  mountain  shoulder, 
What  glorieB  may  unfold! 

Though  I  see  hut  the  mountain, 
Blank,  bare,  and  cold ; 

And  the  white  ion.1.  sh.w  v.  inding 

To  where,  each  after  each, 
Von   -lipped  away — ah,  whither? 


Only,  'fwixt  earth  and  sk; 
Like  wail  of  parting  spirit, 


Stands,  sombre,  calm,  and  still ; 
Immutable  and  steadfast 
As  the  One  Will; 

Which,  done  on  earth,  in  heaven, 

Eternally  confessed 
By  men,  and  saints,  and  angels. 


And  gather  flowers. 

Then  I  will  rise  mid  follow, 
Without  one  wish  to  stay, 

The  path  ye  all  have  taken- 
The  appointed  way. 


ib.. -■-_■■  ■■  I'll.  ■  .1  ii 


THE  CASE  OF  SIGNS.  D'EGVILLE. 


etc.      D'Egvillc  recognized  these-  attentions,  and 

tion  of  his  gains  at  times  prohibited  nn  equivalent 
intertilling  of  nifts.  Now  D'EgviUe  was  aware 
that  his  wife  had  not  only  figiiifivd  her  intention 
of  leaving  to  him  a  sum  of  money  at  her  death,  but 
had  actually  executed  the  instrument  by  which 
he  was  to  be  entitled  at  her  demise  tu  a  bequest  of 
.£500  old  Barbadocs  currency,  i.  c,  about  £330  ster- 
ling. 

It  wa3  proved  that  D'EgviUe  had  bought  arsenic 
some  few  days  previously  at  a  <lniggi>.t's  shop,  ami 
beiny  asked  if  it  was  required  for  rats,  said,  "Yes: 

ones/"  Observe,  that  to  be  in  the  possession  of 
arsenic  was  nothing  of  it-oil,  ft>r  there  jr<rn.- rally  «a- 


of  rats  and  wood-ant:;  indeed,  1  can 
vouch  for  the  fact  of  my  grumlMher  keeping  a  very 
large  quantity  in  the  mediuLc  ebpst  for  periodical 
poisonings  of  wood-ants  which  infested  one  of  the 

the  mere  purchase  of  the  arsenic. 

Mrs.  D'Kgville  was  particularly  fond  of  toasted 
cheese,  and  at  time?;  of  the  year  cheese  was  a  very 
scarce  article  in  the  island."  However,  things  had 
been  prosperous  with  the  Frenchman  of  late  ;  for  he 
purchased  a  piece,  had  it  prepared,  mid  sent  it  to 
his  wife  by  the  bands  of  a  little  mulatto  boy,  with 

not  to  give  any  of  it  to  Miss  Llewellyn."  This  was 
Mr?.  IVE-ville's  sister,  who  lived  in  the  same  house 
with  her. 

Mis.  D'Efrville  was  found  dead  in  her  bed  next 
morning;  Miss  Llewellyn  was  dead  also,  and  two 
or  three  of  the  negro  sen-ants  were  ill,  though  they 
liltiuini.-lv  recovered. 

An  inquest  was  immediately  held,  and  Dr.  Cut- 
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rilL  GREATEST  OPl'uKTfNITY   F.VElt  OFFERED 

'1U  MU'lii-  >■<»■>"'  .1.  Wl.i.Ui    AT 


I'    U".  II,  jn-jrviH,.  ,.,!,<■  l„.M,:eil  l.v  i!.e  Wrk  umil  he  !»• 


This  warrant  was  duly  carried  into  effect. 

Some  years  afterward,  when  D'EgviUe';  name 
■as  forgotten,  a  negro  ninii  who  had  been  a  -lave  in 
he  possesion  <»f  Mrs.  D  EgYllle,  and  who  was,  by 
er  father's  will,  to  receive  his  manumission,  con- 
^sed  that  he  had  received  the  cheese  from  the  imi- 
,  hit  to  boy  and  had  put  in  the  arsenic,  as 
aware  that  hi*  fieeJ..m  iv.i-  U,  follow  upon 
'a  death.  The  link  wanting 
•el  observed),  namely,  what  bad  passed  In 
n  tin-  time  timelier..,.'  wa.- put  out  of  D'EVville 
-  and  il>  ileiivei'v  into  tlio-e  of  bis  wife,  w; 
Christiai 


>'Egville  was  arrested,  and  brought  ur 

e  Sessions  in  1824.    It  was  the  interim  1 

h  of  the  late  Attorney-General  I 


Ins  meru.1  of  eoiirse  the  evidence  of  the  little  mu- 
itto  boy  who  had  carried  the  cheese  to  Mrs.  D'Eg- 
ille,  for  negro  evidence  could  not  be  received  in 

The  jury,  after  long  consultation,  came  into  court 


,  Saioii-l  Hind-  wa 


eneral  Griffith.     The  jury  were  empamioled,  the 
vidence  and  all  other  proceedings  carried  on  from 

-1.  >-t  deliberation  they  brought  in  n  verdict  of 


a!  wl.ieh  ebaraeteri/i'  this  |  „■<.-„  I  j-,r 
cut.  Perhaps  a  close  and  careful 
umerous  instances 

e  various  and  sometimes  ah 


1  Harvey  Peter  William 


Thei 


VEgvillc  has  been  : 


in  Cheltenbaui  when  I  was  a  boy.  and  I  certainly 
was  instructed  in  the  art  by  a  D'EgviUe,  though 

tion  or  not  I  can  not  say.  The  unhappy  man  of 
whom  I  write  bad,  though  a  frenchman,  migrated 
to  Barbados  with  the  view  of  t'.ieliing  daneiiiL',  and 
wos,  it  is  reported,  very  successful.  After  a  some- 
what long  residence  in  the  island,  he  married  a  la.lv 
whose  family  name  was  Llewellyn,  though  whether 


•of  his  tipsy  Jits  ho  was 


niiiule-l.,.,,k  ,,l    the  four!    of 
JecemberlT,  1824: 

■  '.Villi. ,m    lleie-v   PTVrille   in? 

.   't-  line,    ■l!..ei!l.:.    n!„]    .-.]■  ■„!,::_- 


byonrS-vei-ei-n  1 kin-  I..;-  He-  , ,|.  ,-  l,v  ,,..,   ,,, 

I  1     I  11  1         t      1       ,1       1     I 


s  acting  upon  the  condemnatory  evidence 
ave  been  crippled  by  the  absence  of  the 
the  evidence  exculpatory,  viz. :  the  tes- 


nigh  whose  hands 


"I hi-  n 
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Wi;  breathe  mo  it  freely  now  the  struggle's  done, 

Now  that  the  glorious  victory  is  won ; 

The  grandest  civil  triumph  which  shall  stand 


The  procioUH  Mom!  with  which  onr  soil  is  red 
No,  not  in  vain ;  to-day  the  pledge  we  give, 
That  by  that  blood   the  Union  yet  .hall   live; 


I  as  the  cloud  of  battle  c 


-  Jh.U    Rivfilnm    with   n  trim 
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THE  SITUATION. 

FOUR  years  have  not  exhausted 
01   the  hearts  of  the  people. 


have  been  a  short  one.  To  suppose  that  a  vic- 
tory at  Bull  Run  would  have  terminated  the 
rebellion  is  to  betray  the  most  profound  igno- 
rance of  the  real  condition  of  the  country  at 
that  time.  If  the  North  had  been  unanimous 
—if  it  had  understood  that  the  rebellion  was 
not  a  riot  but  a  revolution— if  it  had  had  a  vast 
trained  army  and  navy,  with  their  properly- 
skilled  officers— if  it  had  determined  once  for 
all,  and  by  common  consent,  that  whatever  was 

tional,  and  that  no  hint  of  negotiation  with  arm- 
having  conquered  at  Bull  Run,  had  pushed  for- 
ward by  land  and  sea,  and  occupied  and  pos- 
sessed the  rebel  section,  the  war  might  sooner 
have  ended. 

But  if  this  had  been  the  situation  it  would 
never  have  begun.  It  was  precisely  because 
the  rebel  chiefs  knew  that  the  North — by  which 


naval  and  military  officers  incli 
side— because  they  knew  that  the  Constitution 
would  be  constantly  pleaded  for  the  rebellion— 
and  because  they  believed,  as  they  had  good  rea- 
son to,  that  the  surprised  country  could  be  forced 
to  terms  by  the  timidity  of  trade,  by  party-spirit, 


skn 

they  took  up  at 

They  have  e 

tigue.     They  I 


lily  endir 


They  know  now  that  we 

are   not  »- 

| ,„  .„ 

t  of  I  her 

ileal   Slal 

is  overthrown. 

They  un 

That  the  rebel  leaders 

will  be  disappointed 

beyond  question 

ol'li,-„r..; 

evHleuth-e:t|.ee 

edadiff 

We  ha 

constantly  mis 

dus.   Go 

Chicago  leaJcr 

e.l  the  le: 

the  people.    It 

•ruethartlievwoiildyladlv 

peace,  out  tliev 

will  in. .re  gladly  ha 

•e  war  tin 

They  b 


can  not  be  very  sudden.  There  i 
of  truth  in  what  Davis  says.  In  a 
no  particular  spot  is  essential  to 
fall  with  Atlant. 
New  Orleans, 


ay  1 
and  Mobile  with 
fire  creep  and  smoulder  on.  The  resistance 
will  be  made  where  men  can  be  massed  in  small 
or  large  numbers.  There  will  be  no  end  of  the 
war  as  in  a  treaty  of  peace  with  a  foreign  foe. 
It  will  ravel  out.  It  will  be  extinjniishtal  as  a 
fire  is  upon  the  prair 


te  a  "  collapse,"  but  it  do 

steadily,  putting  out  all 
.     The  rebels  have  no  I 


Tie  re  are 


nd    his 


oor  sounds  the  old  talk  about  the  "  Great  Ca; 

SneiraiAX  foree'l  Ilis  ivay  srraighi  tilvenigii  il 
•icniy's  territory,  over  mountains  and  river 
affling   all    attacks,  outwitting   all    hostile  .1. 


ory  extorted  a  wail  of  anguish  rial  rage  fnuu 
rebel  chief,  for  he  felt  the  mortal  wound. 
utter  desperation  he  ordered  Hood  to  throw 
army  upon  Sherman's  rear  and  to  threaten 


h 

m  from  his  intended  line,  detached  General 

T 

om.-vs  with  Ins  army  to  hold  him  in  the  cor- 

ssee ;  while  now,  with  all  his  banners  flying 

d  bugles  blowing,  his  futile  enemy  confound- 

Sheeman  shakes  out  his  glittering  columns 

d  advances  to  the  sea. 

The  ample  breadth  of  Georgia  lies  open  to  him. 

his    parade-ground,    and    Alexander   H. 

efbf.ns's    own  State  is  about   to  learn  the 

tli  of  his  prophecv  that,  if  it  drew  the  sword, 

vould  miserably  perish  by  it. 

Whether  Sherman  is  moving  upon  Mobile, 

Savannah,  or  Charleston,  or  whether  he  is 

destination,  he  will  reach  it  and  occupy  it. 

T 

ere  is  no  force  and  no  generalship  in  the  rebel 

es  which  can  compare  with  his.      And  the 

ming   of  his   army,   although   it  necessarily 

ve  a  path  of  desolation,  will  be  the  shining 

a  bright  light  in  the  darkness  of  the  South. 

will  show  rebels  that  the  Government  of  the 

U 

useless  to  contend  with  the  inflexible  resolu- 

ti 

n  of  the  American  people  that  their  Govern-. 

■  forgotten   that  they  wore  ! 


The^ 


and  to  the  necessary  conditions  of  war.  They 
have  seen  an  angry  and  malignant  faction 
arise  and  threaten  to  paralyze  and  divide  the 
loyal  nation.  They  have  seen  the  slow  and 
painful  process  by  which  we  have  ascertained 
who  are  our  real  military  chiefs,  and  they  see 
them  now  in  command.     They  have  seen  the 


government  in  the  world  is  every  where  and 
entirely  restored. 

The  coming  of  Sherman's  army  will  be  the 
visible  proof  of  all  the  things  they  have  seen. 
Desperate  they  may  he,  brave  and  furious,  but 
they  are  men  still,  and  there  is  a  point  at  which 
all  men  yield.  If  that  point  is  not  nearly  reach- 
ed, very  well.  We  can  wait.  They  know  now 
that  Sherman  is  the  personification  of  the  loyal 
country,  and  that  the  war  will  continue  until 
that  point  is  reached. 


THE  FEELING  OF  THE  NORTH. 

The  President's  two  speeches  in  acknowlcdg 


jrthat.    There 
breigners,  and 


ed  intellectual  statesman.  Will  su< 
ompare  Davis's  recent  speeches  at  1 
ibia,  and  elsewhere,  or  his  earlier  sp 
!  war,  with  any  speech  of  Mr.  Lir 
specially  these  two  last,  and  the 
uf  fhem  are  the  manlier  and  more  '. 

With  malignant  fury,  which  not  even 
tined  coolness  can  conceal,  Davis  hisses 
ie  would   sooner  fraternize   with    hyenas 

Beast"  Butler.     Is  this  the  styh      " 


■  ,ui,  ;.. 


policy,  which  has  so  prolonged  and  embittered 
the  struggle,  is  due  to  the  want  of  proper  in- 
sight and  a  more  wholesome  indignation  upon 
the  part  of  loyal  citizens.  From  the  beginning 
it  was  not  only  war,  but  war  made  upon  the 
Government  by  men  who  had  been  taught  to 
hate  "the  North"  and  "Northerners.'"  And 
while  rebels  have  been  starving  and  slaughter- 
ing in  every  horrible  way  Union  men  at  the 
South,  and  Union  soldiers  from  the  North,  we 

we  were  likely  to  be  overthrown  by  onr  obsti- 


speech  of  the  Union  authorities  has  there 
en  any  expression  of  malignity  toward  the 
iurgents,  nor  will  there  be.  Engaged  in  de- 
eding theii  Government,  which  is  the  sole  se- 
rity  of  their  peace  and  prosperity,  the  people 
the  United  States  yield  to  no  unworthy  emo- 
)n.  They  are  faithfully  represented  by  the 
in  whom  they  have  again  made  their  Fresi- 

;  they  are  resolved,  as 


.,..:,  . 


PARTY  AND  FACTION. 

What  is  a  party,  and  what  is  a  lank 
.  very  necessary  to  underhand  the  ill: 
etweon  rhem,  that  every  hoin.it  party-m 
ni  hn-j   himself  in  the  di;-houe:-i  po.siii 

In  .'i.  wo! -1 ,  Hien,  legitimate  parties  ii 


is  at  war.  it  brings,  forward  its  plans  for  its  pros- 
ecution, and  explains  and  defends  them,  having 
in  view  the  integrity  of  the  nation,  the  national 

Its  attacks,  if  it  be  out  of  power,  are  directed 
against  the  method  by  which  the  war  is  waged, 
not  against  the  war  itself,  especially  when  it  is 
a  civil  war  imperiling  the  existence  of  the  na- 
tion.    A  legitimate  party  is  of  necessity  patii- 


the  pretense  ot  hi..-h  hnma 


Thus,  in  the  last  session  of  Congress,  when 
certain  representatives  voted  steadilv  against  ev- 
ery measure  proposed  by  the  Government  for 
prosecuting  the  war,  without  offering  any  sub- 


ng.  We  are  going  t 
go  to  the  dogs  in  it 
reply  of  the  most  n 


lur  I  lie  surer  and  speedier  vietorv  of  the  nat 
over  the  rebellion  than  the  Administration  ), 
poses.  Merely  to  block  the  wheels  and  to  c 
impediments  in  the  path,  merely  to  snail,  : 


Let  the  Opposition  learn  by  last  winter's  ex- 
erience,  and  by  the  prodigious  emphasis  of  the 
lection,  that  when  the  Government  itself  is  di- 
sctly  assailed,  the  only  honorable  party  ques- 


GOLDWLN  SMITH. 

euki'ast  ^iveu  be  members 


few,,  oi  Ih.-'orval  ..>\]om!.: 


great  ivar  of  o 


d  speaks  to  his-  conn 
v.irL  a  historical  knowledge  of  the  career 
gland  as  a  belligeieut  power  which  is  me 
gerous  to  provoke,  ami  overwhelm)  in:  \,  Ii 
■        English  ineonsistetiey. 


Before  he 

fess.oi  Smti'h  was  known  ro  imelligoni-  <-■ 
not  only  by  the  lectures  from  his  Ui 

ehan  and  his  comprehend ie.  luminous, 

eioiis  practical  service  as  a  leader  of  th 
thinkers  who  inspire  the  liberal  ; .urn- 
gland.  He  was  before  Cobdl.n  in  ;.eaV 
London  Junes.  Early  in  1862  he  wrote 
leading  journal  has  indeed  waged  war 
■  thinkers-  for  a  quarter  of  a  century 


names,  if  I  can   contribute 

in  the  slightest  de- 

give.    ioiv:vr.;    niduein;,  !mv 

of  the  public  to  exercise  f< 

recast  in  politics ;  to 

study  our  position  in  me  c 

us  ehuii-esr.nd  it*  m-ce-lt 

of  Providence,  and  subdue 

and  to  lay,  by  deliberate 

principles,   the  solid  ftundations  of  happine-s 

The  opinion  of  foreigners  upon  our  affairs  is 

otteu   compared  to  that  o: 

posterity;   and  cer- 

have  the  kind  of  equity  tha 

in  which  we  live 

How  fully  this  is  recognized,  and  how  gladly 

our  great  debt  to  him  is  acknowledged,  Frotessoi 

Smith's  reception  in  this 

proved  to  him  and  to  his 

companions  in  om 

vindication,  Cobden,  Bkk 

ht,  Cairnes,  New- 

man,  and  the  rest. 

It  was  fortunate  that  Ad 

GOSTELASGEL.who, 

with  Gasparin,  Labooxaye,  Henri  Marti;.-. 

and  other  noble  Frenchme 

ilie  breakfast.      M-  Lange 

honorary  sentiment,  -poke 

with  a  fluency  and 

ia.  fW.-ieu  tongue wu-  extraordinary.      Ae 
.t-Yofe-tsor  Kurrv,  with   his  historic   :>a 

iii"i-;.an  name  and  traditions    .spoke  in  ;:l 
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vessels  laden  with  cotton  evading  our  blockading 

vessels  in  going  out :  and  thf  Confederate  Ordnanca 

pine  of  the 

Department  has  snbsistcil  on  the  chances  of  vessels 

ing  our  blockaders  in  coming  in.     Vessels  engaged 

..'■„„,..  |.-jt 

panics,  who  trust  with  all  (he  confidence  of  a  IirrKi  E 

Florida  had  repeat.".1-  ••■i"-l  and  ininm'  American 
vessels  within  three-  niles  of  the  Brazilian  coast. 
With  hut  who  dissenting  vote  it  was  determined  to 
seize  the  Florida  at  her  :  "ihoiago.  Tbo  fact  that 
there  was  a  debate,  ind  tha'  the  consideration  al- 

of  the  extraordinary  measure  determined  upon, 
leaves  us  no  room  for  supposing,  *hat  the  measure 


once  to  the  bottom.  This  migh,  have  passed  for 
nu  .accidental  collision,  and  tbrs  the  interoaCc-aal 
cjuestion  have  beien  evaded.  But  the  collision  did 
not  produce  the.  intended  affect.     Captain  Goj&kns 

Tbo  officer  in  cbarjrc-  of  the  latter  replied  that.  Fin- 
der the  tfrPimBfaiic*--  ho  Jrtrrondered.  and  iho  cap- 

WnrJtusrtt,  was  tjwf  to  fbat  v*Mel,  and  was  car- 
ried oui.  f.o  eea  Those  arc  tbo  frets  of  tho  capture, 
nud  it  is  uncertain  ns  yet  whether  the  Brazilian 
Government  will  males  a  protest  against  it.  If  it. 
dors,  the  cpiestion  then  becomes  one  subject  t-->  liti- 

.  iptured  any  of  our  vessela  withta  tho  limits  of  Bra- 
zilian jurisdiction  the  capture  will  stand  valid  as 


.-nd  depth 

•r>  :'.n. .,:,;;..,(  i,il,..  rv<]  eight, 
ous  to  her  ?ruisr  in  s-eivdi 


II-  v 


nted  i 


flrTC'iH:i,-!!MlT^KRVINF..of' 

ron.  In  1839  he  entered  the 
delphia.  Ho  was  afterward  attached  to  *he  '.loop  of 
war  Huston,  and  to  the  frigate  Constellation  as  acting 
waster;  in  1848,  having  spent  four  years  at  horno. 
he  was  ordered  to  the  sloop  of  war  Decatur, 


■rm.i  i. 


Lienten- 
in  service  on  !  al;e  Hrie. 
l-i  F.\iM..\f;:i,  he  ivns  e:;. 
aw-yard   at  Man-   h!:in-l. 


Georgia,  and  Florida,  under  the  command  of  A 
roiral  Do  Post.     On  the  lfith  of  July,  18C2,  he  w 


-i  deUi-'icd  frnm  the  command 
planil  In  command  nf  the  Or. 
:h-  ^ot    Indie-   in  search  of 


ccirtemstances  i 


lapturingth? 


r  til.'  tunc  o!'  her  i-.apt  ire  *he 

M«.KIMi\i:i.T   Met;!!!-..      The 

■  -if  C-.pt  a  in  Mounts  is  from 


photograph  taken 
i.iii  >•  which  port  the  Florida  enterci 
,  1803.  He  has  been  Captain  of  this 
nor.'  than  a  year.     The  Floriifa,  it  wi] 


iUNNTNG  THE  BLOCKADE. 


e  chances  of  Confederate 


■twith-l  indite'    ■ 


which 


ngaged  in  running  t 


blockad. 
according 
If  Wilmington  were  in  our  possession  the  whole 

dergo  a  material  alteration. 

Many  of  the  officers  of  our  blockading  fleet  have 
grown  rich  out  of  the  results  of  their  captures.  Ac- 
cording to  the  Prize  Law  one  half  of  even-  prize 
goes  to  the  Government.  The  other  half  is  divided 
among  tho  officer*  mid  seamen  of  the  capturing  fleet 


ng     patches  of  deep,  s 


"  I  ought  to  bave  ret 
shrinking  as  if  the  slew: 

So  Mark  Douglas  lost  h 


DREAMLAND. 


Out  of  the  sweet  old  legends 
Beckons  a  fair  white  hand, 

And  silvery,  bell-like  voices 


Where  magic  roses  bb«nm 
In  the  evening's  golden  lighi 

And  the  air  is  laden  with  tragi 
Fnm  the  lilies  silver-white. 


cm  a  faiiy  song, 

c   linn>!;lct   manly  .bines 
ripples  and  giu^W  aluttg. 


W.iiil.i    '.iii     in-,    step-  could   reach   :t, 
That  happy.  Bowery  strand  1 
my  earthly  afflictions 

'  i  jmt  fairy  land. 
)ft  :r>  my  dreams  I  sec  it. 

In  its  glamour  bright  and  fair, 
Hit   with   .la_vJi,;!it  ;   O.lri'CSE.  glimmer 


Wimli   < 


■  precipitous  IHge- 


of  hiclcO'-yniits   spoils  from  tl;-  greet  old  tree  -vf!oso 
giant  branches  overtopped  the  whole  forest. 

She  was  plump  and  pretty,  with  i-und  wonder- 
ing bit!'-  eyes  and  a  mouth  like  a  magnified  cran- 


toucbes  of  sunsbms  on  iia-  biow  gave  i.iViitioi.al 
charm  to  tier  fresh,  rustic  beauty.  Ma>-k  Douglas 
leaned  o«er  the  twisted  teccb-rcot  that  separated 
Ihtrr.  and  nicd  f...  t  ,ln-  .he  ".>rc--n  hazC  ;n  his  *)ut  it 


\h,  he  did  not  ....  ilic  I  .Inn.'.  :.  -ir.H  ;-.;.. 
cheek  nnik-  (u-  ...vinos  <-!.adov  ->t  the  .-.(■ 
'•Mial;,T-lionncf-l-.c,ivie..i  hear  r;i- <(iiiel;  < 
th".l.l.ii!i:f.i-tlie;,et<ii:iiitt]?;ivt.  "  Dearest," ii 
When  Ke/.iun  i'^urniiV  beau  never  so  nit 
went  t.>  Hn-;i.'  v  ilbenr  a-kinii  hei  leav-,  and 
Icy  .Icnl.ir.-  had  di-t:i:(  tl\  intimat.  o  lha'  tin 
;iH>gr.-.iin-ie  nf  hi*  fnt.ltv  tNi-tcncc  was  M,  h 
(att-d  s-d.lv  by  Mi's  Martin's  wish.  Yes, 
all  very  v.  ell  for  Captain  Mark  to  stav  fit  hoi 
liciating  .n  the  Nona.  Ciiiard  d-partmtmt  .  .-h 

II. 1.  ',u  go  down  air.ori!-.  t!-<-  i-.'.i-l-  without  -r 

ether  a  different  thiiu, 

Rachel,"  Captain  Mar 


3  difficult  to  believe  that 


e  glimmer  shone  dimly 
h  ho  had  placed  it  on 


Martin,  my  feet  ia  cold;  won't  you  take  the  rock- 
inVhe.-r  yourself?  Why.  Rachel,  child,  uhat  aits 
you?  all  the  ncJL.'lihor'-l.iretallun' 'bout  how  you've 


most  strengthening  thin 


,  in.l-.il  ;■"  Kiid  Mr-    M.. 1  tin.  i'..i;i:i:i_'!\ 
■  all  f.el  to  he  drctfnl  thankful  the  liireest  s 
hing's  fetched  up 


night    it    would    be 


The  widow  drooped  her  eyelids 

"Miss  Darby's  kindly  gin  us  a  bushel  o'them 
sweet -rot  at  nf.s  they  raiv1.  in  die  south  pasture  lot. 
They're  a  little  damaged,  not  exactly  fit  for  market, 
hut  thereV  no  dnnbt  the  soldiers  11  Ire  "lad  to  get 
em;  and  Miss  Deacon  I'ettilmne  bas  premised  us  a 
lot  o*  that  there  fermented  peach  eass ,  and  Desire 
Wallis  has  mode  up  a  sight  o'  hook  marks,  and  Wid- 
ow Smith  has  cooked  a  peck  o"  dongh-nuts,  without 
no  sweotnin'.  Sugar's  so  high,  and  'r.iin'i  likelv  the 
soldiers  care  for  sweet  stuff.  Asforme,  Ireelydon't 
!ike  to  tell  about  my  mite;  but  I  hunted  up  a  few 
o'  pr>T  dear  Deacon  Taylor's  old  tvowsers  and  coata 
in  the  garret— a  little  moth-eaten  and  rather  tender, 
but  I  hain't,  no  doubt  they'll  bo  welcome.  Old 
Jvneo  ha^  giv'  ns  half  c  pound  o'  tea  and  a  pound 


And  the  Committee 


"Of  course  wo  will,"  assented  Mrs.  Martin,  re- 
covering pr-mpth  from  the  limniei.t.iry  bewilder- 
ment and  Hiiii'seiiient   caused  by  tha   Widow  Tuv- 


■'  Poor  Mrs.  Taylor  I"  said  Mrs.  Martin. 
"Mamma,  how  can  sbe  '"  demanded  Rachel,  in- 

"Never   mind.  Ray,   dear,"  -.aid  her  mother, 
poothingiy  ;   "  I'll  mnke  up  a  lot  of  rati  dough-nuts, 


i  I 

"In  no  n...n.l!"  Rachel  colored  hot  scarlet. 
What  right  had  Mark  Douglas  to  treat  her  like  a 
naughty  child? 

■'I  hegyoin  pardon,  Captain  Douglas,"  she  said, 


while  the  «lhe 
"Tired!" 

11  lea-eil,  K.-iy  J 


e  scarlet  draperies  of  cl 


1  Imrnl  of  tin..-.-  g. 
\Al     TheyVe  itTtl 


nldcn  pippin'-  coul, I  only  have  .-poltcn.  what  a 
!;rgiviiig  s-ciy  they  might  have  told  to  the 

-.  Maitin's  broad  ffiC9  beamrd  with  -.iri^l.n  limi 
hiirnc-^eii  u|i  old  Dolly  10  carry  the  box  and 


alley  now— thegrey  Nnvr..,l»- 1 


brought  back  an  echoing  cadence  to  her  ears. 
"Gone — gone!" 

"A  barrel  of  golden  pippins!  O  Mars!  isn't  it 
jolly?" 

The  tir-i  limit  .,,„,.  .  x. «  „f  .1  an  improinptu  horn- 
pipe aroond  the  barrel  as  Captain  Douglas  prized 
uptliecov.ruithahBmraer. 

the  latter,  sedately.      "  I  hope  you   didn't  forgot 


Riv    .Martin's  ilelitnie  and    rather    peculiar    haud- 
writing. 

"Tlie  same  old  apples  thatused  to  lie  like  spheres 
of  gold  in  tho  long  grass  of  the  river  meadow!  I 
thought   I   knew   them'"   ho  pondered.      "Jen- 

But  Jennings  bad  dodged  out  to  promulgate  tho 
good  ridings  among  his  fellow-officers.  At  the 
same  instant  Mark  Douglas's  eye  caught  a  foreign 


:■! -ice.l  i;  n.i  her  finger.     And  t 


I  calculatinf 

>art,  with  perpetual  refrai 
s  called  me  back  to  her,  1 


"hv*'vii;t.i'.t  f.r'ii:  .■■!  -  iving  y.vc 

d-.rll.-ovc:  Mr.  Martins  treat.ol.Ula  i.ioi 
en,  -h-<-  \h-  glov.  ■■{  ;.li  0  loirs  fifV..v.),-i| 
illumination,  and  a  <!iri|!-voin?d  r-rick-l 
hin-i  i\  •■  ci;i;..;cv  bri-  !.-.  Hay  >av  (lie  1 
^.i.  kiriti;:  ..:.  tl..  !■  i  !.  .  maples  aero:  .  Mi 
'he  wal!"-il  -lnv.!\  down  the  fl.-.pin  :  |-at 
gr\i'  -h:.»1  wiapp  •'■  i.a::i'i  ho,   !,,-[-].   ,,,,! 


:  L-n-sathei  m,!c, 


had  •iiiiii"-i  nil.:-  l.-i'..iv  I;  i.^hH  tbrn>._-lir  of  the 


of  defiance,  and  all  at  one 
her. 

"  Let  me  put  it  on  your 

of  gold!' 


ead  droop  an  instant  upon 
ioked  up  through  sparklir 


T!i.'.nl;<  :ivi<i::  . 


AN  AD\TXTUI?E  OF  A  YOUNG  JT.\N 
FROM  THE  COUNTRY. 

Wf  young  1'nrmcrsof  t 
cocks  und  wide-awakes  0 


le  new  generation  like  to 
1  in  London.     Our  billy- 

3  big  town  we've  a  fancy 


i!,:|..i,i|  ii  wujonly rr 


-lit — tho  la  =  t  oflli.-CaN 

V.-h0ll    T    V.-Jl  ^    gnillLC    up    1:0 

.  i.,r  Cousin  Kiftyis,  witli- 


i,-.\    linger  i 


bad  not  observed  before,  that  there  was  a  bill  in  one 
of  them  announcing  "This  House  to  be  Let."     It 


November  26,  1864.] 
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i  on   .-rune  body's  part,1'  thought 


mcring  11 


I  wished  I  hod  got 

a  faint  light  glim- 
win. h  showed  tliat 


cn-door;  it  was  locked,  and  the  key  was  gone!  I 
felt  about,  and  found  the  back-door  leading  to  the 
area;  it  was  locked,  and  the  key  was  gone  also! 
i  pretty  go,  as  the  Cockneys  say.  The 
"  '  1  by  feeling  the  hinge*. 
it  was' of  1U,  «,e  meddling 
onderfnl  great  mind  I"  kick 
lich  was  made  to  open  in- 
ward. Setting  aside,  however,  the  chance  of  being 
pulled  up  for  burglary  (and  what  a  disgrace  that 
would  bo  to  the  Papworthys,  who  have  rented  the 
same  farm  since  Charles  II.  's  time!),  what  should  1 
do,  after  getting  the  door  open ?  Why,  I  might  un- 
fasten the  window  (I  had  noticed  when  outside  that 
it  was  shuttered  up),  climb  out  into  the  area,  and 


j.ii  ion.      'I'l,. -it  w.-nld  iv.-vcv  • 


e.in  only  find  ,ui  old  n;iil  n.-.i  hit  of  Hire.  '. 
So  1  crept  up  stair-".  ag:iin,  and  we-t  into 
parlor.  I  groped  all  round  the  room,  ] 
hand  n|. .11-  tlii-  n tl<-piiv.'  inid  llu-  win. 


ing  in  this  way  I  was  feeling  about  the  room  for  a 
house-breaking  tool.       Presently  I  stumbled  over 

something;  I  put  down  m; 


The 


en  sSreleh,.- 
„My.  and 
-r  o!    the  i 


n't  stir,  so  1  took  the  liberty  of  feeling  the  head, 

;entleman.      It.  was  a  man's  head  of  hair,  very 

gh  and  win-,  and  bald  on  the  poll. 
■'  You're  in  an  awkward  predicament,  dark  Pap- 
to  myself;    "and   you'll  better  get 
of  it  as  soon  as  possible."     I  sneaked  on  tip-toe 

But  my  tumble  against  the  bedstead  had  dis- 
turbed the  sleeper;  he  began  to  grunt  and  turn 
about  uneasily.     I  was  just  about  to  quit  the  room, 


t   '.here  miu'ht   possibly   lie  more  t 


than  get  locked  up  on  a  charge  of  felony,  and  b 
made  a  laughing-stock  before  all  the  Cockneys  i 
their  newspapers.  Besides.  I  needn't  lose  my  hat 
the  fir-t  policeman  I  meet  is  sure  to  stop  me  as 

suspicions  character  for  being  bareheaded,  so  I'll  te 


job.  This  fellow  in  Led  m.iv  !„■  a  d.-.p 
ftCter.  To  say  the  least  of  it,  lie  nm-t 
mo-'  liUlv  crazy.  t<>  -I'-.'].  in  an  .■iii|.iv  I 


All  this  co-itatioii  of  mine  passed  through  my 
head  like  lightning,  though  I've  tuken  so  long  to 
tell  it.    I  made  n  hall-hearted  step  toward  the  door. 

in  an  excited  voiee :   "  That's  a  man's  step !    Why, 
Jack,  it's  you,     Ah!  I  see  how  it  is;  you  wanted 

been  awake  and  asleep,  and  asleep  and  awake ;  and 


it',,  hoys  Unit  does  it);  but  I've  been  dr 
you  all  the  time.     It  is  you,  Jack,  ai 
lie  said  these  last  words  in  such 
way  that  I  couldn't  help  answering,  though  in  a 


-ah  !  or  a  plate  of  savory  ala- 
a  nice  di-h   of  biled  trip.,  and 
s  ho  enumerated  each  of  these 
i  man  in  bed  smacked  his  hp«  with  e.\- 


f  hank  God,  my  appetite's  always 
•n  a  man'.-  lost  the  use  of  his  limbs, 


"What!  you  never  got  Kitty's  lette 
Post-office,  Hobart  Town,  Van  Dienie 
No,  I  don't  suppose  you  ever  did,  else  ; 
said  something  about  my  accident  when 


own  a  miserable  blin 


i  chap,  Jack,  and  dropped 
!  failed  him,  and  he  shed 


We  contrive  to 
g,  Jack.  But  come,  Jack,  you've  never  ofTered 
■  brother  your  hand  vet.  Let  me  shake  your 
1.  .lack,  even  if  vou  didn't  care  to  light  a  corn- 


er's or  a  haberdasher's,  it's  about  equal  to  a  master 

"You  seem  to  know  all  about  hands,"  I  ob- 

" Ah!"  he  answered,  with  a  sigh,  "that  comes 
of  want  of  eyes,  When  I  had  my  sight  I  took  no 
note  of  such  things,  but  now  I've  got  a  delicate 


lo   char-women.  . 


,  discover  the  d.?. -cpti-.n." 
■  Are  vou  afraid  of  thieves  here  ?"  I  asked. 
'Why?" 


"  In  her  pocket.  They're  all  in  her  pocket. 
Bless  you,  Jack,  what  with  area  sneaks  and  mis- 
chievous children  the  place  would  be  stripped  if  we 
warn't  to  lock  every  thing  up  after  dark." 

Here  was  another  disappointment.  If  I  wanted 
to  get  my  hat  I  must  wait  till  Kitty  returned  and 
face  her  boldly.  But  how  shall  I  account  to  her 
for —  I  was  interrupted  in  my  reflections  by  my 
companion,  who  said:  "Come,  Jack,  strike  a  light, 
and  take  a  look  at  your  poor  brother  Bob.  You'll 
find  the  matches  in  one  of  my  shoes,  and  the  can- 


Tmg 


r  you -ay  so," 


say,  Jack,"  pursued  the  cripple,  "trans- 
portation can't  be  as  bad  as  it's  represented.  It  has 
softened  your  voice,  made  you  talk  bettor,  and  given 
yon  quite  a  touch  of  gentility.  You  was  a  roughish 
young  blade  when  I  bade  vou  good-bv  at  MilUcink 
Penitentiary.  D'ye  recollect  how  Dill  Hawkins 
jeered  because  I  gave  you  mother's  little  clasp- 
Bible?    Y'et  they've  done  away  with  transportation. 


■  ,.-..,■  h.lpl,-- 


but  I  couldn't  bear  to  tell 
that  I  had  been  playing  a 
let  his  heart  on  seeing  his 
prodigal  brother,  and  be  would  be  so  grieved  ft*  I 
undeceived  him;  so,  having  begun  the  adventure,  I 
determined  to  carry  it  through.  The  difficulty  was 
how  to  manage  it  successfully  ;  in  other  words,  how 

ble.  The  matter  stood  thus;  Kitty  might  be  oi- 
lier real  brother-in-law;  she  would  naturally  de- 
nounce me  as  an  impostor,  and  instead  of  recover- 
ing my  hat,  I  should  probably  discover  that  her  arm 
was  as  muscularly  developed  as  her  back,  not  to 
mention  the  help  which  the  returned  transport  would 
he  sure  to  give  her.  I  determined  to  feel  my  way 
by  degree-,  and  a«,  luckily,  my  entertainer  was  a 
simple-minded,  talkative  fellow,  to  learn  from  him 
exactly  bow  the  land  lay. 

11  What  name  d'ye  suppose  I've  gone  under,  Bob, 
sinro  I've  got  my  freedom  ,  "  I  said. 

"Not  Sladden,  Jack."  an-wered  the  cripple,  anx- 
iously; "never  Sladden,  I  should  hope.  Though 
you're  a  rich  man  now,  and  I'm  a  poor  one,  still 


"No,  .Bob,  I  shouldn't  dream  of  such  a  thing;   I 
call  mv-eif  Thompson." 

"That's  right,"  returned  the  cripple.  "Your 
hand,  Jack ;  and  a  brother  I  shall  always  be  to  you 
in  brotherly  feelings,  though  different  in  name.  And 
I  say,  Jack,  what  did  you  tell  Kitty  ?  Because  she 
don't  know  that  y 
she  believes  you  n 
you  say  to  her?" 


.  bounty  ticket.     What  i 


.■M'lairnrrl,     ■-.,:.!.'.  ■»,!>,      ,,-i/ 


"  How  do  you  got  up  and  down  stairs?" 
"Would  you  believe  it,  Jack?— she  carries  me. 
larc  sav  you  thought  her  a  rough  one  to  look  at, 
t  sbe's'jiist  the  woman  to  suit  me.    She's  as  strong 


been. — I  wish  she'd 
desperate  long  way 

arter  that  tripe.    "My  appetite's  getting  outrageous. 
Tell  us  about  Van  Diemcn's  Land,  Jack,  to  pass  the 

I  Instated,  for  I  know  very  little  more  about  Van 
Diemcn's  Land  than  I  do  about  the  moon. 

"Ah!  I  see  how  it  is,  Jack,"  said  the  cripple; 
"you're  ashamed,  and  no  wonder.  I  like  you  the 
bettcrforit.  But  you  needn'ttomind  now.  You've 
served  out  your  seven  year,  and  as  I  always  said, 
you  was  young,   and  led   away    by    Bill    Hawkins. 


good-looking  chap  ! 


ing.     It  sounds  more  respectable  than— you  know 
what;  and  I've  maintained  it  was  Poaching  bo  long 


foot  dime   to  the  front  door 

stick  as  if  by  accident. 


"Strike  a  light,  then  — you  know  where  the 
matches  are,"  said  the  lady,  who  appeared  to  be 
untying  her  bonnet-strings.  "A  pretty  dance, 
Bob,"  she  went  on  to  say,  "you've  led  me  for  no- 
thing. There  was  no  such  name  as  Sladden  aboard 
the  ship." 

"He  came  over  under  the  name  of  Thompson, 


"  Well.  Kitty,  vhat  dye  think  o|  him.'"  repeat- 
ed the  .-ripple  with  a  pleased  smile  upon  his  face. 

"Why,  Bob,"  answered  Mrs.  Sladden,  "yon  al- 
ways told  me  your  brother  Jack  -was  such  a  rough 
fellow;  I  thirik  he  looks  quite  the  gentleman. 
Welcome  to  Old  England,  Mr.  .lack,''  she  said,  ex- 
tending her  hand:  "ours  is  but  a  poor  place,  but 
such  as  it  is  you're  welcome  to  it." 

I  fell  like  a  miserable  humbug  a6  my  supposed 


"Certainly,  Sir,"  replied  the  poor  unsuspecting 


.    to  the    kitchen. 


l  a  smile  ;i.;  ;h,.  i. 


you  might  be  wishing  to  cay 


amiable  couple,"  thought  (  ;  "still  I 

ing  the  key  into  tie    key-hole  when 
wheels  was  heard  outside,  followed  bj 

net  of  insert, 
the  sound  of 

.1  tlmii'l.-rni^ 

aalTa-he"™ 

:'T ,', 

"'';:;■";: 

'f"!1"; 

"That's  richt,"  shouted  a  lo, 
cabby  :   I'm  a  gentleman  now. 


but.  bareheaded  as  |  v 


,  darted  down  the  si.  |>-  in'o 


great  shaggy  yellow  beard,  was  thrust  from  the, 
cab  window,  and  a  jolly  voice  exclaimed,  "  Hollo! 
Brother  Bob!" 

I  made  no  answer,  but  ran  away  as  fast  as  my 
legs  could  carry  me.  When  I  had  placed  a  good 
half-mile  between  invself  and  Mr.  Sladden's  abode 
I  fell  into  a  walk,  and  tied  my  handkerchief  over 
my  head.  I  luckily  escaped  the  notice  of  the  po- 
lice; and  as  soon  as  I  reached  a  cab-stand  got  into 
a  two-wheeler  and  drove  to  my  hotel.     I  did  not 

inquiring  after  my  scventeen-and-sixpenny  bat.  I 
didn't  go  again  within  a  mile  of  De  Beauvoir  Town  ; 
but  for  aught  I  know  it  may  be  lying  in  that  area 
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JOE  BOYNTON'S  COUSIN. 


iw  u.!-  tall,  spare,  black-eyed,; 
•ast.  Joseph  was  about  six  ie 
1  jrre.it,  strong,  well-made  i'-.-llo' 

pine,  ami   currying  I  " 


the  real   Western 

di-tanee    for    .-till 


of  something  beyond 

in  .I.m.-''=  pirls  coming  to  spend  the  summer 

"   mt  harvest-time,  I  reck- 

hiring  a  girl  to  help  mo 


with  us.     She'll 


3  Livy  e 


Jo- 


something  of  a  be 
seem  .i  curious  fre 
hi   deliberalelv  qn 

Illinois  wibK      1 


1  been  the  attachment  be- 


!   ilit'v.'  was  not.  -In-'   having  been  only  a  slcp- 

■  laid  the  rosc-tinbil  sheet  down  gingerly,  as 
rii  fearful  lliat  In  groat  strong  linger:,  would 
t.  ami  glanced  with  almost  ludicrous  rueful- 
from  it  to  the  plain  hut  white-walled  mom, 
its  bare  but  well-scoured  hoards;  and  then 
alked  into  the  "front  room,"  as  Miss  Livy 
1  the  best  room  of  the  farm-house.  Joe  looked 
rhtfully  at  the  square  of  rag  carpet,  the  six 
en  chairs  ranged  with  mathematical  proei-ion 


s,-,||      le     I',  .mi-   V 


i  regular  dis- 
ed  Mini  The 
.      I'm  afraid 


lint  she  didn't.  She  came,  just  as  Livy  said  she 
would,  in  the  midst  of  harvesting,  and  in  the  very 
midst  of  the  fret  and  worry  of  putting  dinner  on  the 
tn I. If-  lor  twenty  "bands." 

"  Do,  for  mercy's  sake,  go  in  and  tell  her  to  take 
off  her  bonnet  and  shawl !"  snapped  Miss  Livy.  as 
she  brushed  by  Joseph,  groaning  under  the  weight 
of  an  immense  pudding,  from  which  the  raisins  were 
hurting  lusciously. 

Joseph,  who  was  crowding  his  six  feet  two  as  far 


and  the  .softest  .if  gold  bright  curls  floated  bail; 
mingled  with  tin.'  flutter  of  the  drooped  black  pla 
She  turned  quickly  at  Hie  sound  of  Joe's  he 
Mep,  and  lifting  a  pair  of  eager  blue  eyes  and 
tending  two  eager  little  hands,  exclaimed,  it 
ingled  laughter,  tear.,,  and  mmil-lmg, 


sCous 


Awk 


.-  enough  .!,,.■  |. 


,  laughing— though  her  lips  quivered 


1  to  cry  when  I'm  so  glad,  i 


!  thinking,  "How  hand- 


,  but  how  bashful !"    But  a 


i- dinner,  with  the  half-apologetic  half-congratiiki- 
u-y  aside  to  Kstelle,  "We'll  have  ours  when  the 

1  -  :  '11--  thought  it  rather  queer  that  no  dinner  was 
fl'-red  her  until  the  men  had  gone  ;  and  she  thought 
i  quepreryet  when  Eliza,  MissLivy's  "hired  girl," 


formally  introduced  : 


She  was  ,|iuek-witted  though,  and  fluttered  smil- 
ingly away  again  till  he  bad  undergone  some  sort 
of  a  renovating  process,  ar,d  joined  her  looking  so 
handsome  and  "full  of  stalwart  grace,  in  spite  of  his 


.  Joe  got  on  amazingly  v 


:  evening  Joe  made  some  excuse 
and  so  on,  till   Estelle  quite  pout- 


en. isms,  and  hitherto  he  bad  only  laughed;  hut 
now  he  winced,  almost  grew  angry,  and— dropped 
t'ean  carefully  out  of  his  vernacular. 

Miss  Livy,  who  had  perhaps  been  secretly  jeal- 
ous of  Estelle's  and  Joe's  evident  preference  of  each 
other's  society  to  hers,  became  suddenly  very  fond 
of  her  dainty  little  cousin,  and  scolded  Joo  in  un- 
measured terms  for  not  devoting  more  of  his  time 
to  her.     She  had  a  lurking  suspicion  that  the  won- 


Poor  Joe!     To  him  tbi 

Because  he  felt  awkwarc 
daiitiness  he  imagined  1 

more  and  more  chilh  and 

and  then  when   he  beheld  t 


I  I,. -if  i.|i|i'i.--nih--iLf  \V'i-.t.-ni  h ■-.'.. I  <.|  hi-onii 


She  talked  sometimes  of  going  home,  but  week 
after  week  passed  and  still  sho  staid  ;  not  quite  so 
cheerful  always,  poor  child,  for  she  had  a  trouble 
of  her  own  that  was  yet  not  quite  palpable  enough 
to  be  told  to  Cousin  Livy.  Papa  wrote  so  briefly 
and  so  seldom,  and  he  did  not  respond  to  her  talk 
about  coming  home,  and — of  course  it  wfls  merely 
accidental— hut  something  must  ail  papa,  If  he 
would  only  tell  her  she  might  come  home  she  would 
know  very  scon  -what  it  all  meant. 

after  Estelle's  coming  .die  and 


i  horseback  in  the  e 


Joe  had  often 

ings.     But  this  had  not  been  in  a  long  time  now, 

when,  by  some  chance,  doe  being  nimsuullv  genial, 
she  asked  him  to  ride  with  her.  Just  as  they  were 
starting  a  neighbor,  who  had  just  come  from  the 
nearest  post-office,  brought  Estello  a  letter,  and  sho 
stopped  to  read  it  by  the  sunset  glow.  Something 
took  Joe  away  meanwhile,  and  when  he  returned 
Estelle  looked  pale 


ir  .'!■  -ablation  \va-  a  hit-king  parly,  which 
■  was  very  curious  to  attend  ;  but  since  the 
:  of  thai  letter,  though  sportive  as  a  kitten 
she  wa=  quiet  and  subdued,  and  rode  palely. 
voiceless,   bc-ide  her  cousin.      Joo  looked 


»  iahiliu  on  tli.  |,:irt  i if  I  -I.  lie.  The  end  o 
.  thai  v.lu'ii  all  ln-eitV.r:s,  put  forth  to  such 
sual  degree,  failed  to  elicit  any  but  a  monos 
1  Estelle,  he  grew  moodily  s" 


-tamling  apart  ami  watching  the  gay  groups  with 
eyes  that,  to  Joe's  jaundiced  judgment,  were  only 
supercilious  and  scornful.  She  refused  to  partici- 
pate, and,  when  Joe  rather  urged  her.  begged  him, 
almost  fretfully,  to  let  her  alone.  Haughtily  enough 
he  obeyed  her,  joining  the  laughing  buskers  and 
laughing  louder  than  any,  but  occasionally  stealing 
a  look  half  angry,  half"  inquiring  at  Estelle,  who, 
standing  with  her  sweet  lace  in  shadow,  seemed  to 
him  just  then  what  lie  named  her  in  his  thought— 


upon   her   city  lover.       Suddenly  she   i 


torted  frame  of  mind  he  gave  this  appeal  as  little 
heed  as  the  other.  When  he  looked  up  again  Es- 
t.-lle  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  Thinking,  with  a 
Milled  pang  of  self-reproach,  how  white  her  face  had 
looked,  be  resolved  to  go  to  her  at  once.  There  was 
some  unavoidable  delay— a  word  from  one,  a  laugh 


-for  Joe  was  a  great  favorite,  a 


which  she  had  met  such  ri 


s  of  his  as  this,  with 


pcrately  away  in  pur-nit  of  her.  scouring  the  prai- 
rie in  long  circuits  all  the  way  rill  he  reached  his 
own  door,  and  learned  that  Estelle  had  not  been 
there,  and  then  away  again  on  his  reeking  steed, 
half  mad  with  pcrplexitv,  self-reproach,  and  fore- 
boding ;  while  Miss  Livy,  who  was  no  novice  in  rid- 


el =.-r["-!it 

oflil-t. 


turned  his  horse's  head  in 

quick  eyes,  and  sickening  a 

irntng  that  was  on  the  air. 

lime  the  prairies  being  so  much  trav 

eh  diminished  in  extent  by  the  inr 

,  a  burning  pi 

destroyer  of  earlier  years,  I 


the  thru*  s  crept  lower  becau 
the   gras-.    this  very  grass  1 


her  to  him  at  such  a  distance  that  it  seemed  to  him 
he  should  never,  never  reach  her.  She  appeared 
fascinated  by  terror,  riding  frantically  first  in  one 
direction,  then  in  another,  never  far  in  any,  and 

finally  standing  still  as  though  paralyzed. 

pee  her  cousin  till  he  swept  beside  her,  and  linking 
her  terrified  steed  to  his,  whirled  away  again. 

Glancing  at  her,  lief 
she  kept  her  place  in 


.She  reeled  di:v 
knew   I  bat   his 

:illg    bel-   by   the 


already  jaded  horse  would 

own  had  been  hardly  ridd 

arm,  he  shook  her  almost  n 

tin  d  to  look  at  him.   but    the   tlight    form 

swayed.      lie  had  to  support  her,  and  tha' 

Maine  was  closing  upon  them. 

Itwas  already  too  bite  to  escape  by  tl 
which  he  had  entered— i he  blaze  bad  1 
There  was  no  way  now  but  to  choose 
point,  where  the  belt  of  fire  wa: 


Feigning  anger,  he  suddenly  shouted  in  the  ear 

of  the  tainting  girl.  "  Cruel  and  heartless  Estelle, 

Starting  as  though  he  had  struck  her,  looking  at 
him  in  an  appalled  kind  of  way,  she  caught  at  the 
reins  with  her  little  bauds,  straightened  ber-c  If.  ami 
when  they  made  the  dash,  he  still  guiding  her  l>.  ■:-,■. 

It  lasi'd  perhaps  three  minutes,  that  gallop  il  ■■ 
horses  taking  long,  half-maddened  leaps  over  the 
binning  surface,  the  smoke  and  heat  stifling  hor-e 

they  stood  presently  safe  in  a  recently  plow  d  :'u  Id 
safe  save-ooie  slight  scorching  of  the  horses'  Hanks 

The  danger  was  pa«t,  and  after  a  brief  rest,  in 
which  neither  said  much,  they  rode  swiftly  as  their 
overtasked  -teeds  could  toward  home. 

The-  heart  of  cacli  was  full.  Words  came  almost 
to  their  lips,  but  neither  spoke  save  in  briefest  fash- 
ion, till  they  paused  at  the  door  of  the  farm-house. 
Then,  as  Joe  lifted  her  from  the  saddle,  Estelle 
;-aid.  with  grave,  deep  earnestness: 

"I  have  a  great  deal  to  be  grateful  to  you  for. 


Estelle;   I   only  spoke  so  to  you  to  rouse  you 
keep  you  from  fainting." 

lie  turned  away  with  the  horses,  and  Estelle 

Livy  had   not   yet  returned, 


drooped  io  a  'eat. 


Estelle 

d-dek,   but  she 

Mental    pain 


ter  in  her  trembling  hands  she  moaned  softly  to 
Suddenly  her  Cousin  Joe  bent  over  her  chair, 
"In  the  name  of  all  that  is  merciful, Estelle,  tell 

She  looked  up,  frightened. 

"  I  want  a  friend  so,  0  Joe  ;  I  want  somebody 
to  be  kind  to  me,  and  tell  me  what  I  ought  to  do." 

He  grew  pale. 

"  I  am  your  friend,  dear.  God  forgive  me  if  I 
have  done  nnv  tiling  to  make  vou  think  I  am  not." 

She  looked  at  him  pitifully,  and  gave  him  the 


i  her  fuller.      'I  he  wcaliM 


I  be  upon  the  ocean,  -coking  other  lands.    I],, 
kindly,  but  with  some  bitterness,  and  con- 

I  by  entreating  the   Mildness  of  Joo  and  his 


-   iill    I 


in  tho  prime  of  life,  and  might  redeem  the  p^t  y 
Joe  gave  her  back  the  letter,  and  took  the  two"] 
tie  hand-,  closely  in  l,k      He  was  trembling. 

"  Estelle,"  he  said,  "  I've  no  business  to"say  t 
now,  when  you're  in  so  much  trouble,  but  I  ca 

awkward  fellow;  but  I  love  you/and  if  you'll  1 


ly  between  the  crystal  drops. 

"I  — I  don't  think  you're  —  you're. 


I  think   I  -/-.,  Joe." 


QUITE  AX.ONEL 

This  serial  story  is  unavoidably  postponed  till 


Ml/Mo  IN  OF  THE  DAY. 
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MASON   &  HAMLIN'S   CABINET 
ORGANS. 

Having  taken  some  pains  to  satisfy  ourselves  n 

iil>!c  tn:-[i!:';ik  ven  .-.mli'l'.-Nll^ 


[y,  and  all  agree  that  their  superiority  to  all  othe 
instruments  of  the  class,  American  or  foreign,  is  in 
disputable. — New  York  Examiner. 
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was  an  important  milita- 
ry dep6t.  It  is  at  pres- 
ent the  depot  of  General* 
Sueriuan'9   army,   and 
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THANKSGIVING. 

The  feast  of  plenty  comes  once  more, 

The  turkey,  king  of  birds, 
The  beef,  that  bursts  in  every  pore 

With  fatness  of  the  herds, 
And  bulbous  roots,  white,  golden,  red, 

And  quaking  jellies  clear, 
And  lidles.  pics,  with  dotted  eyes, 

Crowd  and  complete  the  cheer. 
The  sun  has  kept  its  ripening  glow, 

The  earth  its  yielding  will, 
The  fruits   have  riot  forgot  to  grow, 

The  yellow  grain  to  fill 
The  rain  has  fallen  from  t 

The  wind  come  from  the  east, 
The  dew  has  shared,  the  blight  has  spared 

Its  force  to  crown  the  feast. 
The  grandsire  takes  the  tireward  seat, 

The  sire  controls  the  cheer, 


The  mother  rules  helow  where  t 

The  little  ones  are  near;" 
And  the  tall  grandson  sits  betw 

Close  to  his  manhood's  prize, 
Whose  spirit  seems  to  float  in  d 

Drawn  from  the  children's  ey< 
The  white  head  beuds  :  ''We  than 

For  life,  and  plenty's  boon, 
For  triumph  that  shall  sheathe  I 


The  broken-hearted  heal. 
Liid  through  all  ways  man' 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,   ievcnl 


he  mottled  beef  has  stanched  frii 
Whom  mustard  makes  not  sad, 
:  gravies  run  for  very  fun 


Down  white-bibbed  I 


e-kerneled  nuts  are  bought 
The  gifts  of  thoughtless  haste ; 
L  lie  talk  subside-,  they   pledge  the  day 

In  glass  of  home-brewed  cheer, 
The  feast  is  done,  the  happiest  one 

Of  all  the  thankful  year. 
O  Father!    hear  the  grandsire's  prayer. 
And  shed  from  heaven  above, 

The  mercy  of  Thy  love ; 


ow  wide  the  skies  to  thankful  > 
tnd  bid  it  be  revealed. 
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is  administration 
lis  that  we  may  trust  the  President  to  do  the 
right  thiDg  in  this  matter  at  the  right  time  and 
in  the  right  way.  In  whatever  he  does  he  will 
neither  compromise  the  authority  of  the  people 
nor  acknowledge  any  shadow  of  right  in  the 
theory  or  fact  of  the  rebellion.  Neither  will  he 
do  any  thing  impatiently  or  passionately.  There 
is  nothing  finer  in  his  whole  career  than  his  pas- 
sionless but  unswerving  patriotism.  There  has 
been  no  self-seeking,  and  a  sagacious  independ- 

to  alienate  i 

it.  secure  always  of  t 

the  people.     Our  history  does  1 

It  is  probable  that  in  his  Message  there  will 
be  a  frank  expression  of  his  views  upon  the 
present  aspect  of  the  rebellion,  and  very  possi- 
bly a  direct  appeal  to  the  insurgent  section  of 
the  country,  bidding  the  rebels  to  ponder  tho 


live  peaceably  with  t 
eminent,  and  but  od 
will  do  so. 

The  conditions  of  peace  are  to-day  what  they 
have  always  been.  They  are  the  same  for  every 
man  and  party  in  every  part  of  the  country. 
They  afc  submission  to  the  laws  and  acts  in 
pursuance  of  the  Constitution.  If  any  citizen 
doubts  whether  the  Confiscation  act  or  the  Eman- 
the 

the  Supreme  Court.  As  to  "terms"  in  regard 
to  the  rebel  leaders,  the  American  people  will 
undoubtedly  require  that,  at  the  least,  they  shall 
be  forever  ineligible  as  citizens. 

Of  course  the  Government  of  the  people  must 
determine  when  it  is  sati>licd  that  any  State  has 
resumed  its  proper  relations  in  the  Union.  It 
can  not  be  enough  that  the  State  says  so.  It 
can  not  be  enough  that  it  goes  through  the 
The  Government  < 

necessity, 


by  relinquishing 

capacity!  If  in 
return,  the  United  States  « 
urally  inquire  ' 
pacity,  under  any  pretense  ^ 
pose  to  secede  again.  So  long  as  t 
of  citizens  in  any  State  holds  to  t 
of  supreme  State  sovereignty, 
Union  is  as  much  tT 
vauia  was  by  Lee's 
'  "  States  1 
which  claims  the  right  of  : 
And  can  the  * 
termined  except  by  a  fair  vote  upon  a  constitu- 
tional amendment,  expressly  affirming  the  in- 
destructibility of  the  Union? 

We  shall,  however,  be  spared  the  present  so- 

in  regard  to  pe^iee. 
the  attitude  of  the  rebels  will  remain  unchanged. 
While  they  have  any  effective  military  force 
they  will  hear  only  of  war.  When  that  force  is 
broken,  the  anarchy  into  which  the  rebel  section 
must  surely  fall  will  make  the  presence  of  the 
United  States  arms  a  necessity  until  society  can 
be  reconstructed.  It  is  useless,  says  the  Presi- 
dent, to  jump  before  you  reach  the  stream.  Be 
ready  to  leap  when  you  are  there.  Great  ques- 
tions of  policy  which  perplex  us  in  advance  are 
very  apt  to  present  themselves  finally  in  a  prac- 
ticable form.  All  that  we  need  is  to  keep  cer- 
tain controlling  principles  clearly  in  mind,  and 
as  fast  as  possible  adapt  our  policy  to  them. 
Conscious  of  wishing  for  honorable  peace,  and 
and  by  reason    upon 


ii\llU|llllh     l- 


;thec 


RAILROAD  TRAVEL. 

The  whole  system  of  railroad  travel  in  this 
countiy  is  disgraceful ;  and  we  propose,  in  this 
and  subsequent  articles,  to  show  in  what  ways 
it  might  be  improved.  We  do  not  rely  upon 
any  appeal  to  the  managers  of  the  roads.  They 
may  be  privately  very 
hut  as  a  body  they  certainly 
l-iil.lic  responsibility 
and  we  look  therefore  to  the  people  themselves 
in  the  Legislatures  to  apply  the  needful  reme- 
dies. 

It  is  understood  that  the  Central  Railroad 
Company — the  great  Company  of  the  State — is 
coming  to  Albany  during  the  next  session  of  the 
Legislature  to  ask  leave  to  raise  the  rates  of  fare. 
If  it  comes,  it  will  come,  of  course,  prepared  to 
carry  its  point  by  the  usual  means.  But  we 
hope  there  will  be  good  sense  and  courage 
enough  among  the  legislators  to  make  the  grant 


That  was  the  way   the  Kn;di,h   r,oph 
i  hundred  years  ago  used 


penalty  of  fifty  dollars,  and 
that  the  suit  against  the  Company  might  be 
brought  in  any  county  of 
royal    t.uard    of  managers 
For  they  knew,  sagacious 
ican  citizeu  would  go  forever  parched  and  pant- 
ing, in  the  hottest  dog-days,  to  and  from  Al- 


.ve    laughed 


n  eyes,  not  through  tl 
i  rebellion,  assuring  t 


intended  to  carry  twelve,  and 
unfairly  and  selfishly  presents 
himself  at  the  door,  there  in  seldom  one  of  the 
twelve  who  dares  insist  upon  the  rights  of  the 

by  suffering  the   inter- 


Now  i 


pawngex    do 


upou  the  rule 


the  proprietors  will  i 


it.     Ross  Browne 

stowed  into  one  bed  together  at  a  Westei 
'!:<-■  landlord  brougbi  a  tenth,  and  when  ITe 
plaintively  pleaded 

haughty  and  unsocial  being.  By  tins  time, 
doubtless,  that  host  is  the  model  president  or 
superintendent  of  a  grand  central  railroad,  of- 
fering every  inducement  for  enlightened  travel- 
ers to  prefer  it  to  all  other  tedious,  dangerous, 


There  surely  is  nothing  surly  in  insisting 
upon  obvious  rights;  and  it  is  only  fair  that 
the  Legislatures  should  try  to  help  people  help 
themselves  in  the  matter  of  comfort  and  safety 

The  general  railway  massacre  that  is  taking 


The  travel 

was  never  so  great ;  the  trains  never  so  full;  and 
every  body  departs  upou  his  journey  with  a  vague 
fear  that  it  may  be  his  last.  It  is  true,  as  we  said 
two  or  three  weeks  ago,  that  the  proportion  of 
lives  lost  to  the  whole  number  of  travelers  is  not 
large.    But  when  it  could  and  ought  to  be  small- 


larger;  and  the  loss  of  life  upon  o 
ing  the  last  twelvemonth  is  very  m 
in  any  recent  year.     Last  week,  i 


blame.  It  is  said  ilmt  the  guiby  person  i 
s  instance  is  the  engineer  of  the  freight  trait 
o  ran  out  of  time.  But  if  every  engineer  o 
:  Central  Road  knew  that  if  he  ran  out  o 


time,  under  any  c 
evitably  lose 

no  running  out  of  ■ 

v.e  have  described  would  not  have  o< 
The  probability  is  that  the  engineer 
freight  train  has  before  run  out  of  his  ti 
ha-  not  been  rebuked.       The  [.enaliv  of 


place  and  be  disgraced,  wheth- 
ot,  there  would  be 
the  slaughter  that 


When  the  Central  Road  appears  at  the  ba: 
of  the  House  we  hope  New  York  will  make  i 
beginning  in  providing  for  the  safety  and  com 
fort  of  the  public.  Next  week  we  shall  resumi 
the  subject  with  some  practical  suggestions. 


THE  END  OP  REBEL  LOGIC. 

The  inevitable  question  of  the  rebellion  at 
length  openly  confronts  the  rebels.  What  shall 
he  done  with  the  slaves?  Shall  they  be  sent 
into  the  field  to  fight  for  the  "  Confederacy,"  or 
shall  they  be  kept  to  digging?  and  if  they  fight 
shall  they  be  free  ? 

logic  of  the  Southern 


s  also  divine 

.■  lustily  erlioed  ihe  great  and  relYe-hing 
.at,  Canaan  having  been  cursed,  every 
babywa-;  intended  by  divine  beneficence 


the  slaves 

the  world.  They  were  comfortably  cared  for  in 
sickness  and  age.  They  had  no  anxieties,  no 
responsibilities.  They  danced  to  the  banjo  un- 
der the  peaeefid  palmetto,  and,  if  we  only  knew 


ihe  Lie  idylh 
York  to  pass 
and  returned  with 
lieity  of  Dinah  an 
tie  cabins.  Every  thing  was  lovely 
except  the  dark  and  dreadful  theory  of  the  right 
of  every  man  to  himself  and  his  own  labor.  Ev- 
ery body  who  did  not  own  slaves  was  tolerable 
f  he  only  wished  that  he  owned  some.     But 


ond  all  cavil  that  the  only  security  of  Libertv 

slavery,  the  only  foundation  of  Democracy 

despotism,  the  only  Right  was  Wrong.    Un- 

pily,  in  the  process  of  proving  it,  it  becomes 

prouf  will  la.il    unless   tho 

to  tho  field.     But  they 

light,  'i.nd  the  in^iialh.u 

is  to  be  tne  "boon  of  freedom."     In  other 

knocking  away  the  corner-stone!  And  the 
whole  ghastly  lie  from  which  this  infamous  re- 
bellion springs  stands  revealed. 

The  rebels  propose  to  free  the  slaves  if  tbey 
will  fight.  But  what  "boon"  can  freedom  be 
to  Sambo  and  Dinah,  who  are  so  delightfully 
content  in  the  cunning  cabin?  The  rebellion 
is  to  preserve  the  cabin.  Why  then  hope  to 
stimulate  the  happy  peasants  to  fight  by  prom- 
ising them  that  the  system  for  whose  protection 

happiness,  is  to  be  destroyed  as  their  reward? 
Logic  requires  Davis  and  the  other  slave-driv- 
ers to  say,  "Here,  boys!  God,  you  kuow,  mads 
you  to  be  slaves,  and  we  are  fighting  to  keep  you 
so.     But  the  fight  is  a  little  hard.     We  are  not 


■    -I :l 


part  in  the  fight 


the  perpetuity  of 
slavery ;  and  as  you  are  all  so  happy  and  con- 
tented, and  as  it  is  the  intention  of  Providence 
that  you  shall  be  slaves,  we  promise  you  if  you 
will  only  fight  bravely  you  shall  be  more  slaves 
than  ever.  We  will  not  fly  in  the  face  of  Provi- 
dence. Where  you  have  had  only  one  child 
sold  yon  shall  have  all  your  children  put  up  on 
the  block ;  and  where  you  have  been  paddled 
aud  pickled  between  the  shoulders  only,  you 
shall  be  whaled  over  the  whole  back.  Fall  in, 
boys ;  and  strike  home  against  the  enemies  who 
wish  to  oppose  God  and  set  you  free." 

If  Slavery  be,  as  the  rebels  and  their  North- 
ern friends  have  so  persistently  assured  us,  the 
true  and  Christian  disposition  of  the  negro,  why 
do  Davis  and  his  associates  presume  to  outrage 
Christianity  and  thwart,  the  divine  purpose  by 
promising  the  negro  his  liberty,  if  he  will  fight? 

ish  to  win. 


famous.  When  they  wish  to  make  the  slave  a 
man  they  promise  him  his  liberty,  because  they 
know-  that  liberty  is  his  birthright,  and  that  they 
have  deprived  him  of  it.     Out  of  their  own 

is  the  justification  of  every  American  citizen  who 


mat  peace. 

The  rebel  brethren  are  not  harmonious  upon 
e  question.  Some  of  the  newspapers  point  out 
e  absurd  inconsistency  of  implying  that  Slav- 
wrong.  But  the  official  language 
"  they  intend  to  continue 
the  war,  they  must  arm  the  slaves.  They  know, 
as  we  do,  that  the  slaves  perfectly  understand 
the  war.  They  know,  as  we  do,  that  if  they 
are  armed,  they  will  have  their  liberty.  They 
make,  therefore,  a  grace  of  necessity;  and  in 
the  hopeless  effort  to  save  a  point  of  shallow 
pride  they  renounce  the  great  object  of  their  re- 
bellion, and  by  their  own  act  give  the  victory  to 


THE  POSITION  OF  NEW  YORK. 

In  his  speech  at  the  Astor  Honse  the  other 
evening  the  Governor  elect,  Mr.  Fenton,  said: 
"With  your  counsel  and  co-operation,  and  with 
the  counsel  and  co-operation  of  the  loyal  people 
throughout  the  State  (which  I  hope  embraces 
the  large  mass  of  all  the  citizens),  I  intend  that 
New  York  hereafter  shall  occupy  no  hesitating 
or  equivocal  position." 

To  that  sentiment  every  faithful  citizen  will 
say,  Amjnl  For  the  State  of  New  York  has 
too  longheen  a  hase  of  disloyal  sympathy,  and 
so  long  as  the  present  Governor  was  in  offica 
the  rebel  leaders  had  a  right  to  hope  that  some- 
thing might  *'  turn  up"  to  their  advantage. 

The  reason  of  this  confidence  upon  their  part 
was  that  Governor  Seymour  belongs  to  the 
state  sovereignty  school,  which  is  the  excuse 
of  the  rebellion.  Whoever  ha3  carefully  read 
and  considered  his  speeches  sees  very  soon  that 
their  studied  apology  for  the  rebellion,  their  un- 
concealed sympathy  for  the  rebels,  and  steady 
hostility  to  the  national  cause  are  the  result  of 
a  fierceness  of  party-spirit,  which  is  made  ludi- 
crous by  the  attempt  to  make  it  appear  calm  aud 
impartial,  and  of  an  adhesion  to  the  fatal  ab- 
surdity of  state  sovereignty,  which  makes  the 
Union  impossible. 

Descended  from  New  England  ancestry,  Gov- 
ernor Seymour's  monomania  is  hatred  of  New 
England.  Incessantly  dubbed  statesman  by  a 
clique  of  his  party,  he  has  administered  the  Gov- 
ernment of  the  State  of  New  York  for  two  years 
in  such  a  way  as  to  excite  the  hopes  of  every 
domestic  rebel  and  foreign  enemy  of  the  conn- 
try  ;  and  his  defeat,  no  less  than  the  election 
of  Mr,  Lincoln,  will  he  accepted  by  Europe  as 
an  expression  of  the  fixed  resolution  of  the 
American  people  to  make  no  terms  with  rebel- 
lion. Two  years  ago,  upon  his  accession  to  of- 
fice, his  first  message  was  looked  for  in  Europe 
with  scarcely  less  interest  than  that  of  the  Pres- 
ident ;  for  he  was  regarded  as  the  Magnus  Apol- 

Unitcd  States  by  s 
rebel  terms  of  Union. 
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|il:i||i'.'(J  M 


he  Las  incited  i 


in  Ins  recent  Proclamatita  for  Thanksgiving; 
be  has  never  showed  a  single  spark  of  sympathy 
for  his  country  and  her  tri*,  but  has  perpetu- 
ally bewailed  the  loss  of  life  and  money,  as  if 
no  cause  were  sacred  enough  to  be  worth  a  sac- 
rifice. In  his  Chicago  speech  he  was  guilty  of 
the  most  flagrant  misrepresentation  of  history, 
and  betrayed  the  most  total  misconception  of 
the  character  and  purpose  of  the  people,  and  by 
the  late  election  he  lias  been  doubly  rebuked. 

Yet  it  was  not  enough.  He  has  dissatisfied 
his  "  friends"  by  not  trying  openly  to  array  the 
State  of  New  York  against  the  National  Gov- 
ernment, as  he  has  alienated  all  faithful  citizens 
by  evidently  wishing  to  do  it.  His  own  party 
were  indignant  with  him  for  what  they  called 
juggling  himself  inio  the  nomination — and  he 
falls,  baffled,  without   a  solitary   patriotic  or 


-,\-]ii|i!Lihy  of  his  t'ritMuls.  o 


President  of  the  Soldiers*  Relief  Association, 
that  New  York  shall  hereafter  occupy  no  hesi- 
tating or  equivocal  position.  The  motto  of  the 
Empire  State  is  Excelsior  higher  1  And  er- 
celsior  may  aha  always  be  in  patriotism,  intelli- 


THANKSGIVING 

The  American  people  have  this  year  uuch  reason 
as  they  never  had  before  to  give  humble  and  hearty 
thanks  to  Almighty  God;  and  Mr.  Nast  has  well 
depicted  in  the  strikuig  picture  we  publish  to-day 


tained,  and  have  expressed  their  will  by  t 
tk-utiiiLi  ul"  th'.:  Presiik'iit  whoso  name  IB  idi 
with  the.k'iViiM-  ..f  tlio  L'niou  and  the  perpet 


for  then-  lofty  patriotism  than  hi^.-ncaJ  t<>v  tii.-u- 
consummate  ability.  Grant  and  Farraodt,  Sher- 
man and  Pcbter,  Do  Pont  and  Butler,  with  their 
illustrious  brethren,  will  be  honorably  and  grate- 

They  thank  God  that  the  great  State  of  Mary- 
land, torn  by  civil  war,  has  deliberately  renounced 
the  system  from  which  all  our  woes  have  sprung, 
and  has  led  tho  march  of  the  Slave  States  in  the 
path  of  equal  liberty  and  justice,  the  way  of  perma- 
nent peace. 

~    "  "  r  tha  patriotic  devotion  of  the 


Theyt 


f  the  flag  of  the  nation  fl 


i  United 

lead  and 
,  will  celebrate  their  Thanksgiving  with 


THE  BlftD  OF  AMEKIC.&. 

Theoretically  it  is  the  eagle ;  but  it  is  the 
turkey  that  enables  the  eagle  to  fly.  There  has 
been  no  pleasanter  incident  than  the  heartiness  with 
which  the  8uEy«.".t'un  of?  Thanksgiving  dinner  lor 
the  iiimy  aiu'  navy  has  beun  recover!  Every  body 
has  contribute/;  that  tha  eoldiers  and  sailors  may 
have  practical  proof— if  they  were  not  already  sure 
—of  the  sympathy  of  their  friends  at  home.  The 
only  regret  is  that  Sherman's  boys  can  not  share  in 
the  feast,  hut  must  eat  their  sweet-potatoes  without 


And  they  may*be  sure 


'1   flo.-rlv    |..;-i-tllr 

will,  by  the   per 
bconu  ilay   luniml 


PETBOLEUM. 

UoH  io:nlor-  will  liml  .-ho  u  IifiV  nil   advi.Tti: 

if  the  New  York  ami  Liver|.u»l   I'cirol.  uni  (. 


pany  may  be  said  to  proceed  upon  a  permanent  ba- 
sis. Their  prospectus  speaks  frankly  and  fairly: 
and  the  name  of  Mr.  Dickinson,  who  has,  we  be- 
lieve, for  the  first  time  asMK-iated  his  name  with  tin 
enterprise,  should  satisfy  the  inquirer  that  it  is  no1 


t  Lee  was  utterly  powerless 


:n:,.:  in  ...  .df 
,        .I  ill        I 


i  Confederate  resources  he  cited  with  b 

Vnit  S'.-ii-  i.r.>(.,rti\..-ly  (■".  tli.-  jjr.-U  i-trn.L-t: 


tioUH»ithAth.at*.     This  new  catur 


i  held  his  army  covering  tt 
id  Beauregard  he  accomp 

or  for  Atlanta;  iudeed,  he  t 


Jiutu  there  must  have  be 
led  him  to  detach  the  An 


supplies ;   his  third  was  tt 


111  t 


ity  ..fr.„i[,tii.ii..|.|i[i.-  n„.  M.,hill;  :,ui!  <ii;JM  i;,..,i,.  „i.    'i  \„ 

\V:('liii.i-:l..ii   r..n-,.-fJ.1nu.Tit   of  the   N*;w  York    Tthnn   -.iv; 


A  -.'U...--.I  J -■■ill  ,..  iui.-l.-i   ]'!.  I,:  II.  crv; I, 


;     IWll.^llo.    I 


FOKEIGN    NEWS. 


t     f      t  i  i  I   I        M       [jlr  ). 


Ui.lin-    Hi.'    <fe'    ot    llio    ;>,..„■. I., I    It, 

i     VW i       11    t      ...j.. 

aeni  iuo™  rtuKy  todbSta  ISmS 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 

dwelling-house  of  yir.  Am  .1.1,  r.,1,-  I  '.' 


door,  anil,  to   her  eurpn-r,  ..|..-,t--, .-■]    Uwmir.1  —  v.  In,  <:\w 


lethargic  nlumber.     One  of  tU.-.u  u-  tluit  ..t  ,.  ludv  iu,n- 


ly   |.i'K-'].iiil.|o;    there  were  uo  til 


in'.,   tin:   )..iil...r,   th-'   ri.».r  t  k.:C>J.  find    -li.'  was   ronfi  oiiled 

1      1        I     ,M       1 1  1  II  i         r    ^!,..    I 

III]  II  I    1  |    II  I 

Mi.-iv. >[...>!]  tlieyiLlli-rt   n|..-.ii   !..■■[■  I.,  in.  J;. ■!,.■,■  ,  ,-i„Iit  n,,  in-r 


!^;:, 


r  of  the  Governmeat,  and, 

II  I   1  n      1       It    I  1 

V    ..i'hm'^.'m-N,,,-  ','l,        I,'.      .Imi'i,:'   ,i,'    I.  'i'i.  .'■■!■ 


600,000;    Italy,  80oW;    Russia,  800,000;  'even  Spnin^ 


<  iR.-i   i;!   1 1 1 ■  ■ ! - s l ■  ■- » ? ■  i : ■      '■■■    .-■'(   ■  i:-      I'  "■ 

■■I  only  M", ruuk  and  file." 


_  oth  the  congregation 
l,.  riiiy  ii  -oiil  ol  a  total  i.f  ia|,  m,  !,■■,.-  tlmn  tu.:uty-.-.ev.-n 
AnTiFiciAL  Tails.— A  mol.'-killer  of  Mont  hey.  m  the 

celved  a  sum  of  300  franc?.     Siu-pri.-u  >v:.t  fit  ui  ('(,,■  t - 

rqwru-.l  ii. mi  r.t-lhnul  Onnu.  l.jij-'lnn.I.      A  .rmiutii  named. 
'..'ith"l,!-i:  rl'"i„  '-'':'':!■  <!t  'l.'-r  V.v  ,'h,wn  and  died.     She  had 


W..T*  tllOD   .-if..-,    I. lit    hi:    II.Mlll     l:in._-lil    1, 


.1    :,:■    ■ :.■  ■  •■..,:,-.  .ii.i   -•  i  :■  ! 

onljdy   potwoatl       I 

luiah  wijnt-aud  tfocM,    in  . li'ii  in-   lli,-hi,  :ni-?  tli.--,"  ■..<  ry 
v. ■■■>■  iiiinilv  wli.-u  f-.Ii  1..-.I,  aii.I   III,-  hnnyry.  (ii.-.J  -\.^.   |,ic- 


I       I         1  I        1  tl      inn  I        l      1     II     v.n..  hoi     ul     I 

t. >■!.!>   -tiMiiL-,  Mil. I    tl'...;  Mln  pl"iJ   i-  "I'o.l  In--  I'viii--    ■'!""-<-■. 


erie'7a  ^'Sdl'tZ1*'  It7  two 


WulCC  IV.  iili'ililivii  '■'■■h-    .iMirih  ifo-iilh.hm,  ' 
id    )>:,]■(!>-    Ihf..n.:/ll    Mi./   ]'■■>■   ■     ■'    <>"       *">■        "»■    '    ''I'.'J 

h     |  i     i  i     1        \  I       i  I  i!       M  1 

rt-.T-  r.'it-hi'il  l.im  1  ..-'L'itm-  tint  tho  t,..ni,      ink'ln    I-.-  ;■'- 
r.-l.  t'...r   th-y    lvi|.p.'in.-l   t"   !"■   Ii-.i'i.'   l.y   |. ,.-yU-    ',1m   ■"  ■ 
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efforts  n-  an  ;mi  i  a ;i| ...-:n  ^ ■  I  in  i'tf's  /.)>.  i«  /-<>«t 
with  which  he  waa  connected  for  two  years.    Am 

of  the  droller  aspect-  of  Pari-ian  HiV.  Hi,  : 
fiketch  in  Punch,   entith-d    "lorei-n   Affairs" 

lias  contributed  almost  every  week  to  its  pa( 
These  weekly  sketches,  with  etching  in  H-nh 
Mi-uxlUuui,  a  few  illu-tratiuns  of  works  of  lict 
and  a  yearly  in-tallnv.-nt  ol  Chri.-tm  i-;Ski'tclie>.  !i 
r-.;fl.:tted  to  tli«   v., add   tlie  -raeH'ul  lh.jij-.dit  and 


JNNER  "ANNIE,"  October  31,  1864.-[Skktchkd  bt  Charles  F.  Ellhork.] 
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THANKSGIVING  PUMPKIN. 

Have  you  nice  pu.upkins .-"  asked  Mary  Per- 
_who-e  charai  h'i'  I  ■  hall  not  In.'  aMe  to  portra\ 


poor  Mary's  slender  parse.  To 
sav  thiit  it  is  my  decided  opinion 
is  in   the  forty-five  minutes  had 


which  >\  t.iild  have  t 


day-school. 


pumpkin  pies.  She  lived  with  her  brother— a  type- 
Fetter  I'v  profession— ami  kept  a  small,  ji  very  small 
lay-school.     Together  the  brother  and  sister  hud 

led  upon   having  a   Thanksgiving   dinner; 

licr  was  to  purchase  th.    turkey,  while  Mary 

provide  the   pumpkin-pics,   made  after  her 

i  why 


she  bad  asked  for 

the  eleventh  time,  "Have  you 

nice  pumpkins.'" 

To  this  question 

the  boy  with  the  yellow  hair  and  white  eyebrows 

replied  with  a  familiar,  swaggering  tone  and  mau- 

They've  gone  like  hot  rakes 

to-d.iv— TliankHTivin:-'.  urn  know." 

not  much  uv  er  judge  oi  pun- 

ever  been  in  a  store  in  punkm 

Am  of  water-melons,   though-. 

-melon  the  niinit  I  lav  inv  eves 

on  it ;  don't  have  to  thump  it,  nor  turn  it  over,  nor 

on k  at.  it  light  sharp.      Ilimn- 

cr,  I  shouldn't  say 

ihis  punkm  was  any  thing   nn- 

uied,  liftnm  the  golden  hall,  ami 

thing  against  it,  b 

t  it  s  been  picked  over  so  otteu, 

Mary  "guessed"  she  would  look  farther,  and 
stepped  into  the  street.  Entering  a  provision  store 
a  few  doors  below,  she  again  asked,  "Have  you 
nice  pumpkins  ?"  The  person  interrogated  was  a 
wide-awake,  polite  little  Frenchman.  Every  story- 
writer  makes  his  French  character  reply  with  a 
bow  and  a  smile.  1  should  like  to  give  you  some- 
thing original  in  my  Frenchman.  I  should  like, 
if  I  could,  to  represent  him  as  gruff,  or  as  a  coin- 
prc-sed-lippcd  hero.  But  sinco  I  prefer  truth  to 
originality,  !  must  say  that  lie  replied  to  Mary  Per- 
kins's question  with  a  very  low  bow,  and  a  smile 


"Are  they  fully  ripe?" 
"Madame,  dey  are  de  ii 
Selecting  one,  and  dire 


rapidly  growing  dark,  and  as  .-he  passed  up  the 
street  the  shops  began  to  burst  into  light.  More 
than  once  Mary  slackened  her  pace  as  she  passed  n 
show  window  "to  admire  the  beautiful  silks  there 
streaming  like  banners.  She  paused  before  a  brill- 
laut.ly-lierhred  shop,  running  back  to  such  a  distance 


clerks  were  hurrying  to  and  fro  w 

ness-like  air,  while  gay  ladies  were  coming  and  go- 

ing.    Among  the  hurrying  forms  Mary 's  eyes  .sought 

form  was  not  a  woman's,  else  why  does  she  stand 

over  her  face,  trembling  and  frightened?  Why 
else  does  her  cheek  glow  with  shame  ?  Poor  Mary ! 
You  feel  like  a  guilty  thing  in  thus  seeking  a  man 
who  has  never  said  he  loved  you.  But  let  me  whis- 
per  a  word  in  your  ear,  if  you  can  spare  me  your  ut- 


■  ihe.h-  nl 


-  thought,  and  r 


rather,  whose  nature  is  too  hard  or  too  light  for  lov- 
ing. Next  to  loving  God,  the  best  thing  for  a  wo- 
man is  to  love  a  noble  man. 

If  I  was  sitting,  dear  reader,  looking  into  your 
eyes,  and  telling  my  story  by  word  of  mouth,  I  can 
fancy  that  we  might  hold  something  like  tha  fol- 


'But\ 


■  <■  a  h.itmliug  int<d|j|'..-ii«-e  ■■ 
ian,  the  solo  proprietor  oi  1 1 
-on.-  „f  the  merchant  prime 
"But  what  right  '  you  :,  1, 
j  know  and  love  Mr.  L-hini 


Then  I  -.h..iihl  tell  n:i  theo.llnwmo  -tury  : 
five  year-  before  we  rind  Mary  Perkins,  bin: 
ami  trembling.  -I midim:  outside  this  brilliant 
on  a  Thanksgiving  eve,  a  lad  just  turned  eigh 
had  left  New  York  to  seek  his  fortune  in  <  'alif. 
On  board  the  Mime  vessel,  and  bound  for  the 
point,  was  embarked  a  rising  merchant  of  the 
with  the  design  of  establishing  a  branch  of  his  bust-- 
ness  in  the  growing  city  of  San  Francisco.     Scarce 


laving  transa 

ied  to  his  home  after  a 


refused  all  aid  exce 

t  publishing-house. 


Perkiu; 

Had  Mary  Perkins  known  any  other  man  than 
Mr.  Lehman,  I  doubt  whether  we  should  have  seen 
her  that  evening  standing  eager  but  a-diumed  ut  his 

clerks,  she  might  have 
s  her  life  with  any  one  of  them,  on  a 

proprietor  in  a  homo  of  luxury.  A  woman  must 
love,  and  if  her  acquaintance  is  confined  to  one 
as  surely  love  him  as  that  he  is  not 
utterly  unworthy. 

Then  it  was  for  the  merchant's  short,  broad  figure 
it  Mary  was  seeking.  But  in  vain  she  sought— 
was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  A  choking  feeling  „!' 
though  a 
ughly  oq  her  heai' 
-ured  le-r-elf  thathe 
g  satisfied  herself  of  this,  an  irresistible  iuelina- 
m  possessed  her  to  enter  the  place  where  he  every 
iy  walked— a  place  to  which  her  thoughts  would 
often  wander  as  some  stupid,  dirty  boy  stood  by 
little  cheerh'--  ^.-hoof  room  -pi-lliiu' 


place  to  her  invested  with 


3  directions,  oi  the  clerk,  she  I'.mml   I 
HMu.T-iil-    the   long   biiildiug,  witf 
vancing  to  meet  her. 

"  ftiah  to  look  at  silks,"  she 
who  hastened  to  wait  on  her. 
One  rich  pattern  after  another 


eye  fixed  upon  her.     Mortified  at  being  rcc- 
d  amidst  such  splendor  in  her  poor  dress, 
Mary  rushed  into  the  street.     Night  had  now  fairly 
"    '     lamplight 


building  a  wall  of  llano.-  along 


gird  Coding 


Night 
the  distance  seemed 

street.     Mary 
idly,  for  she  was  excited.     There 


■  that  every  one  felt  that  he  had  a  right 
id  jostle  such  a  nobody.     It  seemed  th. 
;  even  her  brother,  i 
busy  workers,  si 


jut    .hiring    her    search    for    the    pumpkin, 
■daboul   initio  ,ia.-k,  st'iiuldiug  over  thaii- 
s,  and  lighted   a  miserable  tallow-candle. 
Scarcely  had  she  done  this  before  the  door-bell  rang. 


and  cut  it   into  I 


thought   Mary.       "Why  should 
removed  from  me?     Because,  while 


,    Ot     111-    I 

th  mkihl/ 


get  bread?'     (Spitefully.')  "  1  will  not  try  to  have 
a  Thank-giving  dinner."     (Pathetically.)" "  I  have 

morrow  as  any  other  day,  and  on  Monday  go  back 
to  my  drudgery.     My  life  is  to  pass  ' 


step  off  the  wheel  for  o 


With  1 


Mary   Perkins    sat    down    on   a 

-,  wirli  her  sleeve-  rolled  above  } 
ows   slightly  contracted,  while  i 


ill    flireelly   above    h'T   head.       ^oing   to   the 

>  large  I die  wa-  handed  lo  her  by  a  small 

,-bu   instantly   ran    down    the   steps  and   was 

Very  much  wondering,  Maiy  opened  the 

The   !irst  thing  which   met  her  view  was 

some  blue  silk,  which  an  hour  before  she  had 

Mr.  Lehman's.     On  opening  the   box 


Mary's  first 

delight  and  admiration  over  the   exquisite   goods. 
Then  she  fancied  herself  arrayed  in  these  new  and 


somewhat  -ad,  but  fair  ami  del 
Italian  skies,  and  rich  Saxon 
from  the  thoughtful,  womanly 
M I  in  a  closely  fitting    ""      " 


left  simmering 

Mary  was  very  faint  and  frightened  as  she  stepped 


]  that  bundle!      How  she  shrank  from 


home  with  the  bundle  ; 


le;  see  Mr.  Lehman,  thank  him  for  remember- 
it  his  present.     Hesitating  and   trembling  she 


3  see  Mr.  Lehman,' 


nipted,  ma'am."      ■ 

If  you  will  give  me  your  name  I  will  speak  to 
though  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  useless,"  said  the 


message.     Mary  leaned  h 


not  ungrateful — you  i 


i  saw  the  merchant 

t  he  stood  beside  hcl 


■■  -o  "little  claim,    I 


s?     Who  are  youj  1 


You  are  very  kind— but  I  can  not  ac- 
csent.  I  thank  you  for  remembering 
>W  I  must  go  home.     Good-by,  Sir,  I 


hi  !  '  said  Mary,  as  she  sto 
hospitable  I       Can't  you  i 


would  have  been  much  better  pleased  had 
iver  been  no,  but  sin  ucceri.hcle-s  opened  the 
d  invited  him  tuemcr.      When  he  had  stepped 


dark  as.  I'.ivhus. 

"  If  you  will  come  into  this  room  and 
I  -a  ill  bring  a  light,"  said  Mary,  awkwai 

"This  one,"  she  answered,  pointing 
small  parlor,  which  was  a  very  silly  th 
to  do,  ibr  how  could  she  expect  Mr.  Lelu 
ceivc  the  bearing  of  her  finger  a 


neck  in  this  darkness.  Where 
■  asked,  extending  his  arm  and 
,  as  though  he  would  have  done 


ge  position,  I 

always  persistent- 
ly refused  to  enlighten  me  on  the  subject,  and  I 


souableeuriosity— that  he  verv  abruptly  pronounced 
the  words,  startling  Mary  so  :bat  she  trembled  liko 
a  captured  bird,  and  that  he  rather  peremptorily 


■  oulil  reply  she  heard  h 
key  in  the  front  door;  that  she  ran  into  the  kitch- 
en for  a  light,  and  tliat  there,  by  a  faint  glimmer 
"      dying    fire,  she   discovered   ,i 


was  filled  with  the  odor 


could  1  say  that  Mary  Perkins  was  married  the  nex 
morning,  and  that  she  took  her  Thanksgiving  din 


some  connection   with    her   wardrobe— Mary   per- 
sistently refused  to  be  married  within  five  weeks. 

Her  Thanksgiving  dinner  she  ate  with  her  broth- 
er as  previously  arranged.  The  turkey  was  dono 
to  a  tempting  brown,  and  the  pumpkin-pies,  to 
poor  Mary  at  least,  were  faultless. 


QUITS  ALOUE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


CHAPTER  LVUI. 


in  a  blaze  of 
diamonds  and  brocade,  seemed  to  be  perpetual- 
ly waiting  for  cabs  to  take  them  to  a  masquer- 
ade ;  by  maharajahs,  begums,  governors-general, 


the  fond  design  of  enjoying  the  fruits  of  their 
long  labors  without  livers  to  help  the  process  of 

Pomeroy's  "laid  itself  out"  fo 


criminating  as  to  the  requirements  for  different 
manners  of  eating,  smoking,  praying,  and  taking 


.      By  taking  l 

they  proclaimed  to  all  their  friends 
public  at  largo,  through  the  medium 
of  the  Morning  Post,  that  they  were  very  rich, 
and  consequently  very  important,  personages. 
The  frequenters  of  Pomeroy's 


elsewhere  for  less  money.      What  they  chiefly 
pride  in  was  the  fact  that  they  paid  an 
■    irice  for  every  thing  they  hud.     If 
fter  a  week's  residence  at  Pomeroy's 


■   beggar'.-" 


December  3,  1864.]' 
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Francis  Blunt  was  a 


t  and  great 
Lily  Blunt,  are  a  lady." 

;  fluttering 


I.    I. :■' 

Lily  felt  a  s        _ 

■  ;    1101     pride;    it    Was    scarcely  joy.      .- 
of  Iiilgar.      1  'iJ  he  know  that  a 


the  daughter  of  an  English  gcntlcma 

"It  is  possible,"  said  Constant, 
may  shortly  meet  some  of  your  English  relatives, 
and  be  elevated  to  the  position  to  which  your 
birth  entitles  you.  I  have  been  searching  for 
you  for  a  long  time,  with  the  view  of  making 
you  acquainted  with  your  position,  and,  if  pos- 
sible, rescuing  you  from  the  misery  which  you 
have  so  long  endured  ;  but  until  chance  took  mc 
to  the  circus  at  Itanelagh  I  failed  in  every  en- 
deavor to  discover  you." 

Lily  thanked  him  from  the  bottom  of  her 
heart.  In  the  midst  of  her  misery  and  desola- 
tion she  had  never  dreamed  that  any  one  in  the 
wide  world  was  thinking  of  her.  If  she  could 
only  have  known  it  her  heart  would  not  have 
been  so  dead  to  all  hope. 


(less  than  my  .sacred 
duty,  Lily,  for  I  love  you  as  if  you  were  my  own 
child — it  is  my  dearest  wish  and  desire  to  see 
you  restored  to  vour  family  ;  and  I  will  do  every 
thing  it  is  po-sible  to  do,  with  that  object;  but 
if  I  should  fail— if  the  hope  which  I  entertain 
should  be  disappointed— will  you  let  me  be  your 
guardian,  your  protector,  your  father?" 

He  implored  her  eagerly,  as  if  he  were  afraid 
of  being  met  by  the  proud  and  scornful  spirit  of 

Lily,  whose  heart  was  overflowing  with  grati- 
tude, put  all  his  doubts  to  flight  at  once.  She 
seized  his  hands  and  kissed  them  fervently. 

"Heaven  bless  you!"  she  said.  "I  desire 
nothing  better  than  to  be  your  daughter,  to  tell 
you  all  that  lies  at  my  heart,  and  to  ask  for  your 
ii rl vice  ami  guidance." 

In  all  his  lifetime  Jem  Batiste  Constant  had 

r  of  delight  run  through  his  v.  hole 
frame.  His  heart,  long  since  frozen  up,  melted 
before  the  sunshine  of  the  girl's  trusting,  loving 
face,  looking  into  his  and  calling  up  a  bright 
vision  of  the  past — his  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and 
Die  strung,  hardened  man  wept. 

"God  bless  youl"  he  said;  "those  words 
have  given  me  the  first  thrill  of  real  pleasure  I 
have  over  felt  since  your  mother  was  a  girl,  such 
as  you  arc  now,  in  the  little  village  of  Marouille, 
in  France,  where  I  first  saw  her." 

Constant  stopped  the-  coach  at  the  corner  of 
Great  Grand  Street,  got  out  with  Lily,  and 
walked  the  rest  of  the  way  to  the  hotel.  He 
paused  as  they  were  about  to  enter  the  house, 

"You  will  not  forget  that  your  name  is  Lily 

As  Constant  passed  through  the  hall  with 
Lily  to  his  own  private  apartments,  the  situa- 
tion and  its  attendant  circumstance  carried  him 
back  to  his  old  life  at  the  Lilies  of  France  to 
that  time  when  Valerie  was  budding  into  beau- 
ty, and  stirring  in  his  heart  the  flame  of  love 
long  since  quenched.  A  sigh  escaped  him  as 
he  thought  of  those  days  of  hope,  but  the  re- 
membrance read  him  a  lesson. 

After  Lily  had  partaken  of  I 


attending  to  the  a  flairs  ol'  the  I 


Constant  stopped  her. 

"You  forget,  Lily,  that  you  are  a  li 
said.  "I  have  no  idea  of  making  yot 
ant;  but  on  this  one  occasion  will  yo 

Lily  interrupted  him  with  an  eager 
perform  any  service  in:  might  require. 


blue  room.  Come,  I  will  show  you  the  way." 
Lily  took  the  silver  salver  from  his  hands  and 

followed  him  to  the  foot  of  the  grand  staircase. 
"It  is  the  second  room  on  the  first  landing," 

hosaid.  "Knock  at  the  door  before  you  enter.'' 
Lily  ascended  the  softly-carpeted  stair   and 

proceeded  as  directed  to  the  second  door  in  the 
She   knocked   gently   and    timidly. 


complexion. 

ic  goblet  of 
it,  and,  as  he  did 
I  up  in  Lily's  face.     His  outstretched 


side,  and  he  uttered  e 


t  An  i 


1 1  hav( 


■  ■  pa»c>i   lii-    liuiMl    ;nni"  ins  eyes,   a>   n    tie 

■  doubting  his  senses,  and  imagined  that  he 
d  re  a  min.i;  i  hen.     Ac  length  Lily  spoke. 

I  have  been  desired  10  brine  you  this,  Sir," 
said,  stooping  toward  lnui  with  the  gohk-t. 
Then  it's  not  a  dream  this  time,"  he  said. 
you?    Come  nearer;  let  me  touch 


Who 


'Don't  be  alarmed.' 


-advanced  to  the 


into  the  girl's  face 


them— just  as  they  are  in  the  picture.  Ah,  you 
are  a  bonny,  bonny  lass,  just  like  her,  just  like 
her.  Thankyou;  it's  very  kind  of  you  to  come 
up;  come  again,  my  dear,  come  again.  Stop, 
you  may  as  well  tell  me  your  name." 

"Mv  name  is  Lily,  Sir." 

"Lily,  Lily,"  he  repeated.  "Ah,  that  is  a 
pretty  name;   and  what  else?" 

"Blunt,  Sir,"  Lily  replied. 

The  invalid,  who  had  been  reclining  so  lan- 
guidly upon  the  couch,  apparently  without  the 
strength  to  turn  himself,  started  at  the  word 
ami  -prang  to  his  feet. 

"Blunt,"  he  exclaimed,  "Blunt!  Am  I 
dreaming,  or — or  are  you  playing  a  trick  upon 


Lily  scarcely  knew  what  to  reply  to  these  in- 
quiries. Who  was  this  old  man,  and  why  had 
the  mention  of  her  rjame  so  strangely  excited 


"I  believe  so,  Sir,"  Lily  answer 

"  You  believe  so,"  he  repeated  ; 
so.     Don't  you  know  who  your  fatt 

"I  have  been  told  that  myfathe 
Francis  Blunt." 

"You  have  been  told  so,  and  c 
your  own  knowledge.  That's  od 
And  how  did  you  come  hero,  my 
did  a  Blunt  come  to  be  a  servant  i 


"Not  exactly  a  servant!"  he  said.  "Then 
what  are  you?  I  don't  understand  it  ;  it's  all  a 
mystery,  a  puzzle.  Here,  Franz,  Franz,  Frauz 
Sii '  i.. ii  la-   al,  come  here." 

It  was  clear  Jiat  Franz  Stiram  was  a  party  to 
Constant's  plot,  for  he  entered  the  room  immedi- 
ately his  name  was  called. 

""Come  here,  Sir,"  said  the  invalid  ;  "  do  you 
know  this  young  lady,  or  any  thing  about  her  ?" 

•'  Yah,  niein  signer,  of  course  I  knows  dat 
young  leddi;  she  is  the  liddle  cal,  vet  mooch 
grown  big,  vat  we  see  in  de  steamboat.  Ah," 
the  courier  continued,  addressing  Lily,  "you 
forget  me;  but  I  not  forget  your  preddy  face.  ' 
not  forgotten  you,"  said  Lily;   "you 


was  iln..  daughter  ,..,f  Francis  Blunt. 

"And  I,"  said  the  invalid,  raising  himself  and 
holding  out  his  hands  to  Lily,  "I  am  Qeorgc 
Blunt,  your  father's  brother,  and  your  uncle. 
Let  me  be  your  uncle  and  your  father  both,  for 
poor  Frank's  sake,  and  for  our  mother's  sake ; 
you  are  the  very  image  of  her." 

And  so  Lily  was  adopted  by  the  rich  old  na- 
bob of  Cutchapore,  a  widower  without  chick  or 


CHAPTER  LIX. 


Lily  was  now  no  longer  Quite  Alone. 

ancle  idoli/.ed  her,  and  iva-  never  tired  of  smc 
ing  her  beautiful  btuun  hair  and  gazing  > 
>  hihli-h  rapture  at  her  lo\elv  blue  eyes. 

George  Blunt  had  not  brought  much  I 
home  with  him  from  India,  but  he  had  main 
to  pic-er\e  in-  heart.      The  funnel'  organ  he 


He  was  quite  foolish  in  1 
affection  toward  his  pretty  niece.     He  could 
bear  her  to  be  out  of  his  sight  for  a  moment. 

tnndlcd  and  palled  her  as  a  child  plays  wil 
doll;  he  said  inconceivably  -illy  things  to  Ik 
praise  of  her  good  looks,  such  childish  nonse 
cal  things  that  Lily  quite  blushed  for  him. 


have  rested  until 
ing  ai  with  -■ 


.■  h:ul  taken  nut  and  examined 
-es  which  he' was  alwav-  look- 
:  and  delight. 


Constant  almost  repented  of  ha- 
ily  and  her  uncle  together.     Tl 


sped  fully  suggestei 

with  iiuinv  smiles, 
pocket.     Fri 


3  and  then. 
1  he  muttered  to  h 
now  lor  joggolate  ; 


George  Blunt   had  heard  the  history  of  his 
Frank's  career  from  Constant,  and  re- 
'  bitterly  for  not  having  been  at 


;  good  as  he,  or  any 
of  them ;  the  blood  of  the  Blunts  runs  in  your 
veins ;  and  the  money  of  George  Blunt  shall 
chink  in  your  pocket,  and  I'll  warrant  you'll 
have  a  score  of  fellows  at  your  feet  in  no  time." 
The  Indian  nabob,  vain  of  his  ancient  lineage, 
and  no  less  proud  of  his  wealth,  was  deeply  hurt 
at  the  idea  of  his  brothel's  child  being  slighted 
and  looked  down  upon  ;  and  he  resolved  that 
Lily  should  not  only  vindicate  her  position,  hut 
also  glorify  the  family  name.      He  had  nothing 


with  i he  hm.-t  gems,  was  but 

Lily  rose  upon  the  old  mai 

in   the   dark.      He  found  a  I 

which  to  hang  his  gold  aud  1 

worthily,  and  ( 


irse,  and  app< 
i  groom  specially  to  attend  upon  her. 
riendless,  lonely  girl,  so  recently  dis- 


•  iu  the  gardens  c 


of  a  horse-rider's 
Itanelagh,  was  now  a 

e  fine  dresses  did  not 


Jpy.  In  the  nudst  <_•!  the  splen- 
dor in  which  she  lived  she  was  thinking  with 
an  aching  heart  of  Edgar.  His  sudden  disap- 
pearance on  the  night  of  her  mother's  death, 
and  the  return  of  his  check,  filled  her  with  a 


nun  a  h-chug  of  modest..  p!U-t!>  hecan-e 
■:  mi  v.  dlhig  thai  any  mic-  .should  think,  -he 
1  him.  She  resolved  tu  say  nothing  on 
>ject,  for  a  time  at  lea.-i,  hoping  thai   he 


Alone."  Her  uncle  lut- 
ing. If  she  had  desired 
a  an  elephant  he  would 
tto  Africa  to  procure  her 
t  could  be  found. 


Weeks  passed  away,  and  Edgar  had  not  call- 
■d  .it  the  hotel,  nor  had  Lily  succeeded  in  inccL- 


i  becoming  pale,  and  t 


aud  week  after  week,  but  in  vain.  She  was 
afraid  that  he  was  ill,  or  that  some  misfortune 
had  befallen  him.  Constant  undertook  to  make 
inquiries.  He  did  so,  and  found  that  the  mag- 
nificent Mr.  Greyfauut  had  been  arrested  for 
debt,  and  was  locked  up  in  a  spongingdiousc  in 
Cursitor  Street. 

The  young  scape-grace  had  set  up  for  a  man 
of  fashion  upon  i  he  little  fortune  left  him  by  his 
grand-aunt,  Madame  de  Kergolay.  It  amount- 
ed to  five  thousand  pounds,  neither  more  nor 
less,  and  Edgar  bad  spent  the  principal  instead 

three  thousand  a  year. 

Constant  did  not  at  once  inform  Lily  of  the 
discovery  he  had  made.  He  was  anxious  to 
find  out  what  sort  of  person  Mr.  Edgar  Grey- 
faunt  was.  He  had  no  particular  doubts  about 
him  before  ;  but  now,  when  he  heard  of  him  as 
the  inhabitant  of  a  sponging-hoiist,  he  began  at 
once  to  suspect  that  Edgar  was  a  very  bad  young 
prosperous  inn-keeper,  "' 


Constant  employed  Franz  Stinn 
house,    and    saw    Edgar,   saying    i 


as  his  enti- 
le sponging- 


the  usual  change.  The  loss  of  lil.crtv  had  de- 
graded him,  as  it  degrades  nearly  all  men,  how- 
ever proud  their  spirit,  however 'high  their  mor- 
al tone.  In  a  few  weeks  the  elegant  exquisite 
had  been  transformed  into  a  shabby,  slouching 
jail-bird.  He  had  taken  to  slippers  and  wide- 
awake hats,  to  spirits-ufid-water  and  clay  pipes. 
He  shuttled  about  in  a  paved  yard  behind  the 

corners.  Debt  is  a  great  leveler-sns  great  a 
leveler  almost  as  death.  In  a  sponging-housc 
or  a  prison  it  brings  all  ranks  together,  and 
links  them  in  the  bond  of  a  common  biotlmi- 


aid,  the  smoking  of  common  kinds  of  tuhaeco, 
id   the  consumption  of  vulgar  drinks.      Even 

the  lord  have  money,  he  finds,  after  a  short 
sidence  in  a  debtors'  prison, 


Edgar  very  soon  sue 

hat    dingy   house    in   l 

timm  wondered  what   the  preddy  leddle  leddi 

otild  see  in  such  a  shabby-looking  fellow.    Franz 


I'iumI-,1    Stiver.      Fmna 


Edgar  caught  at  the  news  eagerly,  and  h: 
yes  sparkled  with  expectancy.  "What  a  foi 
-what  an  ass  I  have  been!"  lie  muttered  to  bin: 


news.  Stimm  explained  that  the  unknown 
friend,  who  was  aware  of  the  position  in  which 
Mr.  Greyfauut  stood  toward  Miss  Lily,  had  an 
eye  to  business. 

"Ah,  I  perceive,"  said  Edgar;  "he  is  a  mon- 
c\  -lendei,  and  you  are  his  agent." 

Fran/  admitted  thai  thai  might  be  the  case. 

"Well,  look  here,"  said  Edgar;  "if  you  will 
lend  me  the  money,  and   get  me  out  of  this 


rii'r 


ihalU 

r,  and  fifty  per  cent,  for  yourself, 
miserable   sum   of  two   hundred 


note  of  hand,"  said  Greyfauut,  : 
what  my  expectations  are.      Thi 


a  Idler  to  dat  check  dai   I 
'"  said  Stimm. 
1  Greyfauut.      "  Who  is  youi 


win.   keeps  Pomeroy's 


"Ah,"  said  Greyfauut,  gayly,  "they  are  sharp 
fellows,  those  hotel-keepers.  Constant  has,  no 
doubt,  got  wind  of  the  girl's  attachment  to  me, 

affair.      Very  good,   Monsieur  Constant,  I  am 
obliged  to  you." 

hesitated  to  buy  Lily  first  and  sell  her  afterward, 


'•Silt,— If  yuu    ure    willing    tu    lend    mo  two  hundred 

l.-ct  Unit  :-l;oH  devoted  to  in.-, 'and  tlis.t  I  luivy  .,njy  l->  held 
II  II         j  I  II  II  II 


"There,"  said  Greyfaunt,  "take  your  master 
that,  and  let  me  have  an  answer  at  once.     De- 

lays  Mi-e  dangerous  in  these  cases." 

Stimm  took  the  letter  to  his  master,  and  Jean 
Baptiste  Constant  opened  and  read  it.  He  had 
already  been  warned  with  respect  to  Greyfaunt  s 
character,  but  lie  was-  not  prepared  for  such 
heartlcssuess,  such  sordid  baseness  as  this  letter 
disclosed. 

"The  scoundrel !"  he  muttered  through  his 
teeth.  "It  is  lucky  for  him  I  did  not  go,  Stimm. 
I  should  have  murdered  him.  And  it  is  for  such 
a  wretch  as  this  that  poor  Lily  is  sighing-  her  life 

she  shall  know ;  she  shall  not  remain  ignorant 

,,i  hi-,  character  for  another  hour." 

Constant's  first  impulse  was  to  show  Lily  the 
letter  at  once  ;  but  on  reflection  he  decided  tu 
proceed  more  cautiously,  and  to  break  the  news 
by  degrees.  He  told  her,  fn-i.  that  be  had  >tic- 
ceeded  in  discovering  Grey  fa 

.      & 

restrain  himself. 

quiries  which  she  poured  upon  him  he  replied 

coldly,  without  any  further   attempt  to  soften 

"Edgar  Greyfauut,"  he  said,  "is  a  heartless 
adventurer.     Head  that  letter." 

Lily  read  the  letter,  read  it  again  and  again 
without  lifting  her  eyes,  and  at  length  her  head 
sank  upon  her  bosom,  and  the  letter  fell  from 
her  hands  upon  the  floor.  The  idol  her  yearn- 
ing heart  had  set  up  for  itself  in  the  days  of  her 
solitude  lay  crushed  and  broken  at  her  feet. 


.-  could  scarcely 
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TUNNEL  UNDER  PITTSBURG. 

The  great  Tdmhel  which  has  been  excavated 
under  the  city  of  Pittsljur^r.  I'ennsylvania,  which 
we  illustrate  on  page  77:1,  will,  in  connection  with 
bridges  over  the  Monongahcla  and  Ohio  rivers, 
shorten  the  distance  to  Steiibcnville  thirty  miles. 
This  will  render  the  Steubenville  and  Pittsburg 


I         ■.....-.  ■,  I' 


UNCLE  r;oi>i'ia;Y 


It  was  the  day  before  Christmas-day,  and  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Latimer  was  busy  finishing  his  Christmas 


charity  had  warmed  his  heart,  and  made  him  at 
peace  with  all  the  world.  The  frost  was  feather- 
ing the  window-panes;  in  the  ruts  of  the  Todmor- 
ten  lanes  the  ice  lay  like  fragments  of  shivered 
plate-glass ;  the  twigs  of  tho  laurel-bushes  at  the 
rectory  window  were  furred  with  crystals ;  and  the 
robin,  puffing  out  '  '     " 


e  Blanket-club 

plus  of  seven  pound  ten.  All  this  conduced  to  make 
the  worthy  young  rector  extremely  cheerful,  and  in 
a  proper  Chris ' 


all  these  small  annoyances  the  Rev. 
mer  bore  like  a  Christian  and  a  lamb,  for  he  was  a 
good,  kind-hearted,  domestic  man,  who  respected 
the  saving  of  tho  family  wash,  and  knew  that  the 
kitchen-fire  was  fully  occupied,  and  that  whutjae 
did  was  no  work  of  supererogation. 

was,  he  knew,  Mrs.  Latimer  folding,  and  that  sound 
portended  a  busy  dav,  and  in  that  busv  day  he  was 
willing  to  make,  himself  useful. 

The  childn 
by  tumbling  ■ 
forming  the  "cobbler's  knock"  on  the  village-pond 
They  had  been  busy  cutting  h.dh-honghs  for  tin 
church  that  morning,  and  the  sliding  was  their  re 


:  sliding— getting  fiery  r 


'■.lane,  mv 


dear,"  cried  the  Rev.  Mr.  Latimer  t 
i  put  on  his  great-coat  and  bat,  an 
ck-thorn  stick,  "I'm  just  going  t 
a  Hacker;  and  then  I  shall  step  u 

I  shaU  be  back  to  lunch  at  one.- 
in  my  study  arc  quite  dry,  and  th 


Mrs.    Latimer     appeared,     i 
'  Why,  Fred,  how  impatient  you  are  ! 

lc    Godfrey   for   Chris'tmus.      Of  cour 

ome,  but  still  we  oughtn't  to  forget  h: 

'  Yes,  I  wrote  on  Monday.     Did  I  e 


II— TUB  ELEVEN-FORTY  TRAIN. 
Todmorten  was  a  pretty  village  in  Dorsetshire, 
't  lay  in  u  little  valley,  surrounded  by  wooded  hills 
ind  sloping  fields,  and  was  interacted  by  a  railway. 


The  eldest  girl,  Dora,  her  golden  fleece  of  back 
idtimer.     "Oh,  mamma,"  she  cried,  "  there  is  such 


nly  thirty  yards  off.  She  had  no  3 
iian  she  gave  a  hysterical  scream,  ; 
■  Uncle  Godfrey  !     Run,  Dora,  and 


the   iv.tovy  :;nivvl  walk,  ami 
at  the  door.      Susan  v.  as  a  loi 

she  did  not  soon  forget. 
■■  Young  woman,"  said  th( 


weather  to  be  kept 
i  nose  off.     Lucky 


the  old  hour-glass  shape,  popular  some  twenty  years 
ago,  and  long  drab  gaiters.  He  was  an  old-bach- 
elor recluse,  who  lived  in  tho  Adelphi,  in  rooms 
which  he  never  allowed  any  body  to  enter,  and 
which  were  stuffed  full  of  pictures  etchings,  buhl 
cabinets,  snuff-boxes,  and  old  china.     Early  in  life 

then  had  devoted  himself  laboriously  to  doing  no- 
relations.     Mrs.  Latimer  had  only  seen  her  uncle 


Manson,   examining 
ing  and  shutting  with  half  delight,  half  distrust, 


They  know  tip  vu 
ed,  and  where  tht 

what  other  people 


walking    backward 


ration  that  Hogarth 
i  defect.    They  eye 


iell^.tii'ij    licit    v 


e  delight  to  a  great 


I     ilh'IV    will    be    ...1- 


blown  apart  and  scattered  u>  th 
uodonlii,  in  spite  of  this un pleat 

it  i  1    i i 

lectors  like  Uncle  Godfrey  as  Jong  as  tbe  world 
goes  on  spinning. 

I  ii.  !.  <  ...■!;>■.■;  )!..■!  a  k-.m.  ui;..-,,  ;■;„■•■■  ■  .■..■!. I  ],.  <■,,, 
suspicious  eyes ;  short,  stubbly,  white  hair ;  over- 
hanging eyebrows,  and  a  projecting  lower  lip  that 
expressed  a  sour  contempt  for  all  he  heard  and  saw. 
He  wore  the  frilled  shirt-front  of  a  past  age,  and 
the  little  scarlet  under-waistcoat,  with  just  the  edge 


When  Mrs.  Latimer,  not  waiting  to  change  her 
dress,  hut  just  adjusting  her  cap,  and  making  her- 
self neat,  glided  into  the  room,  half  phased,  half 
frightened,  Uncle  Godfrey  was  standing  with  his 
buck  to  the  door  examining  a  print  of  "Bolton  Al>- 
bey  in  the  Olden  Time"  with  a  malicious  contempt. 

He  turned  round  as  his  niece  entered,  and  with- 
out greeting  her,  and  just  as  if  he  had  been  an  in- 
mate of  the  house  for  twenty  years,  said  with  a  sort 
of  grunt,  "This  b  the  sort  of  rubbish  people  in  the 
country  hang  on  their  walls,  instead  of  having  one 
or  two  good  pictures.     Ugh !     It  is  only  fit  for  a 

"  Hut  dear  uncle,  Frederick  and  I  can  not  afford 

we  have  aeon  you  !     Why  don't  you  come  oftener? 
What  a  happy  Christmas  we  shall  spend!"     And 


II  the  time  .-he  kept    living  t 
link  of  his  coming!" 

I'mle  Godfrey  watched  her 


■i  liingU  in  (In  i 
dblegirl  ;  you  d 
on  a  lot  of  finer 


<   her   hand,    and    looking   her 

e,  he  said  :   "  Jane,  you  are  a 

n't  keep  me  waiting  while  on 

lAm't  rhaiik  me  for  coming 

only  diil  it  because  I  ttn.nii.'tjf. 


can't  afford  them.  I  know  I  can't, 
as  I  buy  them— ugh !  and  at  a  j 
ere  arc  the  children  ?     Plenty  o 


i~i.iil.Hte  th,-  Christmas  charities;  and  I  ought 
e  out  with  him  ;  but,  you  see,  we  poor  people 
;  to  wash  at  home,  and  do  many  things." 
There ;  no  ostentation  of  poverty  and  economy. 
Stuff  about  Christmas !  Why  give  away  more  than 
at  Christmas?  Is  a  man  more  huugry  at 
mas,  orcolder,  or  poorer?  Aren't  there  other 
x>  give?     Bah!  I  hate  Christmas — all  one's 

a,  there's  Frederick  coming— I'm  bo  glad!" 

Oh,  how  glad  he  will  bo  to  see  you,  uncle !" 
"Not  so  sure  of  that,  though  I  am  rich.     Now, 

mind,  I'll  have  no  fuss  made  about  me— no  extras. 

As  for  wine,  I've  brought  down  some  of  my  own. 

Don't  like  port  that'3  half  catchup,  and  tbe  other 

half  logwood.  No,  don't  go;  I'll  open  the  door." 
Away  stumped  tbe  strange  being  to  open  tho 
ir.     Mr.   Latimer  stared,  ' 


t  make  the 

t  to  ask  me.     The  Fitzsii 

I  i:cncrallv  -■■there.  Confound  Christmas!  I 
.  it  was  abolished.  Festivity,  indeed!  Why, 
ather  be  eating  my  ehon  alone  at  the  Rainbow 


Mrs.  Latimer. 

Uncle  Godfrey  looked  at  him,  and  growled: 
"  Time  he  went  to  sea.  Ugh !  Do  you  send  that 
girl  to  school  ?  Why  don't  you  cut  her  hair  short- 
any  impression  on  the-  rich  uncle,  who,  turning  his 

•Well,  Latimer,"  said  be,  "  still  grubbing  on  as 
a  curate,  I  suppose.  Nice  profession;  its  prize's  M 
easy  to  get,  and  so  evenly  distributed.  Bishops  so 
bumble  and  active— no  pride.  Ugh  !  Sixty  years' 
work  for  a  curate,  and  a  hundred  a  year  the  end  of 
it.     Every  one  on  you  for  alms,  and  obliged  to  give 


live  above  your  income,  aud  debts  press.     Responsi- 

to  put  your  children  into  trade.  Strange  pride. 
Ugh!  I  thought  Christianity  taught  humility. 
Yon  clergy  preach  it  enough,  but  where's  the  piac- 
ticing  ?" 

"My  dear  Sir,  you  do  me  wrong.     I  would  will- 


Z  Lane.     Aim  low— 


1  bring  up  your  fannl 
Mr.  Latimer  overflow 
''There;  no  trying  t 


ranging  the  Christmas  charities.  Ugh !  all  folly ; 
makes  the  poor  people  mendicants.  Who'll  work 
whenhe  can  get  more  begging?  Got  a  night-school 
in  your  parish?" 

flourishing  one." 


up  the  poor.  Teaching 
.and  forge,  ami  -w  indie. 
Stuff!  When  do  you  dine?  I'm  hungry.  Shouldn't 
object  to  a  glass  of  wine— my  own,  though.     Tho 


,  and  take  my  spen- 
it  and  a  glass  of  my 


This  is  paste,  not  soup. 


Can't 


"Jane,"  said  he,  a  little 
ng  long  c 


-o|,|„i-e    vmi    j.lav    on     l!i.- 

._  ioas  she  likes.     Take  my 

advice— discharge  that  woman  ;  the  i, orator  are  ,,< 

■  xd  as  bullets." 

Over  his  wine  Mr.  Latimer— his  wife  being  gone 
th  tbe  children— venture,)  to  lament,  the  a-e.  ci. 
leliness  of  Uncle  Godfrey'*  InV.  and  t,,   uMi  he 


ime  longing  to  see  t 


i  respectable  c 

l  bit— they  shall  wait  a  bit. 


That  night  Mr.  and  Mrs.   Latimer,  whei 

pleasant  guest  had  gone  to  bod,  and  all  the 
wa-  ■inlet,  di-citsscd  Cm  lc  Godfrey. 

Mr.  Latimer,  with  all  hi-  amiability,  w;n 
irritated  at  the  brutality  and  rudeness  of  th 
su-|.iei.,u-  old  hoarder. 

"But,  my  dear  Fred,"  said  Mi*.  Lntimci 
member  tho  children,  and  bear  with  uncle 
member  wo   have   expectations;    and  do  th 


"My  dear  Jane,"  said! 
any  thing  for  your  sake  ai 

kind  word  he  attributes  b 


ment  to  the  memory  of  General  Runagates,  a  hero 
of  the  old  American  war. 

At  dinner  that  day  Uncle  Godfrey  was  severe  on 

■•Too  much  coughing,"  he  said.  "Ugh!  Why 
do  you  allow  that  chorus  of  coughing  old  women  in 
the  aisle?     They  are  all  deaf;  they  only  come  to 


;  at  another  fool's  marriage,  Latimer,  you 
shoot  over  the  people's  heads.  What  on  earth  do 
your  chawbacons  care  about  the  Antinomian  sect 
and  the  errors  of  the  Welsh  Pelagius.  Bah!  Fol- 
low them  into  their  daily  life;    they  don't  know 

before  you  go  further.— Tou,  girl,  don't  grin  there, 


.iliuuos.  and  openly  hinted  that  his  op- 
IcHog  on  j>ai]i<e-e  to  please  him— an 
is  play ;  and  Mr.  Latimer  resented  the 


"Th.y  always  do  it  l 
plied  Uncle  Godfrey.  "  I  never  lose  there.  They 
let  me  win  shillings  in  hope  some  day  they'll  turn 
to  guineas;  but  111  outlive  them  yet.  ThatFitz- 
sinimons  is  weak  in  his  chest.— By-the-by,  how's 
your  chest,  Latimer  ?  I  thought  your  voice  weaker 
than  it  used  to  be.— George,  don't  make  that  noise 
with  the  humming-top.— Jane,  do  you  ever  flog  that 


bachelor's  brusqwi: .  and  began  t,,  be  am 
hi.,  ,-hrev.d  lione-,ly  and  can-tie  1>ankne.-s. 

"  To-morrow— said  to-morrow  y 

meant,  what  1  said.     Sponge  no  yo 


catchii|.  ami  logwood.  I  an 
to-iniirrow.— Glad  of  it.  ain't 
eonie  ben-  and  [ioIMi  my  wo, 


gone— can't  drink 
ny  wooden  leg  go 
ii,  Dora? — George, 
i  leg.-Willy,  give 

is   getting  late.— 


were  sorry  to  part  with  tho  old  Tartar.  The 
children  liked  his  odd  stories,  and  the  tricks  he 
showed  them  with  cards;  his  ventriloquisms,  and 
Ui,-  droll  drawings  In-  did  Tor  them. 

jointed  black  serpent.      Uncle  Godfrey  mounted 
into  a  second-class  carriage,  and  shook  all  the  Lati- 

'""'Yoii  won't  see  me  again,"he  said;  "1  shan't 
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r  Well,"  oa  the  John  J 


Li' ■!)'■!!     .i^:....n,i/,t  . -,-.,.. ,.i..f  il,.-  irjf,  ,-,-,:  in  ii  I-:,,  roi  ..Iu-lv  m.-i^t.utht.'  Foster  Farm,  near  the  Porter,  Crocker, 

NiMn-Urie-tv.-cli"tli..l-  Mil-  int^i-i    in  on...  acre  ,A   tin?  0    W     Mrt  ■ji..|.;,,i-    I  iin„.  «,.]> .juirj-  the  Mowbray  Well; 

t  of  tubing,  &c,  &c     On  thin  land  are  two  wt.lL ,  L  th  uf  .Uik-I.  !,_,■.,■"  uV,vtd. 


O  called,  cuinini-iu^'  Kl.n-nv.. 


I        i  1  1    nl 


u-cty-eight  acres  of  land  in  fee,  on  Bull  Creek,  iu  the  oil  region  of  West  Vir- 
eighty-five  acrea  on  Cow  Creek,  West  Virginia. 

■  ..f  l:.ii..!  l...|,],-.-ht    tw.  ..r,.,,ki   in,,,  rk.i;,,.!.  ;„,,!  .ire  imm^idtdy  itdi^nin-  .,tl 
ich  iu  now  producm-  *-■■  mml,  Us  uiiy  ,.,;,  .  nl  Creek.] 

Q  fee,  on  Little  Oil  Creek  and  Thompson  Creek,  four  milea  from  Titusville. 

I  l  I  L 

Willi  tl  1  1  >...         i  ..,„,.,  ,r!y.       |        l  ;■       -Ivitritii!.-.  -.  .M  (iKiiiU'i-ship  and  manage- 

UiuiiB  Ii'.. in  the  t-ui'linr.t  ..[   <>jl  Cn-.-k         1  ,i.vn.-~  i      (I,     i,-i,,;,.       II       ii.-r  . .,  -;,i.,  ;.:■.- 1       1  ;...  ..],;  . ,,,    ..,1  :  .     1  J     ; 

Hi..-    |.iv-.-:it    iJ.-;i-.,l,,uin    li-.i-iutr.^    it\i.=    ii   t    until    l-.'.l.      'Ii,..    lu-I    >cl  I  v.  a-  li-.r.-l    at  Titlisvillu  In  1>&7,  -tn-l  in  A.ii'Lir-t, 

'I'lif  till  Inn.!-".,,-,-  f.,iih,l  in  \V,  ■■[,■!■!  i  I  ■•■iu.  vl-.itni-t,  r-M-  .i-r"lL.  ■i-Utii  Kii.t  S<..it!i.-i  Ict.i  (i]ij,.,  .V...|  |,.-.,(.  hi  K-i-  h.  I'  ■, 
...it- 1  Vw  Iff.tj  Virgin,,  ii.. r  '■..  nifiiiMtii  ■  -t  1 ..  ,  l,,-v.  n-M-  h..ni  i  !!.;■.■  !■■  !lin,  |.,,.i!.  i'i, , ,  .ii_  ...  ,t  r  |„  .,.  :,.l-l.,u.  ;,„■  th.' 
I  .  !  ;i\  >v;.r.-  Ii.nd.-  l,-,vt  (..ii.-i.'tiitl>   I,  .  u  Mk.-n  ■!,..  ■.-,-,. ||,  .in;;.  ■  ■  .i.,|.ui!it-    i-nn.-d,  -m.l  imm   „,,■  i,,,,,,,,,.  ,,(ti,i,_..      ■i[„. 

'■;  ■ ■'■       >■'"      I I   >■""   -■ ■■'■■■ ■.,■!■  i   ,   ■:       !■,,..         ,  ..,.    !,.,,...,. 

I  |  t  II  | 

>"'■■'  ^i"  "'■■■-  |-ni:]..,  .-!:.■■  >■■  ■  iInilj  Iiim-.i  i...  t.„.  1..,   ii....-   ■  ...ill  i„    ,-.  -..  !,..  I.      \,.-,-, .  |„,,,  ,.v,  ,-,  ,|„    _\,.,.    Vtirk'niitlViwr'. 

thaw  very  few  company   u-ij.-..,..   i-.-i.  .-  t,  -u.-iiivm!,.'  in.         ',■..",-'""  ■,-.'  m'    "l.."-„  ,' 

^■-■■.   ..'.  M.'i,-..i'.',.i"ii1'',   ,.'. ,-...'       ,.,.',.''.  "-''■  iuneu,o    yo   im        jjo  Hon  o   t   e  stoc    ote 

A;' ."""  •■v"'t'ii'  ■-'  "I"  It.'   -  u  '=  i  ■  i  ■  ■  ■■   ■■*  .-.-p-ii    -..'.  -.'.  ri„.-  .  i  n :  l  1 1  r  \  .„■  the  i,f,V:  ,  rv..|ili.-  Num    V..,rlc  and  Liverpool  Petro- 

„r   _,  _  „  "  Titubville,  Pe-vnsvlvania,  Oclober  10,  185i. 

■■  \\     1    Pimm      I     ,     \  i      President,  ic.: 

the  old  bed  of  0     L       k  n^  to,0™^ 


BROBIE'S 

Winter    Cloaks. 

FASHIONABLE  WINTER  GARMENTS, 

GEO,  BRODIE,  300  Canal  St,,  W.  ¥., 
Leader  of  Fashions. 


Ct^    ARMY    <^Q 
\J>  /    WATCH.  \py 


!.',..,  l-.lly 


iWi.J.i.  J  J",, i   :i,-|„\    ,',„_:      frWr, 


]  '  i  <  plain  etuS,  the 

..k-h-fh.,1  C,,,!,,  ;.„!:■;.;„:.:,    ,.„„!  ,.    |, .„.,,li|.'lh- ,;",'„'.,,  ,'v, ,-;'., 
finished  equal  to  a  fim-^r,  !,-.:'■■},.     1U--  |.trti.  ,.l:„lvr. 
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I  r  j        u] h  t  d 

t  i    \\    l   I  ijl 


FOR   SALE. 

Th©  Premises  Nos.  809  and  311  C 
nut  Street,  PWladclphia, 

Opposite  the  Continental  Hotel, 

Tin:  Biul.liiig  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the 


.'.:■  Utr-l.'.rv.'-'.r,  a,i  -|  y  fini- 1,- 
n„  li.  (.::l-.'.,..,'i' ;,':,„'  ''  ■,'','"■■ 
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UNCLE   SAM'S  I-JEW  BUTLER. 
»t  for  the  South  the  best  bottle  of  wine  in  o 
me  side  of  it,  they  cun  try  the  Grape  on  the 


FISK  &,  HATOH, 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 
Securities. 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


GOLD  PENS. 


Holiday  Presents. 

POLLAK  &  SON, 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 

'479  Broadway,  below  Broome  St. 


fm. 


Wm.  Knabe  &.  Co., 


..in, 


For  Descriptive  List  of  Useful 

HOLIDAY^  PRESENJS 


]ir.i'Mi,or  Kui-runK.    ofiko,  i  Barclay 


$10  to  $20  a  Day.     \-_.-s.t  - 


WARDS  Sit 


French  Flannel  Overshirts. 


STEEL3C0LLARS 


ii 


The  Medical  Specialist, 


A  Splendid  Present. 

Harper's  Illuminated  and  Pictorial 

BIBLE. 


CARPET  WABP. 


The  Best  Literature. 


Atlantic  Monthly 


Features  of  a  Peculiar  Interest. 

TKKNol;  <V   HLLDS,  I!   -t'fl),  Ma,' 


T",:,.'i 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
S.  W.  H.  WARD  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


Calcnberg  &  Vaupel's 
PIANOFORTES, 

M  and  101  Dl„orl -.r  •'',',  ,i,  "J  i,Kk  w.t  „f  BM.ow.y, 
Wj.,i.ir,u.tfQrat  Vtar., 


THE  EOWEN  MICROSCOPE. 

,.,.„  SO,  •    ,    ''     i..  .'.'•  .      i.  ii.m 


BELLTCOSE   APPEARANCE    OF    OUR  BRAVE   BOYS   AFTER   THANKSGIVING. 


JOHN  s.  r.i-:> 


'HOW  TO  DO  IT.' 


A   WATCH   FREE, 


JOHN  N.  GENIN, 


Mattel's  Great  Picture 
CENTRAL  PARK. 


ATENT AGENCY 
OFFICES. 

Established  in  1S4G. 

MESSRS.  MDNN   &  CO., 


..  ,;,-,■.< ,„ul  ,,,,.,, ■,■' „ s.i,  I'. ,,■::, ■ 
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CARD  : 


, '  I  I1  '  "  '  I 


d»lf      ARMY      MA 
«P#     WATCH.    «PJH| 
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WELCOMING  BACK  THE  FLAG. 

i  years— long,  weary  years— 


Amid  thi 

Flint  trampled 

IIOUI!    ill    Ml. 


,11  our  glorious  Flag 
Southern  land. 
iits,  as  State  by  State 
madly  fell  away— 


[•'ell,  as  the  rebc 
Who  lost  thei 

To  everlasting 

I  saw  the  traito 

Our  own  flag 

And  whisperer]  i 


1  clad  in  loyal  blue, 
foot  the  stirrup  firmly  ) 
eh  flashing  blade  was  ou 
ird  them  shout:  "Hurral 


.   Rig  iiifjin. 
ill  I  first  dre 


I  freely  < . 
Iv  .Lirk-cv, 
Through  a 


Where  float  the  rebel  "Bars" 
Who  mourn  the  sad  eclipse,  yet  know 

That  heaven  still  hold-  the  Stars. 
Between  them  and  those  shining  worlds 

The  war-cloud  rises  black ; 
But    | ,.■•:(<-  will  soon  ili  ■  ch.uci  <i;:p<:-v^. 

And  all  the  Stars  come  back. 
God  speed  the  day  '  for  when  it  comes 

The  tears  will  fall  like  rain, 
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fTIHE  campaign 

X  ing  and  dnring,  but  not  more  so  than  his 
advance  from  Chattanooga,  of  which  it  is  a  con- 
tinuation. At  Atlanta,  with  a  slender  line  of 
railroad  nearly  two  hundred  miles  long,  exposed 
to  the  forays  of  the  rebel  cavalry,  his  position 
was  uncertain.  The  advantages  were  not  bal- 
anced bv  the  risks.  He  has  therefore  made  it 
useless  for  either  party, 


urface  of  the  rebel  i 
General   Sherman 


light  : 


they  > 


I   ju.tl,    1 


sliarpest  edge.  Tet  he  only  is  wise  who  sees 
Shi.kman's  Hashing  sword  the  true  olive 
inch.  When  the  deluded  Southern  people 
1  that  the  Government  is  stroitjj;  enough  to 
rce  their  section  where  it  will ;  that  the  na- 
oal  armies  can  march  and  countermarch  at 
lit  pleasure  ;  that  the  shrewdest  plans  of  their 
n  Generals  are  outwitted  and  baffled;   and 


It  may  he  true,  as  the  rebels  say,  Unit  the 
arch  of  Sjiehman's  army  is  merely  like  the 
ght  of  an  arrow  which  can  not  wound  the  air 
irou^'li  which  it.  passes.  The  rebel  army  may 
ose  in  behind  him.  The  territory  he  crosses 
iay  still  own  the  rebel  sway  ;  and  he  may  hold 
ily  the  ground  upon  which  lie  actually  stands. 


roble  General.  We  may  justly 
will  keep  his  Christmas  by  the 
tight  to  guard  against  the  possi- 
of  undue  elation.    If,  forgetting 


THE  LATE  PLOT. 

The  plot  to  burn  the  hotels  and  create  uni- 


wiiich  starve;  Union  prisoners  to  death,  an< 
fers  them  to  fail  a  prey  to  filth  and  vermin 
sisreuilv  aitempb  to  bum  innocent  womei 
children. 

The  enterprise  is  another  illustration  o 
deli.-his  of  Slate  sovereignty  which  the  rcbi 
prok- edly  seeks  to  assert.  We  have,  ii 
attempt  of  Friday  night  last,  a  fair  intim 
of  wh:it  we  are  to  expect  when  New  Jersey 


.  quarrel  chances  to  ari 
o  in  the  cases  we  suppo 

ould  not  be  conducted  c 


muni.y  by  the  custom  of  holding  men  and  wo- 

developed. 

But  we  can  sec  in  this  plot  the  agreeable  con- 
sequences of  a  possible  war  with  "the  Southern 
Confederacy,"  if  that  name  should  ever  become 
a  thing.  The  peafte  apostles,  who  incite  massa- 
cre and  sigh  over  war,  will  perhaps  inform   us 


1  and  sorrow  would  be  saved  by 
nice  with  men  capable  <.('  iln>c 
of  showing  them  that  neither  by 
:  by  the  great  wanton  war  which 


succeed.  The  inevitable  consequi 
dot  wilLbe  a  firmer  purpose  and  a 
rating  hand  in  striking  at  the  heart 


The  Richmond  Examiner,  speaking 
significance  of  our  late  election,  says  :  ' ' 
last  plain  that  we  must  defend  ourselvi 


lal  laws  of  the  United  SUk-  is  sinkinc 
■fdom.  Are  all  those  who  politically  dif 
i  i  lie  .Vhnii i istri.ii iuu— in  other  words,  are 

-titutional  minority  iu  this  country  surfs? 

o  18G0  the  rebel  chiefs  controlled  this 
ment.  Is  it  then  so  very  unfair  Unit,  hav- 
.heir  own  interpretation  so  long  held  the 
iheir  iclbiw-ciLizeus  us  serfs,  they  should 

nothing  is  more  amusingly  false  than 
i  assertion.     It  is  merely  a  fierce  appeal 

i.dk-e   mid    ]Mssinn.       In    the   war    17-13 


Whisky  i 

ington.  Arc  the  Wester  u  Pennsylvania™  serfs? 
Shay's  rebellion  was  overpowered  and  tranquil- 
lity restored.  Are  the  people  of  central  Massa- 
chusetts serfs  ?     The  attempt 

catinii   in   Smith  (  \irobun  \::i, 


...    uVll.ih   t 


np|.]v--  •<}  by;- 

i  who  took  part  i 


.re  scd.      I  la 


been  until  the  year  ISfil  what  Gurth  was  in 

« '  Ivanhoe,"  bora  thralls  of  Cedric  the  Saxon  ? 

The  folly  of  such  talk  is  transparent.      If 

they  were  not  serfs  in  the  year  1859,  when  they 

acknowledged   the  government  of  the  common 


.-...'lil/acl 


If  i 


3  penalty  of  the  law  i 


who  yield  to  the  authority  of  th 
Government, 

But  they  say  it  is  not  the  Gove 


choice.     That 

plea  for  resistanc 
dent  was  not  the 


b,;:-Li.use  they  do 


Presi- 
of  the  city  of  New 

erefore  a  congreg.iti.ni  <M' 
peacefully  acrcpl.s  the  re- 
diich  It  took  part?  There 
Georgia  and  North  Caro- 


t  secede  and  declare  thai 


It  is  by  t 


i  kind  c 


Ld  futil 
i  Southern  people  ai 


cited.     They  are  beyoi 

remains  but  tu  destroy  .heir  nuli.arv  ior 
to  hold  them  as  a  child  slrugu-lin;:  with 

.-.radii. dlv  sannouutiug  blind  fury,  begin 


RAILROAD  TRAVEL. 


cly.      Tin. 


e   eaivlnlh    ; 
necessary, 


There  is  but  one  i 


I  lieavy  loss  there  wi 
ss  and  care.  If,  foi 
j  of  New  York  were  i 


'  }'■■■}'  • 


alties  of  the  kind  during  the  year  would  con- 
sume the  profits  of  the  road,  there  would  be 
such  a  scrutiny  of  roads,  such  an  organization 
of  carefulness  along  the  lines,  as  has  never  been 
known  in  the  country,  and  railroad  stock  would 
ascend  to  a  delightful  value  as  a  permanent  in- 

When  the  rigors  of  the  law  are  so  sure  that 
the  mere  sight  of  a  doubtful-looking  rail  or  an 
ancient  sleeper  appalls  the  switchman  and  the 
laborer  with  the  fear  that  if  i 
or  rots  their  individual  pocke 
when  the  jerking,  jumping  pi 
along  the  rickety  track  bring, 


-  splits  or  brc;i 
(lie  heart  of  r 


and  foresight  i 

death  of  a  pass 
That  might  be 


;void  accidents  will  be 

ie,  should  be  held  re- 
ly could  not  help.  For 
have  it  liable  for  the 
ie  cars  from  apoplexy. 


of  justice.  Jiut  a  permanent  Railway  Commis- 
sion there  should  be,  which  should  stricily  in- 
vestigate all  the  circumstances  of  every  disaster, 


al.'iy    I 


(  nufiJci, ,■,...  restored.  The  uuiver-al  con'. 
now  is  that  the  iniul-  are  beeotniu-  daily 
dangerous,  and  that  the  Life  Insurance 
panies  will  soon  excuse  themselves  from  railroad 
risks.    A  stoppage  upon  the  i 


Certain  roads  are  i 


roken  at  any  moment  to  keep  I 
tatistics  straight. 
Thus  we  repeat  the  legend  of 


the  insatiable  Greed  c 


We   ,.he 


tion.     The  test.  of  civili/.ai  ion  is  ic-pec-i  i 
man  life  and  liberty. 

Railroads  are  for  the  convenience  of  tl 
pic,  and  the  people  are  fools  if  they  do  nc 
care,  b,  low,  '      ' 


el'r'.HI  a!    Km:,.!.: 


.  Alboi 


THE  POLICE. 

tlMthe  police  of  New  York 
This  -rent  restless  city  lies 


rs.   Tbeir  services 

Ireutly  historical. 


hue  the  [.resenee  ot  an  army. 

.li.-ateil  l,i  the  re-till  than  the  a^minlnc 
tlie  Mc'.u|.olitan  Police.  It  shouM  hnvi 
enough  to  satisfy  every  1 est  man  that 


polita, 

eulabl, 

T 

Their  clailv 
t.     There  is  n 

ervice  ii 

n't^Ue 

RTJTH-TELLLNG. 

letsth 

truth 

ng  to  see  how  n  man  in  a  pnssion 
escape  him.     The  London  Times, 

stantly  striven  to  represent  the  re- 
noble  effort  of  mi  oppressed  peo- 

he    South  h 
.  v.  ill   light 

,..:,.    nf    -1    If. 


i   I  :ii   IliehnioiKl]  n,  ,!■■;■, /n  J 
whom  he  has  alret 

The'  Times  confes 
i  effort  to  save  slave 
ssertcd  pride  it  is  to 

"of  England— deliberr 

rt  of  a  body  of  men 


telligent  mid  diruiditful -bneiKhmail  wondei 
his  count  17  is  detested  by  all  other  nations 
he  sees  that  its  leading  journal,  holding  :i 
tion  which  no  other  paper  holds  in  any  i 
country,  is  guilty  0 


ety.? 


thy  and  generous  ser 
gland  who,  understai 
preciate  and  despise 
and  its  adherents.  ] 
speak  will  help  explain  to  them  the  indignation 
which  they  hear  so  often  breathed  against  En- 
gland. They  may  be  very  sure  that  if  the  mine 
owners  any  where  in  England  should  revolt 
against  the  British  Government  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  more  surely  imbruting  the  unhappy 

applaud  their  insurrection  as  the  founding  of  a 
nation,  as  Mr.  Gladstone  said  of  this  rebel- 
lion; and  if  any  leading  newspaper  here,  clearly 
recognizing  the  object  of  the  insurrection,  vehe- 
mently supported  it,  it  would  be  overwhelmed 
with  the  derision  aud  wrath  of  the  great  bodj 
of  the  people. 


the  fact  of  which  we 


BENEDICT  ARNOLD  BEDIVIVTJS 


J  T..iy  flin 
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a  and  truly  sacred  war  as  wicked 
and  fratricidal,  were  the  loudest  supporters  of 
the  Mexican  war  and  of  the  Seminole  war,  and 
have  always  carried  a  chip  upon  their  shoulders 
begging  Great  Britain  to  knock  it  off.  Thus 
they  nre  not  opposed  to  war  in  itself.  They  do 
not  object  to  bloodshed.  They  do  net  grieve 
over  disaster  as  such.  Not  at  all.  When  they 
can  conduct  it,  as  they  did  the  wars  of  which 
we  speak— when  they  can  coin  the  blood  into 
drachmas,  where  they  can  find  profit  in  disaster, 
then,  indeed,  "war  exists  by  the  act  of  Mexico," 
then  our  honor  imperatively  requires  that  blood 
must  be  ehed— the  blood  of  savages  whom  wo 
have  stung  into  rage,  the-  blood  of  a  weak  and 
v,;in.j(i  people  whom  wc  can  bully. 

But  when  our  own  lellow-citi/ens,  fairly  and 
constitutionally  defeated  in  an  election,  fly  to 
arms  and  overwhelm  the  country  with  all  the 
untold  horrors  of  sudden  and  ferocious  war, 


Mi  ii  ;i  stnij^lc  in  which  the  whooping  abet- 
ora  of  filibustering  and  Mexican  and  Seminole 
vara  can  see  nothing  but  fratricidal  fighting, 
ind  a  war  worked  with  profit  by  speculating 


prisoners  are  to  be  massed,  it  should  be  in  s 
■fully  guarded  island,  and  i 

the  Government  changes 

spectacle  c 

plot  produced,  will  lie  lie>li)y  r< 

benefit  of  the  country.     ™ 

mary  exposure  and  prevention  of  i 

a  reign  of  terror  inaugurated  by  the  Government, 
compels  the  inquiry  what  those  papers  would 
have  said  of  the  plot  itself  if  it  had  not  been  dis- 
covered. Would  they  have  called  it  "a  rising 
of  the  people,"  or  "a  great  popular 
the  people  moving  ?" 


i  armed  rebels,  and  a.  thousand- 


Tin-  poliey  which  tlris  kind  of  carping 
suits  bnuiijit  (his  war  upon  the  countr; 
Bvcry  day  shows  that  the  people  at  lasi 
undciitfind,  and  therefore-  utterly  despise. 
edict  Arnold  in  whatever  form  ho  reappears. 


;  fully 


nn.l  while  relVine;  the  privilege  Co  every  otli 
Company,  furnishes  upon  a  sisirIc  track  road  z 

ble  village  in  the  West  would  spurn  with  : 

In  case  of  foreign  war,  as  he  truly  remarks, 
tlie  ii-tvasmisiion  ui.'  i.irgc  bodies  of  troops  and 
munitions  between  New  York  and  Philadelphia 
would  be  practically  stopped.  There  was,  in- 
deed, a  time  during  the  present  rebellion  when 
Washington  was  threatened.  The  Camden  and 
Amboy  Road  was  found  (o  be  utterly  inadequate 
to  the  transport  of  the  troops  across  New  Jersey. 
Ono  of  the  new  roads  carried  some  thirty  thou- 
sand soldiers,  running  trains  by  day  and  night ; 
and  the  C&mden  and  Amboy  Railroad  Company 
has  brought  a  writ  to  compel  the  Karitan  and 
Delaware  Bay  Company  to  pay  over  into  the 
Camden  and  Amboy  treasury  the  receipts  for 
this  sen-ice  to  the  imperiled  Government' 

To  the  State  of  New  Jersey,  notoriously  con- 
trolled by  this  giant  monopoly,  no  sane  man 
looks  for  redress.  But  a  bill  has  passed  the 
United  States  ticw-cci  Eopresen  drives  author- 
ising *he  use  of  ether  reads  in  New  Jersey  for 
-rave!  bc'.vrcen  cthet  Stales,  and  it  only  awaits 
the  action  or  ihe.  Senate  to  make  it  a  law.  It 
ought  to  be  entitled  ;<  a  Bill  for  the  relief  of  the 
Nation,"  and  should  bs  passed  by  acclamation 
at  the  earliest  day.     The  Camden  and  Amboy 


prisoners,  and  turning  them  loose  upon  the  city, 
abandoning  it  to  the  ravage  of  an  immense 
armed  and  organized  mob  under  the  leadership 
of  Marmaduke,  a  brother  of  the  rebel  General. 

imagine,  and  we  can  well  believe  that  the  iuhab- 

sciousneso  of  the  peril  they  have  escaped      It 
will  ;,;rt'.ij3  remain  as  a  proof  of  the 
of  party-spirit  that 

a,  our  neigh' 

mi  murder,  wrone",  nn.l  pil- 
'  a  drunken,  and  brutal  rab- 
I.iy   nail y  newspapers  as  a 


ble,  was  denouna 


3  should  he  very  gravely 
considered,  and  ought  to  change  the  policy  of 
the  Government  in  regard  to  the  disposition  of 

prisoners  in  the  immediate  neighborhood  of  a 
great  city,  and  close  to  all  the  dangerous  ele- 
ments in  the  population  of  every  city,  is  to  in- 
vite danger  Su.  h  a  camp  threatens  the  city. 
A'sudden  descent  l  ->on  it  by  a  few  hundred  de- 
termined ruffians,  or  ^he  opening  ot  the  gates  by 
stealth  and  treason,  and  the  arming  and  release 
of  the  desperate  horde  to  rage  and  ravage  at 
their  will,  is  not  only  easy  but  probable,  and  the 


RICHARD  HLLDRETH. 
"  i  greatest  regret  i 

1861  Consul  i 
Boftening  of  th 
Mr.  Hildretm  is  one  of  the  quiet,  patie 
per-i-ien',  and  efficient 

own  fame  than  that  of  others, 
that  great  body  of 
dents  and  authors  who  supply  the  hai 
material  upon  which  others  build,  like 

who  invisibly  construct  the  reefs  upon 
,  in  whose  foliage 
brilliant  birds  soar  and  sing. 

His  history  of  the  United  States,  from  the 
settlement  of  the  country  down  to  1821,  fills 
six  volumes,  and  is  a  monument  of  faithful  la- 
research.    It  traces  with  clear- 


Other  works  of  Mr.  Hildreth  reveal 
qualities  of  accuracy  and  thoroughness, 

and  his  long  fidelity  to  the  principles  which 

brought  the 

ago  was  properly  recognized  by 
appointment.  Wo  had  hoped 
might  be  suspendec 

h-hed  in  thes^:;  Au.i  e  :e 

be  true,  Mr.  limnm  n    i-.;  a 

and  exhausted  scholars 

fate  all  hard  workers  \ 


Oiiim  fs    .Vi'.&LV/r; 


I'    'uV.I  wilb  ><\ni»-A  every  yoav  :-Jiio:    IN/jlt. 

"  ool  of  Christian  thought  and  ft 
ti  toa.Lyra,thQ  f;iv. ■...;..■■  title  i'oi 
The  Lyra  Gernu 
LyraAnglicana;  the  Lyra 
"  the  Lyr 
series.  The  Ic93  pretentious  col- 
lections, undei  simpler  titles,  are  too  numerous  tc 
Many  of  them  are  ephe;;N:ia!  ;  i.mt 
gOOdenou^Ii  iu  be  •:h<.n-h,^  ;,,  tl„, 
Church  as . 

these  ccllec- 
work,  not  of  any  school  or  sect, 
on,  but.  of  mi  !:.rr_'-!i-l' 
lawyer.  The  Booh  of  Praise,  by  Sir 
Palmek,  Ler  Majesty's  Solicitor-General,  far  excels 


James  Montgo.mkhv. 
and  critic,  declares  that  he  "  Ik^.tMm  mi,  ,1 
a  ol  Christian  experience  with 
i  splendor  of  coloring 
SirRouNDEixPAiMER  gives  as 
i  good  hymn,  "simplicity, 
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SERVING  OUT  EATIOKS   TO   OUE  EXCHANGED  PRISONERS 

OUR  EXCHANGED  PRISONERS 

by  want  and  home-sickness  have  been  brought  to 

the  verge  of  idiocy,  or  been  smitten  for  months  with 

No  more  touching  scene  has  occurred  during  the 

almost  hopeless  melancholy,  shout  for  the  old  flag 

war  than  that  which  glorified  the  deck  of  the  Eliza 

and  for  Colonel  Mulford,  and,  regardless  of  the 

JTancnx,  Colonel  Mdlfokd'9  dispatch  boat,  on  Fri- 

presence of  their  rebel  companions,  sing, 

day,  November  18,  and  which  we  illustrate  on  page 

/'B&Tfr'."$mTr; 

783.     On  that  day  we  began  to  receive  from  the 

rebel  authorities  those  of  our  exchanged  prisoners 

ing  and  cheering,  they  step  on  deck  under  the  pro- 

in  plenty  of  hot  coffee  and  boiled  hams  for  men  who 

pens  ot  Andersonville  have  become  only  a  remem- 

brance, except  in  so  far  as  the  terrible  record  of  the 

vied  limbs,   and  exhausted  strength.      The   link 

rations  of  ham  and  coffee  were  served  out  to  the 

which  has  bound  them  to  the  horrors  of  the  past  is 

[in... IKT-\        'I'"  Lli-  InXUfi    Oi"  p;il.lta!-le  i 1  budded 

broken,  though  it  has  left  its  scars  and  lacerations 

that  of  the  bath  and  of  clean,  new  clothes. 

The  number  of  prisoners  already  exchanged  is 

tion  of  these  long-sufferers  at  their  release.     Scrofu- 

twelve hundred  and  forty-six.     According  to  lafo 

lous  cripples   throw  ow.iy  their  crutches  and  walk 

advices  the  exchange  was  interrupted  on  account 

THE  "NEW  TOEK."-rSKETCHED  i 


mart!         W.    h 
will  compensate  for  tin    I      ■    >        ii        1!      <r  sn;  ■ 
The  prison-camp  at  Anderson- 


several  thousand  of  our  prisoners ;  and  there  are 
large  number  in  the  hospitals  ot  Savannah.  Th 
largest  prison-camp  in  the  rebel  Slates  U  at  Floi 
ence,  about  one  hundred  miles  from  Charleston,  i 
the   northeastern   part   of  South   Carolina;    lu-rc- 


'  feature  of  t 
ment  was  unnecessary.     Our  prisoners  could 

'•■:l-i  1.1  J".-  !!  ,U||. !.,;.]  V.]',)l  I,'.,  „1.  I..!  ilur  S.. nih- 
il CO  ;  the  oid\  iliilk'nliy  hi\<  been  that  of  trans- 
ition, ami  this  had  no  application  to  the  re-ion 
hich  our  prisoners  lnue  hoc,  confined.      Nor 
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ALLAT00NA. 

Dismounted  from  Lis  horse, 

On  the  summit  of  the  hill, 
Stood  our  gallant  General  Cobge, 

And  he  stood  erect  and  still. 
He  could  see  them  far  below, 

From  the  summit  where  he  stood, 
He  could  see  them  come  and  go, 

All  the  rebels  under  Hood. 


.1"  iho   lirem. h. 
.  and  grew, 


jlue  of  heaven  was  1 


Our  General  from  the  fight. 
And  the  message  that  it  brought 

From  the  rebel  in  the  wood 
Was  as  if  a  coward  wrought 

Aa  a  scribe  for  General  Hood. 
"Now  yield  ye  to  our  strength, 

Ere  wo  come  with  might  and  rr 
Tor  yield  ye  must  at  length, 

And  the  bloodshed  will  be  vain. 
©n  the  flag  gazed  General  Corse, 

As  iu  thought,  but  not  in  doubt 
Then  he  leaned  upon  his  horse, 

And  he  wrote  this  answer  out : 


Ye  may  come  with  might  and  i 

J  will  answer  for  it  still 

That  the  bloodshed  is  not  vain.' 


UNION  REFUGEES. 

Wis  give  on  our  first  page  an  illustration  represent- 
ing Union  Refugees  at  Kingston,  Georgia,  on 
their  way  North.  The  number  of  these  arrivals  is 
daily  increasing.  Since  Sherman  with  the  main 
body  of  his  army  advanced  southward,  abandoning 
■Northern  Georgia,  this  region  has  become  one  not 
very  safe  and  pleasant  to  those  who  have  by  the 

their  preference  lor  the  old  Union.  The  Richmond 
journal.?  dwell  upon  the  departure  of  these  loyalists 
with  peculiar  satisfaction,  on  the  ground  that  it 
diminishes  that  opposition  in  tieorgia  which  has  al- 
ways been  an  element  of  danger  to  tin:  Confederacy. 


Ltion  of  our  land-f, 


■  given  illustrations  i 


Mobile  Bay  lost  August. 


!  fight  with  the  Tennessee  i 


rnovr  .\r.\)  kkai;. 


vhat  is  going  on  in  t 


■stcd  or  what  problems  solved— as  if  they  were 

mgr.'galed  together  , it  a  fair.      Between  the  mimic 
rife  hi  the  rear  and  the  exciting  game  at  the  front 


THE  STONE  RIVER  MONUMENT. 

Tiie  Stono  River  battle-grouud  is  in  tho  vicinity 


fought  is  frequently  called  the  battle  of 
Murfreeshorough.  The  battle  was  fought  on  the 
last  day  of  18G2  and  tho  second  day  of  18G3,  and 
was  one  of  the  most  severely  contested  on  record. 
Our  force,  under  General  RnsECKASti,  numbered  lit- 
tle more  than  40,000,  while  General  Bragg  com- 
manded nn  armv  of  over  G0,000.  Our  loss  in  killed 
amounted  to  1500,  in  wounded  to  7245;  the  total 
lots  being  twenty  per  cent,  of  the  army  engaged. 
I  lie  fighting  really  lasted  during  seveu  day*,  and 
resulted  in  our  occupation  of  Murfreesborongh.  No 
m<>re.  gallant  lighting  was  fnT  done  than  by  our 
srmy  at  .Stone  River,  and  it  is  fitting  that  over  the 
r.'siin^-plure  of  so  many  brave  heroes  sho 
■root..--!   this    nu'inorial    .-.('   soME-r!)    fello\v.-hi 


ae; 


CAPTURE  OF  THE  "HOPE:" 

We  illustrate  on  page  797  tho  capture  of  the 
blockade-runner  Hop*  by  the  Enited  States  steam- 
er -Eolus  on  the  morning  of  October  22.  The  ves- 
sel was  chased  out  from  the  bar  of  Cape  Fear  River 
and  captured  after  a  run  of  live  hours.     Sho  -was 

she  was  built  in  Liverpool  in  1SG4 

she  was  built  of  steel,  and  her  eng 
Victoria  Iron  Works.      Sho  is  400 


t  !..„.-,  .in  f< 


powerful  ocean  steamer. 
the  Lady  Stirling,  hound 
sau,  with  900  hales  of  cot- 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


^'-l';"   "■  >"  ■"!;:,  I.].-  -,„■,  tiu-Lu.-,-,  u.ait   t".!  tyU  ■]*;,  <  >-.! 


hoV'ould^''  h0WOUldlcaTe  thePlace 

for  good,  that 

And  so  days  and  weeks  rolled  by 

and  mv  stay 

had  almost  reached  its  tidiest  limits. 

\   Pot    their.', 

and  felt  rather  reluctant  to  part  fion 

luge  and  the  hospitable  friends  I  ha. 

breeze  which  bad  given  me  back  mi 

was  a/tVt day— "  DeEthorpe  Dancing 

ally  looked  lorward  to  aa  the  reunion 

relations.     The  parties  in  some  of  tl 

mustered  rather  strongly,  and  it  fell  i 

under  the  same  roof  as  Amv  Ellis  am 

FredWHBOn, 

cape  to  enjoy  an  evening  walk  upon 

had  hardly   reached  the  intervening 

started  as  n  heav\  hand  was  laid  upoi 

the  thick  sand  having  muflled  the  footsteps  of  my 

friend  Wilson,  and  I  could  just  see 

>y  tho   .1,,   1,-y 

i    mv  cigar-eas.-.  . 


of  the  waves  upon  the  shingle  added  t 
ness  of  the  evening,  while  a  sighing  I. 
kept  coming  in  pull's  and  dying  aw  ay  a 


thoughts  were  evidently  with  the  party  we  had  left, 
and  he  smoked  ou  in  silence,  while  I  watched  tie 
peculiar  phenomenon  before  me.     At  length  I  broke 

storm  coming  on,  Fred?"  But  before  ho  could  re- 
ply a  rough  voice  at  my  elbow  exclaimed,  "  Storm 
it  is,  as  sure  as  guns  is  guns;  glass  has  been  going 
down  ever  since  one  o'clock,  and  what  with  this 
heavy  tide  and  the  blow  that's  coming  on,  I  reckon 


THE  BELLE  OF  THE  VILLAGE. 

"An!    it's  a  nice  thing  to  be  the  belle  of  tho 

village;  to  walk  down  the  little  street  with  a  quiet, 
independent  air,  and  feiguedly  unconscious  that  all 
the  marriageable  girls  are  looking  out  with  envy, 
and  all  the  youths  with  luve;  tripping  along  toward 
the  sea-shore,  pretending  not  to  see  l'r.  d  Wilson, 

to  bow  as  ho  passes,  and  to  walk  by  the  retiring 
waves  for  an  hour  on  the  hard,  firm  sand,  with  a  lit- 
tle coquettish  soup-plate  straw-bat  upon  the  top  of 
those  wanton  tresses,  Hooting  down  and  ball-cover- 
ing a  charming  lii .tie  figure,  every  golden  hair  being 

Not  a  bad  soliloquy  that  for  an  old  bachelor  of 
five-ami- forty,  down  by  the  sea-side  for  the  benefit 
of  his  health  and  to  get  his  broken  wind  mended. 
1  had  just  turned  out  of  my  lodgings,  and  was  fol- 
lowing in  the  wake  of  tho  fair  craft,  Amv  Ellis— 
when  at  Rome  we  must  do  as  the  Romans  do ;  and 


i  fishing  village  full 

■'■  f 


lid  very  badly  and  out 
ipon  tho  sands  among 
ggs,  star-fish,  and  jel- 


I  was  not  surprised  upon  reaching  tl 
find  that  Fred  Wilson  had  made  a  circuit 
ingthe  sand-bank,  had  reached  the  spot  \ 
was  walking,  and  was  now  by  her  side, 
horse  by  the  rein.  The  fight  put  me  in 
score  of  years  before,  of  moonlight  walks, 
rambles,  nnd  wild-flower  gathering,  ami  1 
lonely  as  I  thought  of  years  slipped  by, 
turn,  buried  hopes  and  fear 
to  sea  al   tho  pallid  rEiog  in 


Ered  Wilson's  Imr- 
ask  after  Amy  wb 


looking  far  out 
i,  i  nad  gone  into  a 
)ast  over  again,  and 

future,    when    mv   ■  haiu  of 


idently  wrong,  for  Fred  was  lookiug 
c  blue.  Ho  was  a  favorite  of  mine,  for 
him  down  as  the  beauJdial  of  a  bluff 

fanner,  and  by  way  of  cheering  him 
I  hinl  to  sup  with  me,  perhaps  rather 


j unasked  benefit  of h 


:h.,.t  (..Ml  of 

lid    hn-,1,    -    ,1 


coming  on,  or  else  old  Hnndger  would  n 
ting  down  the  flag-staff,  for  he  doesn't  < 
capful  of  wind.     It's  odd,  too,  you  were 


c|M'iid  upon  toeing  the  v<  a-t 
sine-hills.  By  Jove!  what  a 
as  a  sudden  gn6t  nearly  took 


a  storm  without  injury  to  life  or  property  ;  for  i li- 
the  elements— the   rushing    winds,    tho    scudding 

artillery,  and  the  vivid  fla-hing  of  the  arrowy  light- 
ning. There  is  something  to  my  mind  intensely 
poetical  in  the  majestic  fury  of  a  tempest," 

"Yes, very,"  said  my  companion,  dryly;  "very 
poetical,  no  doubt;  but,  as  in  tins  ease,  intensely 
damp;  and  if  you'll  take  my  advice,  you  will  come 
with  me  from  among  I  hose  pattering  chops,  and  try 


It  was  no  time   for   I'm  tln-r   .■onwr.v-.tir 
aml  ilie  v,  hid  Ealing  in  ill  In]  ;.<u:-.ls  ,,v  ,,■  il; 

proved  lhI-ui;-.,dvr-m:N|i.-r.duV  obstacles  tc 


blessings  of  the  sea  air 
the  sleepless.      The  v 


i,g  EmEhe-  lb.-  deeping  working-,  of  the  brain. 

,  that  seemed  to  my  waking  senses  like  tbun- 
■oused  me  with  a  start,  and  1  li.-lened  anxioii-- 

and  for  ft  time  the  Martlcd  puEnti f  my 
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•   ]■  ..if,  |„.vr,j|.I  111"  nil  mils  «i»'i  v.uicu  wa>  no »v 

.,.  •  fearfullv,  making  tho  house  rock  to  its  very 
,.!,,ioJlP.  EverandanouthcrowoukU.ealt.il, 
when  I  first  awoke,  and  then  again  the  ease- 
■iit  would  rattle  and  the  Mast  shriek  by.     Sud- 

id  boom,  as  of  a  gun,  reverberated  round  tlio 
.use.  At  first  I  took  it  for  thunder,  but  my  col- 
ling thoughts  told  me  it  was  a  distress s.gnal. 
umedoutot  bed  and  hazily  -Ire--.  d.  and  on  go- 

r  lh -^  ■dmn.v  .  Dircdly  after  a  vivid  blue  light 
o„c  out  seaward,  and  l>v  it-  glare  1  could  disc,  rn 


Kv-i.ting  lb"  old  1  ■Ay'-.  [I'Tima- 


3  beach,  and  i>n  pacing 
■jitli  the  violence  of  the  wind,  ami 


1  h.dgln.'     An 


men  shrank  from  encountering  such  n  sea,  and  tho-e 
who  would  have  dared  it  were  dragged  back  by 
wives  or  mothers,  half  frantic  with  fear.  It  was  n 
never- to-be-forgot  ten  scene;  the  roar  of  the  cruel 
waves  was  deafening;  hero  and  thero  they  threw 
up  cask,  spar,  or  plank,  only,  as  it  were,  to  pomiM 
upon  it  and  drag  it  buck  within  their  angry  i  lutein" 
as  they  camo  racing  in,  chasing  one  another  till 
they  arched  over  and  broke  in  cataracts  upon  the 
sands,  drenching  us  with  tho  spray.  The  wind 
came  tearing  by  wiih  redoubled  fury,  and  as  straw, 
fagots,  and  drift-wond  were  piled  upon  the  fire,  the 


for  they'll   never  1 


,      few,    in,,.        .,, 

a-  almost  impossible 
,othes  drenched  witr 


pi.-.,  i.-.  .liredlv  ;    an'  r\*  to   Mai  mr  ln.:d  i 


tur*>  must  be  desperate,  when  th 
l  life-8peut  upon  this  spot,  dared 


I  man  was  all  of  a  tremble 


If  I  u,,r,.  u-ke.l.aml  u'avv  a  tr.u 


,.,,h 


ard.  As  a  boy  at  school  1  dreaded  lighting,  and  it 
was  onlv  after  repeated  blows  and  ill-usage  of  van- 
in  my  breast  which  proved  a  terror  to  my  enemies, 

fight,  erviug,  with  the  bridge  of  his  noso  seriously 
damaged.  And  on  thi-  memorable  night,  sur- 
rounded by  the  excited  crowd,  and  with  l'Vcd  Wil- 


od  tingle  through  my  veins,  and  by  the  t 
,ther  rocket  I  fancied  I  could  see  forms  c 
the  rigging  of  tho  dark,  indistinct  mass 


'  this  time  with  better  success,  backings 
falling  like  a  cork  upon  the  mighty  waves  w 


the  beat  1  saw  Fred  earnest))-  talking  to  the  men. 

vessel,  and  then  it  was  some  time  before  wo  could 

from  "the  drink,"  and  they  wanted  volunteers. 

communicate  with  her  by  a  rope.     Go  close  up  wo 

dared  not;  for  the  waves  made  a  clean  sweep  over 

All  at  once  a  light  form  with  streaming  hair  rush- 

ed up  to  Wilson  and  clung  wildly  to  his  arm,  and, 

ty  in  number,  had  now  taken  to  the  rigging,  which 

as  I  stood  by  his  side.  Amv  Ellis  exclaimed,  '■  But 

you  will  not  go,  Fred?     Oh,  tell  me  you  will  not 

beam-ends.     At  length  we  got  ten  in  our  boat— one 

bo  so  mad!     Ob,  stop  him  !"  she  appealed  to  thoso 

of  the  rope,  and  with  pale,  agonized  face  disappear- 

ing in  tho  hissing  waters.     Another  struggle  with 

the  wind  swept,  away  her  words,  "  Oh,  Fred,  stay, 

the  breakers,  and  otif  freight  was  landed.    Brandy 

was  hurriedly  partaken  of,  and  soon  we  were  again 

eleven  fainting  creatures,  who  slid  down  tho  rope 

of  communication.      We  landed  them,  and  then, 

half  exhausted,  wo  returned  for  the  remainder  of 

tho  crew,  who  were  clinging  fast  to  the  mainmast. 

The  moon  was  just  sullenly  breaking,  and  arms 

who  dares?" 

were  frantically  waving  as  we  neared  the  vessel, 

Amy  was  sobbing  and  wringing  her  hands,  and 

which  lif  ted  With  each  wave,  and  then  came  down 

begged  paiheticaily  that  1  would  go  back  and  stop 

him,  struggling  to  free  herself  from  me. 

Two  or  three  of  tho  neighbors  relieved  me  of  my 

new  exertion  in  order  to  linish  our  task. 

As  we  reached  them  the  mast  went  by  the  board, 

boiling  surf.     We  were  backing  water  toward  the 

in  what  passes,  but  never  did  I  feel  this  more  stroiig- 

pulled  forward  to  avoid  the  tangled  mass  of  rigging 

close  by  us.     Two  men  were  clinging  to  a  spar, 

of  the  waves  and  the  bowling  of  the  mighty  wind 

them  holding  with  a  deadly  grip  a  submerged  body, 

co    1    t         II  fit         1                       Idf            11 

which  wo  took  in  as  well.     The  others  had  disa'p- 

pcared,  and  we  were  about  rowing  .shore- ward  when 
a  band  rose  from  the  wain,,  and  clutched  ury  oar. 
Its  owner  was  dragged  in.  and  then,  with  failing 


bile   lo,    my  side,  pale  and  still,  bis  face   gashed 
.ro:-s,  lay  Fred  Wilson,  our  gallant  cockswain. 
.Sobbing,  weeping,  and  ringing  both  her  handy, 

ret  in  tlio  half-confused  state  in  which  I  felt  I 

.to.-s  my  face  at  the  sight  before  me,  so  perfect  an 

xnnplitication  was  it  of  a  woman's  nature.    Hough 

j  rise,  but  only  to  6ink  back  helpless;  for  I  found 
bad  a  dislocated  kme,  and  in  company  with  the 
■-■.  minglv  lifeless  body  of  poor  Fred,  I  was  placed 

The  rest  of  our  party,  as  I  afterward  learned, 


1  Amy — camo   every  day,  and   Fred  see 
iug  from  mv  after-dinner  doze,  1  beard  s 


ver  tease  again,  darling?" 

lethinglikcasohorafligh, 


hding  over  me,  and  a 


r<  lips  [,,,!. 


IXTEI.'KSTING  ITEMS. 


dumer  el'  1'ris'iv.  on  Hi"  ]■•>'  i  ■■;'  '!-...■  c^t'V.-  .-'.  ■■ 

\,  i   III.  .  In.    .i    I'll..     I  i    1.  >  1 1  t  "■  nl.l  Li.'  ..ai.-.l  ;.. 
Inn. I.       I'lie  >v..r.h  uj-.y  mu.-li  *p;lre  from  left 


,h-.;l.  ii-iu^-ii-Mii  eaur.l't  hi--  l.!..n.  .■  :-li.L  .1 1 :■;-.-_-..■. )  him  :(i..i"iL: 

I         T|     I  I   I         t     1    1  ]  111  till 


:I  lM.  \i\i,-l.:i...ii  h.-  n...-.  n.ttniT..-.]  a  .'Imilar  prominence  by 

ti.UiJig"  (lie    pii-ii!,.    fl-ii'.bi.       WV.-hu-.-U    numiiliiii    i--    in 


•-.  .:t5.t:  ;:::: 


..  .,.  ..„..  ..|   tli.-'-.i.-ont  ■  ■■('  II..-  r-l.li-i   Mi--imn.ry  S.Ti.-ly 
|„.  ..v,..!,.-,-.  Ini.r.  itli  lii-;  ■  ■■:.  n  lu.ii.!-.  .|nani..'.l  ..-ViTy  ..y.iu-, 

till     I  II  \     a     i       t     n 

,   ;.    ;,i  ...huii.-   .Vlii.in,  aged  eighty-tiro, 
io«  of  stealing  any  jewelry  that  might  hare  ticeD  burled 


li.jl.lv  irn-lh^.-ul   in. civ..  ;<..|iUuii:iii..:   In-  ;- ■ i -. 


■:v:'\.„ 


ihihl  I. m,. .l..i,  f.tid  tliejfcter  tried  again;  and  then  the 


wori^nftKu    "bLiwmI 


li  ■'<■  '"'-. a.]  It.  H'.i    1<"<  -    '■  I." 


i;,i  ;'„  ,!,;,..„:„■,. i,i, .■■,.:■;;-!■.-!  can  notflgwe. 
,  ,-,.n.j(|.-i,  ,i  i,.,-.  .iii. ,rv.     i>r.  I' take,  of  Satin- 


^ilTiifdi 


iltlplytng  their  kind  the  dis- 


i      he   .,-:, ..,-,1   hi, :i  ft,,-    r„,  .l.j.r,!-.,, 


dogs,  yellow  dog*,  and  pii; 
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QUITS  ALONE. 

By  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 


urnn  Lily  iu  her  urn   Lome,  hovering  about  ! 

lovcNaUerSng  upon  hi"  'ton  "uc  "  TlvaMe'ro'a 
tender  lovn  had  roll.d  1,;11 1;  i.vonty  years  of  1 
life.     He  bad  feasted  his  full  upon  nil  the  v; 

;;;,:;;; ':;.:;'-l;;;'l':;;:',!1;,',:n:;:;n':, ;-,; 


The  old  Indian  had  received  him  kindly,  and 
favor.     He  was  fluttered  by 


ii  1  the  l..-.ro!:ct: 


Iv'conv.uJ  tn  ]•".  lg.ir.  and 
id  on  petting  out  of  the 

>  area,'  himself  in  a  dam'i- 
,1  ,all':  t  l»..m.-ruy's  Hot-I, 


..  ■'.)  nnd  mighty,  a--  h  tu^!i: 


aid  as  plainly  as 


hi  may  depend  upon  me,  my  .-.  iod  fcl- 
ii-  said  to  Constant,  with  a  pat:onizing 
•Y trouble    shall    he    well    v- warded  : 


Mi-  P.l.i 
G  rev  fa 
"Blun 


Poor  Griffin  Blunt  was  a\ 

t    feeling,    when    she    pen 


I,,,,,,.     She  bad  "h-n-iw-d  hel- 
ved her  tenderly  mid  truly.     M 


..I  il» 


ice  iu  lier  hands  and  sobbed  for 
lie  god  of  her  idolntiv  "a-  Mr  Wil 

,.■    ,||  tin-    ime  she  h. id  worshiped 

Sir  w'iIIi'.'iu^o.;;;!-'  ..n  interview  with  Lily 
ntil  after  the  first  sho,k  ■  -•"  her  disenchantment 
ad  passed  nwuv.  IK:  railed  every  day,  bow- 
;cr,  to   make  hind   iu-piiih  ,.  and  always  let!    n 


At  first  LiW  was  relieve.]  to  find  that  he  did 
ot  ask  to  see  her.     She  was  afraid  that  lie 

,-ould  despise  her.     She  at  least  felt   that  she 

■roached  herself  bitterly,  and  often  sat  for  hours 
n  her  own  room  rocking  herself  to  and  fro, 
eating  bei  throbbing  brow  with  her  little  bands 
n.l  crying  pitit.illy. 

••  How  ,an  I  ever  look  in  that  good,  generouB 
ace  again?     What  will  Ik  think  of  me?" 

Hut  as  davs  passed  on,  and  Sir  William  still 


;nn  to  feel  uneasy.  Did 
he  despise  her?  and  were  these  merely  calls  of 
formal  courtesy?  Her  heart  took  alarm,  and 
she  found  horsed f  anxiously  asking  why  he  did 

wai  accustomed  to  call  and  leave  his  card,  she 
found  herself  standing  behind  the  curtains  of 
her  uncle's  grand  sitting-room,  peeping  out  into 
the  street  to  watch  for  his  brougham.  Many 
broughams  and  carriages  drove  up  to  the  door 

ot  Puinerov's  in  tlu use  of  an  afternoon,  ami 

Lih  bad  no  means  „|  recogm/ing  Sir  William'-; 
carriage  unless  she  saw  Sir  "William  him-elf. 
One  dav  a  brougham  stopped,  and  Constant  np- 


of  the  colloquy  Lily  <  1-erved  a  card  Riven  out 
to  the  hotel-keep-  '  by  ■'.  h'tig*thin,  while  hand. 
U  was  his  hand !  Could  she  ever  forget  it  1 
The  hand  which  had  fondled  and  patted  her  at 
Greenwich— the  hand  upon  which  she  had  no- 
ticed the  great  signet   ring   engraved  wi'.h  the 


Fortune  had  < 


'Hope  and  For 
valued 


undo   had  giv, 
ling  her  to  a  bin 


Von  don't  remember  it  a?  1  do." 

Quite  unconsciously  Sir  William 
poor  Lily  to  the  very  quick.  She 
all  these  things,  and  had  thought  o 

y  that  Edgar  appeal 


5  bad  t 


otl.iue."  she  said.      "It  is  not  you  wIk 

give ■•  pain;    I  have  made  tlu:  scour-* 

yself.     I  know  the  deep  debt  of  gratitude 

till  that  cold  word,  Lily,''  he  said,  phi 


ught  to  throw  myself  at  your  feet 
ur  forgiveness  on  my  knees;  you, 
iecn  so  good,  so  kind,  so  trusting; 

^mcTnow-  Turn  m?  worth  "of 
2  write  to  you  and  explain  all,  and 


And  Lily?    Lily  a 

hood.     As  yet,  before  her  the  world  lay  all  fre 

tasted.  Why  should  he  seek  to  link  her  you 
life  with  his?  And  yet  the  disparity  was  not 
great  after  all.     Marriages   between    forty  a 


my  v 


not  be  as  happy  i ,. 

for  the  love  of  a  man  of  tony  is  no  iiekle  fancy 
no  hoy's  caprice.  As  for  Sir  William,  he  knev 
that  he  coujd  love  Lily  with  an  abounding  af 
feetion,  that  he  could  cherish  her  and  dote  upon 
her  to  the  last;  ay,  that  he  could  worship  her 
as  a  holy  being,  and  how  to  her  as  to  a  guardi 
angel. 

He  waited  anxiously  for  the  letter.     Tt  ca 
the  next  day,  and  it  ran  thus : 


I  prayed  thitl  1  nii^lit 


;■:,:;, i 


■  the  hotel.     Almost  t 


ird  in  a  cage.  The  room  swam  I 
'es,  and  she  was  about  to  fall,  win 
were  gently  sei/.ed  and  tenderly  it 


her  toward  him  as  he  said'  this,     Lily  yielded  to 
and  whispered  a  surancc  of  undying  love. 


AUTUMN    1U.U  rs. 


she  swung hv  its  ribbons  \%-;is  full  ■ 
She  l.Miked  like  a  Flora,  if  Flora 
elitrlit  girl,  with  springy  step,  ai 


.lorn  she  met.      They  tired   her,  a: 
ins  to  hide  her  weariness.     She  v 

,-i    M..j|,nu!HK-d:in   goes  to  mosqui 
ought  of  escaping,  as  part  of  ihe  <h 


Thorneycroft  was  a  q 

liet  old  place— a  great,  ran 

bling  house,  with  an  oli 

flowers.    There  were  g 

The  boarders  were  a  qui 

for  their  children,  and  tir 

to  get  rested  after  a  w 

tions  of  any  watering-plsco  whatever.    The  gcntl 

don  themselves  to  morniri 

there  willingly  enough 

xpensivc.    For  her  hush. 

was  dead,  anil  sho  had 

perious  Laura,  whose  a 

ishes  sho  never  thought 

Colonel  Eustaee'a  co 

nin- made  quite  a  divers! 

at  Thorneycroft.     All 

the  girls— there  were  en 

csting,  with  his  bronze 

1,  haughty,  impassive  fac 

pose-.  She  thought  he  was  trying  to  make  h.-r  love 
him,  and  show  her  love— to  be  quite  sure  of  her  he- 
fore  asking.  She  thought  it  was  pride,  and  made 
up  her  mind  to  conquer  it.  He,  on  the  other  hand, 
had  not  one  particle  of  the  feeling  which  (die  at- 


••I  am  uiMi.Kted,"  he  said, -'to  return  th 
on,  and  to  snv  that  Miss  blunt  has  read  n 
Gi'cvfuuut  !V;r  completely  taken  aback. 


said  Constant,  "thai 


said,  in  a  tone  of  command  to  his  servants. 

Two  stalwart  follows  in  livery  immediately 
etepped  forward,  and,  eeiiing  Greyfauut  by  the 


time  of  her  miscrv  and  solitndi 

■■Tell  me,  Lily,"  said  Sir 

doubtfully,  "ami  welcome? 


i  glad  t 


Lily  could  not  reply.     Her  eyes  fell,  her  head 
opped  upon  her  bosom,  and  sho  sank  upon  a 

Sir  William  sat  down  beside  her  nnd  begged 

"  Lily,  Lily,"  he  said,  "I  have  loved  you  with 


t  were  yesterday,"  Lily  replied. 


if  I  were  good?    Iwnsr, 


:apped  your 

'l-       to 


■  iVar  Lilv!"  he  exclaimed:  "she  is  re- 
aching her-elf  lor  being  liilh?  less  than  au 
-cl.     I  will  fly  to  her  at  once ;  but  stay,"  he 


Will  Vm  take  me  hv  the  hat 
chance  of  heaven  ?  Will  you 
my  good  angel?" 


:,.     He  did 

„,   i„,,,,,| 


■      _  „h.-r,,l    H,.v 

d    politics,    lite, 


her  hair.     She  could  1 
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's-  she  refi.-.d 


I    J.i-loe   would   f 


Icssly  Boon  the  waltz  was  over.     They  began  tc 

I- 1  in     -I-  for  'nnu  tlu'lg  el-e;    (.ill  -\w  and  1»T  part- 


night.     Sho  ran  her  fi 


told  as  plainly  a-  eye-  could  tl;-  story  of  her  re- 
f.\\r  had  that  (by  ,-mlMi  d  to  drop  .nit  of  her  listless 


■e.i,,iud  lier  iviy,  i:ay;  and  so  made 
hangc  it.  In  the-  rash,  appealing 
•li. -pliimof  the  rich  voice,  lie  read, 


rd-but  bow  CO.d.i  Mic-  -|.".il;  :ir..t?      .'in  .she  sin 
>  ;rate  of  her  Paradise  with  her  own  hand. 
"Good-by,"licsaid;  -I  shall  he  off  before  yc 

"Good-hy,  Colonel  .■nstacc:"  pride  made  h. 
l  'I  li^niev.roft-three  pleasant  memories.  5. 
Her  words  were  light  enough ;   but  she  turm 


w.i«,   putting  aside  .,11   di-gim,-s.  and  leaving  f 

pi  i.|o  ii«,-lf  no  vautag  ■  gr :'..      The  facta  wore  si, 

pie.     Sbo  loved  Giles  Eustace  with  all  her  heai 

not  in  her  ever  to  love  again.     So  the  blow  she  de; 


the  pjsti  and'  yet  more  abundant?     Why  did  tin 


,t  the  long  night  throiu.-h.  pi'.vmgb 


i  all.     Sho  rose  a 


not  b  i  able  to  see 

lustreless  eyes  which  tol 

perhaps  there  would 
toilet.     Dressed  6uit 


I-  .lll-l   -he.), 

m  yet  for  a 

1  brushed  her  hair  out  hu 
i,  to  lay  carefully  aside 

t  gift.     Juat  as  sho  was  fi 


wont  back  to  New  Toi 

a  been  eo  enchanting. 
i  thought,  perhaps,  th 


soldier's  hospital— a  lay  m 
do  good.     Thou  you 


■lied  without  due  knowl- 
forgot  to  take  into  ac- 

oii  shall  nut  find  in  every  girl  to  whom  fato  has 
ifused  her  heart's  desire  a  Florence  Nightingale, 
he  majority  report  for  distraction  in  their  troubles 

tfore.  LauraMayno's  dissatisfaction  with  herself 
ilj   made  Lei  mure  dangerous.     She  bad  no  lack 


..flier  a-lmii  >!'■;■■ 


lowing  well  the  code  of  society,  and  walking  by 

without,  turning  to  left  or  right.     You  never 

detected  him  in  an  awkwardness,  or  a  dilemma. 

There  was  something  in  his  c«r.l  self-posse'sion  that 

t  or  brilliant.  llisTdomle  mustache  and  care- 
fully-cultivated whisker  were  unexceptionable.  So 
were  liis  coat  und  his  waistcoat.  So  was  his  neck- 
tie. So  was  his  manner.  So  was  his  conversation. 
He  talked  platitudes  with  an  air  of  sense  and  orig- 
inality which  imposed  upon  shallow  minds.      Tru3t 

the  half  million  of  property  which  he  represented. 

Of  course  sho  must  marry  some  time— it  was  ex- 
pected of  her.     It  mado  little  difference  to  her 


i-k..l  her. 
sang,  and 


she  heard  it.      ll  oirri.  .1  her  bar]; 


i  hastily.  Sho  had 
i  Army  of  the  Poto- 
w  that  Colonel  En- 
danger,  and  likely 


ed  him !     If  he  had  bu 

e  held  her  closo  to  that  t 
r  it  was  all  over.     What 


kisses  dropped  upon  dead  lipa  thrill  them  to  one 
throb  of  the  old  joy  ?  Will  any  longings  call  back 
the  blessedness  of  one  vanished  day— the  grace  of 
one  lost  opportunity  ?     The  past  was  dead  for  her. 


When  Mr.  l.orilai 


Laura  Mayne  he 

as  well  as  he  could  love  auvthi 
evc-pt  hiinsMf.  He  gloried  in 
■ice.   her  calm,  regnant  prido. 


egaHI  pln.T-- 
grar''.  There 
:ure.  All  that 
lie  really 


)  her.     She  knew  what  Bho  had  done,  i 

■ught  the  future  life  could  not  bo  much  wo 
t  life  the  past  winter  had  been.     The  v< 

she  mistook  for  resignation.     Mr.  Lorili 


with    I 


She  i 


ught, 


•  now.     She  should  bo  dono  with  long- 
egrets  after  her  marriage  vows  had  put 


ed  to  lint  man.      What  did  her 
.?     What  had  she  been  going 

mess  thai  surprised  her-lf -he 


■  I  lov.d  thai  man  as  my  own  soul.  I  s 
anni'.ig  again-t  God  and  myself  io  marry 
d.-c— -inning  against    him  also,  for  ho  k 


Thero  were  few  things  that  Mrs.  Mayne  would 

strance.     She  had  no  intention  of  refusing  to  do 
this   one   even,  only    the    prospect    horrified   her. 


"What  shall!  say?     Laura,  how  can  I  ?" 
Laura  looked  at  her  a  moment  as  she  sat  there, 

midst  of  her  woe  a  ghastly  smile  crossed  her  face 
at  the  dismay  pictured  so  strongly  on  her  mother's. 

"You  need  not  do  it,"  she  said,  soothingly  ;  "you 
shall  not.  It  was  selfish  of  mo  to  ask  you.  I  can 
do  it  myself  much  better  than  you.     Be  tranquil." 

Just  then  the  bell  rang.     They  both  knew  what 


••  came,  pas-ionately,  eagerly,  in  spite 


i  Mr.  Lorilard's   code 


lie  took  r.  fnge  in  sulkine-- 
'•  I  am  obliged  for  your  em 


She  sprang  forward  and  chi'ped 


am  no  hypocr 


baffled  foes,  routed  nnd  i 
e  gone  to  Colonel  Eustace,  t 


She  did  not  give  up  * 


part  of  her  splendid, 
have  hoped  still;  onl 


I  I. aura  Mayne  the  best  of  friends  merely.  Sho 
1  heard  of  Laura's  engagement  to  Frank  I.oril.iid  ; 
:  that,  she  thought,  need  make  no  dilleience  about 

''  My  brother  will  be  home  to-night,"  she  said,  as 

i!      fciHiur     m«as  fashionably  dark,  so  sho 


Laura    Mayne  wen' 


When  sin-  stood  that  evening  in  Mrs.  Meredith'., 
rawing-room  she  looked  just  as  she  had  dono  that 
ther  night.      It  want' d  only  Urn  salt,  suggestive 


Colored    Ku    laee    though' 


Nor   was   he   , -hanged,  as   s 
through  which  he  had  passed 


cause  she  thought  he  was  not  humble  en.  ugh  ;   ,-!io 

omitted  no  detail  of  her  engagement  with  Frank 
Lorilard.  Sho  did  not  spare  herself  a  single  pang 
of  humiliation.     When  she  had  told  all,  she  said, 

when  you  see  I  am  so  much  worse  than  you  thought 


The  next  morning  ho 
t  Mrs.  Mayne's.     Aftoi 


n  little  dilemma— wha 

al.ni.t  Hie  rvo.l. 

ng-dres 

She   v.-nnM    i 

dresses,  alio  said,  if  she  had  over  so  ni 

preparation.     It  Mas 

nut  .-.  time,  wl 

for  American  women 

to  buy  silks  and  laces, 

flutter  in  gorgaous  pi 

mage.      She  w 

white  mnsjjn,  and  bo 

"■"""1  "  ,! ' 

rrirlswn 

,  ,   ,,u     I-  1.    d 

years  of  her  vanity  we 

1  taken! 

.  nl'n  soldier's  wife. 
t  if  ho  falls  sho  will 
for  which  ho  rights, 
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THE   BATTLE-FIELD-AT  THE  HEAR, 
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Bequ 

nt    I'l-^Kk-nh.-,!  e|l.'..-[iu1i.  .j>:c.:-|.l  ihai  of  LNiu, 

election  he  was  escorted  to  the  Town  Hall  in  a  cir- 

™E 

,    ill    tr)k(.'ll   l.f    rt'VL'riMKV    ill!  1    IV-pfr  t .    ,l|V,>e    ;|hd 

iron 

live 

one  bv  the  hand.     A  line  was  formed  of  all 

.     The  Deacon  had  a  son  present,  who  was 

Two  sets  of  ballots  were  presented  to  the  vei 
"  ""    lew  of  all; 

d  the  old  gentleman  was  asked 
take  his  choice.     He  reached  out  his  hand  and  said, 

owing  preamble   and   resolution   were 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

d>E      ™ST  PREMIUM      (fte 
$3  SEWING  MACHINE.  «PU 


UNirORM  FOR  officii;-  or  r\n)  p 
HA— 

tu,  V.  s. 


;  |,r  ,.;,<  i  vmui'  i-r-,-1  i  to  "'iv 
■  ,tof  ^iM.by  TuMIi 


ifVc'fS^ 


Reciprocity  Mining 

COMPANY, 

CHAUDIERE  DISTRICT,  CANADA  EAST. 


SOD.OOO  Shares,   Par  Value.  $50  Each. 

su:-u:imuN  Riuci:  $30. 

Property  14,770  Acres,  all  known  to  be 

Rich  in  Gold. 

30,000  Shares  ol  Stock  offered  for 

Subscription. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 

LTEST  OPI'ORTI.-XITY    I.VCl:    On.'LIlLC 
>  sLLUlli:  ui«u.  J1YYLLKY  AT 


100,000 

WATCHI   ;.    '  1IAINS,    M,T.-_  nr   .11".W  n.KV.  ^  < 

'  "iiN.-",  t.ij.i'.\L  iii-i  ri')NS,  c-ttlis,  ivrc 

Worth  $500,000, 


^K:V 


CAVALRYMEN ! 

S:,.l,lli-O]o;l^,    ]k,|„.|  r..  iln'  1.  ■.-;  yl  ":'   1-v  li. 
'"'vi.'liV,','.  i'  ['luiiHUXS,  Nsirark.N.  J. 


CHASE'S  CHEMICAL  COMPOUND 


FURNITURE. 


$70  a\£ouih,p  pn.  ^    |  .       '"     II  P  '  i    '  i 

tl  ,  1  l      ,\    r  I       I     1    i    il       I  Ail 


TI'LvDAY:-,  Till  I^hAiS,  / 
PLYMO 


\\'j.l'NI  SI'Vi'S,   Ai,D   IKIHAV-, 


Printing-Presses  for  Sale. 

i^Ded  33x31.    Pi-ico  5 


Winter   Cloaks. 

FASHIONABLE  WINTER  GARMENTS, 

GEO,  BRODIE,  300  Canal  St,,  M.  ¥., 
Leader  of  Fashions. 


faff  OFFICER'S  AQ 


*M  WATCH.' 


Dr.  Talbot's  Concentrated  Medical 

PINEAPPLE  CIDER, 

h  :i  rRi.Vr.NTIVE  of  SICKNESS.— Thn  e:q>i>ri..u<:..'  thai 


I  1    I         ]        l'.     i  ill        :-IV:l    It    I  p 

■.v.n   [•ir.iM.iiTin   in   N-sv  York  liii-   U'«-I   the  > 


I  pints  to  bo  paid  by  tlic  p\uHii^c-r.     AIL  or- 
■e  addressed  to  B.  T.  BAIHJ1TT,  Solo  A-.-m, 


ATTENTION!. 


STAMMERING 


Attention  Company! 

and  po=t-paid,  to  any  LddiCd*,  ...»  nm].!  of  tho  m  .n-v 
Address,  A.C.  ULAliK, 


Albums  for  the  Army 


OOK  1 

Loldlog  16  pictures,  a 


•^^  fJr     _  ~^±_^^'  u<klr.:>~,  p^jt  -  [i.-.nl,  o; 

SAMUEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 


(■.'..'-.■,  /.>.•.,..,■  :.'  /■■■■  ■'',.■./       ■.:,',  ■■■  ...    il 

The  Imperial  Watch, 

ch       alLffct     co     b      n 


The  Great  Novelty, 

Splendid  Gifts  for  the  Holidays. 


VALENTINES. 


$1.  WHISKERS.  $1. 


■I    1 1  >v.     in  MAKi:  M'.NF 
■ti  oarpopuU 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


i  Bos  4652,  Kero  York  Post-OSce, 


SOMETHING  NEW. 
Agents  Wanted 


Viele's  Hand-Book. 


^tent-Gen.  GRANT, 

a  bia  recent  visit  to  tins  city,  displayed  his  good  taste  by 


WnNl>i:m    ami 


'The  most  original  and  powerful  Novel  of  tt 
i.  ■>  ui'.:i,'  ;    i:i;  j- :   ■  ■  ■  -  ..    ■  ■ 
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PETROLEUM  COMPANY. 

CAPITAL,  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS, 
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Subscription  Price  Five  Dollars  per  Share. 

Office,  Empire  Building,  71  Broadway,  New  York  City, 


OFFICERS. 


ROBERT  BASSETT,  Sendarp. 


List  of  Lands  and  Property. 


duetto  Ons  wcuV" '"    *"  l>h0'°n"™<;'i'°'Te|l 


G^T    ARMY    ^Q 
%P  /    WATCH.  vj>y 


American  Army  'Watch. 

finished  equal  to  ajiiw  gold  u 


Fifty  ■  ■ ..  ■  of  laud  on  Oil  C 


1         <t       vl  II      |       |  tyifloow  producing  s 


lately  adjoining  oil 


■     '         .:■■!■  ■-l-.Uyij   nil!'.,   X"r!in.-:.-t..!'II   KvV 


'/  V      r"f1,1:,     "'     l  '     ■'.,„....   iW-ll,  Q.,t  <!,.,-.  „  ,..  (if  n,„J  :,1W.|  :.,,,,  lull. 


.-ompatiy,  «'  New  York  City  f 


°       T^O    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 


GKEAT  CHANCE  to  MAKE  HONEY 


Flavori&g  Extracts. 


MUSIC  OMNIBUS. 


op   r.iwl  ,1i,:;   |.,!i:,   .  v.iu.fli 

2-     >■  i.  i„i,  .,„,  • 

I  .  >    .  . 

oil.'' -I  '   '  i"t'ono:  InS  Numbers, 

"""■  ""'■  1'Kl  UrUtK  BLl    I!     J".  L 


FOR  SALE. 

The  Premises  Wos.  809  and  811  Chest- 

nnt  Street,  Philadelphia, 

Opposite  the  Continental  Hotel. 

The  Building  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the  city. 


THE  SALEM  LEG. 


UNITED  STATES  GOVERNMENT. 


49L  'WR-COOHAlf'S 


SOMETHING  NEW. 


.■M.I     I         ..[>..!!    .         I 

fMi:  L.u  rrceipt  r  "  ■  " 


eipt-.f^.T.o.     Ad.lr.i.3 


PLAYING  OAJE&DS. 

The  American  Card  Company's 
New  Union  Flaying  Cards, 
National  r    * 


AMERICAN  CABD  COMPANY. 


$125  A  MOUTH. 


expenses,  or  large  commissi. 


■  ■  ;;    i(!i . 


1MI    'l.T.WT  QT  \J  !TII  ,'. 


Sold  by  all  dealer,.     Principal  office  No.  CM  Canal  St. 

The  Brazilian  Hair  Curler. 

Sis  Dollars  made  l 

inc    ■■:■   mi.it>!'  j  ,..;)t   ;,,.,->  I,y   mr.il   !'.■>■  rift  ,„„•,.      Jj^^ig 

SHULTS'  CURLIQUE.    For  ■  i.rlin"  il.o  lUir. 

Shults'  Ongncnt,  warranted  to  produce  a  full  tct 
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STIRRING  APPEAL. 


CmVALRIC    SODTIIE 


folk. 


live  :    \mi  know,  Muss.'i, 


FISK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 
Securities. 

No.  38  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


Holiday  Presents. 


POLLAK  &  SOW, 


Davis  Collamore  &  Co., 

479  Broadway,  below  Broome  St., 


wm 


Wm.  Knabe  &  Co., 


$10  to  $20  a  Da; 


Calenberg  &  Vaupel's 

pianofortes, 


A  Splendid  Present. 

Harper's  Illuminated  and  Pictorial 
B    I    B   X.   E. 


Martel's  Great  Picture 
CENTRAL  PARK. 


RICHMOND. 

^'X^HH,1;,::.-:^::;:;;. 


Gilt  Belt  Buckles,  $3  00. 


CARPET  WARP. 


A  CARD. 


JOHN  N.  GENIN, 


Drums  and  Trumpets. 


GOLD  PENS. 


E.    &    H.    T.    AWTHONY    &   CO., 

Manufacturers  of  Photographic  Materials, 

^?r^l¥31^6^C   MA- 

nil 


40A,tllH.  '  IBS     I  I       r        i         \      J.:! 


The  Celebrated  Craig  Microscope 

.V.'i'i'r.'i-'i'^-'ir'.'rlii.  '"u-'.i'i.'.'viiVi  M'l   M!U:'h!"N  " 


HOW  TO  DO  it; 


FOR   A   FORTUNE, 


-pMENDSI    Send  o  etnrop  f< 


Vincland  Lands.    To  all  Wan  i 

mule.  ."  mi!.'.*  -.nlli  -l   1'i.il  i.l'  hihiii    ,v  i:.il:.'.:i.|       Kl.    i 

H   11,   1         :,i'l..  ill  I  "111'  VI':. i ..      (         1  1 

I  U       t        II         1       1  III  :,i,!l"i;.nl.i:!m        I 


India-Rubber  Gloves 


GOODYEAR'S    I.  R.  GLOVE 
ny, 

.N,.,i-.« 


BEGIN  WITH  THE  NEW  YEAR 

Ji,Ui\:::!ii'j  :utd  ln>t <'iil  <U'i  .l/.M'f  M/1,1/, 


Atlantic  Monthly 


Remarkable  Features. 


$15    TasT    $15 


£■1      ARMY      d>lA 
«P#     WATCH.    VIU 


*^1NM^ 


FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


PARR'S  TOOL  CHESTS, 


I.1., i,  i :i 1. 1.': 


WARDS  SHIRTS 


Self-Measurement  for  Shirts. 


French  Flannel  Over  shirts. 


STEELUOLLARS 


S.  W.  H.  WAKD  387  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


FIRESIDE    READING. 


III!     l'KV..'10lllilli.  .V.'.vlvlll,    .J'l";      1J..|1.M..,'.:.C'., 


Vi°^> 


MEKSe 
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TWO  PICTURES  FROM  THE  WAR. 
All  through  the  wearying  summer  day, 


with  the  knapsack's  load — 


billowing  on, 

world  withdrawn. 


Day  wanes  apace  •  the  failing  feet 
Jhtvc  respite  from  the  toilsome  track, 

Uncounted  eyes  in  slumber  sweet 
Close  round  the  welcome  bivouac. 

Tin-   pickel   skirts  the  distant  wood,      ■ 

And  from  the  far-off  summits  glow 

lings  in  the  solitude, 


wn  may  bring 

.-..The.  shock  of  buttle;   yei   tin-  sice] 
Thiii  r\y,,u<-  tins  throbbing  tide  of  li 

Is  like  a  spell.  so  wild   and   deep. 
Dreams  soothe  each   sionny,   lu;  !..ul-'; 

The  happy  Past  returns  again, 
Joy  sits  within  the  heart,  a  guest 

To  banish  thence  corrodm-  pain. 
God    .'uanl  and  keep  them '     O'er  tl 

Tar  re-'ching  to  their  Northern   In: 
I^y  year  iiti„-  aspiration  thrills, 

And  on  the  haunted  night-wind  c 
The  wlil-per  of  a   porch   rose-twined, 


Sad  woman's  eves-  and  hem.W:  lips 
Beside  the  bivouac  murmur  low, 

As  if  the  dream  had  found  eclipse 
In  sympathy's  deep  overflow. 

Tli..:  drowsy  clock  ticks  by  the  wall 


To  i 


e  thrilling  call 
ig  for  the  fray 

i  gather  round, 


Of  childish  plaint—  "When  i 
And  shr,  with  marble  lip  and  i 

Turns  shuddering  from  the  s 
To  st  Hie  words  she  may  not  sj 
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THE  SITUATION. 

IT  is  December,  but  active  war  is  still  going 
on.  The  operations  in  Tennessee,  Sher- 
man's march  l  toss  Georgia,  and  the  terrible 
tenacity  of  Gra*  r  before  Richmond,  do  not  look 
much*  like  winter-quarters.  It  is  useless  to 
speculate,  and  the  Associated  Press  dispatches 
prophesy  more  than  enough.  That  the  rebels 
fight  as  fiercely  as  ever  their  repeated  charges 
against  the  storm  of  death  at  Franklin  shows 
That  the  Union  soldiers  have  the  sturdincss  that 
secures  ultimate  victory  and  the  readiness  that 
baffles  the  most  frenzied  impetuosity  was  proved 
by  the  same  battle.      General  Thomas,    who 


saved  the  day  at  Chickamanga  when  even  Rose, 
(ran  6  gave  up  all  for  lost,  is  a  man  upon  whose 
quality  we  may  all  confidently  count.  If  Hoon 
fails  in  Tennessee,  it  will  be  an  irreparable 
moral-disaster  to  the  rebellion. 

Of  Sherman  there  will  probably  he  authentic 
news  before  these  lines  are  read.  We  have  not 
disguised  the  dangers  and  difficulties  of  his 
march,  while  we  have  felt  very  sure  that  nobody 
could  measure  then  more  accurately  than  the 
General  himself.  We  have  endeavored  to  be 
prepared  for  delays,  and  to  face  the  chance  of 
serious  opposition  to  his  progress,  in  view  of  the 
vital  importance  of  such  opposition  to  the  rebels 
Biu  if  eluding  all  snares  and  surmounting  every 
impediment  he  emerges  safely  and  timely  upon 
the  coast.  Shebmas,  too,  will  have  won  a  moral 
victory   filch   will    shake 


i  of  the  three  chief 
j  prospects  of  the  national  cause  arc  clearly 

eoiiruging  lo  the  most  impartial  survey,  while 


hope  or  comfort  to  the  rebellion.     It  is  still  in 

arms,  indeed  ,  it  still  contests.     That  is  all  that 

can  be  said  for  it.     On  the  other  hand,  the  na- 

tion has  steadily  advanced   in  the  suppression 

of  the  insurrection,  and  has  declared  that  it 

does  not  mean  to  hesitate  or  delay,  or  spare  any 

cost  of  money,  time,  or  precious  life,  to  main- 

ful.     It  has  not  finished  its  work.     But  it  is 

steadily  doing  it;  and  Rome  was  not  a  failure 

bc.;aii-c  it  \va-  not  built  in  a  day. 

We  shall  be  very  glad  if  we  can  contribute  in 

any  degree  to  promote  n  healthful  condition  ol 

the   public   mind;    guarding  it  equally  againsi 

cause  is  not  gained  or  lost  by  a  battle  nor  by  a 

and  committed  to  tl  i  chances  of  war,  can  no 

have  a  campaign  o    unvarying  success;  and  a 

nation  which  can  not  endure  occasional  defeat 

under  pleasant  an  spires 
rk.     It  can  have  no  doubt, 
the  people.     I 
the  country  wishes  and  expects      It 
the  plainest  declaration  that  the  Gove 
to  be  maintained  by  force  of  arms, 
there  is  to  be  no  parley  with  rebels, 
receive  their  submission  to  the  Constit 
the  laws. 


Wed 


<   'Liiti."i|i.'!'."  any 


during  the  hr-i  ^e-sion,  had  n 


,-||..n-  -.i  >■ 


claim  thai  they  maintain  a  "legitimate  opposi- 
tion" fi la  Charles  James  Fox.  "Democrats" 
who  profess  the  profoiindcst  respect  for  the  pop- 
ular will,  will  vote  as  if  the  election  had  gone 
exactly  the  other  way.  Representatives  who 
are  "as  much  opposed  to  Slavery  as  any  body" 


Fortunately  these  gentlemen  are  few  The 
responsible  majority  of  the  present  Congress, 
and  a  still  larger  one  of  the  next,  come  fresh 
from  the  people,  freshly  inspired  by  the  high  and 
noble  national  impulse  which  has  recorded  it- 
self in  the  late  election.  The  very  universality 
of  the  patriotic  feeling  will,  we  believe,  chasten 
and  modify  crudeness  of  legislation,  because  it 
is  an  assurance  of  ripeness  and  sagacity  in  the 
popular  mind  which  does  not  require  to  be  ex- 
cited and  spurred  by  Congressional  action. 

We  have  a  right  to  expect  great  calmness, 
decision,  and  precision  in  the  legislation  of  this 


THE  "FLORIDA." 

We   have   forborne  any  remarks  upon  the 

been  very  inadequately  stated,  and  becatise 
we  were  very  sure  that  the  same  skill  which 
so  wisely  adjusted  the  Trent  case  would  be  fully 
competent  to  deal  with  this.  Indeed  there 
has  been  no  event  during  the  war  which  more 
clearly  proved  the  ability  of  the  Secretary  of 
State  and  the  good  sense  of  the  country  than 
the  issue  of  the  Trent  difficulty.  It  would  be 
n  any  history  so  ready  a  national 
ice  in  a  conclusion  so  adverse  to  the 
national  passion  and  expectation  as 
furnished.     The  general  doubt  upon 


i  find 


case  of  the  Trent  by  the  excited  condition  of  the 

public  mind,  still  freshly  chafing  with  indigna- 
tion at  the  British  prompt  concession  of  bellig- 
erent rights  to  the  rebels.  But  the  moment  the 
fine  American  tradition  was  cited  and  explained 
by  Senator  Sumner  and  Secretary 


promptly  surrendered  without  a  mur- 
r,  and  with  the  intelligent  consent  of  the 
country. 

The  conduct  of  Lord  Palmerston,  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  hostile  British  aristocracy,  and 
the  tone  of  the  English  hostile  press,  will  not  be 
forgotten ;  while  the  manly  stand  of  John  Bright 
ami  the  English  press  friendly  to  our  cause  will 
be  always  gratefully  remembered.  For  a  fort- 
night Lord  Palmerston  carried  in  his  pocket 
an  o:plana.lron   ol   the  readiness  of  the  United 


precedent  required,  and  for  a  fortnight  he  and 
his  friends  did  what  they  could  to  secure  success 
to  the  rebellion  by  plunging  the  United  States 
and  Great  Britain  into  war.  Lord  Palmerston, 
his  press,  and  his  party  were  signally  foiled  by 
the  fidelity  of  the  United  States  to  their  own 
principles,  even  when  that  fidelity  required  a 


snre  of  the  JVbndfc 

The  English  hos- 


British  naval  history 

tile  press  breaks  out  into  a  cry  of  s 

rage  and  revenge  upon  the  report  of  a 

which  has  a  myriad  British  precedents.     A  most 

competent  and  intelligent  authority  furnishes  to 

the  Boston  Daily  Advertiser  an  elaborate  and 

careful  paper  recounting  the  various  seizures  of 

of  various  nations  by  Britannia,  ruler  of  the 
waves.  The  paper  is  worthy  of  enduring  form 
and  preservation,  as  a  commentary  upon  that 
swaggering,  blatant,  bullying  tone  of  the  En- 
glish press,  and  too  often  of  British  statesmen, 
which  has  earned  for  Great  Britain  the  same 
kind  of  hearty  hate  which  was  felt  for  the  United 
States 


The  obstreperous  scolding  of  English  hostile 
journals  we  have  happily  learned  to  despise ; 
and  certainly  in  the  present  instance  no  intelli- 
gent American  can  hear  it  without  a  smile  of 
amused  contempt.  Unfortunately  the  sinking 
of  the  Florida  has  prevented  the  possibility  of 
her  restitution  to  Brazil,  should  that  course 
have  appeared  to  be  required  by  our  own  prece- 
dent and  by  international  understanding.  It  is 
greatly  to  be  deplored  that,  since  she  was  not 
destroyed  in  the  act  of  seizure,  she  had  not  re- 
mained aflont  until  the  question  could  be  de- 
cided If  it  shall  now  appear  that  the  rights 
of  a  neutral  had  been  violated  by  the  Florida 
herself,  the  case,  like  that  of  the  General  Arm- 
strong, will  bo  one  for  friendly  reference.  If  it 
shall  he  proved  that  her  seizure  was  a  plain  vio- 
we  have  no  doubt  that 


:  to  the  friendly  Suite  ol"  Bra/ih 
onest  men  do  not  feel  their  honor  wound- 
frankly  apologizing   when  they  see  that 


A  LETTEE  OF  GOLDWIN  SMITH. 

Tine  paper  upon  precedents  of  British  offenses 

vhat  we  say  of  the  Florida,  is  attributed,  prob- 
ibly  justly,  to  Senator  Sumner.  It  has  elicited 
t  letter  from  Professor  Goi.pwin  Smith,  which 
vas  published  in  the  Philadelphia  North  Amer- 
can.  The  reply  is  admirable  for  its  temper,  and 
'or  its  assertion  of  a  higher  international  mo- 


l  her  glory  and  shame  were  yours. 
a  grant  again  that  England  has  done  such 
igs  •  are  they  not  still  unworthy — and  do 
plead  the  shortcomings  of  England  sixty, 
undred,  or  three  hundred  years  ago  as  prec- 
nts  or  extenuations  of  your  own  unworthy 
i  to-day  ?  But  her  later  assertions  and  con- 
t  show  that  England  has  changed  her  feel- 


fied.    And 

iU-fc-diin: 


l  lofty 


reen  two  countries  because  the 

These  questions  come  properly  and  forcibly 
from  an  Englishman  who  is  in  the  fullest  sym- 
pathy with  us,  and  who  feels  how  necessary  to 

gland.  Yet  he,  upon  his  side,  will  certainly 
understand  that  it  is  not  very  agreeable  for  a 
nation,  struggling  as  we  are,  to  be  savagely  at- 
tacked because  of  an  unauthorized  act  of  a  sin- 
gle officer  in  a  foreign  port,  before  the  facts  are 
known,  and  before  the  Government  or  public 
opinion  have  had  a  chance  to  express  them- 
selves;   and  that  it  is  especially  disagreeable, 

is  full  of  exactly  such  acts,  and  which  bursts 
into  full  cry  against  us,  not  because  of  its  re- 
gard for  neutral  rights,  but  from  its  great  jeal- 


jor  Smith's  letter,  dep- 
recation of  fanning  the  hostile  flame  between 
England  and  the  United  States,  will  command 
approval  of  every  sagacious  and 
"  he  lias  earned  the  right 


i  and  the  better  England  v 
s  dragged  into  the  n 

RAILROAD  TBAVEL, 


now  directed  to  the  danger 

railway  travel  in  this  country  does  not  lead  to 

greater  safety  and  convenience.    There  is  at  the 

a  railway  traiD.    There  is  nothing  regular  npon 
the  roads  but  irregularity.    Wo  traveler  is  now 


cry  tr;u  ek-i  is  giatefui  if  b3  arrives  two  or  three 
hours  behind  time  with  a  whole  skin.  Every 
line  is  overcrowded  with  passengers  and  freight. 
The  trains  toil  along  from  point  to  point,  and 
patience  never  had  so  universal  an  opportunity 
for  doing  her  perfect  work.     One  hapless  gen- 


at  Utica  upon  the  Central  Road,  reached  New 
York  two  hours  behind  time  upon  the  Hudson 
Road,  end  Boston  four  hours  late  upon  the  Mas- 
sachusetts Western  Road.  He  declares  that  he 
now  makes  his  arrangements  to  arrive  a  day 
late,  and  so  insures  himself  against  disappoint- 


The  delays  would  be  more  tolerable  if  comfort 
could  be  secured.  But  money  loses  its  power 
when  you  take  a  train.  Money  will  buy  you 
comfort  and  seclusion  every  where  else  but  in 
the  cars.  You  may  dine  for  fifty  cents  or  five 
dollars  at  any  restaurant ;  you  may  choose  your 
hotel  and  your  rooms  in  it,  and  be  alone  or  in 
the  crowd  ;  but  in  the  train  yon  have  no  choice. 
Your  money  is  bewitched  and  paralyzed.     You 

dollars  to  Albany  or  Philadelphia ;  but  you  must 
sit  cheek  by  jowl  with  drunkards  and  rowdies, 
and  no  amount  of  money  that  you  would  gladly 
pay  can  protect  you.  There  are  plenty  of  de- 
cent people  with  whom  you  would  willingly  sit, 
but  you  can  no;  do  it.  You  must  inhale  the 
fumes  of  whisky,  you  must  hear  the  ribaldry 
of  profanity  and  indecency,  and  thank  God  that 
your  legs  and  neck  are  not  broken  by  the  gracious 
TMio-on  i  Company. 

A  gentleman  was  lately  traveling  at  night 
upon  the  New  York  Central  Road  with  his  wife, 
who  was  an  invalid.  A  huge,  hulking  fellow 
came  in  and  sat  down  by  the  --tcve  and  began 
to  smoke  a  pipe.  The  smell  and  smoke  were 
very  unpleasant  to  the  lady,  and  the  gentle- 
man, going  to  the  smoker,  mildly  tdd  him  that 
smoking  was  not  allowed  in  the  car.  The  re- 
ply was  a  whiff  After  a  little  time  the  gentle- 
man asked  the  smoker  if  he  would  be  kind 
enough  to  lay  aside  his  pipe,  as  it  made  the 
lady  sick.  The  reply  was  a  surly  grunt  of  re- 
fusal. Thereupon  the  gentleman  knocked  the 
pipe  out  of  the  smoker's  mouth ;  and  there 
would  havo  been  a  serious  row  except  for  the 
timely  entry  of  the  conductor  and  the  remon- 
strance of  other  passengers.  The  incident  : 
exception, 


■  Mil*-.-  rh..  rule.     When 


■  (V>;Iim1    Kailroad    a--k-    t li.      i.eeMafmo 


why  should  not 
Company  to  put  upon  every  train  cars  of  differ- 
ent prices,  that  those  who  wish  decency  in  travel, 
and  who  do  not  wish  to  sit  with  drunkards  and 
blackguards,  can  be  accommodated?  At  a  ho- 
tel, if  people  prefer  the  company  of  the  bar- 
room, they  go  there  and  sit;  but  what  would 
be  thought  of  a  hotel  which  compelled  every 
body  to  sit  in  the  bar-room? 

There  are  smoking-cars  upon  all  the  trains, 
says  some  railroad  director.  Very  well,  if  peo-* 
pie  choose  to  smoke  in  the  other  cars  at  night, 


struggle 


and  to  fight  if  you  c 
to  carry  the  point  s 
fender  shall  go  int( 


chances  are  against  it.     The  obvious  course  is 

fort.  Why  not  have  a  drunken  car  instead  of 
condemning  all  the  passengers  to  the  society  of 
a  sot?  Another  gentleman  upon  the  Eric  Rail- 
way describes  a  fellow  marching  up  and  down 
the  car,  flourishing  his  whisky-bottle  and  stump- 
ing every  body  who  did  not  vote  for  M'Clellan 
to  step  forth  and  be  chastised.  The  conductor 
did  not  even  attempt  to  remove  him. 

There  is  no  reason  whatever  why  every  rail- 
road company  should  not  be  compelled  to  pro- 
tect  passengers  from  such  discomfort.  In  En- 
gland, and  npon  the  continent  of  Europe,  there 
are  three  classes  of  cais,  and  the  traveler  is  infin 
itely  more  comfortable  than  upon  our  higgledy. 
piggledy  roads.  The  truth  is,  that  our  whole 
system  of  railroad  travel,  in  point  of  safety  and 
comfort,  is  entirely  behind  the  age. 


«  REFORM  IT  ALTOGETHER." 

Many  of  the  daily  papers  justly  censure  the 
absurd  prophecies  of  the  Associated  Press«hat 

"General is  fully  prepared  for  any  force 

that  may  be  brought  against  him,"  or  the  spe- 
cial  dispatch  which  asserts  that  "a  gentleman 
has  just  arrived  who  declares  that  the  fate  of 
Hood's  army  is  sealed  if  he  follows  up  General 
Thomas,"  all  of  which  remarks  were  tolerable 
enough  before  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  thre^ears 
ago  last  July,  I 


;  have  been  simply  i-ii!v  . 


But  while  the  papera  justly  censure  such  folly, 
why  do  they  print  it?  If  they  omitted  it  they 
would  gain  both  the  space  occupied  by  the  silly 
dispatch  and  by  their  owl!  indignant  comments 
upon  it,  while  its  publication  merely  depresses 
the  public  mind,  which  has  learned  to  find  in 
these  foolish  boasts  of  f.he  Associated  Press  dis- 
patches only  the  most  frightened  whistling  to 
keep  up  courage  Henceforth  let  every  respect- 
able newspaper  omit  them,  and  we  shall  all  be 


"Thk  Journal  and  Letters  of  Samuel  Curwcn," 
edited  by  G.  A.  Ward  (Little  &  Brown),  is  a  new 
edition  of  a  work  published  some  years  since.  Mr. 
Cdhwen  was  a  Colonial  Tory  who  left  Salem  in 
M  i"T  bu <ct.t*  wbcr«  he  was  an  Admiralty  Judge, 
after  the,  battle  of  Lexington,  and  went  to  Phila- 
delphia; bat  finding  that  patriotism  was  inconven- 
iently hot  in  that  city,  after  being  singed  a  little, 
he  embarked  for  England,  ami  remained  thero  until 
after  the  close  of  the  war.  He  was  sixty  years  old 
when  ho  left  his  country,  and  an  old  man  when  he 
returned.  His  Journal  ia  the  best  account  of  the 
foreign  residence  of  the  Tory  refugees  during  Che 
Revolution,  and  is  fall  of  Interesting  details  of  the 
English  life  and  mon  of  that  time,     Mr.  Cobweb 
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in  extremely  low  spirits. 
;  permanently  low ;  and  it 


lically  r< 

ly  unconscious  of  the  words,     the  book  is  a  curi 

and  valuable  sidelight  in  the  history  of  that  timi 

To  a  wide  circle  it  bos  a  peculiar  interest  e 


Ward.      Mr.  Ward  m 

Corwen,  a.'d  died  very  recently,  alter  this  hand- 

eomo  volume  was  in  print.  He  was  perhaps  to  his 
deafh  tho  finest  living  representative  of  the  old  Es- 
sex County  Federalist.  His  hostility  to  "Tom 
Jefferson"  was  as  earnest  in  1864  as  that  of  tho 
Hartford  Convention  in  1814;  and  his  familiar 
knowledge  of  our  political  history  and  men  made 
him  a  most  entertaining  and  instructive  companion 


He  encountered  and  s 
nes  with  rinqueruU 
I  toward  the  end  of  his  life,  after  i 


r  history  for  half  a  cen- 
Lmiliar  terras  with  many 
He  has  been  often  be- 


tb..'  front  and  unices  his  farewell  speech.  There  is 
iometiim^  pathetic  in  the  position  winch  disarms 
criticism.     As  the  eye  falls  upon  him  tho  spectator 

i  performi  ' 


recall! 
■  than  the  inailwmiite  nil- 
1  as  the  player  leaves  tho  stage  is  dis- 
him  a  kindly  farewell.  Why  did  he 
atly  and  retire  'i  Why  should  he  speak 
speak  wisely  ?     Why  publish  c  book 


C-.  :.,;■,   L. 


tory  disdains  to  note,  is  yet  the  most  delightful  epi- 
sode of  history  The  book  tells  in  ?  clumsy  way 
what  was  already  known  of  its  author's  serv'ces ; 


but  as  a  picture  oi  American  lifo  and 
the  long  life  of  General  Scott  it  is  worthless.  The 
preface  remarks  the  want  in  our  literature  of  prop- 
er personal  memoirs,  and  the  work  then  proceeds  ic 
two  volumes  to  make  that  wpnt  mora  obvious  and 
deplorable.     The  book  trill  not  injmo  tho  national 


and  weU-iliustratert  volume  with  peculiar  interest. 


ru!'.-:.'ur?L  ibnzil's  History"  (Harpers)  13  one 
tho:;-;  ut cries  vtich  .'ire  .^o  good  that  wo  all  hear 
chom  ir'-ror.-  wc  read  them      This  one  has  ex- 


?<*o-os  iiiu',  --•ii\>n<-_:  oihoi  .  in  Cjiiceii  Vif- 
Cnl;  it  i?  v.--»y  vir-tu-  that  if  tint  •.-.ir.ilb.Jv 
I  <:  ij.ihlc  nf  'Vli-in-j   ?m:h  -'.  hnn'k  <h.?  v/ould 


book,  end  one  of  those  which  most  be  read  by  every 

riecy  of  literary  power  which,  in  our  day,  seeks,  its 
c-pi-  ■■•*ie:«  in  tho  novel. 


"'i'l'u  ScpTj  or,  Common  Places  Refreshed.."  by 
■  :ir.,-  I'r^T (Roberts Brothers).  This  is  a  fresh 
and  truly  beautiful  edition  of  one  of  the  most  de- 
lightful eerhf  of  essays  in  English  literature.  They 
ira  genial,  dainty,  delicate  little  treatises  upon  fa- 
miliar topics       "  " 


-i-*!,cn..'ii.-f>=,  i 


!.::»     ,|,.jM::    of    that    ( 

marked  in  Lfjc-e  Hcut.  The  publishers  will  be 
cordially  thanked  for  giving  bo  fair  a  form  to  so 
choke  a  wort,  and  bo  timely  and  fit  for  a  gift-book. 


M-uLcr.iphy,  Hinnry, 


authorities.      It  is  full  of 


THERE  COMES  A  TIME. 


S!<ij„..:  erad„al,  and  the  night  wind  cold 
Comes  whispering  sad  and  chillingly; 
And  locks  are  gray  . 
At  Winter's  day, 
And  eyes  of  saddest  blue  behold 
The  leaves  all  dreary  dnft  away, 


aded  coral  say, 
time  when  we  grow  old. 
joyous  hearts, 


There  comes 

Which  leap  as  leap  the 
Arc  dead  to  all  save  memory. 

As  prisoner 


And  c 


Hath  passed  e 
ion  hath  into  darkness  rolled, 
by  tho  embers  wan  and  gray, 
r  a  voice  in  whisper  say, 
omes  a  time  when  we  grow  old. 


There  comes  a  time 
There  comes  a  rime 


And  beauty,  fading  like  a  dream, 
Hath  passed  away  in  silent  fears; 
And  then  how  dark! 
But  oh!  the  spark 
That  kindles  youth  to  hues  of  gold, 
Still  burns  with  clear  and  steady  ray, 
And  fond  affections  lingering  say, 
There  comes  a  time  when  we  grow  old. 
There  comes  a  time  when  laughing  Spring 


To  tread  the  last  declivity. 
But  now  the  slope, 
With  rosy  hope, 
Beyond  the  sunset  we  behold— 
Another  dawn  with  fairer  light, 
While  watchers  whisper  through  the  i 
There  comes  a  time  when  we  grow  old. 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

liitv-elghth  Congress 
a  second  and  last  ees- 

'     V.    !■  ■■!.■.. ■!!. i    !■■   fill     M 


"„:."„: 


r  In  I860,  by  145  0  M  :',.  l.   in.'.-  '.'"  "■■■'"'.'  '.'i  l  ' ^  : 
'  ■'■■■  I    r     l\      iiu.1        I    i  i    |     l:iti.,n 


i  t '  $i'°"  fSblibi7^ 

leaving    a    balance    in    tl        J  my   ..!    -  -'<u,  1X>. tin;. 


tli.-oifi:-.;ii  •■!  i....d,  :-ml  tm -;  t^si.-n  their  mules  and  horses. 
Ho  also  reports  the  de--.Hn. -h-ii  -i  ihr  noli. m. I  hrirf: -  mi. I 
tV  IhmIl'.-  art.^3  Vw  <'Pt.i(io\     Tlio  State  House  and  lise- 

fosb  of  tho  report  that'sL."  !..-»  iJl  .■<-. uilk'.   .1. 


report  !ln<l    |>r0.1i.->.-.1 

ta  moving  between  the  Oconn 


in-:  h,  tv.--.-n  tl..-  iv  ii.,-  :iii,]  fl.e  U.-ir.uU-.  ■■  I  .-..■■■,;-. I 


;:;,;:,';.;; 


dTd^glbooickBo?cmLtarBO tlUnntUIes °f  »"*"'*  k 


.•  ,....,  »v   l>n.J   l:ik-n   |..;r- =.-!■:■■  -m    rln-   X.i)  <fu,r  i,  ..-".■ 

■  I    i  ,■,.,[    ,.,!,,. !,-[,-. I    ,.■!■    t!;.   i.     i-.l.t   ...-         Uli.'i!    Mi..-   v 
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1„-  it... i.    '■.-  Kin--.-f:.-.n---  v- 1'! 

(,:.-■     „,   ..„,[■.        :l,:i     ■       Mi-    .     ■]!   I 

l'..i.'.:,'  t'l:|-'!,-.';i^  .tie  !..-[>  :.-:il.ill:   . 

,.,  ,,    „!v.,-,r.    I  .|1.T,L....i.,M...f  -,!'..  nncilOiSt-.t.   I  ■ 

u'ij,..-.  r,..|..-.-,l  .-.-■:,-  ...1.  .'[.'■■.!  I.yfl 
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[De 


GENERAL  JOHN  M.  SCHOFIELD. 

General  John  M'Allister  Schofield,  vl 


New  York,  in  1831.     He 

T„ 

in  1853,  and  his  present  n 

Captain  of  Artillery,      £ 

Wilson's  Creek.    Uponlh 

tis  he  was  placed  in  con 

jf  Missouri.      Early  in  IS 

lay  dissatisfaction  which 

M.I 

General  Thoj: 

tloiK'l'nl    II GellO-ml    Si'lKH'II  I.I.,    i 

a . , ._ t  of  the  relivat  <>l  .-.in- l'nn-.>  ilium  N.i.v 


t  of  a  defeat  miirht  li 


David  &.  Stanley,  ■who  s 

-uilieil  liiin.-.ll'  in  ilie  ksule  of  )■  i:ti.lJin.  i.- 
e  of  Ohio.     In  the  y.-.r  lt<nl  I.- _l.i  in  Mi- 


,   «liile  leading  Ornv 
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MARGARET  MILLER. 

A  8T0EY  IN  I 


We  were  the  last  of  our  family,  and  Robert 

Looking  up  from  the  cluster  of  purple  grapes 
I  was  embroidering  on  .1  pair  of  slippers  for  him, 
one  early  October  day,  he  said, 

' '  There  are  real  grapes  down  in  the  meadow, 
Margy  ;  suppose  we  take  a  walk." 

Dropping  the  worsted  work,  I  was  ready  in  a 

We  went  out  through  the  kitchen  entrance, 
cautioned  by  Aunt  Hannah  not  to  stroll  too  far. 
In  the  orchard  lane  the  npplc-trecs,  bending  be- 
neath their  burden  of  red  and  golden  fruit,  swept 
the  ground  on  either  side,  awaiting  the  autum- 
nal harvester.  They  spoke  silently  of  onr  white- 
haired  father,  who,  since  the  last  autumn,  had 
boon  gathered  to  the  heavenly  harvest.  They 
werehis  trees,  planted  by"  ' 
in  the  fouling  years,  wo 
labor?"  I  reflected  sorrowfully,  and  attempted  to 
hide  a  tear  by  stooping  to  pick  up  a  winter;       ' 

•'Throw  it  away,  sister;   it  is  too  hard.' 

"It  is  not  the  apple  which  is  too  hard, 
err,"  I  replied,  fdwking  with  111  v  ill-timed  \ 

"Don't,  Mnrgy!" 

lie  tn,.k  the  hand  which  had  just  droppi 

■■'.    bn-luh 
ey!     And 

Royal  indeed  they  looked  in  their  forest  gar- 
ments of  crimson,  gold,  and  purple.     For  the 

time  my  thoughts  were  diverted. 

'•  Fring-al  gentians  !"  I  exelaimed,  as  we  pass- 
They 


■  pleasant  it  looked,  1 


ah!"  Robert  exclaimed 
ene,  and  appropriating 
rich  she  had  located  ii 


pleasant  d:i\    i 


alb,  -i 


smya 


"Look,  Robert! 
5 ;  coming  with  tl 
■oiiib.rt  the  earth 


owedt 


Often 


Childhood   ],„l   I  kllC-lT 

cicnllv  to  kiss  the  first  spring  liverwort  or  1 
violet :  and  all  my  lite  since  I  have  loved  th 
in  sorrow  :uid  in  j.u  ;  and  hope  to  love  them  s 
and  recognize  u,v  earthly  favorites  when  I  1 
the  "dark  river-  to  the  land  of  immortals. 


liled, 


r-phWt 


•hid,"  I  replied, 
you  and  Cousin 

'  litv..r .■  another.      She  lias  the  broad 

and   Roman   liu-e  uf  vh--  Miller,  while 

r  features  are  olii  -/vnerh.      l,r,.,k  bore' 

jtti;t  is  an  orchis  jn-1  as  tin-  ^p'leiidid 
flower  is  a  campanula.      S.-iue  !>,  ,tau'i-t- 

i   li.xli   cnnprnwlacea." 


von  arc  a  litl  le  tou  lu-avy  lo 

go  along  to  the  Meppiug-M 

Tlic  tintpc-vine  was  on  1 

byadivisio 


1  mi  the  stream  In  im  brothei 
ilitaie  the  passage  to  and  fr 
■  ronld  go  nowhere  but  some 


"("'an  you  ^t  a-  in'anv  ;\<  \..n  wis],  wiill- 
Missistunce?" 


'V'-ouhU 

ie  grapes  u 


Aunt  Hannah  met  us  at  the  stile  with  a 
"Dear-a-mc,  children,  'tis  gittin'  lute,  and  too 
ool  for  Robert,  I'm  afraid.     "Pis  clear  as  a  bell, 
hough;  and  a  grain  of  white  frost  wouldn't  sur- 


Robert  lagged,  though  t 
s  would  rest  him  if  ever 


"Whatai 

theV8tuflidth| 

his  favorite  corner. 

Those  few  words  from  Robert  were  more  to 
the  good  woman  than  whole  volumes  of  praise 

"  Now,  Robert, "  she  said,  after  bustling  around 
a  few  minutes,  "seeing  as  you  are  tired,  let  me 
just  wheel  the  arm-chair  up  to  the  table  for  once. 
Somehow  I  want  you  to  enjoy  the  supper  to- 
"nighi  extraordinary." 

"You  want  to  spoil  me  'extraordinary,' "  he  re- 
joined,  pleasantly,  at  the  same  time  allowing  her 
to  have  her  own  way.  It  was  soon  apparent, 
however,  that  all  her  tempting  viands  could  not 
give  him  an  appetite  ;  and  though  he  praised  her 
toast,  and  chipped  beef,  and  berries,  he  scarcely 
tasted  them,  and  asked  to  be  excused  that  he 
might  sit  by  the  fire.     My  own  appetite  failed 


Hanni 


light.  .1    Am 


■  hiyi',1  i 

thoiit 

Helv.-l. 

•11k  1,  I, .,,,-, 

1  in,.  ],;., 

I)IV  VIIIIV  \V,I- 

hi'  iii>fniiii,-iit 

ntoftu 

Onr  lc 

;he  hall 

E\.-r-Mi.-e  . 

leath  we  had  left  the  doors  open  at 

1     1 

of  the  e 

.  ..  , 

jms  and  the  r 

V.   ,,|    ik-iv 

e*em7, 


shadowy   night. 


lest  its  sound  should  add  to  his  weight  of  si 
But  we  never  spoke  to  one  another  of  our  t 
tion,  or  of  our  fears.     Night  after  night  I  had 

fell  on  my  ears  like  another  death-knell ;  som< 
times  creeping  softly  into  the  hall  and  crouching 
dowu  beside  his  door  that  I  might  be  ner 

him  know  my  anxiety.  Aunt  Hannah  prcpaied 
sirups  without  number,  and  every  night  placed 


Had  any  one  else  made  the  assertion  at  th 

'.lisi-rev  him  further  with  my  impiety. 

"Are  you  worse,  Robert  ?"  1  whimpered. 

W  nil  the  words  my  heart  melted,  and  tea 
gushed  forth  in  torrents.     Robert  wept  too,  an 

first  time  our  hearts  had  opened  to  one  anothi 
in  all  our  grief. 

Aunt  Hannah's  prophecy  was  correct.     There 


T  in  the  breakfast- 
g  before.  We  tried 
speak  and  act  as 

nishing  touch  to  Robert's  slip- 
ers,  wniie  lie  road  the  papers— not  aloud,  for  he 
■as  too  hoarse  to  speak  much  above  a  whiter. 

"Margy,    listen    to    this    advertisement     '    lie 
lid,  after  a  period  of  silence: 
■  T^i  .1;  NKW  ORLf-:A\S-Ti  HX'IIING  AT  HAVANA 

E        WIi   Ivl.V  WI.-.T.      I  j„  h. ..,,-.  n-.un...:!,],,;: ,,,■' 


::::-: 


voyage,  and  e 
he  world,  Rot 

■Vviiyh.Me  v, 


■   in   live  ^avs.      A  fin-  the 


ng  snug  before  wintei 


■   the  pi, 


/  thing  I  might  1 

both. 

;  Robert  retired  ei 

-otsteps,  and  sat  down  by  the  fire 

1  agony  of  spirit  as  never  manifest! 

:r  emotion.     Well  for  Aunt  Hannah 
ept  softly  down  from  his  chambei 


ith  busy  bands,  that,  she  did  not  as  n-mal  ml 
'  Poor  Robert  !''     I  might  have  flown  upon  I 


:  mood,  and 
the  good  God  did 


change 


nd  asked  i: 
reduced  to  a  few 

■t  ready,  and  w 
How  long  I  sa 


but  sat  with  her  mind  apparently 
thoughts  as  far  removed  from  her 
line  were  from  heavenly  peace  and 
yward  heart  softened  with  silence. 
"  lady  suggested  it  was  growing 


i  to  the  fire  myself, 
ling  the  fading  of  those 
not  tell.     Not  a  sound 

;he  room  above,  magni- 
tude of  the  night,  and 


(tcrei!    null    Ida-ph,  ruics.      I    would 
Unequal  are   thy   dispensations  of  good  and 
,il,  Sovereign  of  the  Un ' 


n  lla.nuah  had  managed  ••v<:iy  t J 1  i  1 1  [_'  sine, 
dirt's  derith.  and  wa>  more  taithhd  ;,.  mi 
it  than  to  her  own. 

ent  for  prospective  expenses  and  more ;  s< 

The  new  idea  possessed  me  entirely,  and  lift 
ed  me  quite  above  grief  and  despondency.  Tin 
traveling  trunks  were  bn.ugbt  forward  and  pack 
ed  almost  as  cheerfully  as  though  the  white 
journey  were  a  pleasure-hunt  instead  of  a  pil 
grim age  fur  health.  <  ink  when  Aunt  Hannal 
insisted  on  a  little  roll  of  flannel,  or  a  I  umdle  .  ,f 
old  linen  which  we  whjht  need,  she  said,  woul. 

'■'  .Iti^i  to  please  her,  bad  we  better  let  it  go. 


Careful  Aunt  H 
The  last  daj.at 


Often  had  we  to  bles< 


Oy  n-i,*m  or  Isle  of 


lidden  in  groves  of 
sed  abundai 


Hill  of  brick, 

cxagollal    in 

the  diame- 

'  lacing  I  he  island,  is  also  scpa- 

1  land  by  a  wide  ditch,  tbroue/li 

Hows  constantly.      The  city  is  no- 

itry-looking  t 


by  the  ■ 


It  prom- 
ise of  the  very  kind  we  need- 
ided  with  novelty.  We  were 
place  at  first  Mghr,  and  determ- 


rando, 

the  distracted 


3  flag  c 


For  a  time  Robert  seemed  to  gi 
and  our  daily  rides  and  drives  ov< 
were   delightful.      The   flower  -gni 


or  seen   elsewhere.  '  The 
my   life   1    had   flowers  to 

Robert,  who  once  re- 
riding,  that  "tropical 
he  liked  the  scent  of 

n  orange  groves."    An- 


apple  orchards  bette 

he  complained  of  the  sickening  odor  of  the  jasl 
mines,  and  said  the  most  agreeable  of  all  flower- 
scents  was  that  of  the  garden  pink.  We  had  a 
whole  border  edged  with  them  at  home.     I  think 

West.  It  seemed  too  circumscribed  and  isolated 
her  for  healthy  development  or  hearty  enjoy- 
:nt.  Its  great  cocoa-nuts,  majestic  palms,  and 
nundred-hued  flowers  ceased  to  interest  when 
ert  grew  no  better.  Notwithstanding  the 
y  eulogiums  on  the  climate  the  atnio-phere 
nd  we  began  to 
'  Cuba;  Robert 
ul     fiav.ua.      We  spoke 

1  d     n    hi     ]  I         o,        1 
secession    troubles    were 
waxing   warmer  and  warmer  every  day,  and 
were  likely  to  render  the  social  atmosphere  of  a 


I1..1V  ,hall 


irds  were  as  encouraging  as  possil 
ig  in  their  looks  and  tones  made  me 
-ret  the  step  we  were  taking.     They  b 


t  with  us  when  the 


Robert    r.-l; 
days  Aunt  H: 


ich  kind  friends 

l? 

the  parting  moi 


deeply  than  I. 

little  walks  to- 
I  to  share.    The 


behind  it.  ami  stood  -.poll-bound  in  rue  ■ 
unable  !<>  lake  the  I  in- 1  step.     At  th   ' 
I  would  have  given  all  I  had  in  the  v 
Then  the  thought  of  Robert  * 


.-ho,  ■  holding  one  of  Robert' 


foot  of  tb( 
enljoinec 

ogether  in  her  great  bony  palm  said,  with  t 

mi.I;  a  saiul  might  wear, 

"The  God  of  your  father  and  your  mother- 
he  God  of  Abraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob  be  with 


m.-mUr  on  my  brother'-,  lips 
arr.iui.l  (he  good  woman's  n 
Tl't-  neigbhors  were  all  st£ 
eyes  at  the  door  waiting  a 
a-  we  entered  the  carriage. 
Two  day.-,  afterward  we  w 


Key  We.t 


,.aiv  Ib.lM-n  said   be  bad  ,lc 
WV-t    without    1  halite    of 


die's  «  as  stationed  at  Fort  Tay- 
^eon.  We  were  sure  of  our  fa- 
nd  the  welcome  accorded  by  the 
and  his  family  proved  we  were 


Its  name  is  said  to  be  a 


mentioned  the  subject  the  other  day,"  he  replied, 
"and  have  made  up  my  mind  what  I  would 
do  in  your  place.     I  would  go  to  Tampa  Bay. 

There  i-  .,  thriving  little  -"'- 
Fort  Brooke,  with  the  1 


.nd  refreshed  In  perpetual 


\ear.  r.-nkmv  came  re.vee 
ng.  Don't  rbink  of  the  North 
>ut  go  there  and  stay  until  you 


'ere  suggested, 
ild  become  more  s 

[  don't  think  they  v 


apprvjimid    ;■ 


•     of    V.  hi,    I, 


the  outer  boundary  of  Tampa  Bay.  The  dark- 
blue  waters  were  a  shade  more  lightly  tinged  as 
the  vessel  sped  onward,  leaving  an  island  here 
and  an  islet  there  robed  in  perpetual  verdure. 

Passing  the  light-house  it  came  to  anchor  at 
last,  with  the  low  shores  of  the  main  land  on 


though  still  too  far  away  to  be  distinctly  visib 
We  were  to  await  there  the  little  steamer  whi 
funned  the  interchain  of  euiniuu location  with  t 
Hillsboro.  The  passengers  all  clustered  on  , 
upper  deck  of  the  Magnolia  to  watch  for  the  er 
which  had  been  duly  signaled,  and  whose  srno 


also, 


How  every  triHtng 
a  the  traveler  at  sea 

iada,  only  a  few  hou: 


ision.    Such  real 
Orleans  packet,  ri 


■ma  will  be 


mger,  another  the  Mock- 
he  Cracker.  A  gentle- 
Uigalor,  or  Rattlesnake ; 
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I  Chief. 


We  were  .[tiitu  .il 
on  earth  seemed  1 


My 


•fi  nuer  for  his  courtesy.  I  preferred  shun! 
in-;  and  while  the  gentlemen  fell  nulurnlly  inh 
conversation    strayed    away    a    little    distance 


.,ry    <-M    gari 
■  ■mam-;  ol    Hi- 


with  FoiTSSoke 
leserted.  Magnificeii 
tow  wooden  cottages 

primitive  forest — dray 
nllaudsia  (or  Spanisl 


.■  left, 


"r  their  fragranci   far  ami  near. 
the  effect  on  my  biother,  win. 


io  1  said  menially  at  lirst  ghmce;  and  thought, 
norcover,  that  the  frown  increased  rather  than 

Robert  made  no  reply  to  my  remark  ;  but  the 


■Flnri, 

,  ha-  five 

"i  a  "new   banner  to  the  brce/.< 

or  for 

aid  and  di.-uppeared. 

nter  and  the  little  steamer  l.i 

slightly, 

;,;;;„;;; 

at  the  o 

lent  wharf.     The  few   pa-sei 

gers  wh 

had   accompanied  In.; r  merely  f"r  plea- 

There   was   a.  mot  ley  tliron 

'Ollr'.-k: 

around 

he   landing,  eager   for  new 

iim  .»f  . 

carriage.      The  Captain    sal 

he  Florida  House,  the  most  eligible  stopping 

place  in 

not  di-tant  ;  bur  if  disincline 

'1 .'-:b' 

ids  I,,,  a  vehicle  for  US. 

Wo  t 

m,  and  sat  down   .juicily   t 

ilSn,  I 

lie  I',,,,: 

ai   f'.dnne']   Hamilton,  -me   . 

Who 


.  j;.-t.t-ri  i 


Tsrt 


tiigl.l   he  we 

itleman 
Wad- 

eached  the  hotel,  The  same  gentleman  who 
lad  proffered  attentions  on  the  boat  stood  amidst 
i  group  of  men  on  the  piazza,  and  came  for- 

"  Only  a  hotel-keeper  on  the  look-out  for  cus- 
"        ispicion,  which  bis  words 


M--rva.ur-  here  very  slow,  \  ,,,,,[,  ,|1(.  |i]J(.riy 
uy  own  carriage  f«>r  ymi,  huding  il  at  die 
I  huj.e  ynn  are'  nut  verv  much  fatigued."' 
■t   took   the   hand    -o    cordially   extended. 


rely  be  appreciated 


on  which  told  how  s 

■a-ant  apartments  were  speedily  provide. 
-,  notwithstanding  ihe  NiiproiiieCourt  wa 
-ion,  and  judge-,  lawyer-,  and  clients  fioll 

thronged  the  hotel 


should  have  been  wi 
re,  although   wc  cor, 


had  fully  believed  frc 
chilling  breezes  of  tl 

The  days  passed  i 


efit.  Every  mornir 
carriage  was  at  th( 
pine  woods  which  s 


,  thatlioh-rl  should  lib-  him  - 
ll-iiti..ii-  to  him  from  The   lir-t, 

tctly  of  a 


discriminating,  were  i 


mists.  I  would  only  regret  in\ 
Meant inic  political  excitement 
ind  stronger.  One  by  one  the 
nid  followed  iii  the  South  Carol 
ession,  just  as  a  simple  flock 
ead  of  one  unruly  sheep.  Evei 
lew-,  of  iigihilitin  along  the  honk 
vor.l    hoth.mlliepul'i  of  the  Norl 


mail  brought 

and  t,|  insi 

ndllii'Si.iuh. 
immer,  while 
tug  rays  over 


.•turner  ami  better.  Ili>  cough  abate. 
spirits  grew  buoyant  and  cheerful.  It 
d.  ut    he    had    found    a    climate    that    -a 


?  not  thinking  of  myself,  Margy,  but 
case  any  thing  should  happen  to—" 
not  finish   the  sentence,  but  turned 


s  mind.  and.  putting  my  t 
-  --"^  "■-.Intely, 


aples  here,  or  sanction 


and  I   would 


able  in  any  contingency,  as  hills   of  exchange 

draft  from  Key  West  came  soon  ;  another  from 
New  York  would  make  us  independent  if  worse 

April  morning  tidings  of  the  fall  of  "sumter*.  and 
the  outrage  to  the  flag  of  the  Union.  Robert 
turned  pale,  but  not  for  feav.  He  had  a  nature 
insensible  to  any  other  fear  than  the  triumph  of 
wrong.  Calmly  as  though  listening  to  New  En- 
gland church  bells  did  he  hear  those  secession 
joy-bells  ring,  and  cannon  boom,  in  honor  of  the 

ned  undisturbed,  ■ 

ight  the  very  dogs  in  the  street. 


long  on  , 
'  Thai    '-; 


mgrlici 


old  garrison  parade-ground.      I 
lose  my  windows  to  keep  from 

pine  woods, 


lUurgy:"  Robert,  said,  throwing  d< 


Andei-,mi   an 
JViulii.-n.-.l.'l.i 


debt   when  uiv  I 
h  mi.         '  An 

'"The*    are   IN 


a  bravo  men  found  it  in 
ing  fort.     God  bless  ther 

:  words  were  fairly  spokei 


a-V       They 


1  bathed  my  buniin 


at  Tampa. 

-    Ii.-.i.-liri.a 

Tc  Dams!    How  tenderly  into  human  hear 

sorrowing  or  sinning,  fall  its  misrrrres!     Te 

pie  nt  beiiediehies,  temple  not  made  with  linn 

r  atn.n.e.n- 

Robert  loved  the  pine  woods,  and  whene* 

t  had    been   there   before,  and  -ought  il  agait 
-V..u  shall  help  yourself  to  abouquet/Margy,' 


irple  nectaries,  comelinas,  and  the  delh 
the  clematis-viarna.  To  these  I  a. 
eamy  bay-flowers,  while  mocking-bir 
id  gay-wiugod  parrakeets  screamed  fo 
"I  shall  have  to  leave  them;  I  can  t 
lother  one,"  I  said,  lauj 

aen  I  must  clasp  them  v 
ts.     See  !  it  holds  them 


lent,  ami  give  me  m\   hi  ul 


Ther. .-'was  no  help  for  it,  as  he  had  alighted 

"Thank  you;    but  you  have  given  yourself 

try.  and  Nature  always  provides  in  some  way 
for  her  children,  you  know." 

"  I  see  she  has'feUed  a  tree  for  you  here ;  but 
she  will  not  feel  slighted  if  you  permit  mc  i  he- 
honor."  And  he  bent  and  offered  bis  palm 
with  dignified  condescension. 

1  touched  it  with  my  gaiter-sole  as  lightly  as 
possible,  and  sprang    into   the  saddle,  vexed  at. 


""'■ran 

-elf.     bill 


an  ebullition  as  the  i 
ated.  The  crowd  on 
speeches,  and  nothing 


hand  are  calling  fi 


It  will  take  strong  1 
■    <  '...■[>. ide-ineii,    who    made 


men  who  walk  about  quietly  who. 
(ill  our  ranks-men  who  can  he- 
shall  get  them  after  a  while." 

Was  it  my  own  brother  queslioi 
ly,  and  listening  undisturbed  to  rej 


I  wa; 


•uddenly,  a  sight  was  revealed  which  made  me 
aint  with  terror.  Depending  from  the  limb  of 
l  tree  w.is  a  human  ngnrc,.ghust!y  and  horrible. 

My  scream  or  the  terrible  discovery  brought 
both  gentlemen  to  their  feet  in  an  instant.  Rob- 
art  lifted  me  from  the  saddle  and  supported  me 
in  his  arms,  while  Colonel  Hamilton  went  to 
observe  more  closely.  The  giddiness  or  taint- 
ncss  passed  away  soon,  leaving  a  dull,  sickening 
pain  impossible  to  describe. 

"Let  us  go,"I  urged.     "Oh,  Robert,  you  an. 

change  which  had 

"This  is  too  much  for  you,  my  dear  fellow! 

■r  to  me.      Von  -hall  do  >r>  now." 

"I  need  no  further  care, "  I  said,  starling  up 
idd.nlv.  -I  am  fullv  recovered.  But,  Sir, 
111  you  not  aid  my  brother?" 

I  was  much  alarmed,  and  spoke  with  an  earn- 

Robert  sat  leaning  his  head  upon  his  hand  in 

n  attitude  of  exhaustion,  while  the  Colonel  bent 

aim,  spee 


He  made  no  reply.  Hi 
tioment.  He  observed  t 
tillen  on  my  brother's  ci 


could    not  understand.      I  saw 

him   take  some- 

thing  from  my  brother's  hand 

puebel,   and   give    him   his   own 

nd  put  it  in  his 

lockct-haudker- 

chief  in  return. 

-What  is  it?"  I  said,  with 

of  the  truth.      "Oh,  my  poor  1 

"I  shall  be   better  in   a  mil 

said,  faintly.      "Don't  be  so  m 
Colonel  Hamilton,  who  was  i 

,.:,,Lr.„v,  ;i, 

porting  Robert,  said  tome:  '•  I 

or  nimble  to  ride  back  io  the  lo 

nonhor-ehaek. 

Would  you  be  afraid  to  go  by  y 

iirself  and  order 

my  carriage   here   immediately 

1    The  distance 

is  not  great,  and  you  have  only 

i  fhe  vonr  horse 

tl.v  to  ihe  hotel." 

"  I  think  it  is  unnecessary, 

Vlnnol."  Iiohert 

interposed;   "I  believe  I  shal 

ho  able  to  ride 

rode  one  of  the  Major's  1 

to  drive  to  Spring  Brant 
I  think  your  brother  wr 


the  saddle  agaiu. 

Swiff  as  liie  wind  Hew  my  go.al  siecd, 
the  pine  wood.-,  through  the  shrub-oak  ar 


■did  haste  and  ainuc   drew  every  gentleman 

"Major  Thomson,  pkase  older  i'olonel  II; 
ton's  carriage  in  a  moment.  My  brothei 
cry  ill." 

It  wa-  all  I  could  -ay  before  bursting  int..  te: 


I  say  she    has  i 


was  ever  able  to  make  above  a  snail's  speed  on 
the  roads  of  Soul  hern  Florida.  Corduroy*bi  ulges 
are  Macadamized  in  comparison  with  the  jugged, 
ragged  palmetto  roots  which  at  every  step  almost 


hly  ucuimied.     T 


icir  diabolie  ;i't-  secreted  '? 
-It  is  only  a  bravado  ,,f 
a-fe.ilv   -ate  in  uttering,  l   . 


Most  of  those  would  fc 


oThirmn^it  had 


■ 


I! : 


1  "i  m 


.  - :     .    rVL  . 
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GENERAL  GEORGE  H.  THOMAS- 

of  Oner.il  Geokgf.  11,  Thomas,  who  now  takes 

the  place  of  General  Siitkman  in  t lie  Western  cam- 
paign. General  Thom  \*  v. as  born  in  Southampton 
County,  Virginia,  in  .July,  1810.     He  graduated  at 

as,  in  181)1,  held  the  position  onee  occupied  by  Gen- 
eral Lf.e,  that  of  Colonel  of  the  Fifth  cavalry  ■  hut 
in  1863  he  was  promoted  to  a  Brigadier-General- 
sbip.      After  the  battle  of  Mill  Spring   he  com- 

conimand  of  this  corps  under  Rosecrajjs.     At  the 

command  saved  the  day.  In  Sheuman's  Georgia 
campaign  General  Thomas  commanded  the  army 
of  the  Cumberland— the  largest  of  the  three  grand 


a  Shehman's  judgment  ii 


<=  hands  (le1  entire  UV.-lem  c 


TOKTKIM)    |,'.\i-T   <>1-T    MtH'.Il.E. 


brief  interval  to  his  ai 
to  himself  a  slight  slip 
wrench  against  the  car 

torpedoes  represented 


if  the  torpedo  would  c 
eighed  440  pounds  ei 


on;  fii;j:t  l\  m  umtmv 


e  has  since  the  beginning  of  the  war  been 


:-)... int  of  all  i 


cipaln 


1  Port  Royal  e 

!i-s?ml.b-d  before  their  departure.  The  fleet  n 
gathered  at  this  point  is  of  especial  interest  in  vi 
of  the  naval  operations  which,  during  the  next  i 
months,  will  play  an  important  part  in  the  w 
This  lleet  comprises  n  large  number  of  vessels,  e; 
of  whom  has  a  history  of  her  own.  Some  of  the 
like  the  Mohiaiu  and  Sh.<i/ih  haima,  were  at  the  c; 
t  ure  of  Port  Royal  ;  the-  Wubash  was  llag-shipnn  tl 
occasion.      There  i-  the  I'.m-hatan,  ao  long  engaj 


who  caught  the  I 
Btroyed  the  priva 

h-dped  h-ht  the  .1. 

April.  ]xii;i,and  \ 

Brooklyn,  who  gai 
the  capture  of  Nei 

We  also  give  ot 
Wooh  named  afte: 


:  herself  such  ■li-tiii.     ■ 


nmc  page  a  -k.  >.  h  e 
t  of  Fortress  Monroe. 


IIOIOKs  OF  THE  DAY. 


'£t  'r 


yIZ  S^SSl-a  T*  IT  bePinntaB  to  f 


'■'"  ">  W:l|.  ,.  iuj.1v.  I ,,,,    l-..l-:,...i-t;,u..Mv'.l..      . 

=-  p:<  ■■in/  .tnu.L'.r.  ■  \V1„.  „re  v..u  ■■'  ner.u,.  I 
"■l'-r.  ■■-I.;nk.--i!  !.|.  i  ntii-ii  :>,,  |:,'.l,jJt  ;,,,  \\  ,,]■  . 
■■    ■'■I'  I. van,"  iv,-   Hi-    i  -  i  -I    .       ■■  win-,   v,lmt   :■    I  ■ 


UNCLE  LUTHER. 

We  ran  away  together,  Edward  and  I ;  and  per- 
haps  we  were  wrong  to  do  it,  but  wo  loved  each 
other  very,  very  dearly,  and  it  was  not  like  leav- 
ing a  dear,  good  papa  and  mamma,  for  I  only  had 

he  became  my  guardian.     Edward,  to  be  sure,  had 


likely,  for  there  \>  a-  no  one  else  who  had  the  -h 

lint  when   I'm-).-  George  ordered   l.dward    I 
tho  house  he  told  me  that  if  I  ever  .spoke  to 

again  \  \ccd  nev.-r  c  •  peel  a  shilling  from  him  : 


my  finger,  and  I  had  pro 
d  obey  my  darling  while  I 


i  h  ..p.  and 

|mI,.||,(.  in  , 
I   think   it  ■ 


He  bad  a  f, 

It  him  by  his  mother;  and  our  plan  v 
ivel  to  the  Far  West,  where   lands  ; 


life,  poor  at.  lii'st.  but  striving  lor  a  <■ 

dd  age.     It  seemed  a  pleasmt  plan. 

m  successful.     The  i 


The  cars  whirled  on  behind  rhe  smoking  en 
People  chatted,  and  ate  h.nohes,  and  look  nap: 
I  am   -ure  that  then-  was  no  ilmuglil  of  fear  i 


e  approached  eo  rapidly. 


ness  and  chaos.  When  I  came  to  mi 
was  streaming  from  my  temples,  anc 
"  broken  fragments  of  wood  a 


first  thought  was  of  Edward.      Oh, 
looked  to  the  right  and  to  the  " 

others  wildly  searching  amidst  the  rubbish,  or  bear- 
ing those  they  found  to  an  open  spot  on  the  grass 


'■Thank  God,  vou  are  safe!" 

Then  I  said,  "Are  vou  hurt  much,  Edward?" 

"  I  think  so.  My  head  is  not,  and  I  can  move 
my  arms,  but  there  is  an  awful  weight  upon  me. 
For  God's  sake,  beg  them  to  help  me  !  There  is  a 
poor  woman  here  also — dead,  I  think.  I  can  bear 
it  if  you  are  safe,  only  tell  them  to  come  soon." 

Then  I  think  bo  fainted,  and  tho  next  thing  I 
knew  I  had  clutched  a  stout  old  man  by  tho  arm, 
and  was  not  praying  but  commanding  him  Intake 
my  husband  out  of  that  awful  place.  He  soothed 
me.  They  were  at  work  already ;  but,  oh !  what  a 
long  time  it  took  to  char  away  the  heaped-up  mass. 

Body  after  body  was  spread  on  the  grass  before 
they  took  him  up  and  carried  him  on  a  rude  litter 
to  the  spot  where  the  surgeons  were  busy. 

He  wasalive  still.  I  thanked  Godforthat.  And 
I  tried  to  be  calm  and  help  them.     All  the  weight 


thai  when  the  old  .-urgeoii  — a  good,  father!  v  i 


tearful  embrace.      And  he  said,  "My  dearest,  < 
you  love  a  poor  disfigured  cripple,  who  would  ne 


'Oh,  Edward,  better  t 


.  went  to  sleep  with  r 
nd  I  sat  there  all  nigl 


And  he  trusted  11 
poor  head  upon  my  i 
praying  God  to  comi 

By-and-by  he  got 
glad  and  a  sad  day  t> 

curl  dark  and  crisp 
last  the  old  rich  to 


had  any  hope  of  forgiveness,  and  we  km 
we  were,  that  we  had  a  hard  struggle  I 

Edward  could  think  of  but  one  thin 
learned  book-keeping  at  school,  and   1 


idle,  though  knowir 
w  York— I  was  glad 


i  certain  Mr.  Baxter, 


stairs.  I  had  his  slippers  ready  and  his  dressing- 
gown.      And  I  used  to  study  a  little  cookery-l k  I 

hud  to  contrive  cheap  luxuries  for  our  table.  'One 
of  the  greatest  trials  that,  our  poverty  brought  me 
was  the  living  up  those  two  long  flights  of  .stairs, 
which  be  must  toil  over  night  and  morning. 

Sundays  we  went  to  church  together  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  in  the  afternoon  1  read  to  him  or  he  to  inc, 
or  we  talked  quite  gayly  sometimes,  for  real  love 
will  make  people  happy  in  spite  of  any  thing. 

One  day  we  read  in  our  newspaper  the  marriage 
lady  whom  he  knew 


of  l-dward's  lather  t 


\ud   ; 


i  l>....k  to  married  lover.- inalltliv 


,  a  rap  at  the  door, 
.id  without  a  Lent  ol 


;_■,-,■;,!     bllle    , 
leelile   ail   ,,l, 

"DoesMi 

"  Speak  loud,  for  Pin  v. 

And  when  I  said  and 


h;.nd  ..,1  mv  shoulder,  ha, king  at  him. 

"You  don't  remember  me,  Edward?"  said  tho  old 

"  No  "  replied  my  dear,  '-and  yet — " 
"What's  that  he  savs?"  asked  the  old  man. 
"  No  ?  Ah,  I  didn't  expect  it.  You've  forgotten 
the  rides  on  old  Ajax,  and  the  fishing  in  the  little 
brook,  and  the  young  man  who  carried  vou  on  his 
shoulder  so  often  when  you  were  a  baby.     You've 


u  came  forward  and  shook   I 

down,  nephew,  sit  down. 
a-  eiileul,  but    I   didn't,    knoi 


'  You  all  thought  I  was  making  mv  furtui 
lidu't  you?     Well,  I've  made  it,  and  sj 


ing  to  his  hkmg.     So  I  ca 
didn't  know—"     Again  tt 


d  ..I    lUai 
There  he 

extremely  deaf. 


glillering    on 
■  ahb\    clothes,  ; 


I  you  say?"  queried  the 


There  seemed  verv  little  u-c  in  trying  to  speak 
o  him.  but   F.dward  held  out  his  hand  and  shook 

That  seemed  to  answer.      Uncle  Luther  nodded, 
fink  oil'  his  dilapidated  hat.  and  drew  closer  to  the 


"My   de 
.il  so'fors 


word  we   said   to  e 


r  Uncle  Luther  was 


and  coal.  Sometimes  my  dear  boy  yuite  broke 
down,  and  reproached  himself  with  having  brought 
me  to  such  things,  blighting  my  life,  he  said— as 
though  having  him  I  had  not  my  greatest  treas- 
ure. Those  long  winter  evenings  put  it  into  my 
dear  boy's  head  to  do  some  copying  for  a  young 
lawyer,  the  son  of  his  employer;  and  this  was  tho 
way  Warren  Baxter  first  began  to  coma  to  see  us. 


3  banish  my  aversion. 


i  prejudiced  and  foolish," 


:■  began   lo  drop  in    in   the  day- 


light 


■  it    his   n.mplh 

-tiionabl"  polit 

I    -,,1  el,,-e  b 


lie  pulled  off  his  handsome  fur  gloves,  wanned 
his  fingers  at  the  fire,  and  roared  to  Uncle  Luther 
ben. ting  over  the  stove, 


■  Very  cold,"  -aid  Mr.  Risicr. 


You're 

I  mv,"  muttered  Warren   PuNter.    Willi  I  he 
lite    smile.       Th- -n    drawing   a    <  hair  clo-e 


"  You  have  tho  loveliest  eyes  jM  the  w-.rld," 
Mr.  Baxter.  "You  nm-tknow  it  if  you  look  ir 
glass.     It  seems  a  pity  that—    Heigh-ho!" 
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,  .tin!  followed  me.  "You  wer 
v,  lor  a  living  and  wear  coarse  cot 
aid. 

1  uith  my  dresses  no  one  else  nee 
,il  score."  Faifl  1.  , 

you?     You  love banrdnl  ihm_' 


itUielifoloryoit.  My  dear— ' 


■'3Iv.lrarMrfl.Mil]I>.ink,  you  can't  nlym-ttothat. 
A  humdrum,  hard-working  day,  few  comforts,  no 
luxuries.  Evening?  pr^cd  watching  your  husband 
scribble,  when  you  might  he  the  holle  of  any  ball- 


s  humble  lite  of  u 


I  started  In  inv  lot.  and  pointed  fi>  Hi--  ■'.■ 
Your  way  lies  there,  Sir,"  1  said.  "  Should  I 
at  thi'  m  rny  husband—" 

"  He'd  knock  me  down,  I  presume,"  said  the  : 

"Now,  my  dcai'  Utile  woman,  no  acting  is  up 


■lio!"  I  repeated,  "and  never  c 
'lam.      Go!" 


I    U,  I 


Tlien  1  pace, 
looking  at  mo 
wretch  really  » 


s.u.l  ill.    ;..i,M,r  kiwwr.     Me 

ne  would  loso  him  his  [>re=- 
Dun'i  anger  me.  It  would 
no  angry  with  vou.  \'el  von 
llso." 

m  v.n-.,  "  Ik-gone  !"  and  in  a 
e,  with  iho  door  locked  be- 

Dor,  deaf  old  Uncle  Luther 


now.  I  threw  myself  down  on  the  floor,  and,  hud- 
dled up  in  the  corner  like  a  frightened  child,  wept 
bitterly.     Soon  a  hand  touched  me,  and  I  saw  Un- 


tliis.  strange  to  snv,  Warren 
\  -.-wing  and  doing  my  humble 


3  door  quickly  I  ran  against 


lNi.-h    i-lu  bed.      Mo  muttered  mi  almost  ii 
*■  Good-day.  'and  foinoihiiig  about  having  \< 


\iter  -upp.'i-.  -irtiiiL.-  over  the 
■  1|\  -i  he-way,    Baxter   lost   ( 
tch  and  chain  to-day." 
■Tho  old  goutleiiian:-"  s.-ii-i   I. 
"  No,  Warren.     The  c 
■is   something  tho  mat 
:en  it  out  and  laid   it    upon   my  desk,   partly  t 


;  thing.     There  had 


■et-a  tight  between  two  porters.  We  went  to 
window  to  look  out ;  old  Mr.  Baxter,  the  other 

:k  Williams,  Warren,  and  myself. 

'When  it  was  over  I  went  back  to  my  desk,  and 
watch  was  IlOt    there:    hut    :n  Warren    liaxter 

I  left  tho  room  I  supposed  he  had  taken  it  with 

i  and  gone  to  his  office,  which,  you  know,  is  but 


straight  to  my  desk. 


l-  pile  of  papers." 
i  I  suggested,"  said 
all   the  afternoon. 


rely,  surely,  he  bad  i 


I  prayed  softly  to  rays. 


Atn 


our  little  time -piece,  a  minute  or  <, 
dower,  echoed  tho  notes  with  its  silvery  tongu 
Some  one  knocked  loudly  at  our  door,  and  E 
ward's  "Come  in"  was  answered  by  the  entrain 
of  three  persons:  old  Mr.  Baxter,*  Warren,  and 
Grange  man  buttoned  up  in  a  large  over-coat. 
My  dearest  looked  surprised  as  he  arose  to  we 


Luther's  eyes  — s 


toment  altered  him  completely. 
Old  Mr.  Baxter  began— wiping  a  tear  from  his 
i  spoke,  and  putting   a    band,   trembling 


'oil,  l.ni.-hing  his  gh.jjy  hat   with  his  li-Jit   kid 

(aid.  "I  do  this  only  in  a  spirit  of  justice. 
The  porters  and  Wilson  might  complain  if  I  did  not; 
and  the  watch  is  too  valuable  to  be  lost.     I — ahem 

of  form,  we  must  search  you  and  your 

Merely  a  form,  my  d>-ar  boy— nohi  dy  su-peets 


"This  is  an  insult  I  never  expected  to  hear. "le- 
ad. "A  gentleman  is  still  a  gentleman,  howev- 
■  poor— you  should  have  remembered  that.  You 
lould  learn  it  now  were  I — " 

He  paused,  and  his  cheek  turned  pale  ngain. 

"Go  on,"  he  said-  "if  you  can  insult  mo  so, 
arch  this  poor  home  of  ours.  Olive,  love,  be 
ilin  ;   it  is  Ac  who  should  blush,  not  you  and  I." 

"I  believe  the  dog  would  send  a  search-warrant 
to  his  own  father's  house,"  said  old  Mr.  Baxter. 

I  will  rvs-or  i'.-ririve  him— never!" 

"  Father,  you  are  aware  this  is  a  mere  form," 
.id  young  Baxter.  "We  legal  gentlemen  are 
obliged  to  do  such  things.     Now,  officer." 


"Not  much  to  search,  I  believe,"  said  Warren, 
with  a  covert  sneer—"  only  two  rooms  and  a  closet, 

"  Not  far,  indeed,"  said  a  voice  from  the  fireside, 
so  clear  and  strong  that  we  could  scarcely  believe 
it  came  from  the  lips  of  Uncle  Luther.  "  Officer, 
I'll  tell  you  where  to  iind  the  watch  and  chain." 

"  Never  mind  him,  officer ;  he  is  childish.  His 
drivel  means  nothing,"  said  Warren  ;  but  he  turned 
s  he  spoke.     I  saw  that,  and  gathered  hope 


oud  o!  this  ,-dihir,"   began   the  young  lawyer ; 
Tut-le  Luther  interposed: 

■■Unluckily  for  yon  it   is  not  the  end,"  he  s 


spoke  fell  1 


Upon  the  fl 

handkerchief,  a  white  wig,  and  the  great  t* 
shell  spec t aides  ;    ami  a  keeu-eved.  gray-haired  i 


nrt  clung  to  the  door- 
post tor  support,  t  tmna  ne  would  have  made  an 
efibrt  to  escape,  but  that  Uncle  Luther  set  hiB  back 
against  the  door. 

"  Yes,  Luther  Standish  is  your  accuser,"  he  Baid. 

happened  hero  and  elsewhere.     He  has  come  back 


ing  wife.     I  saw  you  stei 
polluted  by  your  very  t 


You  have  signed 


Then  Undo  Luther  turned  to  us.  "My  dear  c 
dren,"  he  said,  "you  wonder  at  all  this,  but  lis 
to  my  story. 


1    dtvaded   bring  ^ 
1    -ought     my  si.-i 


wanted  to  watch  yonder  r 

of  busine-s,  and  from  certain  sourct 

he  had  proved  unfaithful  to  his  1 

■senee  and  seeming  negligence  for  e 


I  should  have  told  my 
motive  for  disguise:   I 


ward,  my  dear  fellow,  you  thought  I  could  not  hear 


ng's  loving  face,  and  struggling  against  oblivion 
a  a  moment,  fainted  quite  away. 
When  I  came  to  myself  only  my  dear  boy  and 


-  wcro  with  me  in  the  little  i 

t  Warren  Bas- 
il bow ;  and  my  dear  boy  be- 


3  Undo  Luther's  heir. 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 


!"■',•  ■■■'!   <■-     ■■      ■i'itf ._-  i. .-ah.   Hi,    HHiru  Imujer,  mid  of  uin- 
K^r^nWln3,  "rt   which  *w!5%  T"?  °f  *  '^ 

tho' matter,  at.   la.-t   m.e-t-iv.l   the   r i-  it-  .■..■araee.  ami 

tike  to  hide  it,  while  he  replied,  "Madame,  the  ring' Is 

in  my  word,  which  had  >„■,...  I, '...     \  <  .      ,,.. 

,din...-t  c-.-.ii^lnnilv  in  mi   pi  <--.-\„;>,  ami  I  -my  tho  .].;„  iv- 
nmiua  gradually  dissolve  and  iti tensity  Mil  the  r.'-idue  mio 

dear  wife,  who,  as  ^promised,  I  will  never  quit  day  or 


led'u^K^ 


aoog;  having  at  the  tame  tun...  liberty  to  a^end  to  Inanai 
tho  mountains  to  be  peopled  with  a  peculiar  kind  of  genii, 
regard  a  delightful  climate,  and  mi |.h.lt.  -lnh;o,;.il 

i  i  til  ii  I  1     il        1   1 

nine.."    t.l,..  " i dand   ..I    thr  ,;."'d   and    l.i'ave:"    their  I,,.]  I, 

from   planet    to  planet,   en joying,    at   every    succe.  mvc 

'fur:  f-jll.nviii^  i<  a  carefully  prepared  e    " 
number  of  slaves  thus  far  eet  free  by  the  A 


i  Mi  -i.-ii.pi,  1f.Vt.-H>; 


'.i'^'U-V;;::! 


ffS^i*H!?Ss8^SsrSS*£aFS 


111.'     ..lll.illtillL-      llUlli-i...     .        I.     [.■■.(  1FJ14      10-tll.M-.     gav 


imptti.  ne-  ,  I. mi  l".f  i-sn.i  !■■   '■  r  v,-.-,,i  ,|111U,   .  | .,,,-,.",,. 
keep  up  with  it.     At  length  the  minister  took  a  tern 


sup.-T-tPi..u   i-,  H,:,t.  St.  ('.llu.a-y  in-tihav.)   n   |-..'.,i,  ,[[,  t 


applauded,  for  there  is  something  fresh  and  rare  in  such 
"To  My  Mother  in  Heaven."— A  lady  residing  in  tho 


11      li 
III  1  H  i        i 

I     I  I        I  I  i        i       ill     il  I 


inviiMy  retarniin:  from  Castro  to  Cepranc 
ralSmg  theFrench  for^tiftTolV^ 


hiini.-  Il,-"lar.l,  ...    n..|   prr- am-  I.. 

in-    (.'..■  mI.-iI,   AI..i-.1.!.i,ii!   hit    ■ 

s.   -i.l. !,■    .1    |..-t...f,h..   hi   ■■ 


r.dl.a  fiftiTfltin..,  th.v  v.,r.  ..ii.. wintered  by  the  band  of 
i:npai-i.,  which  hurt  heen  hoaigtit  up  promptly  by  the 
third  man,  who  had    tied.      To   I  a(.->™-'',;  .a. lei    t...  o-leai'o 

with  thifthrbrigandfl  pierced  the  bodies  with  their  d.ag- 
reportofoneudiore-id^'n..,  -,.-.(.  :m.l  h  !■■  farii..,,,  in- 


\ :■■>■      ii-'    "'■    ■     I"    * 


llul  Dutchman3,! 
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cd  to  the  opomUngjw 


what  appears  W  bo  tliotliinl  macliineor  apparatus— ab. 


M.fiVu'i-i-c.-.UJi.elld!. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

FIRST  PREMIUM       (l»r 
SEWING  MACHINE.  0)0 

A  BEAUTIFUL  PRESENT 

FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 

n"'-'  'AiV'' aS  '!-'  >;','.;.;,',  !'..';.'.  \"i''.'"u'.";'i  .' 

i,.,,l,v     ,„„ke,  ii  i    ,- .i.» ho hi  h 
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HOLIDAY  PRESENTS. 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 


100,000 

watchi",  chains,  sits  <>f  jf.wiclry,  go 
'  ''PINS,  SLEEVE  lVuTToN.S,  STrDS,  I  TU.,' 

Worth  $500,000, 


Town  in  the  Country. 

J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 

20S  Broadway,  New  York. 


AGUE.     A  speedy  core  wai 
DIX,  Box  595,  PMladelpb 


Perry's  Moth  and  Freckle  Lotion. 

ASMA,  or   MOTH    1'ATUIFS-I.FNTIGO,   or 

[..-.       \>y.   ['.    r.  I   I    (n:V,  ■.-.■!,  ..1,  ■■-!■■     ■■!!!:,-   I]::,,- 


FURS 

FOR   THE   HOLIDAYS. 


TTNIFOIOI   FOR   01  I  If  I  K-    ol    I'M 


Reciprocity  Mining 

COMPANY, 

CHAUDIERE  DISTRICT,  CANADA  EAST. 


.Late  RegisUr  U.S. 


100.000  Shares.   Par  Value.  $50  Each. 


30,000  Shares  of  Stock  offered  for 


CHAUDIERE  DISTRICT,  principally  upon  the  Coropa- 
'a  huji.VY.nmber  of  shares  of  the  CAPITAL  STOCK 


1  lillif',';'; 


Christmas  Presents. 


Hit-,      ,\    si.l.'ii.li.l    |-f. ■,:>■.■, iLiun..    U„    1 


BRODIE'g 

Winter   Cloaks. 

FASHIONABLE  WINTER  GARMENTS, 

GEO.  BRODIE,  300  Canal  St.,  N.  Y.; 
Leader  of  Fashions. 


splendid  January  Numh.-t,  re  ely  next  e  e.  k.     Single  e-  |>- 
i.e  '.:.'.  rent,  ineilerl  tree  on  rc-cch-t  of  the  price.     Ye.trly 

tocltihs.    AtIdrees\vM..ii  xxl\i:> 'm!mi'>ki>V.  -';■■":':- 


FURNITURE. 

Enameled  Chamber  Furniture 

)  FURNITURE,  i 


The  Great  Inside  Route  for 
BOSTON. 

STOMNHTON-  STEAMBOAT  LINE, 
VIA     CI1IOTDN    AND    PROVIDENCE. 

e    ULi.EiT,    Nri.-i;(:BT.    >.\vr.iT,    and    Most   Direct, 
AVOIDING  "POINT  JUDITH." 

COMMONWEALTH, 

:  TUESDAYS,  TH1.[:<i>\YS,  and   SATURDAYS. 


Apply  to  HARPER  A.-  l!!;:i[]lEI;.-.: 


The  Gracfcnbcrg-  Company's 


ttforSlxDOLLABS. 


X  iV  ■■ 


Old  Eyes  Made  New. 

A  pamphlet  directing  how  to  apeedlly  restor 
E  B.  FOOTE,  M.D., 


SOMETHING  NEW. 
Agents  Waited 


Yin  I  p.  o.'.  .\luideo  Lane,  Now  \ 


STAMMERING 


&c,  address  H  C  J    M 


Attention  Company! 


Albums  for  the  Army. 

)!■'      ''  I  J  !  OIMS, 

QHwi  I  ^f^^Bfe     Pocket  A,,Jlim  ever 

SAMTJEL  BOWLES  &  COMPANY, 


PLAYING  CARDS. 

Tho  American  Card  Company's 


4^17  OFFICER'S  <JtQ 


$  *  WATCH. 


I 

ikanical  Effects,  combining  within  its  cases  and  attached 


eating  day  of  month,  n 


'  (•„,„}>.:■.,  r.-:  l:j,  !,lv  Imivj. .'.'.-,!  'I 


The  Great  Novelty. 

Splendid  Gifts  for  the   Holidays. 


VALENTINES. 


N.  Y.  S.  VOLUNTEER  INSTITUTE. 


il.ln-!!   "f  ■  ur   volimh.vi--.   ..;■,   W:,'--h,n^,--n-,   y.\n  ;!■:,.  v, 
b.  'J'.',  1^I>._  Everj  i..;r.e...rl|i.-.tilliii-^'.!hyiii..i!.'"!.lr-;;: 


il  1 

J.  4262,  New  York  City,  irill  receivo  anyone  of  the^e  en. 

■.u-ir_]--,  find  »  tvniiicf  t    i  1     I]       n       I      1       i        n 


FIRESIDE    READING. 


The  Best  Strengthening  Plaster 

IS  THE  POROUS  PLASTER  OF  DR.  ALLCOCK. 


Oir ■■.■.  I'  u!  Ai.iTlf-'. 


DRAWING  WITHOUT  A  MASTER. 

l  n  ry,  and  any  living 


Vi  .\l»:\in.   I'r.Mnin  ST-.--  IMi'KRLH..  ni:i:,-',;  i-i, 

I      tvle.     To  be  found 
or  FASHION,  No. -1 


O'DOR!    O'DOR! 

tDR,  BHIGGS'S 
Golden  ©'Dor 


Whiskers  or  Mu 


highly  perfumed,  which 

h  of  hair  upon  tho  emo 

pon  bald  headfl  In  eight  week 

ho  ekin.     Entiro  smiifactioi 


DIAMOND  PARLOR  MATCHES. 


I  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  1 


13S1,  and  1863. ' 


from  Designs  byCuABLEa  Paebon3,  Heney  L.  Stefii 
Sol.  Ettbnge,  W.  S.  L.  Jewett,  and  Gkanvtlle  I 
urns,  after  Sketches  by  Mr.  Hall  and  Photographs. 
Cloth,  $4  SO;  Half  Morocco,  $0  00. 


second  exp.'.li'i.-'ii.     A 

celebrated  Female  Vocaliata  who  have  performed  on  tho 
Lyric  Stage  from  the  Earliest  Days  of  Opera  to  the  Pre -j. 

Ellen  Cheatuoene  Clayton.     With  Portraits  of  Mrs. 


Till-.  PI  iilTTUAl-rrilATK.      ANf. 

MAi:ilAi:i  T  DFNZIL'S  III  >  n  >r;\  . 
fNMKi:  Tin:  BAN  <L<>  Mundin.     1 


tii-.^Citi.-;,  uii.!   IT.-.-Tit   h.iml.'iont--.  "MUM  i 
g^riDga.    12m^Cloth',$^7^*N, 


December  17,  1864.] 
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CONSTITUTION 

LIFE    SYRUP, 


IODIDE  POTASSIUM, 

WITH  THE*  COMPOUND  CONCENTRATED  FLUID 

EXTRACT  OP  VALUABLE  5IEDICINAL 

ROOTS   AND    HERBS. 

PBEFAKED  BY 

WILLIAM  H.  GREGG,  M.D., 

Graduate   or  the   College   or  PhyBicianB  and 

Surgeons,  New   York,  formerly  Assistant 

Physician  in  the  Blaokwell'i  Island 

Hospitals,  late  Medical  Inspector 

or  the  New  York  State  Vol- 


\\"hn!  rv.v  ■•■om  r.liri--.-f  1  nriv.liMc  ]  =  that  many  diseases 
hit!».]-to  i.-..ii=i.l.Ted  h,r..-l.'=:lv  incurable   are   frequently 

cui.il  m  nb.-A  dny=  mi  .■..■■  I;-.;  ninh'.^  !>..■, -j-ihUv  invito  tin- 

V.-)ll.  I:    (:■■.■..■   I     ■   | ■  I    ,:1    Hi.'   |m     ,TlT    dlLY. 

1  H     i     i  ii    w-  I    \i  contended  with  ob- 

RAPIDITY  OF  CURE. 


Tlii-   i->  .-.ir  r.  plj  : 


a  health  the  body,  like  a  well 


CONSTITUTION    LIFE   i 


■  CLUI..L',  ^U-rall 


■ 


u  making  them  a  di^u  tiriL-  ■■'■y-a  t 


;.,::- 


Constitution  Life  Syrup. 

umr.d  !<;.-.. ■■l-t-unfyins  Agent,  the  Life  S 
b  i  mivukd  1..V  :iij>  fir..-].., ,  ,m-,i,  m  I  Ii,.-  >v.,i 


Bay  it,  Take  it,  and  bo  Cured. 

WILLIAM  H.  GREGG,  M.D., 

Sole  Proprietor, 

NEW  YORK. 
PRICE  $1  PER  BOTTLE.     SIX  BOTTLES  FOR  $5. 

MORGAN   &   ALLEN, 
WHOLESALE     DRUGGISTS,     AGENTS, 

No.  46  Cliff  Street,  New  York. 

EN,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
toston,  Mua. 

i  BROTHERS,  fit.  JCouIfl, 


'Authentic,  deeply  interesting,  and  Instructive.' 

l!,,v:  ;.||.i  V..U1IK  At-  ii.  I'.v  Hi,.  p..|iulir  Anrli.ir  mid  Hi.'.-r.'i- 
ph.-.r,  tlV  Kov.  1*.  C.  HKADLEY.  1  vol.,  lGnu..  l"ui)cv 
Cloth.     3i.ll»  pnKP«.     l-'ully  iUu-i.rM..!,      Frio  *1  M>. 

\mu    iv,iil>--F..iirthTli. .,1-., i.|  <,|-  ir.---,rlloV-.   ]!,,v'.   I.if,. 


r.j,?V'_  i-iv-iii  ■   i  .  ,'],  ..u-y'        l.i.lilKT  F.  WATSON,  Box 


1IGARS  AND  TOBACCO. 


<:k\-u. 


PHOTOGRAPH    ALBUM. 

A    nd.'ii.lid    Alt Ii"l.iin«    50    ri'''ur.?r,    bound    in 


IbiiDJ,  holding  40  'piciur,  :■,  will  l„    »-n< 
,-.-,■!■  Hi.ni  ..-v.  I"  bei'.ro  .■n.-i.-.l.       Ap'iit.-^aiir 


holdinp   24 


rpHE  PHILADELPHIA  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CO.,  780 
i 

—                              ._,      DR.  GLOVER'S   LEVER 
^**m ^F% "tain,    „ud  cure, 

^^^^^            No.  4  AN  N  STREET. 

Every  Sutler  wants  my  patent  Spur-Carrier. 

Whiskers!  WhisL                                i 

$l,bymaiL     Address  M.  A.  JACGFKS,  C.dhonn,  III. 

Wonderful!  Strange!    Fun  instructions  by 

LADIES,  use  no  moro  Rouge  for  your  com- 
plexions     it  can  dr..  ive  im  .  ij.-,  ii"  matt-r  how  well  np. 
plied.      11  you  tv.uild  l.-.v--  ■  i.  -ikliisL/  .■y^,  r^.y  I'h.-H;,.,  a 

Ml            i    1      i                            «      I     B41  I\G, 

JOMINI'S  GRAND 

Military  Operations. 

'Ill  ■     '■    .'■     I  J    I    !l   l-   ■'.    "i      I        >""    i    N I   ml    I' I. 

i  the  Arl  mi'  War.  Vv  U:ir...n  .i.-mim,  O.-n.-rid-in-i'lii. 
nd  Aid-.].  -'  'nap  to  Iho  F uipi.T.'.r  r.f  Ku^-in.  Transit. 
.,ii,  Ms.    I  j-.'iirli  l.v  (.:.,!.  .S.  A.  II-iM  ,ii.ii;n,  V.  S.  A      lllu 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


b  Box  4652,  New  York  Post-Office. 


SWEAT-PROOF 

Soldier's  Money-Belt. 

,  Every  Soldier  can  have  one  sent  to  him  by  return  mail, 

rre  ..I   i.W ...-,•.,  I,v  f.„.|„.l„,  ^ 2  Mi  r,r'f:Klii,  utoMidmi;  to 


<fc^    ARMY    <£q 
Vp  /    WATCH.  vP^ 


self-acting bnlanc.';  aiid  ,ViYii'.!.  Vim. 
adapted  for  array  use.     Fri.-r,  $7  n(>. 


I  i    i    1 


American  Army  Watch. 

Imported  byvs  express!;/ /-r  r/<e  ,l7vo  wm  7V<W.'.  /,t 
flHla.-i.-iirUi.l.i,;,,,:,,,,!.!/--  b",!/--ir-ic-t.--  s^..i„l.>=  nf  fern  i. 
superbly  engraved,  or  snu^Mvy.^iii  ,.y,..:.,,  tin-  ouLt  c 

h'i.  i    .  ,..■„.., ,.'!,  .. ,','." i      ,  .  ,, ..     ..,'.": 

at,  lh.    imit-UEi.fi  1,-inL;    ..  f,„ltk-    lint  ito...  h-,,cIv  l>e 

(h-lVfln]  fr.,,,1  .«„',;,/  ,,(,1,1;    ainl   l>   ll..|llllilillk-,..|l._'|-,H.-,l,,)Il.i 

'  '  i/' 

.  ./"■...:?! ;    ituj.j.jv,..!    ruby   arr     ■■  ■     ' 


tile  1  u   h  I 

.d     lil'l-'     (,.,||ll!ill!lti..|l 


DO    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 
V-lli-kl    IiS  l-.r:    AltSrA'JIIlS;.    -MylU^n..,,!   v.lll 

dcr.  R  O.  GKAHAM. '"'!,. 'i.i;!'\'.V;! ',',,'si, '!'!','  V'y'"" 


GREAT  GHAWCE  to  MAKE  MONEY 

F.'.d.^.-'  ■■■■]!   iiridlv,  ni,      i  Mh.rwiy  ,Llone  being  worth 
tificate,  mailed  on  receipt..!  Mi  o.m        r'i,,  ninV.  V.-m  fir*. 


SOMETHING  NEW. 


I  i      I  I  l      1    ii  Le     Sample  dozen  a< 


THE  SALEM  LEG.' 

UNDER  THE  PATRONAGE 

UNITED  STATESCtOVERffllHEMT, 


EXTENSION  SILVER-MOUNTED  HOLDERS 


m  ;p^ 


■■'    e  ",.'■■,.*(..■.      ■■■'■ ■     ■..  '■  >■     '        '"■■ 

■  '    ■    '"  ..v.".       '-  ■ ■  I   .     .  ■       I 

'si^'Vii.'^^w'M'n'.'.'v;,1;'  ui'ii'!  iMh'J'.h'Vu,', 

erdoz,bymailiw3t-|i'd,^  ;■'■■;  ivfiil,  ■-,[  ■:■>;■<■„<]  m,.v.  ;u  .; 

Size  Four.-wheui>i>cn,;:  iiui,..,  ini.u.-i,    pii.-. 

wdoz., by  mail  post-paid,  *-0;  ndnik  nt -.,:,. ,. I  upv/.rd 
Size  Pivo.— Wli.'ii  .■)<•■},.  s  iuUn-.-i  in  l.-u^lli.      I'nc, 

erdo/..,bymail[iost-ii'd,  ::■:-:>";  n-'ul-ii-i ■!  n[,v."d 

Seat  to  the  army  and  elflewhere  by  mail  post-paid.  Ale. 


MUSIC  OMNIBUS. 

Complete— I'^t'inf-f'-'rviMin,  Hut,.  ,,, ■  f,f,,,  .-2. 

vi-'  i.i.-i'.ii,    ■   ,.,.11.,  ,  jii-i ■  ■  i., I    i   ,.■   ...        i  ■■: 

Omnibus  No.  2.--"  '  "»■  :-  -""1"  ii.jmsc,,, 

-± l""d...i     l,o   vi.ln.  :-nd  ,l„r,    r|  ■ 

EHcel3iorB'k.-i.ai,  ^t  hm,  ;.- in s  x.-n. -;„...  ),-„,/, 

■■"-      ■■■■■!  i     .:-    ..'■■.       I  ' 

'.nu,,  i,,i   ,,.„,    |i.,.  ,  ,,[  h.   ,;u    Mr>    .,„  i;„v.,,r>_ 


S200  "i'i  i"i\l  'i1:  l''.",'':"'---A.  |^i;iiii:i',";- 

ma'm'Akh  :  'iii.-V.Miv  V,i':  '| 

'   :;l,in,;,    M.-mt..,   ■   ,.|    r,,lL^...,   I 


IN      I       l\         I      \    ,1      '  7,,' 

l.t.'t    I-    r-'-.'l;"    „!.,   [.„■  ■■  INCH. I   M,:     \M. 
WAlt;"   and   for  „   M'l  I  NPIU 


l;ni;Ti;Air  of  i:ra  r;.w.  i;i:a\t 


The  Brazilian  Hair  Curler. 

One  application  warranted  to  curl  the  most  etralght  an. 

-■lit,  [--"t-ri'id,  ..i,  ,.-,'■,,'!!,  ,.i  m,"  '.Ouhv- 
S.  S.  CHASE,  Cohoes,  N.  Y. 


for  $6,  by  R.  L.  WOLCOTT,  1 


(IULTS,  Troy/iN 


'        Ongnent,  warran 


The  Most  Popular  Piano  Son^s. 

'    |      i  l       ii         \  ^i   M        h    l  Tfunnpsoii.  30 

■'I  livi>  I,-.-  Mi  .->  wholoveme."  Clark.  30 

••ToniiiiL-.,ii  tlu-ni.l  ciiiujuiivniiid .'■  Kittrcdqc.  80 

"  I'd  choose  to  be  a  Baby."     (Comic.)  Buckley.  30 

C.'.ipi.--i  mailed,  po-t-imid,  ,-n  receipt t>f  price,  OLIVER 
1UISON   &  ru.,  i-nbii  hersBoalon. 


I  I      I       I  I  \      I 


1  The  West  Indian  Hair 
Curler." 


Cocoaine, 


NuTlL'F  .-F  UEMOVAL. 

ASIERICAN  EXPRESS  COMPANY, 

t.i|i-;i-iiii.  u.l.jMi.   I'i-:-.  n-i.  i-  rl.-i!;.  mid  Eli...   .Mvh.v'l 

Nob.  122  and  124  BROADWAY,  corner  of  CED^ 

11      l         I      I     l  i  |  li 

WELLS,  BUTTERFIELD  i 


CHASE'S  CHEMICAL  COMPOUND 


HARPER'S 

NEW   MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 

FOR   DECEMBER,  1864. 

Important  to  Subscribers. 

Subscribers  to  the  MAGAZINE  and  WEEKLY  in 

>,..'  i!/-  -,:   Hi-    i-,-,i;rj)--f.  :'■•'■/'  A  f.r.i-.,-  „  .•;■'. if,-. „, ,,'  ,, 


Cfffj.-i  ■-,  ■■■  ";i,.:  .(,-  h 


Ienlarli)  requn 

,-y,.,,s„:  .,., 


TERMS. 
One  Copy  for  ono  Year 

i  Ext,  i  <    j         r<a       /v     i   ■  /  (  >h  if  I 


Circulation  nearly  200,000. 
HARPER'S   WEEKLY. 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  P 


TIAUVEK'S  WEEKLY. 


[December  17,  1804. 


FISK  &.  HATCH, 

Bankers  and  Dealers  in  Government 

Securities. 

No.  38  WaU  Street,  New  York. 


Holiday  Presents. 

FOLLAK  &  SON. 


mn 


Wm.  Knabe  &.  Co.. 


No.  544  Broadway,  New  York. 
$10  to $20  a  Day.   jpi,.,,*," r~„ 


Calenberg  &  Vaupel's 
PIANOFORTES, 


A  Splendid  Present. 

Harper's  Illuminated  and  Pictorial 
B    1    B    £>    S. 


NEW  YORK  JFLAX  MILLS. 

SEAMLESS  LINEN  BAGS, 

SHOE    THREADS, 

FLAX  TWINES,  BED  COHDS, 


Mattel's  Great  Picture 
OBNT&AIi  FARH, 


■fSe.vmi%,.! 


?%$f ii§pi  *WTmE 


,ATEST AGENCY 
'       OFFICES. 

Established  in  1S46. 
MESSES.  MOM  &  CO., 


A  CARD. 


:    I     .  .      !:•       ,1.1      I    .,.  Il:,-      v.i,!,    ,„  ,!:,       ,;,,    i 


JOHN  N.  GENIN, 


VERMILYE  &  00., 

Wo.  44  WALL  STREET, 


ROYAL  VICTORIA 

HOTEL. 


:,  ■...  ,i  .  -.,  w  I    j,i  ini  ...  i 


Drums  and  Trumpets-. 

Fi.cteb,  Violips,  Guitars,  nn<l  rmiscnl  in; ti -ninc-n,'  <f 
i        j  <i     .  r  [M    i      ;    ul  "      i\   '■■.   |  II  '         i  J    <.[  liu 


M5JNN  A:    CO., 

["vfeK 

Cents  Furnishing  Stores 
MANUFACT0RY,38i 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS 
Of  Affection    and    Charity. 

WHEELER  &  WILSON'S  HIGHEST  PREMIUM 


SEWING  MACHINES, 
No.  625   Broadway,  New  York. 

e  Wheeler  &  Wilson'u  Button-Hole  Machine. 


FOR  SALE. 

The  Premises  Nos.  809  and  811  Chest- 
nut Street,  Philadelphia, 

OrrosiTii  the  Continental  Hotel. 
The  Building  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the  city. 


$15    peera^,y'    $15 


]  vh:i  (.'.i,:'.''     :n:'."  il  I.,    1... 

u     11       ill '   II       I 

'  ...  I  .'■  '■       I'n ul.    -!> 

'1       "'I'. '  '"'I'  ■"'■'"  '• 

..,.,.  I...,- >  M..„ir,  r,-,..  in. .„<■ 


djlf      ARMY      <S»1A 
«P#     WATCH.    VlU 


.-'  ::.).!,  ,'-        1       ''.',,!>' 


CARPET  W^HP. 


f  ■:',:.; 


"iSilill 


GOLD  PENS. 


E.    &  H.    T.    ANTHONY   &   CO., 
Manufacturers  of  Photographic  Materials, 

^.-.alSMjic    MA- 

1 II  ..I  1   1  I  I  I     I       11 

""""'*  PHOTOGRAPHIC    ALBOHS, 


il.'li    I'll •'  '    'i 


Andr,, 

FCR 

A   FORTUNE, 

m-uuu^»      MUSICAL  BOXES, 

'                   ;    ii  i. ,      i ...  -  i    ■• • 

E 

t&SDiiEl 

French  Tlannel  Overshirts, 


ky^tf.MliU 


i.  W.  H.  WARD  387  Broadway,  N.  T. 


IVORY  AND  PEARL  JEWELRY. 
Fins,  Ear-Rings,  and  Cuff-Buttons. 
Ivory  and  Pearl  Sleeve  Buttons, 

Sent  frio  on  rtcol'nt  of  rrlce.     WM.  M.  wn.I.KO 
,71  11,  ..pi.l  n-ny.  .V    V.  ( J:m  ■■!  Hm  U.il.k-n  1  M.liv.n. 


MACMILLANS  NEW  YORK 

CLUB    SKATE, 


702  Broadway,  New  York. 


MM 


VPl.  VIII.— No.  417.]  NEW  YORK,  SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  24,  1864. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[December  24,  1864. 
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SHERMAN. 

HOW  often,  as  the  alarm  of  Sherman's 
march  has  rung  into  some  neighborhood 
in  Georgia  which  had  hefore  only  heard  the  war 
afar  off,  it  must  have  bitterly  recalled  to  the 
mind  of  some  thoughtful  Georgian  the  prophecy 
of  Alexander  Stephens  four  years  ago.  He 
foretold  ravage  and  desolation.  He  pictured  the 
woes  of  war  which  his  mad  neighbors  were  about 
beginning.  He  tried  to  show  them  that  war  was 
•unnecessary  for  their  own  purpose — and  that, 
once  begun,  it  would  he  hopeless  for  that  pur- 
pose. Others  in  the  same  Stale  predicted  the 
same  result.  "It  will  be  a  long  and  cruel  war 
)  of  the  largest  slave- 


nl  emancipation." 


It  is  I 


cy  is  fulfilled  where  it  w 
filled  by  the  General  who  said  to  the  Mayor  of 
Atlanta  that  "war  is  cruelty,  and  you  can  not 
refine  it;"  and  therefore  they  who  have  brought 
war  upon  the  country  will  be  cursed  forever. 
Every  man  in  the  State  who  can  bear  arms 
lias  been  frantically  summoned  to  the  field. 
The  seat  of  the  Government  has  been  hurriedly 
removed.  The  prisons  have  been  emptied  into 
the  militia.  Towns  and  villages  are  burned. 
Fields  are  wasted.  There  was  a  wild  cry  of 
universal  confusion  and  alarm,  and  the  whole 
State  yet  quivers  with  the  terrible  tread  of  Sher- 
iii  ax  and  his  men  ;  and  as  the  appalled,  thought- 
fid  Georgian  listens  and  sees,  it  is  impossible 


■■■  ,■..  I-  ;>•■■/,  ;■  v. 
puerile,  whose  obj'.er  wn 
consequences  are  utterly 

The  Government  of  the  United  States,  after 
a  pardonable  doubt  whether  any  considerable 
body  of  citizens  actually  meant  to  bring  upon 
the  country  every  dire  extremity  of  civil  war- 
after  a  natural  delay  in  employing  every  milita- 
ry resource  to  crush  the  rebellion,  since  that 
employment  implied  such  bloodshed  and  deso- 
"  ition — after  exhausting  every  hope   that  the 


rebels  would  listen 


dictates  of 
policy,  has  been  taught 

surest   iiip]v\,  and  putting 


the  authority  of  the  peopl 

and  tin?  ferocity  of  rebels  subdued. 

inflexible  purpose 

■i  lle-eyirl,  ,),■■■,   mid  Oner;]! 


i    through  Giorgia    h  the    r 


behind 

stantial,  sell-defending  population,  and  that  the 
rebellious  section  can  be  victoriously  traversed 
from  end  to  end  by  a  resolute  leader  und  a  true 
and  tried  army  of  loyal  men.  It  is  in  vain  that 
the  rebel  papers  and  orators  sneer  at  "merely 

they  declare  Sherman's  movement  is  a  retreat, 
and  that  he  might  as  well  have  fallen  back 
to  Tennessee  as  have  marched  forward  to  the 
coast.  The  moral  triumph  of  a  movement 
which  reveals  the  fact  that  every  available  rebel 
is  in  the  army  of  Lee  or  Hoon,  or  that  the 


turned   loose  and 


bellion  survives.  It  is  true  that  if  Atlanta  and 
Viekshurg,  if  Richmond  and  Wilmington,  are 
occupied  by  us,  and  the  armies  that  defend  them 
escape,  we  must  advance  to  the  next  point  at 
which  they  make  n  stand.  You  may  take  Rich- 
mond, says  Davis,  as  you  have  taken  New  Or- 
leans and  Memphis  but  youhavem 
us.  True  ;  but  those  events  mark  the 
with  which  we  are  conquering.      Even 


■   only.    :i|Kl 


inevitably  acknowledge  the  laws  of  war.  It 
may  be  sternly  and  bravely  fought,  the  determ- 
ination may  be  desperate,  the  conversion  of  so- 
ciety into  a  camp  maybe  complete;  bnt  all  wars 
waged  with  an  equally  inflexible  purpose  upon 
both  sides  end  in  one  way. 


never  be  conquered,  and  will  never  yield.  Their 
rage  does  not  make  them  more  than  men.  Sul- 
len hate,  indeed,  is  not  easily  extinguished  any 
where.  We  do  not  expect  it  to  be  in  the  rebel 
section.  The  chiefs  will  always  hate  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  be  always  ready  to  conspire  against 
it.  But  that  is  the  oldest  fact  in  history.  We 
shall 

learn,  as  they 
hat  the  people 
of  this  country  mean  nothing  ungenerous  or  un- 
fair, but  that  they  do  mean,  as  they  will  have 
proved,  to  prevent  the  destruction  of  this  na- 
tion, then  the  same  human  nature  which,  being 
deceived,  has  led  the  rebels  so  steadily  and  so 
long  to  wage  a  wicked  war,  will,  being  enlight- 
ened, gradually  assent  to  a  righteous  and  pros- 
perous peace. 


TJLTEVIUS  ROHANORTJM.- 

,  Charles  O'Coxor  is  reported  to  have 
t  the  meeting  of  the  bar  upon  occasion  of 
nth  of  Chief  Justice  Taney,  that  he  hoped 


Romans.  It  is  natural  th^t  Mr.  O'Co; 
indulge  such  an  apprehension.  His 
the  Academy  of  Music  some  five  01 
ago,  and  his  remarks  made,  if  we 
correctly,  at  the  office  of  Mr.  Richard  Lath- 
ers upon  the  very  eve  of  the  rebellion,  showed 
that.  Mr.  O'Coxor  was  of  those,  to  whom  also 
Judge  Taney  belonged,  who  were  willing  to 
make  any  sacrifice  whatever  to  the  faction  which 


since  his  death.  History  will  regard  his  own 
acts  and  words  rather  than  the  eulogies  of  any 
admirer.  But  if  she  does  record,  as  Mr.  O'Coxor 
fears  and  every  true-hearted  American  hopes, 
that  he  was  the  ultimvs  of  such  Eomanorum,  His- 
tory will  never  make  a  more  gratifying  record. 


A  LATE  MESSAGE. 

;in  would   know  how  the  character 


of  this  country  has  been  ennobled  during  the 
war,  let  him  compare  the  late  Message  of  Pres- 
ident Lincoln  with  that  of  President  Buchan- 
an in  December,  18C0.  A  century  of  civiliza- 
tion seems  to  have  elapsed  between  them.  In 
the  latter  document  two  astounding  doctrines 
were  set  forth  :  one  that  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  had  no  right  to  defend  itself  from 


ance  to  the  manifest  designs  of  the  Southern 
leaders  was  virtually  treasonable!  The  depth 
of  national  degradation  was  touched  in  the  last 
Message  of  President  Buchanan.     The  height 


Message  of  President  Lincoln,  be 
templates  a  return  of  the  faith  of 
the  principles 

chiefs,  had  the  dimmest  conception  of  the  char- 
acter or  significance  of  the  American  Govern- 
ment. They  hated  its  principles,  and  they  were 
ready  to  destroy  it  the  moment  they  lost  control 


plainly  revealed. 

Contrast  this  calm,  simple,  concise  statement 
of  public  affairs — ibis  linn,  manly  expression  of 
the  noblest  national  aspiration  for  equal  justice 
with  Buchanan's  feeble  whine  for  submission 

of  Jeftcerbox  Davis  at  Macon,  or  his  elabo- 
rately false  representations  in  his  messages  in 
favor  of  a  war  upon  the  mildest  Government,  in 
perpetuate  Slavery,  and  you  see  what 


The  prospects  of  peace  as  set  forth  by  the 
President  are  exactly  what  every  faithful  citizen 
supposed  them  to  be.  When  the  men  who  be- 
gan this  war  upon  the  Government  lay  down 
their  arms,  and  yield  to  the  Constitution  and  the 
With  it,  the  war  will 

Those  whom  four 


years  have  not  taught  this  truth  will  never 
learn  it.  Those  who  think  that  the  authority 
of  the  Government  should  be  maintained  bv  in- 
cessantly requesting  rebels  to  mention  the  con- 
ditions upon  which  they  will  be  pleased  to  obey 
the  laws  belong  to  the  rebels  in  heart,  and  have 
been  utterly  repudiated  by  the  people.  In  com- 
mon with  the  rebels,  they  think  the  Message- very 
"unconciliatory." 

But  its  tranquil  tone  of  faith  in  the  people,  and 
in  the  cause  of  the  people  attacked  by  slave- 
holders; its  respectful  and  dignified  bearing  to- 
ward all  other  powers ;  its  plain  and  pleasing 
statement  of  the  stead;'  increase  of  population 


mutably  founded  upon  ji 
through  it,  make  the  Message,  which  is  no 
miliar  to  the  country,  on-  of  the  sincerest, 
noble,  most  honorable,  and  most  truly  Ai 
can  papers  in  our  political  history. 


"  CHIVALRY." 

British  Toryism  and  slaveholding  chivalry 
have  a  profound  sympathy  not  only  in  the  faith 
that  the  many  were  born  to  serve  the  few,  but 
in  the  choice  of  epithets  and  arguments  to  prove 
their  own  -  iperiority  to  the  rest  of  mankind. 
The  Richmond  Examiner,  speaking  last  winter 
of  the  Yankees,  cheerfully  and  chivalrously  re- 
marks: "One  would  suppose  that  creatures  so 
abounding  in  the  stenches  of  moral  decomposi- 
tion would  never  be  alluded  to  in  decent  so- 
ciety. But  somehow  the  habit  of  expectorat- 
ing upon  the  vermin  that  swarm  the  Northern 
dunghill  has  gott-^  the  better  of  gentle  natures, 
and  the  time  ..rags  heavily  on  the  Southerner 
who  refuses   to  indulge  himself  some  twenty 

against  the  Yankee  , So  the  tiger  that  laps 

b'ood  and  the  beetle  that  gorges  excrement  are 

but  Yankees  of  t',c  animal  kingdom It  fol- 

our  feeling  toward  the  people  of  the 
3  scarabaii  and  vipers  of  humanity, 
should  be  characterized  neither  by  rage  or  nau- 
sea  The  convulsions  of  passion  are  out  of 

place  when   one  is  merely  scalding  chinches 
[bed-hugs]." 

Now  if  this  freedom  of  gentle  natures  from 
rage,  and  this  elegance  of  phrase  which,  ns  you 
see,  delicately  breathes  "chinches"  for  a  more 
familiar  name,  do  not  prove  that  people  who 
suffer  their  prisoners  to  rot  and  starve  are  "  chiv- 
alric  ;"  if  they  do  not  show  that  men  who  steal 
the  wages  of  the  poor  and  weak,  who  whip  preg- 
nant women  and  sell  their  children,  are  "gen- 
tlemen ;"  and  if  they  do  not  establish  beyond 
cavil  that  such  chivalric  gentlemen  have  a  per- 
fect right  to  destroy  the  Government  of  their 

that  these  things  are  not  susceptible  of  proof. 

In  the  same  "chivalric"  spirit,  evidently 
characterized  as  the  preceding  extract  is,  "nei- 

journal,  the  London  Herald, 

the  "  English 

the  United  States  "a  vulgar,  brutal  boor,  wholly 

ignorant  of  political  science,  of  military  affairs, 

of  every  thing  else  which  a  statesman  should 

know a  vacillating,  helpless  imbecile." 

Considering  that  the  American  slave-drivers 
and  the  British  aristocracy  claim  to  be  peculiarly 


is  in  extreme  danger  of  falling  iuto 
Or— is  the  horrible  suspicion  perhaps 
we  wretched  chinches  who  "gorge  exc 
that  is,  who  work  for  our  living  and 
our  children— know  nothing  about  i 
low-scarahrei  and  eo-vipevs  1 


>byt 


MR,  WEBB'S  LETTER. 

If  we  are  to  apologize  to  Brazil  for  t 


iBter,  Mr.  Webb.  It  is  impossible  not  to  feel, 
upon  perusing  his  portentous  dispatch  to  the 
Jirn/ilia.ii  i-oreign  Minister,  that  lie  hailed  with 

ndglad- 
into  the 

Mr.  Wren  i--  a  gent  leiiian 
and  experience,  but  ho  has 
placed  his  country' in  an  unhandsome  position 


3  pleased  to  call,  at  the  end  o 
eral  sheets  of  paper,  "  this  hasty  notel"  That 
is  the  sole  pleasantry  in  his  dispatch ;  and  the 
paragraph  of  which  it  is  a  part  comprises  all 
that  ho  ought  to  have  said.  "In  the  perfect 
conviction  that  the  Government  of  the  United 
StatC3  will  promptly  do  all  that  is  consistent  with 
its  proper  dignity  and  the  honor  and  dignity  of 
Brazil,  the  undersigned  asks  your  Excellency 


I  secured  Mr.  Weiiii's 


both  countri 

tality  as  a  diplomatist.     But  does  he  think  it 

suits  the  dignity  of  his  country  to  say  in  effect: 

"England,  backed  \>\  ninny  of  the  great  powers, 
and  you,  a  little  and  insignificant  power,  de- 


ar,-, have  followed  England  to  do  a  mean  thing, 
we  must  apologize  to  you  as  we  should  bo 
obliged  to  apologize  in  the  same  circumstances 
to  England,  reserving  to  ourselves  the  right  of 
doing  something  about  it  when  we  are  able." 

We  do  not  quarrel  with  Mr.  Weur's  state- 
ment of  the  hostile  conduct  of  England  and 
Prance  in  the  indecent  haste  to  acknowledge  the 
rebels  as  belligerents.  We  do  not  complain  that 
he  says  the  Unit 

he  says  these  things  upon  such  an  occasion  and 
England.     If 

)  made,  why  not  treat  Brazil  as  an  indc-pend- 
power,  and  declare  firmly  and  courteously 
the  United  States  protest  agaiu-t  Hra/il's 
belligerents, 
omitting  the  doubling  up  of  the  fist  and  the 
making  wry  faces  at  England?  Why  lug  in 
England  merely  to  say  that  if  it  were  not  for  her 
and  the  other  powers  Brazil  would  Dot  hear  us 
apologizing?  Mr.  Wedr  speaks  of  "  the  great 
injustice  of  England,  to  which  Brazil,  also,  as 
soon  as  possible  gave  her  sanction  and  approval. " 
Does  not  that  sentence  turn  the  edge  of  the 
apology?  Surely  it  is  not  very  dignified  nor 
polite  to  represent  this  country  as  saying  to  the 
rest  of  the  world,  "Ahl  you  scoundrelly  villains, 
I  have  my  hands  full  just  now,  but  as  soon  as  I 
get  them  free,  then,  you  rascals,  you'll  catch  it. 
Meanwhile  I  am  your  very  humble  servant." 
It  seems  to  us  that  St.  John  and  Machiavelli 
would  erpialh  smile  at  such  a  strain. 

While  our  hands  are  full  and  the  hostility  of 
other  nations  expresses  itself  in  many  ways,  let 
us  be  silent.  If  we  must  speak,  let  us  in  the 
fewest,  plainest,  and  calmest  words  protest. 
But  whatever  may  be    our  just   indignation, 


i  its  arguments  : 


that  are  objectic 
tion.  A  man  may  be  expected  to  refuse  an 
apology  which  is  proffered  him  with  a  pair  of 
tongs.  "  His  Excellency  Sefior  Joan  Pedro 
Dias  Vieira  of  the  council  of  His  Majesty  the 
Emperor,  Minister  and  Secretary  of  State  for 
Foreign  Affairs,"  may  possibly  ask  the  author 
of  "this  hasty  note"  to  be  good  enough  to  ex- 


LORD  WHARNCLIFFE  &  CO. 

Lord  Wharxcliffe  Rnd  a  party  of  British 
1  sympathizers  recently  asked  permission  to 


i  country  to  comfort  t 


K'plied     . 


rebel  prisoners  i 

whom  his  lordship  addressed  himself,  properly 
Lord  Wharxcliffe  and  his 
o  help  rebels,  the  best  service 
they  could  render  would  be  to  minister  to  their 
diseased  minds,  since  their  bodies  were  well 
cared  for,  and  to  s 
folly  of  their  ass, 
which  never  harmed  or  sought  to  barm  them. 
It  was  well  and  worthily  said.  If  his  lordship 
will  pardon  aYnnkee  expression — and  surely  so 
Christian  a  soul  will  be  charitable! — we  would 
suggest  to  him  that  no  English  rebel  sympa- 
thizer, from  Lords  Palmerston  and  Russell 


get  up  early  enough  i 


,  Mr. 


i  morning  to  find  Mr. 


Government  of  a  power  in  friendly  relations 
with  Great  Britain  is  defending  itself  and  the 
cause  of  equal  civil  liberty  against  a  ferocious. 
rebellion  begun  for  the  purpose  of  ruining  that 
friendly  nation  and  perpetuating  human  slavery 
■objects  which  i 


;i.(i"'ii;  people  calling  ibeiu- 

■  ■       Lord 

Wharnoliffe  and  his  friends  may  see  in  the 
Report  recently  sent  to  England  not  only  a  full 
and  harrowing  description  of  the  fearful  Buffer- 
ings indicted  upon  these  brave  men  for  the  crime 
of  defending  their  country,  but  also  copies  of 
the  phologiaphs  appended,  which  tell  the  ghast- 
ly tale  as  no  words  can  tell  it. 

We  shall  be  very  happy  to  record  that  Lord 


:  the  nobility  and  gentry"  of  Great  Britain  are 

■>  profoundly  touched  by  this  vast  and  cruel  stif- 
ling of  the  faithful  citizens  of  a  friendly  pow- 
r,  that  they  have  held  "Liverpool  bazars"  ro 
their  relief,  and  have  sought 

■ut  minister  of  that  power  to 
Meanwhile,  Lord  Wh. ■.!■;•,- 


December  24,  1864.] 
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<,,!  from  the  dibit  to  destroy  this  omntry, 

irnge  and  perpetuate  human  slavery— au- 

arteiupt  of  I  he  JCiif^lish  ha  rliu.,,,,1  to  suvo 
nkhi-nnrMi  pirate  Ainhnma.     Why  should 


•      A  EATLROAD  "ACCIDENT." 

The  Evening  Post  says  tliat  n  pfiitlemat 
arrived  safely  in  this  ,-ity,  a  few  days  ago, 
the  West,  reported  -\-iu  auciiU'iif"  upon  the 
over  which  he  had  journeyed.  "Whatwr 
nature  of  it?"  asked  a  friend.    "We  got  tin 


record  of  railroad  disasters.     Among  the  most 

Jersey  Central  Railroad.  Two  freight  trains 
ran  into  each  other  in  a  fog.  Soon  afterward 
the  Western  Express  came  .along  and  smashed 
into  the  wreck,  destroying  the  locomotive.  "  No 
person  was  seriously  hurt."  That  is  to  say,  no 
necks  were  broken  outright,  but  how  many  nerv- 
ous shocks  entirely  ruining  the  sufferers  will 
date  from  that  perfectly  unnecessary  and  crim- 
inal event  nobody  can  say. 

"No  person  was  seriously  hurt"— but  no 
thanks  to  the  Company.  One  of  the  two 
freight  trains  was  out  of  time— or  they  both 
were.  That  was  the  culpable  fault  of  tho  en- 
gineer. Then  no  flag  of  warning  was  sent  out 
toward  the  expected  express  train,  or  if  so,  it 
was  disregard,  which  was  the  criminal  neglect 
of  the  engineer  of  that  train.  Such  incidents, 
as  the  Post  i  uly  says,  are  not  "accidents." 
They  are  no  more  accidents  than  the  burning 
of  a  barn  whi.h  has  been  carefully  fired.  There 
is  simply  no  excuse  whatever  for  either  collision  ; 
and  a  Company  which  does  not  make  the  strict 


;  of  whose  great  merits  we  1 
:  following  characteristic  t 


li  lied.     ]  -m,  to..  Imppy  !■.>  :,c, -d-  to  1 1 1 - ■  l-i.m!   !i-n..|- 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 


....    tl,r-     !'l. ■■!,!. -lit,     l,.j.  „l-    I     I.], :,1     tin-     .\\,    -:,■-,.     v,,„iM     | 

ceived  and  read,  mid  the  usual  number  of  copies  orden 


H'|r,l|l,,|,!',..ir"'.i,-,!;,t\;!i1|,       a  j.'im  resolution  (Mr.  Ste- 

:,tl   |iii^..]m    |,r:,rli.-iiip-   K»-   iu  I !.■■'  iii-.iii ;_,.:■!.■    Mate-,   utid 
("■■■■vi.ii.].,.   I-.,   !li"  i..r1.-ir  i  ■!-■  ,.£"  t  h.  ■  lc I   ivhrl  I-i  Ei.  J  li.  .1- '. -i-.-. 

j,r„l   11    II       I  t    11        I        t     1  ^      I         :.nd   |>i. .Iiil.it- 

iri;;   Hi.'   -ulo   <■(  iuiV  p^d".  war.-,  "i'  n.i T.  h:unli -r  t-  j.-r- 

ry  occupied  by  the  rebel  i  in  iu-m„,  by  i.uy  p.-i-n  not  ,,.,,- 
n. .,-!,-. With    the   HniiiwK  ii.vy  ,.['  tli,    United    SKI,.--,  n-r 


E.  A.  Payne  while  cominiiiidiu-  ut   Pudiio.ih,   K.-nKcky. 
I.i.i   ,,[i   tli..  Kbh-   I.>    tli.-    ITi-i-h-m  pn.   t.'Dt.:    mid    Mi. 


I;. ■,.,■.  --iiliiii.-.-.    in  r.,npr,--:-  A,-.i\\    I,-  ii).j...iTi..u.-d  mivii... 

ti.-.Il-'    J.-hlill"    tO    Ml 'OVCll!«HL-.V..f  (.11-. ■.)!.■!■  S    :,!Jl!    I.-!'    ...[1    .-X- 

A "biwTaa0 Int^iwd  (M^iSioM,9! ")  auTrefen-e'dTo 

'•     ■,::ii,',':!'.K.  |l'Mil,r",','"'\:V,,„. ■"'.'  n!,.,U   ,  l--,M.   .'"l:!':  ,'!,. 


^i\^,,.','.'.'i'-,'.-i..H.'       :     iv   ■  ]rj,- .n    l\\\\\  •\',\\A's     V    i'   ■' 


1  1     I  in     of  Kansas,  Clmim 

Wil-n.   IV.m-.dl,  find  l-'itru.-ll. 

Militant  A  (lairs  ti.ul   >!<■■  MiU'^-Mv.  V 
mini.   Mi-=r-.  Line,  of  Indiana,  Howard,  t 


""iV1"""" 


'/'»';,/;,■  r.uMiwuruyl  Gn^ivh—Mr.  Foot,  Chr.inrjaii 


Ba5udiWai7/-.M'r.  Trumbull,  Chain! 


'!',-,,■''■    !,•:„■!  (Jt'.i,, 


'     <„,  /  (  W/fc-Mr.  IIowc,  Chair- 

■-..v.  in'.'I'i!.',,,  i!i.,,,v!,1''i'!1'„,i  (■■,,„',,;.... """"' 

iii:.r  ..i  ti,,.  i.„,i-i„im  Senators  were  then 
■  pr.-f.-iM._-d  mi. I  i,-f..|ivd,  liiTi.-.l 


i, mi    •■     |.,V,„I,     11,1.11      \Y.    I      ,,    ■1,-11... 


■I    ill.     (In     .,|,|,||.    .  T  .  ■  .  ■ .     ..;.-  :il    ....  I . I ." :.  T .  ■■  1_       TI,.-  .-.■II- 

,t,  :i,ii,  ini,, i  mi  ti,...  :"ih. 

1.11     tit-    H-ll-O.    Ml.     .--1,-sVi.-    .    ,-i     I'-Illl.-Viv-Uli-.,    (,,.111     111. 


Kid.  d       'Ik.-  !i..ii^;.  j.-int  t.-.-Mlun.-o  v.-,-  _,ri.  ;,-,!,  initlu.rb- 

.-..iilin:-I.|it  fimd'.if  Hi-  Ar.n>    I  lopm-li^-nt  t,.  rnhir—   tli,- 

■',,.".   i-i,    ..-,!(, '.tin,-,.,  liu.-m'.d   .^ni.. ,-1„-i„-,'.,l\V,i;,.,-l  i, i„l 

I  lr     1         I  II  I       I       1  I  I 

of  twenty-five'  per  cent.  ,,n  the  pro.-  itrtipt-  t-  b-  nd,I..-d 


notea    in    lien i'natieiH    noc'  le  *'  tlmn"  fifty "d.'dhuv,  , 


,,,'n     'if!','     h'u.V, 


brever  ineligible  to  it.  ' 'fl,'-  third  pi.^-id,-'    i'llt -ll'l  t!,.- 


I     I     II         t  I  1!  tl  II     i  t  i 

for  Ihf..  1'1-,-id.TK-y!,  l',-,.-i,h.-),t,;n,d  tli.-n  a  \"ir  .-Pr.'  i.l.  lit 

111  I  tl  |  (  I  III 

int..  Hi.-  |,i-.|.)i.-u  .-I  i-r.^idin-.-  I.v  Pn'.,  tluit  v.--el-  i.-n- 
,..-:ii.-,  lin  l.-r.-i-o  in(,[.-;-l,H!l,iiip|..vort.i,k,.-..[jl,..;id  Aini-c- 
i.:,[i  1,-v.  .-,1.  h-,-t  one  f,,r  .-vvrv  liv,-  h,,ii,|r,-,|   l:mi  ln.-u  ■■ 


,'d  in.  tot-,|;,.,tT,  - ■ "it.     'Ii„-  ■[„  .i linn,,  in,-,' 

tl„.  .ipp-oiiiniH-iii  ..t  M.--   i-..  i'ni\u  --.li,!  I. ml. -j.- In,  |..  nil  Hi, 


lii"1""™ 


1  .-i-k.  pmyin-  f-.u ■.;,,-,      t.i  I:b 


IV  "'I  '■■"'""'■r'-e,  nut ,„m.  j...iirc  to  be  given  by  the 

."    "k"H  '■;''TrNU,,i..,l„-l;.,ip,„  hv'IWv  ,.:.!,  Ui-.t 
Britain,  nnd  to  appoint- 1:omn,i--i, ..„-,.  |„  ,„  -,.,j,.,,-,  „  „„„• 

jivnty,   |.,-,-,i    ,,tl    11, ..    ,|-„,.    ,,,-j,,,  L|l|,.,    ,lf    n:.ti  ,„-,„.  ily   ,,„    .,,. 
f-l-t    -,-,'-:i0Tl     1VH.S    Oil     thu     p-|--f,L-,-    .if    II.,-     ,  ,-  „  ,|  „|  i„|l ."    Till- 

'  f  i  the  adjustment 


sss-s;:,:::: 


=  tlki'iii'iii  n  in,, nly  live  MiiliM  IV- mS! 


I    l..i-,,l.,:l). lill,.i;..-.-,!-UI,|,-Ill    M 


■i   ';;! 


-I,:a,.  l.r.t,  .,.|,-,-.-,ll.ythiM:.i. 


ion.'     It  i-i   in-,.,1   ,i,„.ii  r -,,-..  |,,  !,-,    .    .,.„,..   ...,,,-,.. 

I-i  th-.-ri n.'j,-iii,-nt,iftli,.n!amit";1,:tiir.-<,t  tiitiv,  in  order 

Bpect" ^rajpen^tl nVt  "hi"- .' '. ■  ■' -' i !,' ,  1 ' ■ '. k '■'  1 ',  i ' ' ^' 'V.  I '.,'  ',l',-,u\w; 

l,-.-.'.-.iiiri"p.''.',n,Ui,h   t\..!i,'^i.|.'.,Vrtln!1''l1-V!;''w,t.!,','iy 
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ence,  met  Septtmber  J>5.     ' 


to  fiiul  nccompllcca  In  quite  n 
teuipt  tu  plimsieine  into  thee 


',  ih'.t'u,,'."  i 


1    I       I  U  ill.  1  II 

t,M.nnfy  our, --imtry, din-,  pi,- enn,,,  ,.,,,!,.  ,,v„  v.. -ir  ,  h.P 
Tii.-    I'l,  i"-    I-..,!     ■  i...-  oil,,  i     |,.,ii-,,-,|-    |„,i.|i-|iii,-.     Hit 

Tho  (,h.iu.l„-r.,f  li.-piiti,  --  v,:v.  i-,-„p,-nod  lit  '1 
to  Florence  was  passed  by  a  vow  of  311  to  TO. 
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CHIEF  JUSTICES  OF  THE  UNITED 

STATES. 

John  Jay,  the  first  (.'hi.  f  Justice  of  the  I 
Stat.-,  was  born  in  Nc«  York,  December  li>, 
lie  graduated  at  King-fn.-w  ChimluaHVlh 


e  Constitution  ofthe.Stateof  New  I 
appointed  tin-  first  Chief  Justice,  of 
i  17711  he  was  sent  on  a  mission  to  S] 


navigate  the  Mississippi  should  be  guaranteed  to 
Spain.  Jay  refuse!  in  ...n-i-nt.  that  the  in. nit h  i.l' 
our  groat  river  should  I...-  .shut  up  by  a  foreign  pow- 
er.  In  conjunction  with  \nA.\ts.  Fkanki  in.  and 
Ladrexsj,  Mr.  Jay  ii.--.aini.-l  tho  treaty  hv  which 
Great  Britain  r,vr:i:i  ■-■■!  the  huh.'i..-ii.l<-ui-f  of  tin- 
United  States.  In  17*  I  Ik-  returned  to  his  umiilry 
and  was  appointed  Secretary  lor  F< .n-ii:«i  Allans. 
When  the  Union  tool;  the  place  ..-I  tho  ..hi  Conf.,.1- 
eration,  Washington  lv.piostcd  him  to  select  any 
office  which  he  might  prefer.     He  cho.e  that  of 

Chief  Justice  el' the   United   State-,  to  which  he   w;!- 

appointed  in  1789.     In  179-1  he  was  sent  lo  Great 

Britain  as  Knvov  Kxtv.mntiriai-y.  to  negotiate  mi 
important   treaty.       This    treaty,  which    seltle.l    the 

violentlv  opposed  hv  th"  democratic  pariv,  espe- 
ciallv  at  the  South.      Ilr  v..-  absent  a  war.  during 

v.hirh  li h'«:i.  el.-et.-d  Governor  of  N.  w  York. 

HO  then  ironed  the  (  hiel  .1  Ust  ice-hip.  was  twice 
re-elected   Governor,  and    Ih.-n.  in  J  .-ail,  el    the   age 


in   the  eighty-fourth  year  of  his  age. 
question  of  the  adoption  of  the  Federal  Coiistituti 
was  before  the  people,  Hamilton,  Madison,  a 
.Iav  projected  the  fam..u-  -erics  of  essays  railed  t 


number.    During  the 


They  were  put 


\y  was  one  of  the  noblest 


('ll-..lhl:t. 

l.-nx.l  ; 


Justice    oi     The    United    Stat,-, 


i  higher  in  hi-  day 
■ulent  personal  at- 


m\    wilhout 
",'"■    In,:! 


iia  iva-  framed   Ritlmk-.i.  refused  hi--  absent,  or 
he  ground  that  it  was  ton  Democratic.     He  finally 

ith  the"  real   power  of  Dictator.      In  17B!t  ho  wa; 
ppointed  A--oeiate  Judge  „i  tl„,  Supremo  Court  ot 


S..nth    Caioliua.      In    ITU. 

M'.^HiNm-oN    Chief  Jl.l:-tl. 
The.   treaty    negotiated    l.v 


h-ston,  just  two  days  h 


ntly  affected.     This,  t 


re. -nit  1  harlostmi  speech,  in. hue. 1  the  Senate  to  re- 
nican-;  disagreeable  to  the  President,  u  ho 'was 
strongly  in  favor  of  Jay's  treaty.  Mortification  at 
this  rejection  extinguished  the  last  remnant  of  Ri-t- 
ledgk's  sanity,  and  ho  died  in  1800  at  the  age  of 

Tho  President  then  nominated  as  Chief  Justice 
Judge  William  Cusiiing  of  Massachusetts;  the 
nomination  wa.-;  confirmed  ;   hut  Mr.  Osning,  after 


OI.IVEH     IXLSW 

continued  as  Chief 
sot,  Connecticut,  /' 
menccdatYale.wt 
ho  graduated  at  th( 

theology,  hut  subs 
sion  of  law.  Ho  1 
gave  him  a  farm  0 
slowly  working  hi 


L  then  married,  and  I 


Uliil. 


re  no  promise  of  future  eminence;  but  the  first 
ivard  steps  once  taken  his  progress  was  sure, 
was  appointed  State's  Attorney,  and  yearly 
cted  to  the  General  Assembly.  In  1777  he  was 
0  Congress,  in  1784  Judge  of  the 


of  Conn. 


<  ongres-.      In 


His  father  was  t 

but  of  decided  ability.    There 

;arly  education  of  the  future  Chief 
ducted  by  his  father,  aided  for  about 


1  literature.     Ho  bad  just  begun   the 
when  the  war  of  the  Revolution  broke 

itc  men.     He  afterward  became  cap- 


tiantowu,  and  Monmout 


I  Const 


t  .li-imgui-lk  .1  hn.ly  .,f  men  thn.iiLrh  whose 
■  \"ii  Lfiuit  wa-  induced  i...  aeLept  the  I'Vd- 
In  1794  Washington  offered 
the  post  of  Attorney-General,  and  subsequent- 
ly tho  mission  to  France.  Both  offers  wcro  de- 
clined. The  French  Government  having  refused 
to  receive  Mr.  PinCKNEY  as  minister,  Mr.  Adams, 
who  was  then  President,  appointed  Mr.  Marshall 
as  one  of  three  envoys  to  that  country.  Shortly 
afler  his  return  he  yielded  to  the  personal  ,-olieita- 

candidate  for  Congress.      President  Adams  at   tho 


1  December.  17!":).  During  the  excited  session 
hkh  followed  he  was  one  of  the  ablest  supporters  of 

icadministratio Mr.Ai.AMs.    In  May.  lulifl,  he 

a-  nominated  and  confirmed  as  Secretary  of  War  . 
tit  he  declined  to  accept  the  appointment.  Short- 
'  after  he  accepted  the  post  of  Secretary  of  State, 
m  the  31st  of  January,  1801,  he  was  appoint,  d 
hief  Justice  of  the  United  States,  a  position  which 
ebel.l  for  thirty-live  years,  until  bis  death  in  .Inly, 
?3o,  at  the  aye  of  eighty  years.     His  unquestioned 


can  Colonies,  and  of  a   Cite  of  Washington,  which 
wo  must  still  regard  as  the  best  yet  written. 

Roger  Brooke  Taney  was  born  in  Calvert 
County,  Maryland,  March  17, 1777.  In  1831  Pres- 
ident  Jackson  appointed  him  Attornev-General  of 
the  United  States.  Two  years  later  Mr.  Doase, 
then  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  refused  to  remove 
the  Government  deposits  from  the  United  States 
Bank;  ho  was  removed,  and  Mr.  Taney  was  ap- 
pointed in  hit  place.    The  Senate  refused  to  confirm 


l*  tho  Supreme  Court,  I 


jsignation  of  Judge 


Chief  Justice.— a  po.-iti.ui  whhh  I,.- 
death,  Oct.oh.-r  12,  lKilj,  a  periot 
years.      Chief  Justice  Tantcy  is  h 


case,  ill  which,  going  beyond  the  ques- 
Ihe  Court,  he  endeavored  to  settle  tho 
stion  of  the  status  of  persons  of  African 
the  United   States.      Undeserved  oh- 

tbis  opinion  which  apparently  affirmed 
had  no  rights  which  whites  wore  hound 
The  context  .shows  that  this  was  tho 


1  United  State!.     It  ia  dm 


hier  Justice  did  not  n: 
ion  condemn,  the  dc 
»n   rights   which    w 


:able  public  act  was  v 
of  John   Mcrrymai 


th-  military  authorities  Ln  fori  MTIenn 
praved  lor  a  writ  of  l„iU-u  c..e;«s,  which  was 
ed  by  Judge  Tanky.      General  Caiwvalah 

command. t.  rc-fi.i7.-cl  lo  ohev.  oil  the  -[..11ml  t 
-■:■-.. -..■ulioll  ollhe   iwil   rf/,,:/,,.,,-,,™.,,   h.ld  he 


1  the  State  of  Maryland. 


C.MiwAt  ai.i:i:.  The  M.o-h.il 
servethowrit.  Judge  Tanfy  th 
ofiimon,  denying  the  right  of  i| 
p.-n. I  I  he  writ,  an. I  allirining  111. 


upon  him  to  enforce  the  process  of  the  mi 
ober  VJ,  ISfi],  at  the  age  of  eighty-sev 


lion  in  the  Dred  Scott  c 
ally  unfortunate  course  ir 
which  he  will  be  chiefly 

ALMON  PORTL,U)D  CkASE, 
United  States,  was  born  ir 
e,  January  13,  1808.     Hi 


exclusively,  taking  no  prominent  par 
although  he  belonged  to  tho  Democrat! 
1841  he  first  took  a  decided  part  in  pblit 
then  a  member  of  tho  Convention  of  t 


at   Hull. do  ii 


eS3  unanimously  adopte 


1  the  position  of  hostility  t 


United  State-  Seliaim'  in  Teh, 11 
the  votes  of  all  the  Dcmneratic 
islature,  together  with  X 


Suprem. 

State  or  District.      1  ne 

Justices  of  the  Court,  wi 

appointments: 

C/tiff  Justice.— Salm. 


United  States  are  divided  into  ten  eir- 
of  which  a  Circuit  Court  is  held  twice 
ch  State  by  one  of  the  Justices  of  tho 
art,  and  by  tho  District  Judge  of  the 


'.  CitAsr,  of  Ohio, 


ew  York,  1815.      No. 


isi;j.     Sami-i  1 

II     It.    Sw-AYNT 

corgia,  1835. 


CAPTUEE  OF  PLYMOUTH,  N.C. 

ing  to  the  recent  Capture  of  Plymouth,  North  Car- 
olina. One  of  these  gives  a  view  on  the  Roanoke 
River,  on  which  Plymouth  is  situated ;  the  others 
relate  to  the  battle  which  resulted  in  tho  capture  of 
the  city,  ;md  the  appearance  of  the  rebel  ram  Atbc- 
mnrk  after  the  blowing  oil' of  her  casemate. 

On  Monday  morning,  October  31,  tho  fleet,  under 
Commodore  Macomb,  baviug  succeeded  in  making 
the  passage  up  Middle  River  into  th,  Roanoke,  two 
miles  above  Plymouth,  formed  in  line  of  battle  and 
steamed  down  the  river  at  11  a.m.,  in  the  following 
order;  Hull,  Shamrock,  Ohvqu,  Wyalnshuj  Tacow/ 
and  tugs  Martin  and  JJaUy.  Tho  Hull  is  an  old 
New  York  ferry-boat,  and  has  been  in  a  great  many 
lights,  always  doing  good  service.  She  was  sent 
ahead,  being  able  to  lire  two  heavy  guns  directly 
forward.  She  signaled  that  all  was  right,  and  tho 
licet  sicame.l  on,  the  pil.-t  piehing  his  way  among 

tercd  a  battery  of  9-inch  guns  half  a  mile  distant. 


11. led  crowded  h.-id 


n  several  places.  Prom  this  moment  the  rebel 
darkened,  and  a  party  landing  from  the  shipa 
possession  of  the  forts,  raising  the  Stars  and 
es  at  30  minutes  past  12.  The  retreating  reb- 
ore  pursued  by  shell  from  the  Tcy.-n;/  and"  II > 
"/.    producing    grcal    slaughter   among  them: 


GRANT'S  MILITARY  RAILROAD. 

On  page  821  we  engrave  a  series  of  sketches 
living  a  plan  of  Grant's  Military   Railroad  fror 


WOMEN. 

>f  the  Homes  of 
Rebel  Women,  sketched  by  William  Wadd  and 

given  on  pages  824 and  825,  may  be  relied  on  for  their 
perfect  accuracy,  being  drawn  from  life.  When 
General  Butler's  Provost-Marshal  visited  the  dif- 
ferent houses  on  or  near  our  picket  lino  to  remove 
families,  sending  them  through  the  lines  at  Suf- 
folk, our  artist  accompanied  him.     He  writes :  "  I 

the  girl  and  baby  in  cradle,  was  one  of  the  first  wo 
nothing  in  the  shape  of  food  or  drink  in  the  hut, 

number  of  little  children,  stooping  over  a  wretched 
fire  parching  corn,  the  sole  tiling  eatable  in  the 


■   wa-  ill  Led.    h.-lpl.--.  with    1 


iem.      However,  they  were   spinning  ; 

rmerly  supported  them.     The  room  s 

"The  woman  taking  the  oath  of  alh-i.. 
ring  within  our  lines,  and  being  destiti 
.tions  from  the  Commissary  Departioei 
te  order  all  persons  living  within  our  li 


"Tho  ■ 


,.   h    ahel    ill.. I     I- 

■y  a  Minio  hall. 


GUERRILLA  DEPREDATIONS. 

page  823  refer  us 


M'p.UMtine.   the  Union  and  Rehel   armies,  ;Ui 
hoi-dor  Siat.'-.     The  northern  portion  of  Mi 

rayed  against  each  other.       The  most   darin 
villa  operations  of  I  hi.-  war  have  heeu  perl'01 

,nd  by  MoRQAS  and  hi- 
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mms'I'MAS  HYMN. 

■.1  through  t!i-'  low  ro..f  thaicbe 
tin'    =  lr.iw-ela.l    manger   lay 

rhf-diild  of  the  Virgin  horn. 
ghinre  touched  tli.--  keeping 

n-ed  away  the  gloom  i.r  niuh 

mi-.-   high    Kothlehein's  hall  wi 


Great  Gnn  or  Battles!  unto  ' 
We  lift  our  fccblo  voices  high, 
Grnsp  Thou  the  sword  of  victory 

Let  harsh  oppression  pass  away, 
And  want  nnd  ain  from  oft"  the  € 

And  ever  sacred  be  tho  day 

That  gave  the  blessed  Saviour  b 

Let.  bhick-w-iuged  pestilence  disappr 
And  war  with  all  its  horrors  cetv 

And  may  we  in  the  tempest  hoar 


SANTA  CLAUS'S  WISH  COUNCIL. 


even  giving  skin  i.f  mortal  obesity;  some  sweet 
and  airy,  in  their  impalpable  delicacy.  Others, 
hungry,  eager,  starviugly  thrift  these  rosy  vapors, 
and  .stretched  tort  I)  bony  lingers  beseechingly  to  the 
genial  Saint,  as  he  stood  smiling  before  Hb  wide- 

tho  formless  Wish  gained  form  and  substance   its 


lips,  begging,  stocking  in 


glace;    youi 


]  ragged  uniform*  beting  for  h-tlcr- 
,-,  for  common  food  and  clothing,   f. 

sr  men  not  so  gaunt  and  prison-iron: 
.  and  enduring,  yet  turning  loyally  t 


The  smile  died  away  from  the  lips  of  the  Saint, 
and  he  walked  anxioii-d\   up  and  down  the  room. 

"Something  must  be  done,"  said  he,  "different 
from  what  has  ever  been  done  before.     The  days 

are  over.      One  of  Grant's  wagon-trains  could  not 

days  when  a  tiny  stocking  lull  of  candy  and  nuts, 
a  cake  and  a  primer,  or  a  squawking  dog  and  a 

passed  away,  forever.  Here's  Fenella  MITun-ov 
wants  a  gold  tea-set  for  her  doll,  and  Katarina 
Von  Trondelbedde  wants  a  velvet  cloak  and  royal 


I  others  as  reasonable  ; 


•  inly  three  dulls— mother  and  daughters— four  if 
i" "emit  the  Top  v,  who  earned  their  whit.'  opera- 
cloaks  over  her  arm.  Mamma  Doll  in  velvet  and 
point-lace,  a  diamond  pin  routining  the  tiny  eolbir. 
Daughter  Clementine  in  white  satin  and  bridal  veil, 


■■  p "  Zoiinvi. 

ill    H'.lli    ..I     ill' 


[ire.  And  Kattie.  instead  of  a-king  Ant 
mend  up  our  poor  friend,  took  him  up — ol 
she  threw  him  into  the  blazing  grate, 
the  feelings  of  a  doll  of  sensibility  at  i 
moment !  And  all  Kattie  would  say  wa: 
•' '  My  papa  is  rich ;  hell  buy  me  nozz 
li  I  knew  of  poor  Clementine 'sattachmer 


r.ith.r  main-  the  broken  Zouav 
Dundreary,  who  i.-eerlain  to  1" 
pearls  aid  sal  ill  to  wear!" 

(  'hui-.  who  had  listened  attent; 


what  was  said.  She  sbi* 
fire,  and  looked  so  hungi 
were  lunching  on  button 

that  Arthur  told  Kattie  to 


■'Then  the  children  ran  off  to  play,  and  Aunt  Ol- 
ive took  us  out  and  begun  to  work  on  our  dresses; 
and  Mrs.  Trondelbedde  gave  Mrs.  Pettihone  live 
dollars,  and  blamed  her  lor  soiling  them  so  much 
while  making  them.      Then  Mr.-.  1'cttibnne  sighed, 


t  money  on  a  lot  of  trumpery  dolls,  a 


horrid,  if  I  do  have 

ase,"  replied  Santa 
rely;  "but  it  don't 


I  help  her  ;    but   were  only  «1 
;■<   help  her.   [dca-e  do  it.  and 


1  the  night  before,  and  i 


Myndert  Von  Trondelbedde  and  his  drowsy  wife  as 
lli.  y  di./.ed  before  tho  pailor  grate. 

Now  Myndcrt  was  not  a  stout  old  Dutchman, 
as  you  may  suppose,  but  a  descendant  of  a  Dutch- 
man—the  man  whose  hand  always  weighed  a  pound 
and  his  foot  two,  when  he  balanced  a  big  bundle  of 
skins  which  he  was  purchasing  of  some  poor  wretch 
of  an  Indian,  and  consequently  Myndert  was  rich. 
Mynd'Tt  and  his  wife  looked  very  much  astonished, 
as  well  tbcv  might;  hut  they 
Latetoroosfsirrand-  "  " 
too  sleepy  toTlo  any 
apparition  before  them,  and  Myndert  stolidly  re- 
turned lie-  polite  how  of  the  Saint 

furs,  throw  hack  his  capote,  and  wiped  his  face  as 

"I  am  St.  Nicholas,  at  your  service;  and  you 
are  Mr.  Myndert  Von  Trondelbedde,  I  believe." 

••My  business  is  to  talk  to  yon  concerning  Christ- 
mas. I  have  been  listening  all  night  to  the  wishes 
of  every  body  for  the  holiday  season.  Time  was 
when  I  was  equal  to  the  d.-mand;  but  it  would  take 
mgh  fur  Giant  Iiluiiderhore  to  hold 
laple,  if 


of,    Now,  Sir,  i 

dren  are  just  as  happy  with  a  rag-doll  or  a  jack- 
knife  and  a  handful  of  candy  as  with  all  this  non- 
sense. And,  if  you  do  it  to  get  talked  of,  you'd 
answer  your  end  far  better  to  give  the  money  to 
the  soldiers,  or  the  prisoners,  or  tho  Orphan  Asy- 
lum, or  the  poor  at  your  very  doors.  There's  the 
widow  Pettihone,  in  the  next  street,  who  makes 
your  shirts  — she  has  a  daughter  as  fair  ns  your 
Bertha,  and  far  whiter,  for  she's  dying  — dying, 
Sir,  of  the  prick  of  the  needle-dying  lor  the  lack 
of  beef  and  bread— for  the  want  of  fire  and  water, 
and  the  very  air  of  heaven,  Sir.     And  tho  women 

are  white  and  thin  and  hungry,  and  your  pay  for 
sewing  don't,  go  up  as  gold  does,  nor  does  beef  and 


low.-;  just  rolea-e.l  Inn hel  prisons.       God  L 

■  boys!      They're  half  sturv.  .1.   half  naked  ; 


I  Major  Summons, 
family  are  going  t 


,  d'ye  know  how  poor 
mr  book-keeper,  who 


i  cm  the  other  side, 
to  help  me  get  the 


l.o-c;Yii'l.l:ai,L..i,.b..nel  i'iniunicn   genrr.dly ■ 


Mg  for  Santa  Cbu 
you  and  yours  are 


loud  mustache,  who  begun  to  fidget  nerv- 
:  know  that  you  are  worse  than  the  rest, 


them.  Give  a  thousand  dollars  to  the  poor. 
only  tho  cost  of  one  ball-dress,  and  see  a  little  t. 
distribution  personally.  Look  to  it  that  the  p 
whom  ye  have  always  with  yon,  hava  a  hit  of  I 
or  torkev  on  mv  Mister's  birthday,  and  I'll  tak 
hinilh  if  von  lynch  a  dozen  or  two  gold  broker- 
sides,      it'll  help    matters   in   the   long-run.      > 


each  year  as  would  supply  New  York  if  every  mail 
was  a  centipede,  and  hundreds  of  poor  folk  going 
barefooted.  Why,  Sir,  I  should  think  that  win  n 
the  blessed  Christmas  comes,  and  the  dtlor  of  the 
fir-tree,  and  pine,  and  the  spruce,  aud  the  hemlock 
goes  up  like  an  offering,  and  the  churches  stand 
open,  and  tho  Gloria  in  exec/sis  peals  up  from  tho 
organs  you  would 
that  you'd  fairly  r 


vith  loving- kindness—  I 


i  your  hassocks  that,  you're  'mi-erahle  sinner.-,' 
to  take  a  practical  vi"Wol'  the  subject,  and  make 


1  Merry  Christinas!'  with  their  burning  throats, 
and  take  my  Master's  name  in  vain,  and  I  ctin't 
help  it,  Sir.  They'd  not  do  so  if  they'd  a  decent 
Christmas  at  home;  hut  they've  only  a  few  cents, 
and  whisky  is  not  so  high  as  beef  nnd  turkey,  nor 
does  rum  cost  like^oaK  and  it  keeps  „ne  ivarni  too, 
after  a  fashion.      I'm  not  used  to  talking  so  much, 

that  if  gold  and  prices  do  go  up  a  fixed  income  is 
not  elastic,  nor  are  wages  very  much  more  so ;  but 
Wall  Street  piles  up  its  riches,  and  luxury  and 
waste  riot  over  the  land,  and  salt  won't  Bave  the 

country  if  this  thing  goes  on.  Let  the  young  folks 
frolic,  as  I  taught  thein  to  long  ago,  and  enjoy  it, 
old  and  young  together  ;  but  for  Christ's  sake  don't 
make  me  drive  to  your  chimneys  past  so  many  that 
know  no  fire,  no  dinner,  and  where  there  must  bo 
empty  stockings  where  there  are  any  at  all.     Rath- 


head,  hounded  into  the 


butterfly  resting  oil  I 

'•  I'm  afraid  it's  a 

aro  only  God's  stew; 

this  before.     I  thoug 


ot  forget  all  of  those  whe 
true  about  Nellie  Pettiboi 
I  thought  it  \ 


over,  and  Myndert  had  nothing  to  do  but  drn 
down  on  the  arm  of  his  chair  and  comfort 
Mvndert  was  not  really  had,  milv  th»ughl.les- 


■  on  Christmas-day  there  \ 


both  lire  and  least  in  Widow  Pettibono's 

alter;  and  Nellie  did  not  die,  and  lie  cold  and  pale  in 
the  light  of  Christmas  morning,  as  her  mother  had 
feared ;  and  many  other  poor  hungry  pantries  grew 
savory  with  Christmas  cheer  •  and  pale  faces  bright- 


1    Santa    CI. in; 


grew   l-eil.l.'r   ; 


jollir,     , 


INTERESTING  ITEMS. 


;;;  ,.',/■; :;;./,;; 


B98_. 

Ii  v.M.a,  lull  n  ^..■on-.'le-in-  ivim  |.i    .■ 1.  !■>  v,..rk.  Hi.' 

up--,  v.i.irh    iv.-ru   plie.l    night    an.)  .hiv,  am]    Itie   itpioa- 

ii.    ,.:■     I'.ini'l  I.M-..III..II,:.  e.-.^rn est  -  i -■no.'     bin- 

■    v  in)    II.-i.-'.I.     .    I  !    I'.-.l    higk      '.".-. -i-   t .-il.liiy-, 

mv   ,.i    the   -.luh...  .-'Hi    k-    ll.w.i'irrMy   "Ppn-.-i  if. I.      H 


pire.      A-  a  work  m'  i.   i  the   -l-,tu--  \-  far  ,a,p...i..i-  t..  II 
l-.iui.l    in    Hi..    |-..i-,i,„    |:.. ,.,,,,,,.   Hiii.-li   i-  ah.,   i-ili    I-i.ti 


Kits;: 


iug,  while  the  service  i.i,'    g..m;.  '.',,'  ,.i"--p  mi  I,  l'1-e-,-  l:' 
.'.■■'-  0."ie.ti.-  i-li:i|..-l.  tic-.  I, in!. ..i    n.'V  was  rep-, I 


--  (Junker  ludy,  ivlm  for   Min-e  ve.iid    ha- 

_•    our   Inn. I,  vj-Miih.;    h..-pilsl-    aii-i    camp. 


1.1 idit  "-  i':  origin  "I1  it*  ■  ■■  1  -. t - ■  ■  - f  t   u..  iir'tinet  oomph,  it, 

„..  animal  ii!i|.ul-.;  -to  IlL'tlo-l.-'  It  t    tile  holiest  fee  I  in  K  thill 
lilh  tin-  hiiuiun  lie- nt,  it  vieUlH  only  ia  purity,  to  the  lovt 


i  '.'': !,',"--.  ""ii',r.;._  '-■■    e  i.i.  o,  i    ......  .i',.i  ,, 
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DINING-CORPULENCY-LEANNESS. 


:  heightened  by  agreeable  ddi- 
.11  id  dining  t  .conic  a  science!  After  the  third 
.■  lingers  were  introdue.-d.  and  conversation 
sd.  Learned  men  devoted  their  pen  to  dc- 
these  enjoyments.     Great  writer-  traveled 

if  rhe  centre  uf  the   i  ■<  li-*  of  the  world,  the 

i.niii.ns"   U.   the  wild   In.r.i.   ev.-n-   tliin-  was 


laierial   or  oxqui.-it»    workman-hip.       The 
of  courses  was   gradually  incrcasi-d   till    it 

ad  served  lor  the  previous  eonr-e  was.  re- 


appearances. The  eel  was  served  up  in  the  form  of 
a  serpent,  the  hare  with  the  ears  of  a  cat. 

It  was  Louis  XIV.  who  had  ih-Epino  d'Kte-fc 
bona •■  poire,  as  he  called  it— brought  from  the  East; 

liqutura.     This  Prince  had  occasional  fits  of  weal;- 

ifests  it-oil  about  sixty.     Brandy,  mixed  will,  Migai 

called  -'Cordial  potions."  This  was  the  origin  of 
liqueurs.  It  may  be  observed  that  about  this  same 
period  the  culinary  art  flourished  at  the  Court  of 

She  did  not  think  it  beneath  hoi*  dignity  to  conv  ■.=( 


a.-],,!,  , 


'lie    Hal 


oil... 


spiritual  prince,  worthy 


juestioned  an  old  lady  f 


1  made  bini-.|f  nio--t  agreeable,  and.  pi-reeiv- 
i    I  onh    laughed  at  his  pretty  sayings,  ho 


■  L.aiis  XVI.  s  time 


and  chemistry  have  hee 
le  alimentary 'art.  The 
t  thought  it  heneath  the 


u'uing.      AppctiU 
languor  in  the  si 


.  iiiM-Juaii...)  hriugsthem  up 
iurl:  of  .beam.       1  instate  is 

i  charm,  and  we   li.,,e   heard 


As  illi.i.-lrations  '. 
lowing,  deferent: 
Clmrch  to  lead: 


.,  I  a  living  vi^it  to 


noted  h,r  his  appetite.  Though  scarce]  v  noon.  I 
found  him  already  at  table.  The  soup  and  bouilli 
had  been  removed,  and  a  gigot  of  mutton  h  lu  ruyuk, 
a  fine  capon,  raid  large  bowl  of  salad  were  brought 
in.      lie  politely  offered  me  a  knife  aud  fork,  which 

thing  was  left  hut  the  bone,  picking  the  capon  till 
it  was  a  mere  skeleton,  and  emptying  the  howl  of 
salad.     A  huge  cheese  was  then  put  on  the  table, 

of  ninety-nine  degrees.  He  washed  down  the  whole 
with  a  bottle  of  wine  and  a  decanter  of  water,  after 
which  be  reposed.    What  pleased  me  was  to  observe 

notdispla\  the  slightest  hurry.  The  huge  morsels 
he  threw  into  his  capacious  mouth  did  not  prevent 
him  from  chatting  aud  laughing,  and  he   finished 

eaten  three  lark-,.''    In  Ue  no er  General  Hisson, 


'•  Pro.-per  Sihuet,  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  was  1 
promised  well  lor  further  development.     He  om 


nd  a  white  wine  calle. 


ve  play  by  the  diner.  The  sense  of  tan 
ices  which  nature  offers  those  most  suit; 

astc  or  smell.     In  fact,  we  are  inclh.et 

v.  the  laboratory  of  which  Is  the  month, 
3  the  cbiiriney.     The  nose  is  a  sentinel, 

,y  the  sense  of  smell,  and  that  of  taste  gc 
The  number  of  flavors  is  infinite;  lb 
stance  capable  of  solution  has  a  peculia 
ts  own.     We  therefore  maintain  that  tl 


Complete  sensa- 

i  and  the  inipres- 


7  eub-  |  fume.     Finally,  the 


late  in  the  forenoon,  and  reached  Montgeron  with  a 
famous  appetite.  We  put  up  at  a  very  decent- 
formed  three  diligences  and  two  post-chaises  had 
passed,  and  the  travelers  had  eaten  up  every  thing 

into  the  kitchen  and  saw  a  very  nice-looking  ghpt 
of  mutton  turning  on  the  spit,  loward  which  the 
ladies  cast  hungry  eyes.  It  belonged  to  three  trav- 
elers in  the  coffee-room.  With  a  half-angry,  half- 
supplicating  voice,  I  asked  whether  we  could  not 
have  some  eggs  fried  in  the  gravy;  with  a  cup  of 
coffee  it  would  suffice.  'Oh!  certainly.'  The 
cook  broke  the  eggs  into  the  dripping-pan.  As 
soon  as  ho  turned  his  back,  1  maliciously  drew  my 
traveling  -knife  and  made  two  or  three  incisions  In 
the  roast  to  allow  tho  juice  to  flow  more  freely.  I 
then  watched  my  eggs,  and,  when  they  were  done, 
took  them  to  my  party.  They  were  found  excel- 
lent, and  we  certainly  had  the  best  part  of  the  mut- 


■r  go  off  well  if  the  wi 
I  to  each  other,  the  f 


s  of  introduction.  Let  your  dining-room 
fly  lighted,  your  cloth  perfectly  clean, 
nperature  of  the  room  from  66°  to  68 3 


Fahrenheit.   Let  the 


hurry  or  l.i;.-tle 


ports  of  delight  or  ecstasies ;  but  they  gain  in  dura- 
tion what  they  lose  in  intensity,  and  have  the  pecu- 
liar privilege  of  di.-po-iiig  its  to  all  others,  or  of  con- 
soling us  for  their  loss.  And,  in  sooth,  after  a  good 
dinner  soul  and  body  feel  happy  and  comfortable. 

Thus  much  on  Dining  and  Diners.     Our  next  pa- 
per will  treat  on  Corpulency  and  Leanness. 

MARGARET  MILLER. 

A  STORY  W  NINE  CHAPTERS. 

CHAPTER  IH. 

Mississippi,  with  a  pretty  daughter  who  was  the 
belle  of  the  house.  No  one  could  help  liking 
Kittie  Harris,  with  her  witching  words  and  ways, 
her  charming  mixture  of  sense  and  nonsense, 
and  underneath  all,  her  warm,  loving  heart, 
which  could  never  be  quite  concealed  by  any 
amouot  of  mirth  or  mischief.  I  was  in  love 
with  her  from  the  day  of  our  fust  meeting. 

cially  invited  for  a  game  of  backgammon,   or 


Colonel  Hai 
with  her,  and  we  would  have  a  qua 
The  Colonel  was  pleased  with  her,  v 

One  muming  the  gentlemen  had 


Doesn't  every  body  here  know  that  the  Colonel 
1ms  had  no  business  (except  his  own  pleasure) 
forafortnight?  You  are  harmless  if  you  haven't 
discovered  yet  that  ho  stays  just  to  nurse  your 
brother." 

Miss  Kittie's  silvery  laugh  rang  through  the 

"Don't  look  so  puzzled  about  it, "she  contin- 
ued. "Aren't  they  out  riding  now,  and  every- 
day together,  when  Mr.  Miller  is  able?  The  only 
thing  I  don't  understand  is,  why  you  never  fill 


remove  it.  I  should  do  the  same  thing  if  sin 
brought  in  a  pulma-Ohristi  stalk.  I  never  third 
of  dimming  adaike>'    T.ste.    Such  a  dainty  lit 


tie  dish   of  dowers  as  this  on  your  table  here 

The  thought  uf  any  thing  increasing  Mi>s  Kit- 
tie's  idleness  amused  me  as  much  as  it  did  her- 
self, and  she  jumped  up  singing: 


moderately  innvlii 
application  rathe 
capacity.     Fate  b 


recent  illness  of  her  mother  had  she  dreamed  of 
being  of  the  slightest  use  in  the  world ;  and  even 
now  rending  the  latest  news,  answering  an  oc- 
casional letter,  and  accompanying  her  in  her  in- 
frequent drives,  was  all  which  was  left  by  the 
faithful  Chris  for  her  young  mistress.  But  let 
calamityhave  come,  let'fortune  have  taken  wings, 
let  servants  have  disappeared,  and  there  was  that 
in  Kittie  Harris  which  would  have  roused  her  to 
de  her  morn  lis,  phys- 


ncMnl 


shield,  protect,  and  eomtm'i.  Mvsienun,  are  u 
ways  of  the  All-Wise,  wholayeth  upon  one  of  h 
children  burdens  of  labor  and   poverty  whtc 

endurance,  and  upon  another  the  burden  of  liu 
ury  and  ease,  heavy  enough  to  dwarf  the  inte 
leet  and  fetter  the  "loftiest 'capabilities ! 
.  Robert  confirmed  what  Miss  Kittie  had  ju 
told  me  about  the  excursion,  and  said  it  won 
come  off  the  next  day  if  the  little  steamer  con: 
be  chartered.     I  was  delighted. 

Early  next  morning  the  Sottish  Chief  out 
steaming  down  the  Hillsboro,  blowing  her  wld 

holiday  sound  'in  both,  forthwith  the  stree 
of  Tampa  were  gay  with  groups  hastening  to  tl 
wharf— picturesque-looking  groups  they  were  i 
the  eye  of  a  stranger.  Stunt  negresses  in  iian 
ing  bandanas  walked  in  the  wake  of  each  part; 
poMng  inie-o  baskets  on  their  heads  well  stockt 
with  "creature  comforts."  Little  negresses  rs 
before  with  babies  in  their  arms,  or  leadir 
tumbling  toddlers  by  the  hand.  Pretty  Mino 
can  girls,  with  their  Spanish  jmloh,  and  durke 
of  dark  eyes  looking  roguishly  out  beneath  tl 
brims  of  jaunty  little  hats,  pre-.-cd  eagerly  ti 
ward  the  landing.  On  the  river  were  two  i 
three  light  vau  Is  pulling  vigorously  lor  the  sail 
point,  rilled  with  re.-idenis  of  the 'west  side, 
was  evident  the  party  was  to  he  general,  no 
withstanding  it  had  been  arranged  for  the  hot 
hoarders  and  a  few  <•('  the  citizens. 

A  cart,  weighed  clou  n  with  provisions,  start* 
from  the  Florida  House  in  advance  of  the  tn 
carriages  of  invalids  and  their  friends.  Evt 
Mrs.  Harris— MUs  Kitties  mother— ventured  c 


The  boat  was  full, 'and  with  music  and  mirth 
moved  gayly  down  the  bay.  The  call  of  violin 
and  banjo  soon  drew  merry  feet  to  the  upper 
deck,  and  the  measured  tread  of  the  dancers 
came  with  a  pleasant  sound  to  our  ears  as  we 
made  ourselves  comfortable  as  possible  iu  the  lit— 

augmented  and  improved  for  the  occasion.    Mrs. 


"Colonel  Hamilton  and  our  worthv  liu-t  stand 
indicted  for  petty  treason,"  said  Miss  Kitty,  bow- 
ing to  the  gentlemen  who  had  been  exerting 
themselves  for  our  comforts.     "The  Confeder- 


ing  owing  to  the  barbarity  of  his  language.    Very 
1,1    h  it  in    .nt  ,h    r 

"Barbarity !  Miss  Miller,  you  don't  say  bar- 
barity? That  was  what  we  call  pure  refined 
Cracker,  the  native  dialect  of  the  pine  woods. 
Didn't  he  say  'the  South  had  been  sick  on  lux- 
ury these  ver  lrianv  years,  and  was  getting  right 
smart  better?'  Didn't  he  say,  too,  '  We  used  to 
could  be  up  to  the  North  any  day  in  a  fair  fight, 
and  that  a  right  smart  many  on  us  warn't  afear- 
ed  to  try  again  ?'  If  that  was  not  pure  Cracker 
then  there  is  none  of  it  to  be  found  here  on  the 
boat  to-day." 

Miss  Kittio  glai 
to  a  group  of  woi 
entered  the  cabi 
beuclie-.      The)    were  m>l    , 


I  iuiM-hieVnu-.lv  ;v 
and  children  wl 
nd  pre-empted  < 


by  the  c 


talk !     I'll  wager  si 
s  fairly  turned  upon 


The  joke 
irho,  while  we  were  all  grimacing  to  keep  from 

anghter  outright,  wa  -  projecting  something  for 

n  her  eye-,  and  were  waiting  for  it  impatiently 
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"Kittie,  my  cln'U,  '. 
remarks     as    well    as 

Wasn't  your  grandfather  a  South  Caioh 


'Oner. 


The  . 


Imsetts   Yankee.     Do    you   wonder   that    truth 
nd  error  struggle  within  me  so  mightily? 
Kittie   could   not   help  saying   such   naughty 
lings  that  bright  May  morning,  so  overflowing 

Mr.-.  Harris  did  not  cnin|'rehend  all  whii 
.vi.i liter'-,  word-  implied.     Nur  so  with  the 


•That  girl  is  ontii 


to,,  huge  to  her 
These  ob-ervi; 


,,|,     :,u,l,l 


She's  grown  altogether 
though  made  in  an  i 


looked  annoyed,  and  it 
cngtheued  the  opinion  1  hail  before  formed 
his  interest  in  Miss  Kittie.  Mrs.  Harris  was 
■re  than  annoyed  :  she  was  insulted ;  and  her 
raged  feelings  must  have  expression. 

i  not  make  use  of  less  offensive  language  I 


pted  Miss  Kittie.  win. 
w  at  once  the  absurdity  of  asserting  rank  or 
ice  on  a  public  boat,  '-no  harm  is  meant.  I 
gan  it  myself,  all  in  phi\.  and  gave  ocea-ioii 
■  saying 


:  ourselves,  won't  we 


I  enough  so  have  I,"  said  the 
spirited  woman,  in  a  good-natured  way ;  and 
swords  were  sheathed. 

Robert,  who,  as  u-nal,  had  remained  quiet, 
smiled  approvingly,  and  said  to  Miss  Kittie, 

•■  Suppose  we  go  and  make  a  rccoimoissancc? 
Will  not  Mrs.  Harris  accompany  us  to  the  upper 


■  preferred  remain  in  i:  with 


promenade.     1  hesitated  a  moment.  Mien  a 
ed  it,  and  we  followed  Robe  it  and  kiltie. 

Beneath  the  white  awning  a  few  conph 
moving  -lowly    through   a    Spanish   dunce 
favorite  dance  of  the  country.     Every  mov 
of  the  Minor-can  girl-  was  in  harmony  with  the 
graceful  measure;  every  expression  of  their  r 
bile  features  varied  with  the  varying  tones 
the  music.     To  watch  them  was  like  listening 


wholly  absorbed 

"Yes;    Hove  it  like  any  dh 
"  'Will  you  dance   uith  me 


ed  me  ;  and  I  felt  certain  that  my 
fell  upon  my  black  dies-,  and  then  turned 
lintarily  toward  my  brother,  filled  with  tears. 
I  was  ashamed  of  the  emotion  which  prevented 
me  from  replying,  and  turned  away  to  conceal 


gruflly  and  1 


.   -a-.-kigcly  a 


beside  her  mother. 

dressing  himself  to  Mrs.  Hams.  "A  pret 
mess  .-lie  was  near  getting  me  into  by  persist ti 
in  gratifying  ttiose  intrepid  women  who  know  r 
more  of  politeness  than  a  parcel  of  tom-noddie 
They  used  to  come  it  over  me  to  my  cost;  but 
am  no  longer  to  be  victimized." 

"I  am  very  glad,"  said  Mrs.   Harris,    "ye 
luive  courage  to  reprove  my  Kittie.     She  nevi 
!  taught  proper  distil  ■-■■■- 


iiy 

enabled  to  go  ashore  dry-shod.  The  old  man 
welcomed  our  party  with  the  most  cordial  kind- 
ness,   shaking   each    stranger's   hand   with   the 


and  myself  he  oflered  e 


"How  nice!     Let   us  all   speak   French   tliir 
afternoon,"  said  Miss  Kittie !     "Monsieur  Phi 

la  le  chemin  de  I'orangei  ie?     Ji 


s  enchants!' 


irrc.-isiiUe,  and  we   started 


almost  a  whisper. 


-ighi.   indii 


within  a  hundred  Vanls  of  tin 
Thomson  had  brought  his  own 
of  our  party,  so  we  should  not 


big  Hi--  I).. at, 

chickens,  wild  game, 
with  the  inevitable  be 
Southern  meal.     The 


3  be  thinking  more  of  t 
pleasure  ahead  than  of 
mittee  proposed  t 


,u    corice'n 


t  -ay  that  lull  ju- 


i  shore  had  promoted 

brought  along-side.  Every  one  was  in 
■  to  debark;  few  were  willing  ro  wait  even 
ond  passage  to  the  landing  ;  but  those  few, 
-t  tii.-  eager,  jostling  throng,  -hone  hright- 


Klini.'  o,,.a 
entoi   it. 

party,  not  before 


be,' kit 


do  no  such  tiling  Mi-..  Kittie!     \\\ 

i  our  own  party  of  invalids?  No  i 
:e,  Miss  Kittie!  I've  seen  this  serai 
ation  before,  and  came  quite  iudepen 
When  myown  guests  are  waited  up 


i-)H,|jn.;h-  h.'lllfh.-.l 

The, ev,a_- .-,,„- 
coald   all   go  to- 


abrupt    turn   around    a   gentle 

of  beauty.     Magnificent  orange  and  shaddock 

trees,  propped  with  the  golden  fruitage  of  the 
la-t  u-nr,  and  laden     "'' 
ble  here  and  there  as 


"You  speak  very  warmly,  Miss  Miller,'1  Col- 
A  Ilaniilioii  said,  with  one  of  (lie  darkest  of 
dark  frowns.       '■  That  rebel  rag,  as  yon  call 

a-,  and  lo  iind  its  way  into  evcrv  jiort  of  the 
ilized  world." 

'  t.'onfnsion  to  traitors!"  I  exclaimed,  nu-t- 
■  hi-  daik  glance  defiantly.  _    "  May j hey  all 


Arnold  and 

"All  you  Nori  burners  n 
wliiu.-d  Sirs.  Harris. 

The  old  Frenchman  was 


despised  as  Benedict 


best  pig. 


its  desired  effect. 
We  laughed,  grasped  the  old  man's  hand,  and 
promised  to  eat  onlv  sin  a  fruit  while  we  re- 
mained with  him,  at  least. 

We  did  not  break  our  promise.  Here  and 
there  through  the  fragrant  groves  we  strayed, 
examining  carefully  the  fortifications,  indulging 
in  pleasant    speculation-   relative  to  the  experi- 

works  had  thus  defied  the  hand  of  Time.  Some- 
thing more  wo  longed  to  know  of  those  brave, 
romantic  men  than  history  or  tradition  has  yet 

Too  soon  came  the  shrill  returji-call  from 
The  S:o!ll<h  Chi/.  The  gentlemen  purchased 
fruit  until  the  Captain  of  the  steamer  refused  to 
take  it  aboard,  saying,  if  they  persisted,  we 
should  all  go  down  as  sure  as  fate. 

ie  sun  was  low  in  the  west  when  the  last 
from  shore  discharged  its  human  freight; 
the  order  was  quickly  given  to  weigh  an- 

ic  second  call  to  dinner  was  responded  to 
greater  alacrity  than  the  first  had  been.  1 
left  quite  alone  on  the  upper  deck,  feeling 
e.-ire  for  food.  A  sunset  charm  po-scv-ed 
Seldom  had  I  seen  the  tropic  green  blent 
1  purple  of  the  evening  clouds 
relied    the   changes   from   glon 


itil  my  heart  was 


an.--    I.. 
full   to 


.  Northerner  =ueh  reverence  as 
Jen  married,  Colonel  HaraU- 


HUMORS  OF  THE  DAY. 


i  soft  sound  of  footsteps  * 
tray  of  coffee,  which  was 


Tho.-e  of  . 

lthe  first  boat 
scattered  beneath  the  trees,  pealing  and 
the  luscious  oranges  which  lay  on  ever 


erai  men  were  picking  fruit  for  marl 
later  than  usual,''  the  proprietor  said 
ze  South  care  more  for  eannon-bi 

When  rested  and  satiated  with  fruit,  Colonel 
Hamilton  proposed  we  should  visit  the 

and  lune  -row  which  lay  beyond  the  hi 
an  opposite  din-lion.  On  our  way  we 
fig-trees  laden  with  fruit;  bananas,  gold 
creamy,  waiting  to  be  plucked  ;  guavas  with  the 
very  odor  of  the  little  jelly-boxes  we  sometimes 
wjthout 
something  planted 
be  pine-apples,  the 


;  cabbages  we  found 
t  we  had  seen  in  Florida. 
n  all  the  South  is  no  Ic 


,  little  opening  toward 
mound  are  planted  all 
3  highest  state  o£  cul- 


Gulfward,  what  a  pleasant  chat  we  had  about 
dventurous  Spaniards,  their  zeal  and  en- 

isiii,  their   toil,  privations,  and  di-appoint- 
>!     "No  wonder,"  we  said.  ••  that  in  a  spot 
old    Ca.filian    should    have 
No  wonder, 


■  -ought  for  an  earthly  fountain  of  youth  !" 

,"  Robert  said,  smiling,  I  thought,  a  little 
y,  though  his  eyes  sparkled  and  his  cheeks 
elowed  with  pleasure. 

"All  the  world  is  credulous,  and  superstitious 
'o,"  quick);  responded  Miss  Kittie,  with  a  look 
Inch  seemed  to  say,  "We  came  hero  for  a 
good  time,  and  don't  let  a  shadow  fall  upon  us 
to-day."  ' '  Isn't  so,  Miss  Margy  ?  Hadn't  you 
see  the  new  moon  over  your  right  shoul- 

au    your  left  'i      I    had    a   hundred    ti <-. 

'"it  you  wish  now  we  had  I  he  old  S; ,-h 

!■■"    '      !'■■■"      '■"     '   ;'       '    '        "■ ■    ii"!J     .    .1: 


:pted  without  r 
i  say  there  would  b 

-  the  tables  were  re 


noment  she  was  gone,  and  other  foot- 

w  me  to  take  your  cup,  Miss  Miller." 
handed  mechanically. 
seem  a  little  sad  this  evening.  I  trust 
ord  of  mine  has  wounded  you.' 
The  kindness  of  the  tone  prevented  the  "repiv 
riiicli  trembled  on  my  lips,  '■  that  his  words  liar! 
"     I  simply 


you  have  any  thing 
and  I  resumed  my 

not  detain  yon  long,"  he 


nig   pi  Thai-,   ill   c.  mr-.a  led   ivlnci.a.nce  ..-. 


returned. 

my  part 

in.  , 
speak  to  you,  but 
whatever  that  my  words  would  avail  me.  I  can 
not  go  away,  however,  without  revealing  to  von 
my  real  feelings.  Hubert  lias  become  like  a 
brother  to  me;  and  you,  Miss  Margy,  are  dear- 


to  believe  me  susceptible  uf  any  warmer  regard.' 
"Don't   speak   for  the    future.  Mia»Mnigy. 

Your  decision  tor  the  present  I  musi  accept." 
"  1  must  .speak  for  the  future,  Sir!     lean  not 

forget  what  barriers  are  rising  higher  and  highei 

every  day  to  separate  the  North  from  the  South.' 
"What  are  harriers  to  love?"  he  interrupted, 

Miller,  if  you  believe  affection  will  not  overleap 
all  boundaries,  social  or  political.     Warmly  a; 

I  love  the  South,  identified  as  are  my  interests 


;  :;,„',' 


■■  aiT.ilM.-i;.>  (i-liting 


e  drug*,  as  they  would  give 


Bsnchtl  Oifr  afiflll). 

Whin  w.inl.l  ufiiniicilinvetliobr-t  opportunity  of  over- 
t  I     }  v     I  ><    >        if  th't  thought  ■' 
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PETROLEUM. 

Our  readers  will  11ml  in  No*.  Ill  ami  115  of  Thv- 
r  .-■•  llVc«»»iinclverli-:im-nl  of  the  NewYmkau, 
Liverpool  Petroleum  Companv.     Daniel  S.  Dicl.il.. 


associated  with 
study  of  the  Prospectus  will  reveal  the  advantage! 


s|..-:ilt.   Iranl.lv   ami   fairly.' 
Dickinson,  wdio  lias  here,  we  ueuet 
time  associated  his  name  with  any  c 
prise,  should  satisfy  the  im|iiirer  tl 


(liiirc!  -heir  wealth  ami  oaprrha 


sionovertheConipu.v's 
S  audit  is  expected  that  laram  quarterly  diri- 
v.ilt  in.  regularly  paid  from  the  1-1  of  Janu- 
saih-anplions  ai'the  price  indicated  aid  only 
reived  diiviny  tie'  preseat  month.      Oliic  of 


ADVERTISF.Mf  \  I  - 


SE       FIRST  PREMIUM!       gsg 
0  SEWIKG  MACHINE.  «PsS 


FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


Single 


Munro's  Tec  Cent  Novel, 
Wo.  27, 

THE  GIANT  SPY  OF  BUNKER  HILL, 


lluatsr'-'troirnpl,.  ^  1'J.  Tlie  I  learn  hovers.     1  .     II.     !•.  y 

I,;  1   ,,,..- .Lo..a.'.l  J..,-;  .a',  the  iiem. a.  ..til,..  \V I        I- 

*.i  to"  tt'il.J  s,    ,i,i  ,,[  the  vPanueiu-       la    Tie-  !    a,  a  Loanm. 
""    Tu.'  I,  i!,. lair.   ha.e.TS.     'Jo   1 1  at  tl.-t,:,  I:  ■  tm  k  ;  ■  >. 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS  FOS  SOL3SEHS. 


REPORT  OP  THE  CHIEF  OF  THE 

BUREAU    OF   ORDNANCE, 

NAVY  DEPARTMENT. 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


<  Box  4652,  New  York  Poirt-Offico. 


VOCAL    MUSIC, 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS, 

I.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 


:  <..<mi>  ,I|-\V]-[,KV  . 


100,000 

ATCHIS.    UllAlNS,    SI   rs    <>r   JEWI  LKV,    I 
1'LN.S  Lil:\r];[.|  T,,  !.-,.   1 ,7 1 .  I>.   |:1M,:-.  .;;  V 

I'i.x.s,  si,kk\-j.  i;i.-)rwN-i.  <ni*.  lix. 

Worth  $500,000, 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO, 

MUSIC  OMNIBUS. 

Complete— i-™'1  tones  Col  i  lolin,  ■  ■  uu 

,.      ...iRBi-W  v....  ;...,.,.■,.   .    -f.   .i    ....,„....>.[■   , 

'■■■-■  ■lirrn    urn!   imi.-y  .l-m...-.   with   Injur,.      hikI   rullf  ;    I'm 


Reciprocity  Mining 

CHAUDIERE  DISTRICT,  CANADA  EAST. 


Property  14,,  M  Acres,  all  known  to  be 

Rich  in  Gold. 

30,000  Shares  of  Stock  offered  for 


L.  E.  CHITTENDEN,  President. 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOB  SOLDIERS 


STAMMERING 


UNJUST  OUT,  ^m 
Evans's  New  Catalogue  for  18< 

NEW  BOOKS,  NEW  GIFTS. 
NEW  BOOKS,  NEW  GIFTS. 
NEW  BOOKS,  NEW  GIFTS. 


worth  from  Fifty  Cents  to  One 


£52 


USEFUL. 


.■;'.;.':"::. 


f\ 


SYRIA  THE  JEWESS; 

THE  MAGICIAN  OF  TOLEDO. 

By  LOUIS  LEON, 


SYRIA    THE    JEWESS, 
The    Magician   of  Toledo, 


SYRIA    THE   JEWESS, 

The  Magician  of  Toledo, 


Mew  York  Weekly, 


e  Agents  hiive  to  pny  ox- 


GREAT  CHAMCE  to  MAKE  IHOME TT 

Ami  a    ,.:-..,  v,.  ..  tvAii  I!   I  Kl'.R,  hy  selling  our  great 
saWI.OOO  oAvatruL,  Jewelry,  Ac.    These  Paoketa  retail 


The  Great  Novelty. 

Splendid  Gifts  for  the  Holidays. 


)0    YOU    WANT    LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS  OR  ML  fiTACIlhS  V_My  i  i„aa.  a,  a  ill 


'  The  West  Indian  Hair 
Curler," 


&BJ  OFFICER'S  A|| 


#*WATGH. 


;  1  >  lit 


A.     .Vuvr      Ml.v,   i-     W'ATi-ii,    r:-[,-n:,Ily    f 


The  Imperial  Watch, 

"'1'  'ft. ilia"     ■'       I  tl       II ■.    ■-,;.■     r.    ..<■ 


1  ; 


Holiday  Presents. 

GREAT   PRIZE    DISTRIBUTION 

Rosewood  Pianos,  Melodeons,  Guitars,  Music 

Boxes,  Elegant  Work-Boxes,  Gold 

and   Silver  Watches; 


i 


THE  USEFUL  AND  THE  BEAUTIFUL 


m  -LK.-i,  Mi'-'il!  s'.  r.Hf'.  i:'.';.l',t,i^.,  h'ii'i',  i-.'i ;.':'.; !,,'. 

hr.tiy,  iFtsnliut.'-Koi.m'rulilk'  Hull,  "r  I.n-:nviD'.--lio-.m. 

The  Best  Strengthening  Plaster 

be  ivtunifti  for  irfi'h  platers  without  charge. 
IMPORTANT  QUALITIES. 


NASTY  WET  BOOTS. 

'   I  CIJr.KT   V.   U.'\  IS.  .V,  ).:..-,  77::,  •,"■,'    r.  ■ 


SOMETHING  NEW. 


i.i-.r^U,lViV'''lu',|li.i'1' 


a.'u  \'.;;  !'.-■'  .<   ■' 
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GOLD  PENS 

FOR  THE  MILLION. 

GOLD  PENS  WITHOUT  CASES. 


First  quality  14  Carat  Warranted  Gold 


Second  Quality  Gold  Pens. 

r,, ;,.!,■,  ),.,vi,!Ji  ill.'     ■  l . .. h ■    ."..'.nr.'.   ..■  .  ,,.■  ii'i'-'i   .'| .'.!■.) if v  !',!-,:■. 
The  only  great  difference  1.,-in-  in  t  lu.  .nudity  of  lite  Gold. 

Gold  Pens  without  Cases. 

r..r -'-'<>!.;;,  >,;.,  ^  Jl>0n  m  ^'^'.vC.. .-'. ''!'.» "'i.^i'Iv: 

F.-r  r.;M.  :«-..,.  5  ,,,.,,  ,  .t  ,.„-,i;ly,  ,v  \...  c  |vi,  -.',1  ounlit.y. 
p  1  \      1     |  all  fimquality, ' 

The  same   Gold  Pens  in  Solid  Silver 


Gold    Pens,    1st    and    2d    Quality,    in 

Silver  Ebony  Desk  Holders 

and  Morocco  Cases. 


Yll.iU  Ml  -N' ['<   in 
WOODWARD'? 


DYSPEPSIA 

Costiveness  Cured. 


i-:l.ir  ,,f  1:,  h   „i:,y  1,..  r,-.,-r,,-,i:.- 1 
U::.A.M.i;tTll'.-:   I'lLLS  ■;.;;.", 


B»r« 

a.hy.u^e.ttddedeel.ralnnJc 

DW  YORK. 

$1. 

WHISKERS. 

$1. 

Sir 

"  (.'""i if'  "  liiciiK   ,1. Tin, ,;...!    v.-h'i 

<■■■•■■  <;,  -it-.ti  i. ,i.i  I,..-,!  si,  ,'i,!,i  .,!■ 

:X:Tu.'l 

VALENTINES. 

.'j 

GENERAL  KAUTZ'S 
NEW  BOOK  FOR  SOLDIERS. 


ED   OFFICERS    AND   SOLEIE 


•t.ji  for  the  Rank  and  Pile 


AUGUST  V.  KAUIZ,  U.  S.  A. 


"If  h  i'n II  tii-i.l  ..-xplirit  ,-,'  !■>   |i,ty,  duty,  pvivil,-»-,.-,  pro- 
rtion,  punishment?,  ijr-n  i..n=,  ,Vo.,  ,,ri,|    j,   j„  -i   ti„,  j |- 

"in,..  ,.]   n,...  !„•;■  ,,,,1,;:,. ,,;,,;,,  ,.;■  nK,  [..;.„,  ,  ,,., 
■w  t    ^luoTT, 

I  i.'hi.t  „i  <■„, 


\  Ooro^,  .SVC  20,  1804. 


J.  B.  LIPPIWCOTT  . 


■  i..iit;ili-,  on^^y,-,,.  chased,  or  engine- tur 


Size  Two.-whrn  ,.(,..n,  <;  ii,,.i1(?,  in  i.^tu.    it 

per  dozen,  by  mail  p„--l-],:,i.|,  *)■„';   v.  ,,,11-  ,.i  $:■>,  l;;,H,. 

Size  Three— wii''|i^h;;':'-^  j»;'n        i->  -«i:.  r, 


'•■:."    c  -'our.     -i ' ■ 

,r,i.,,,^„„1,ip,-,:t-p,,i  i:-;  ... 


GAUGHAN,  Manufacturers,') 


TO  PH5TSICIAMS  AMD  INVALIDS, 

,    ■■■■■.■■  ;-:    )>:1;  ,-■"  i,;i7.7,i       -  n>.   ;p.-0„ 


The   rcrnr'dy   i=    c^uiMy   ndr-piol   d.  Ilio   trcuhiK-nv   ..,' 

Asthma.  Catarrh,  Bronchitis,  and  all  affections 


AVOIDING  "POINT  JUDITH, 
i  TUESDAYS,  


Printing-Presses  for  Sale. 


CrUSTADOkO'S 


If  you  want  to  know,  &c 

Read  Medical  Common  Sense. 


S7WATCHES.J9 

Army  Watch, 


gold,-aod  the  iQnerono™ond  goldTompostte ;  The  two  corr 
binntions  being  ku  I     I 

It  in  particularly  recomn.i'ii.lf.l.   n,-t  ...nly  f.-.r  I,,  n.'v.  l.i. 
n, .',,(■    (.1;    ./.   ;/■„/,,-,,■.  /,;,,,■;, ij;    ;llL!„„v.  ,.i   nthy   ...-(-j..!. 

for  $15e00Mt,rOCC°  ^^  W'th  *  fiDG  Fre"Ch  CUrb  VMt  C!"L"1 


.■    -iii-l^   AW- 


PINEAPPLE  CIDER. 

'.!.'.'.i^llli',"„'.!,"!fl';1|il ''.''.'  "7it.'i'i'.'' ;""' '''  "'"'  :,,'i"tii-, I..., 


SOMETHING  NHW, 
Agents  Wanted 

Throughout  the  country,  to  Bell  new  style  articles  of  uni 


PLAYING  6AH9S. 


.o\el  iu  place  d  k  I 


DRAWIKG  WITHOUT  A  MASTER. 


O'DOR!    ®'B©RI 

DR,  BHIGGS'S 

G©ld©is  ©'Bor 


W; 


ONTH. 

.'  Hi.,  uor.-     /         .;■  <  \  j 

Machine,  the  only  lowprice  machine  in  the 
'  &  Co.,  and  Bachelder.  '  Salary  and 


The  Brazilian  Hair  Curler. 


CHASE'S  CHEMICAL  COMPOUND 


sealed  and  post-paid. 


BRODXXFS 

Winter   Cloaks. 

An  endless  variety  of  every  kind  of 

FASHIONABLE  WINTER  GARMENTS, 

At  Prices  reduced  to  Gold  Standard. 

GEO.  BRODIE,  300  Canal  St.,  Iff.  Y., 
Leader  of  Fashions. 


1         I  .    nil     -n&OtnArti 
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FJ; 


because  flic-  great  gale  ■  >('  v 
and  gives  glimpses  c  " 


subdue  the  rebellion; 
they  have  just  de- 
;,  and  show  from  the 
they  are  doing  it.     . 
beginning  of  the  war, 
try  is  only  peace  and 
It  has  learned  that  a 
peace  which  is  simply  u 
to  the  meanest 
war.     Neither  b 

3  death  is.  Wi 
ling  infinitely 
worst  horrors  of  war,  and  that  is  the  feeling 
that  nothing  is  worth  fighting  for,  and  the  blind- 
ness which  can  not  see  that  war  is  often  the 
safest,  surest,  shortest,  and  least  bloody  way  of 

More  truly  than  ever  before  the  legend  of  this 
country  is  good-will  to  all  men.  If  it  will  hold 
fast  to  it  peace  is  forever  secure.  The  strongest 
and  most  unfailing  force  in  the  world  is  an  idea,. 
The  most  visionary  and  impracticable  of  men  is 
he  who  sneers  at  idea.;.  If  this  famously  prac- 
tical people  had  hitherto  believed  in.  principles 
it  would  have  had  no  civil  war.  If  it  will  only 
cleave  hereafter  to  the  principles  it  now  ac- 
knowledges it  will  never  have  war  again.  It 
is  bullies  and  bad  men  who  are  always  fighting. 

To-day,  then,  under  the  Christmas  evergreen, 


only  good-will  to  all  men.  Despite  the  sharp 
war,  its  bountiful  feast  is  spread.  It  stands,  as 
Mr.  Nast  represents  in  the  large  picture  in  to- 
day's Number,  holding  the  door  open  to  welcome 
the  rebellious  children  back  to  the  family  ban- 
quet. It  does  not  forget  one  of  their  crimes. 
It  remembers  the  enormity  of  their  attempt. 
It  will  take  good  care  that  the  root  of  bitterness 
is  destroyed  forever,  and  that  the 
household  shall 


and  hearths  upon 
he  holy  season  shines.  It  is 
a  grief  too  deep  for  anger,  and  it  requires  that 
such  sorrow  as  this  Christmas  sun  beholds  shall 
Le  made  impossible  hereafter.  They  rest  from 
their  labors,  the  young  and  brave  who  have  made 
this  country  better  worth  living  in.  The  hearts 
that  are  broken  with  i  hose  completed  lives  t i 1 1 1 ■_■ 
will  soothe,  but  can  never  wholly  heal.  Yet  nev- 
er did  seed  sown  more  surely  grow  and  flower 
and  crown  the  happy  harvest-home  than  those 
precious  lives.  In  a  deeper  national  faith,  in  a 
purer  national  purpose,  in  soberer,  simpler,  no- 
bler individual  lives  the  harvest  of  that  heroism 


mother.  "Whileyourefuseyoushallbe  scourged 
with  fire.  I  have  no  anger.  Your  crime  grew 
because  I  suffered  it  to  grow.  I  have  no  anger, 
for  in  the  heart's-blood  of  my  darlings  my  sin  is 
washed  away.  1  ask  for  peace,  I  breathe  only 
good-will.     But  Peace  you  have  learned  that  I 


CF.MaWT,   TI]i>.\!.\S. 


tory  before  Nashville;  and  the 
i  iB  henceforth  as  popularly  pre- 
'  Grant,  of  Sherman,  and  of 
;  management  of  the  Tennes-.ee 
sen  masterly  even  to  eye: 
Sherman  confided  to  hii 


j  Thom- 


part  of  the  country.    Hood's  victc 

been  Sherman's  humiliation  as  \ 

as's  defeat ;  but  Sherman  knew  his  man,  and 

Thomas  knew  his  men,  and  simultaneously  with 

Sherman's  arrival   upon    the   coast  Hood  is 

driven  back,  bafHed  and  routed  and  disgraced. 

Poor  General  Hood  went  upon  a  fool's  er- 
rand, and  Jefferson  Davis  sent  him.  Nor  is 
it  possible  that  the  great  disaster  which  uni- 
formly follows  Jefferson  Davis's  visits  and 
advice  in  the  Southwest  can  fail  to  injure  his 
prestige  among  faithful  rebels.  Except  for  him 
Sherman  might  now  have  been  at  Atlanta  and 
II.  iniui  a  tolling  him  there.  But  the  wit  of  charla- 
tans is  the- opportunity  of  wise  men.  Davis  must 
needs  rush  frantically  into  Georgia ;  order  Hood 
to  the  rear  of  the  Yankees ;  announce  to  the 
Georgians  that  Sherman's  retreat  was  to  be 
more  terrible  than  that  of  Napoleon  from  Rus- 
sia; utter  at  Macon,  Augusta,  and  Columbia  a 
few  hysterical  sneers  and  cries,  hasten  home  to 


3  months  Hood  is  routed,  nnd  Shlrman  has 
loriuusly  traversed  Georgia  to  the  sea. 

rich  every  rebel  can  plain- 


mark.    Thevcan  s 


i  elephant  disposes  of  t 


tth.     Davis,  with  every  other  rebel,  has 

And  while  the  air  rings  with  victory  it  is  im- 
ssible  not  to  contrast  the  present  command 
our  armies  with  that  of  previous  years. 
Against  the  Union  armies,  with  Grant,  Sher- 
man, Sheridan,  and  Thomas  at  their  heads, 
what  have  the  rebels  to  show?  After  Lee  at 
Richmond,  who  has  proved  himself  to  be  a  good 
defensive  and  a  very  poor  aggressive  soldier, 
there  are  some  partisan  chiefs,  and  then  no- 
thing. Neither  Bragg,  nor  Hood,  nor  Beau- 
id,  nor  Hardee,  nor  Early,  nor  Long- 
t,  nor  Joe  Johnston  have  shown  great 
military  genius.  They  were  superior  to  many 
■  minor  Generals,  but  while  we  have  pa- 
tiently endured  the  winnowing  of  time,  and  are 
gth  rewarded  with  truly  remarkable  sol- 
diers, the  rebels  had  evidently  their  best  at  first. 
And  from  the  moment  that  the  United  States 
began  to  be  relieved  of  its  fancy  and  political 
Generals  our  success  has  been  steadily  increas- 
The  only  real  disaster  to  the  Union  cause 
I  the  last  year  was  the  disgraceful  Red 
Uivcr  expedition,  and  that  was  not 
!jv  a  soldier.  jV>  man  could  a -~k  lb 
able  leadership  of  our  armies  and  na 


t  they  ! 


although  Thomas   may  not  destroy  it,   as  the 

1-       :-..-h     <"'i<        r  ;;<-     !-';.Vi.   I,      :.!     '.:-.      :'ir:    r     \V:,.i..!-!.">. 

yet  Hood's  army  deprived  of  fifty  guns,  with 


Inhering  cause 
all  around  it,  may  be  an  army  still,  but  it  is  not 
the  same  army  that  with  foolish  pride  invested 
Nashville.  It  is  not  an  army  that  can  impede 
or  perplex  General  Thomas.  The  year  ends  in 
national  glory  ;  let  it  also  end  in  national  grati- 


THE  UNITED  STATES  AND 
ENGLAND. 

The  speech  made  by  Professor  Goldwtn 
Smith  on  the  evening  before  his  departure  for 
England  is  described  as  sad.  It  is  not  surpris- 
ing that  it  was  so  when  we  reflect  how  determ- 
ined the  rebel  intriguers  in  Canada,  the  Cana- 
dians themselves,  and  a  large  party  among  our- 
selves, seem  to  be,  to  involve  England  and  the 
United  States  in  war,  while  Mr.  Smith,  with 
every  thoughtful  American  and  Englishman, 
knows  that  such  an  event  would  be  a  profound 
"      itself. 

most  exasperated  enemy  of  England  pause,  to 
reflect  that  his  wrath  is  used  by  rebel  emissaries 
as  a  tool  against  his  own  country.  The  one 
thing  that  would  set  all  the  bells  of  Richmond 
ringing,  that  would  be  more  than  an  off-set  to 
Sherman's  and  Thomas's  successes,  that  would 
nerve  Lee's  arm  to  strike  more  cheerfully  and 
heavily  at  Grant,  is  a  menacing  difficulty,  and 
chiefly  a  war,  with  England.  To  that  end  all 
the  rebel  agents  in  Canada  are  working ;  and  if 
this  foolish  Justice  Coursal  could,  by  his  re- 


That  the  governing  class  in  England  are,  as 

he  opposition  is  obvious.  The  only  excuse  for 
i  monarchy  is  its  cheapness  It  is  a  better  po- 
ice  or  it  is  nothing.  But  if  it  can  be  shown 
hat  a  nntion  can  govern  itself  and  suppress  a 
rebellion,  and  conduct  a  general  and 


that  it  was  never  tried.  In  June,  on  a  calm  sea, 
your  pretty  yacht  sails  smoothly  enough,  has 
been  the  cry,  wait  until  January  and  a  tempest ; 
they  are  now  here,  and  if  out.  of  the  tornado  the 
yacht  safely  emerges,  the  critics  must  be  dumb. 
The  aristocratic  or  feudal  form  has  sincerely  dis- 
believed in  our  popular  system.     It  could  not 


few  exceptions,  tl 
tocracy  of  England  has  been  against  us,  and  t) 
commercial  class,  which  hopes  one   day   to  1 


not  England. 

Not  only  GoIdwin  Smith  says  that  "the 
main  body"  of  the  English  people  are  not 
against  us,  but  Earl  Russell  at  Blairgowrie, 
more  than  a  year  ago,  frankly  confessed  that 
the  British  Government  would  be  neutral  be- 
majority  of  the  people  sympathized 
"    he   United   States. 


Nu\y  although  it  is  true  t 

gard  in  that  direction  to  the  popular  sentiment. 
It  stopped  the  rams  very  decidedly,  not  only  be- 
cause it  was  told  that  we  should  regard  their  de- 
parture as  a  virtual  declaration  of  war,  but  be- 
cause it  knew  that  a  war  with  the  United  States 
would  not  be  popular  in  England.  The  En- 
gland of  a  hundred  years  ago,  which  was  that  of 


indirectly,  they  grow 
that  pays,  the  people  tl 

suffers,  and  they  will 


il  tlf 

pie  and  the  English  people  to  gain  by  war? 

National  honor  is  not  vindicated  by  giving 
way  to  passion  or  prejudice.  A  hot  aud  furious 
nation  is  no  more  respectable  a  sight  than  an 
angry  man.     The  haughty  insolence  of  manner 


j- n;di-!i  I....,]  should  exasperate  a  cool  Amer- 
teliiper  l.est 

protects  his  honor  and  defends  his  life. 

If  the  sound  public  sense  of  England  can  not 


outrage  upon  t 


,  n|  niui-jL'.  f. 

lile,  le 

i.-ieU  fruiu  . 


national  acts.  The  meeting  in  Liverpool  to  pro- 
test against  the  escape  of  the  Alabama  was  quite 
as  significant  as  the  sailing  of  the  vessel.  The 
timely  detention  of  the  rams  by  Earl  Ktrssi.i.t. 

pirate  Semmes  by  an  English  "gentleman;" 
and  the  repudiation  by  the  Canadian  authorities 
of  the  judgment  of  Coursal  i 
event  than  that  Dogberry's  release 
Alban  robbers. 


GENERAL  DLX'S  ORDER. 

In  view  of  the  information  in  his  poss 


of  the  St.  Alban  robbers 
eral  Dix  conld  hardly  do  less  than  authorize 
the  pursuit  of  invaders  upon  our  soil  wherever 
they  might  flee  for  refuge.  For  the  solemn 
judgment  of  a  court  mi 


the  excretive  authority  of  the  Government,  and 
meanwhile  the  whole  frontier  is  exposed  to  in- 
bwhen  the  resident 
learned  the  prompt  disavowal  by  the  Canadian 
action  of  Justice  Coursal, 


hostile.  The  decision  of 
Coursal  was  a  simple  declaration  that  the  laws 
of  Canada  did  not  defend  a  neighboring  nation 
from  attacks  proceeding  from  Canadian  soil. 
That  is  to  say,  the  laws  of  Canada,  as  expound- 
ed by  Coursal,  did  not  maintain  her  neutrali- 
ty, and  consequently  did  not  protect  our  rights. 
In  such  eases  the  international  custom  or  law 


■  npuii  inU-riia- 


Phili.imoke,  a  chief  authorit 
tional  Jaw,  says:  "A  rebellion 
motion,  it  may  happen,  agitatesanation.     While 
the   authorities   are   engaged    in   repressing  it, 
bands  of  rebels  puss  the  frontier  to  shelter  them- 

state,  and  from  thence,  with  restored  strength 
and  fresh  appliances,  renew  their  invasion  upon 
the  state  from  which  they  have  escaped.     The 


.vhrihcr  loan  favor  to  ret 
he  executive,  is  unheeded. 
:Dm|,|inned   of  remai 

,LOeui'  ihiuei  the  invaded  -ante 


in  crossing  the  frontier  and 
in  taking  the  necessary  means  for  her  safety, 
whether  these  be  the  capture  or  dispersion  of 
the  rebels  or  the  destruction  of  their  stronghold, 
as  the  exigencies  of  the  case  may  require." 

Vattel  also  says :  "If  his  neighbor  affords  a 
refuge  to  his  enemies,  enabling  them  to  recruit 
and  attack  him  at  leisure,  he  must  either  pre- 
vent them  from  so  doing,  or  else  they  may  h« 
sought  and  fought  on  his  territories." 

The  release  of  the  St.  Alban  raiders  was, 
under  the  circumstances,  properly  taken  as  a 


properly  signed? 


aggrieved  nation.      ( 
perhaps    the    next  ; 
;>  properly  signed,  and  perhaps  t 


>  suppose  that  the  Canadian  Gov- 
ernment or  people  would  disavow  the  decision 
of  Coursal.  They  have  been  uniformly  and 
furiously  hostile  to  us.  The  same  robbers 
might  depart  in  the  same  night  upon  another 
expedition.  General  Dix  knew  that  such  en- 
terprises were  making  ready.  He  could  not 
tell  how  soon  the  Government  would  net,  if  it 
acted  at  all,  and  it  was  for  the  immediate  state 

The  unexpected  and  entire  repudiation  of 
Coursal's  decision,  which  the  Canadian  Gov- 
ernment is  understood  to  have  made,  properly* 
terminated  the  necessity  for  such  an  order.  If 
Canada  says  she  will  protect  our  rights  upon 

until  the  fact  is  proved  either  that  she  can  or 
can  not.  #Nor  can  the  judgment  of  Coursal 


ARMING  THE  SLAVES. 

Richmond    Enquirer    declares    tl 


only  hope  of  saving  t 

e  ivl  el  Coni'.-de  acv  lies 

in  destroying  its  corner-stone.      "  Let  us  free 

says,  "to  defend  a  Coii- 

federacy  whose  object 

-  the  perpetuity  of  slav- 

erv."     And  General 

,i;f.    is   reported   to    cry 

that  Jl-i  Tl-.IiSnN  D  wis 

■  t    thiit  ihev  a iv    if.lii.ng 

for  their  independence,  and  care  nothing  for 

vxidd    knows,    and    they 

their  independence  for 

he  ]!ijn:.j-i.'  m  maim  i:n- 

ing  slavery.     They  claim  that  they  are  essen- 

tially a  different  people ;  that  their  social  and 

■y  ;   that,  in  a  word,  the 

North  and  the  South  a 

c  Jiiroiiipaiihle.      If  that 

they  cherish  slavery,  and  the  rest  of  the  country 
does  not.  They  began  the  rebellion  to  save 
slavery,  and*  now  they  propose  to  abolish  slavery 
to  save  the  rebellion.    The  military  force  and  the 

order  and  human  nature  break  down  together. 
The  pretense  of  independence  is  as  hollow  as  the 
"Confederacy."  The  whole  moral  and  military 
rebellion  is  a  shell  which  is  gradually  crumbling 
in  the  grasp  of  a  people  faithful  to  liberty  aud 


cast  an  apple  of  discord  into  the  happy  family 
of  "free,  sovereign,  and  independent  States  of 
the  Southern  Confederacy?"  Would  it  prolong 
the  war?    Would  the  slaves  fight  for  the  slave- 


the  Yankees  would  sell 

But  the  truth  is,  as  told  by  slave- 


our  doubtful  policy 
__jle;  despite  the  f.,ul- 
Generals,  and  the  painful  stu- 
pidity of  the  twaddle  that  "  we  don't  care  about 
niggers,"  which  might  well  have  alienated  the 
sympathy  of  the  slaves— they  have  been  patient, 
intelligent,  and  sympathetic  ;  always  our  best 
guides,  uiir  iiK-t  laiildul  friends,  and  truer  to 
our  own  cause  than  we  ourselves  have  been. 
They  have  never  doubted,  according  to  the  most 
trusty  testimony,  any  more  than  the  laboring  , 
classes  of  Europe,  that  the  cause  of  the  Union 


Tlieie 


ibyi 


i  Yankees  will  not  ) 


another  important  consideration  — 
many  of  the  -laves  who  are  attached  to 
sand  the  plantations  on  whirl)  they 
fight  for  litem?  Undoubtedly  in 
be  the  case.  But  it 
;  the  field  hands,  who 
rvante  might 
.villing  to  defend  their  homes  when  they  were 
feed  into  companies  and  regiment-,  and  iiiarch- 
elsewhcre  ro  right,  then  for  the  very  reason 
t  they  are  the  most  intelligent  of  slaves,  they 
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would  be  the  very  worst  of  soldiers  in  tbe  South- 

The  urming  of  the  slaves  by  the  rebels  would 
be  the  very  recklessness  of  desperation.  Under 
Koine  circumstances  it  might  enable  them  to  hold 
out  a  Httlc  longer  nt  certain  points.  But  it 
would  give  the  United  Stntes  a  vast  armed  mili- 
tia of  resident  population  in  the  very  district 
where  they  will  be  needed ;  it  would  terminate 
party  divisions  in  the  loyal  section  of  the  coun- 
try ;  and  it  would  settle  all  cavil  about  the  loy- 
alty of  tbe  enormous  majority  of  the  people  of 
tbe  revolted  section,  for  when  slaves  are  freed 
they  become,  even  to  the  most  stupid  Northern 
pander  of  slavery,  "people,"  if  not  citizens  or 


i  urging  of  the  sugges- 


probably  disintegrate  I 


EAEL  RUSSELL'S  LETTER. 

Is   his  reply  to  the  manifesto  of  the  rebel 

ingress  sent  lo  him  by  Messrs.  Slidell,  Ma- 
n,  and  Mann,  Earl  Russell  makes  a  singu- 
•  historical  misstatement.  "Great  Britain," 
says,  "1ms  since  1783  remained,  with  the  fix- 
ation of  n  short  period,  connected  by  friendly 
l:itk>ii'-  wiili  both  the  Northern  and  Southern 


Great  Britain,  his  lordship  ought 
ber,  treated  in  1783 
United  States— a  single  power— and  since  1780 
Great  Britain  has  had  treaties  and  relations 
also  with  the  United  States— a  single  power. 
Great  Britain  has  had  no  relations  whatever 
with  "  Northern  and  Southern  States,"  for  such 
States  are  expressly  forbidden  by  tbe  Constitu- 
tion fro'm  entering  into  any  kind  of  relations 
with  foreign  powers.  Great  Britain  has  no 
more  been  connected  with  Northern  and  South- 
ern States  than  the  Goremment  of  the  United 
States  has  been  connected  with  Kent,  Yorkshire, 
and  "Wales.  Great  Britain  has  no  more  been 
connected  with  Northern  and  Southern  States 
in  America  than  with  the  Department  de  TEure, 
and  Algeria,  and  Martinique,  in  the  French 
empire.  She  has  relations  with  the  Govern- 
ment of  France  and  with  the  Government  of  the 
United  Stntes. 

In  what  manner  has  Great  Britain,  as  Lord 
Russell  declares,  had  friendly  relations  with 
both  the  Northern  and  Southern  States?  Has 
the  sent  embassadors  to  either?  Has  she  made 
treaties  with  either?  H03  she  received  minis- 
motion  in  Great  Britain,  Mr.  Seward  should 
calmly  declare  that  the  United  States  had  al- 
ways remained  connected  by  friendly  relations 
with  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  the  city  of  Dub- 
lin, and  the  Tower  Hamlets,  he  would  merely 
6how  an  ill-feeling  toward  the  Government  of 
Gie-it  Britain  ami  a  ludicrous  igno: 
Nor  need  it  be  said  that  our  objei 
Ri-.ssell's  letter  only  shows  that  neutrals  please 
neither  side.  If  he  had  said  that  the  British 
id  its  neutral  -;>osii  ion 
f  the  United  States, 
j  endeavoring  to  cast 


jLord 


;s  of  the  struggle 
athern  States  he 
t  between  a  gov- 


erns there  is  no  reason  why  Great  Britain,  as 
neutral  power,  should  not  equally  recognize 
th.  If  France  and  Spain  were  at  war,  Great 
itain,  as  a  neutral,  could  use  no  other  lan- 
age  than  she  does  in  regard  to  our  struggle, 
necessity,  therefore,  she  virtually  concedes 
■  political  existence  of  the  Southern  Confcd- 


i  designate  it  as  the  ' 


called" 


Great  Briiiun.  A3  a  government,  has  laid  down 
ie  principle  that  immediately  upon  the  out- 
reak  of  a  rebellion  in  a  country  with  which 
lie  is  at  peace  she  will  hasten  to  invest  the 

i  belligerent  right: 
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GENEBAL  WABBEN'S  RAID— SOLDIERS  MAKING  A  GREEK  CROSS  (THE  FIFTH  CORPS  BADGE)  OUT  OF  THE  HEATED  RAILS  OF  THE  WELDON  RAILROAD. 
[Sketched  by  A  W.  Wareem.-[Ses  Page  838.] 
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A  CHRISTMAS  BALLAD. 

In  the  far-off  Polar  seas, 
Par  beyond  the  Hebrides, 
Whore  the  icebergs,  towering  high, 
Seem  to  pierce  the  wintry  sky, 
And  the  fur-clad  Esquimaux 
Glide   in  sledges  o'er  the  snow, 
Dwell?  St.  Nick,  a  merry  wight, 
Patron  5?.int  of  Christmas  night. 
Solid  walls  of  massive  ice, 
Bearing  many  a  qnaint  device, 
Flanked  by  graceful  turrets  twain, 
Clear  as  clearest  porcelain, 
Rearing  at  a  lofty  height 
Christ's  pure  cross  in  simple  white, 
Can-en  with  surpassing  art 
From  an  iceberg's  crystal  heart. 
Here  St.  Nick,  in  royal  state, 
Dwells  until  December  late 
Clips  the  days  at  either  end, 
Ami  the  nights  e;ich  way  extend; 
Tlien   with   his  attendant  sprites 
Senilis  the  earth  on  wintry  nights, 
ivinejng  hack  in  well-filled  hands 
Children's  gifts  from  many  lands. 
Here  are  whistles,  tops,  and  toys, 
Meant  to  gladden  little  boys ; 
Skates  and  sleds  that  soon  will  glide 
O'er  the  ice  or  steep  hill-side. 
Here  are  dolls  with  flaxen  curls, 
Sure  to  charm  the  little  girls; 
ChvisiTiias  books,  wild  pictures  gay, 
For  this  welcome  holiday. 
lu  the  court  the  reindeer  wait; 
Filled  the  sledge  with  costly  freight. 
As  the  first  faint  shadow  fells 
Promptly  from  his  icy  halls 
Steps   St.  Nick,  and  grasps  the  rein: 
Straight  his  coursers  scour  the  plain, 
And  afar,  in  measured  time, 
Sounds  the  sleigh-bells'  silver  chime. 
Like  an  arrow  from  the  bow 
Speed  the  reindeer  o'er  the  snow. 
Onward !     Now  the  loaded  sleigh 
Skirts  the  shores  of  Hudson's  Bay. 
Onward,  till  the  stunted  tree' 
Gains  a   loftier  majesty, 
And  the  curling  smoke-wreaths  rise 
Under  less  inclement  skies. 


Lies  a  city  wrapt  m  sleep. 
Up  and  down  the  lonely  street 
Sleepy  watchmen  pace  their  be- 
Liltle  heeds  them  Santa  Claus: 


Five  smalt  stockings  hang  below, 
Five  small  stockings  in  a  row. 
From  his  pocket  blithe  St.  Nick 
;  stockings  quick: 


Snma.  Claus!      Good  Christmas  Sain 
Tn  whose  heart  no  selfish  taint 
Findeth  place,  some  homes  there  ho 
Where  no  stockings  wait  for  thee— 
H..mc*   where   sad    voima   faces  wear 
Painful  marks  of  Want  and  Care, 
And  the  Christmas  morning  brings 
No  fair  hope  of  better  things. 
Can  you  not  some  crumbs  bestow 
:  children  steeped  in  woe ; 


GENERAL  WARREN'S  RAID. 

Okb  of  the  most  successful  expeditions  againBt 
General  Lkf.'s  communications  was  that  undertaken 
recently  by  General  Warren  in  his  raid  on  the 
Woldon  Railroad,  which  wo  illustrate  on  pages  83G 
and  837.  The  Fifth  Corps,  accompanied  by  Mott's 
Division  of  the  Second  and  G  mroc's  Cavalry,  made 
up  the  expeditionary  force  which  set  out  December 
7,  having  been  previously  withdrawn  from  the  lines 
around  Petersburg  and  mas: 
House.  In  the  midst  of  a  dri- 
tinned  all  day  and  the  next  night,  Waukks  moved 
rapidly  down  the  Jerusalem  Road  to  the  Nottaway 
River,  which  lie  crossed  by  means  of  a  pontoon  at 
Freeman's  Bridge.     The  nest  day,  leaving  a  cav- 

llujiks  Ivy  cavalry,  lie  continued  his  march  through 


i  in  nu- 
ll back. 


enemy's   cavalry,  which 

The  bridge  was  reached  at  noon  and  destroyed.     It 

was  I'OO  feet  long,  and  .'.panned  the  Nottoway  "" 

tack    from    fVtcr-lvirg,   and   completely   a.uul 

eight  mile..-.       'll.--lri.rl;  v.,,.   lilwl  un.fie^m 


miles  ,-.!'  (be  railroad  had  I.p.-ii  en 
and  no  opposition  had  been  enco 
ward  Hicksford  on  t 


(.'reek  Station  to  the  Southside  Roi 
el  tic  railroad  destroyed  by  War 
Stony  Creek  Station,  and  until  the 
T, [•:!•;  is  entirely  cut  oil'  fr.im  eastern 


North  Car.4in.-r. 
itoftheWeldon 
of  great  service  to  General 
ne  in  three  days,  and  it  was 


The  great  success  < 
era!  Warren's  sk 

tendence  at  every  ■ 
itself  with   glory, 


CAPTURE  OF  THE  "ARMSTRONG.' 

We  give  on  page  837  an  illustration  of  the  c 


s  shoals  in  triumph.  Vainly  we  urged 
Robert  fo  disregard  the  call,  and  avoid  the  misty 
night-air  by  remaining  in  the  cabin.     He  could 

Di.f  be  prevailed  ,11.011  while  ljL.lie--v.-ero  a--.!-iii)Li 

to  lighten  the  boat.     The  consequence  wns  an 
increased  hoarseness  next  morning,  accompanied 

Neither  of  us  went  to  breakfast;  for,  with 
broken  rest  and  solicitude,  I  was  almost  as  much 
exhausted  as  my  brother. 


1  came  at  ten  to  give  Robr 
i  pine-woods — "  Perhaps  t 


'But  you'll  be  all  right  again 


[  has  -pull-backs,'  tu  teach  him  prudence 


grief  and  gentleness  were  pain 


ullv  apparent. 
"Some  of  us 
lear  fellow 


[  had  never  stroiii'ib 

-   suffering,    physical  <>r  menial.   i\»-  a 

:   i"l:n,  nlh..,.--  \..iec  v.:>  .  .,J,;i.,,r  -,,   „,fi   a- 


been  trying  to  prevail  upon  her  t 


gardens.     Possibly  we  might  discover  ( 

let  lost  on  that  other  very  unfortunate  excursion, ' 

h,-  added,  turning  tome. 

It  is  true  I  bad  lost  the  Inarch.  I  wiih  v.  Inch 


it  puzzled  me  to  under 
stand  how  the  Colonel  should  have  learned  tie 
fact.  There  wa|  not  a  ray  of  intelligence  in  tie 
glance  which  met  my  look  of  inquiry,  only  : 
quiet  waiting  for  a  dec; 


willingly." 

Robert  and  I  dined  together  i 
ment  of  dressing-g 


■  Col.mel  came  hi  fulfill  his  pr 
"  Guiltless  of  cigar,"  my  br.uh 
,  and  motioning  l 


boat  from  Key  West,  and  1 


ptayea  nostess  until  a  seconu  cup  ot 
i  offered  and  declined,  then  retired. 
unbroken  slumber,  a  sweet  consequent 
t  night's  nervous  wakefulness,  ensued, 
thing  I  heard  was  the  low,  indistinct 
;he  gentlemen's  voices  in  the  adjoining 
When  I  awoke  the  snn  was  far 
in  the  west.  Listening,  I  heard  no  sound 
tit  brother's  room,  and  womb-red  whether 


for  my  toilet ;  then  raising  the  latch  softly,  I  en- 
tered, and  found  him  sleeping  upon  the  sofa,  the 
Colonel  still  sitting  beside  him,  and  holding  his 


"Oh  no!  only  a  little  fatigued.  A  day  or 
two  of  rest  will  bring  him  up  again,  I  think. " 

"I  am  afraid  I  slept  longer  than  you  stipula- 
ted f..r       i    0..  w,.,   roi.,.-  ,  ..,1,1);/.  ,)  .,■   !,.,.-  your 

"  You  will  accept  nothing  for  yourself  then  ?" 


He  was  gone,  and  I  sat  down  in  the  seat  he 
had  just  deserted.     My  brother  slept  still,  though 
ding  thoughts, 
to  alarm 


di-turhedly.      Change*,  like  c 


like  run:  listening  for  a  reply. 

I  answered — "Never!"  thinking  he 
dreaming  of  home  and  Aunt  Hannah 

"God  bless  you,  my  good  friend !; 
earnest  response.  So  earnest  it  aw 
His  eyes  fastened  upon  me  inquiring) 


'And  why  do  your 


radical    de- 
er in  him?" 


morning  we  were  ai 
stage-horn  blowing  vigorously  for 
ferry-man.  It  seemed  to  say — "  I 
bring   you_news,  great 


guage  of  Jerry 

"What  next?"  I  asked  myself,  as 


in  Tampa  knew  the  Jan- 
was  a  general  rush  for  the 


soon  followed 
Sumter,  or  another  cowardly  Twiggs  delivered 
the  arsenals  and  arms  of  another  State  into  the 
hands  of  rebels  and  traitors  ?" 

Neither  ;  but  the  blood  of  Massachusetts  men 
had  reddened  the  streets  of  Baltimore  on  the 
anniversary  of  the  battle  of  Lexington,  For 
this,  bonfires  were  lighted  and  the  crowd  huz- 

Robert  was  unable  to  go  down  to  breakfast, 
and  I  went  alone.  All  was  excitement  and  eb- 
herself  worthy 
Mas- 
sachusetts and  the  scoundrel  Butler  were  on  then- 
way  South  j  South  Carolina  and  the  heroic  Max- 
ey  Gregg 


S„uih 


their   country's  flag,   and 

ehers'blnod!'  Only  a  lew 
-nine.,  as  though  civil  war 
1  chint;  iu  I-.'  jubilant-  '">vei 


hear  about  the  war  and  run  away  if  they  got  a 
chance.  Miss  Kit  tie  forgot  her  mirth,  and  spoke 
in  a  tone  subdued  and  quiet. 

We  all  met  at  dinner,  when  the  war-news  was 
again  the  exciting  theme.  Robert  and  I  re- 
mained silent  until  a  lady  whom  I  disliked  said, 
maliciously,  I  fancied:  "We  are  going  to  have 
more  speeches  at  the  Court-house  In-night,  Miss 
Miller,  to  rouse  up  the  people.    Will  you  go  and 

"Thank  yon, 


■remaVk,  Miss  Miller?" 

;nant,  but  managed  to  smothei 
htempt  so  as  to  reply  Inuiglnily  a 


'['be  eciillemaii  of  u  Imin  we 


displeased.      On 


annoyed  me. 
gentlemen  were 


Ah-  Kinie  and  I  went  . 
azza  after  dinner,  while  -■ 
smoking  below. 

"I  don't  understand  a  thing  what  all  this 
quarrel  is  about,"  she  said,  sadly.  "If  the 
South  is  in  the  wrong  1  don't  wish  to  know,  for 
I  am  a  Southerner.  But  I  don't  see.  any  how, 
why  individuals  need  indulge  in  personal'  spite, 
like  ihat  impertinent  old  thing  at  table.  I  can 
not  help  liking  you  just  as  well  as  though  you 
had  been  born  in  my  grandfather  Gadsden's 
State  instead  of  my  grandfather  Harris's  ;  and  I 
wish  yon  and  your  brother  would  go  home  with 
U3  to  Mississippi." 

"Brave  for  Miss  Kittie  Harris!" 
voice  before  I  had  time  to  replv  t 
bearled  words,  ond  Colonel  Hamilt. 


xlaimed  et 


"  1  will  answer  Tor  (be  North,  Sir,"  1 1- turned, 
'armly.  "The  North  feels  110  hatred  against 
ie  South.  She  loves  our  common  country,  and 
:  simply  determined  to  stand  by  it,  and  not  suf- 
though  compelled 


"You  speak  very  warmly,  Miss  Margy." 
"I  speak  as  I  feel,  then.  When  the  troops 
of  the  United  States  can,  if  necessity  require, 
march  from  Maine  to  Texas,  and  from  Texas  to 
Maine  again  peaceably,  I  shall  be  able  to  speak 
more  calmly  and  coolly." 

"A  lady  ought  at  all  times  to  he  safe  in  speak- 
freely  and  openly.    But  every 


overtlirmvn, 


voui  brother 
e.h  Mi-  Mil 


!     IIOll, [lie     I! 


,  I  beg  J 


ir.  my  brother  would  seek 


-.     iv   iiileU-llty   to   11  is  count' 
)  base  I  would  di-.-wn  him.' 


ml  -ih- 


were  again  alone,  and  fell  t 

probabilities  0f  a  blockade,  and  whether  Tampa 

was  of  sufficient  importance  to  be  put  in  the  en' 

alogue  of  Southern  poru.  Chris  bad  commence 
the  packing  of  their  trunks,  that  they  might  1 
ready   at   a.    minute's   winning   when   the    ne; 

and  Kittie  begged  we  would  accompany  the) 


.-  we  were  talking  about  it,  and. 


Robert  e 


it,  and  planning 


■    ;p.  ud.  n.  -..:     to 

me.     There  was  an  unmistakable  look  of  anxiety 
on  his  face,  though  ma-ked  v.  iih  a  -mile. 

"A  letter  for  you  from  New  York,  Marpy. 
I   was   expecting   one   myself,   but   it  did   not 


I  began  to  read,  and  when  I  came  to  where 
the  battle-rent  flag  of  Sumter  was  taken  amidst 
deafening  cheers  m  the  bronze  statue  and  placed 
Father  of  bis  Country"  by- 


Had  I  been  a  man  I  would  have  made  a  speech 
then  and  there,  for  I  felt  strong  enough  for  mar- 
Colonel  Hamilton's  carriage  stood  at  the  door. 
It  was  not  long  before  we  heard  his  well-known 
step,  firm  and  equal,  though  soft  as  a  woman's. 
He  came,  looked  inquiringly  from  one  to  an- 
other, as  though  suddenly  checked  in  what  he 


"Readthis,"!  said,  holding  out  t 
ter  by  a  sudden  impulse,*' and  se. 


ryes,  as  though  they  were  misty;  but 
eturned  the  letter  without  n  single  re- 

ie  to  invite  you  for  a  short  drive  this 

'positively  the  last,'  "  he  said,  turning 

"Are  you  able?     I  think  of  leaving 


nhn-kv   day    i 

Colonel  Hamilton,"  i 


11s  then,"  returned  my  brother 

icrpo-.-d   K 
the   Bay  v, 

-iiy    gnoiLhl 


Please  stay  just 


-;iy   jiooil-hy   Hi. 

"I  would"  gh-ullv  he  persuaded,  Miss  Kittie. 
but.  mv  letters  irvdnv  are  imperative.  I  havt 
never  before  felt  reluctance  in  leaving  Tampa.' 

I  brought  my  brother's   palmetto   and    du-i 

Kiltie  to  sit  with  her  mother  until  tea. 

Kju-Iv  that  nielil  l  he  eiii/.-us  began  te>  gathei 
around t      ~ 

illg     >o 

Gregg 

He  was  smoking  on  the  lower  piazza,  but  at 
the  call  arose  and  walked  leisurely  toward  the 
assembled  crowd.  Not  long  after  we  heard  his 
"       B 

v,;o      all:-lae- 


t  declamation,  though  1 
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He  offered  nic  his  hand  a  second  time,  and  said, 
"Rcmcmkr  nic  alwavs  as  your  brother's  friend 
and  yours,  Miss  Margv."  The  touch  of  his  hand 
i  pressure,  and  he  was 


l-  attempts  ti 

give  positivi 
We  came  to  regard  the  war  as  a  fixed  fact,  < 

wo  had  heard  the  i 
Union  parting,  and  thought  sorrowfully  of  t 
deeds  of  our  fathers;  of  choir  toil  and  suit'enm 
their  hopes  and  prayers,  while  laying-  the  fou 
dation  of  their  glorious  work. 

We  thought  £ 
Union;  of  the  ] 
which  had  flow: 
uyw  pale  before  rhe  majesty  of  the 

J'ea.dv    |0    nr.drh    its    Stivll'^lll    Wli.il    giant 

Old  World.     We  thought, 

wln>  had  Hfr,.-,.]  side-  l>y  -ide 


comrade- 

te-<  'ham- 
lation  was 
glory— parted  now,  and 


of  brothers  of  the  same  parents  and 
:  who  had  become  more  bitter  in 
■  than  the  sons  of  strangers.  Then 
;  shout*,  already  heard  in  the  diss- 
ond-mouthed  despots,  grated  in  my 
:ould  have  fallen  on  my  knees  in  all 
d  begged  our  misguided  brethren  to 


I    1      i    \    1     T)     1  Dill        r 

Little  did  I  think  when  placing  the  writing  ma- 
terials before  him  what  lie  was  about  to  write, 
or  that  the  precious  words  would  ever  be  return- 
ed  to  me,  to  be  read,  wept  over,  and  preserved 
among  my  dearest  treasures. 

We  had  spoken  I  lie  day  previous  of  p.irifr  wiili 
the  Major  to  fish  fi>r  sheep-head  in  ihe  Hill-hum. 
!!.■  ram.'  |'...r  us ;  IJnbert  nmi plained  of  dullness 
and  indisposition  to  make  the  effort.  The  Ma- 
jor did  not  urge  him.  but  promised  a  splendid 
fry  for  dinner. 

After  he  was  gone  Robert  lay  upon  the  sofa 
and  slept  until  noon  ;  awoke  with  a  sense  of 
chilliness,  although  it  was  June  in  a  tropical 
climate.  I  wrapped  him  in  blankets,  and  sent 
for  a  physician  without  feeling  much  alarm. 
When  he  came,  he  was  sleeping  again  very 
heavily.     He   examined  his  pulse,  felt  of  his 


body  were  alike  steeped 
repose,  until  almost  nightfall,  when  his  eyes 

looked  in  their  fixed, 


WInu  followed  I  do  not  know.  Who  un- 
lasped  his  hand  from  mine,  took  his  head  from 
-iv  shoulder,  or  wiped  his  red  lips,  I  never  knew. 
inrne  one  did  it  tenderly,  I  have  no 


I  had  forgotten  nothing.  The  last  thread 
memory  dropped  was  the  first  one  she  picked 
up.  I  thought  I  had  only  fainted  for  a  few 
minutes. 

"  Take  me  to  my  brother  again.     I  feel  better 

"Are  you  strong  enough?"  asked  kind  Mrs. 
Thomson.     "I  am  afraid  you  are  not." 

I  was  resolute ;  and  leaning  on  her  arm  reach- 
ed the  door  of  Robert's  room.  It  was  dark  and 
silent.  She  opened  the  shutters.  The  bed  had 
been  removed,  but  a  hoy  couch  stood  in  its  place  : 
upon  it  lay  my  brother,  dressed  neatly  in  black. 

•■Is  not  this  Thursday?"  I  inquired. 

"Saturday,"  she  replied.  "You  have  been 
ill,  Miss  Miller." 

I  was  ill  again,  and  would  have  fainted  but 
for  Mrs.  Thomson's  next  words. 

•'  They  wished  to  bury  your 
ing,  hut  neither  the  Major  nor  your 


<  myself  upon  the 


(n  an  agony  of  grief 
ah.  pre>-ed  my  chee 

Thcv  shall  not  bury  you,  Robert,  my  poor 
ithcr !  I  will  never  leave  you  here  alone. 
rer!     We  will   go   home   together   to  Aunt 


[  |j.  Hid  smothered  sobs.      Some  o 
Mye 


I  tried 

ns:   but  my  thoughts 
'Robert  is  dead!" 

Link   Jhrnm  .  "  <  d-hming   .Ti ■  ,"  as   Mi-s 

lit  tic  used  to  call  him,  brought  up  a  bouquet 
,-ith  my  breakfast,  and  waited  for  me  to  notice  it. 

"It  is  pretty,  Jimmy,  but  I  don't  care  for  flow- 


•LMarsY  Robert  liked  dem  dar  sort, 
Pour  Mars'r  Robert!" 

Jimmy  had  been  my  brother'-  waite 
since  our  arrival,  and  had  learned  all  hi 
likes  and  dislikes,  eyen  to  his  favorite  ll 
I.  Ic.ked  up..  ;i.n<!  saw  the  hoy's  eve-  fixed  • 
fully  upon 


m  I 


His  month  y 


)  Saxon  tongue  has  ever  caught, 


~'.,o  nine.  drop-,  were  on  my  checks. 

'Don't   cry,  Miss,    don't!      Mars'r   Robert  s 

ie  gone  to  dat  dar  'nppy  Land." 

'  I  don't  see  it,  Jimmy  !     It  is  out  of  sight." 

'  On'y  one  Jurdin  riber  to  eross,  den  we  find 


...in  hv  itty-f-lL 
There,  he  lay. 


He  < 


Kneeling-  down  beside  him,  I  put  i 
in  his  hand,  kissed  his  pale  forehead  n 
1  struggled  to  he  calm.     But  the  barri 


ilent.     I  heard  him  weep. 
"Colonel    Hamilton,    see    what    death    has 

"  Mis?  Margy,  let  me  try  to  comfort  you.  It 
breaks  my  heart  to  hear  you  go  on  so.  I  prom- 
ised Robert  to  he  both  lather  and  brother  to  you  ; 


letter  reached  me  Wednesday  morning.     I  set 

out  without  an  hour's  delay,  and  arrived  Friday 


t  Robert  send  for  you?" 
Miss  Margy,  but  I  wi: 
:he  last.     Thank  God,  h 


ivii n;  i 


folded  it.'  an. 
fore  quoted  : 


He  read  no  n 
envelope. 

"Would  you  part  with  that,  Colonel  Ham- 
ilton? I  have  no  letters  of  Robert's,  except  a 
few  written  while  he  was  in  college.  We  were 
almost  always  together." 

"You  shall  certainly  have  it  if  you  wish,"  he 
replied.     "Much  as  I  prize  it,  your  claim  is  be- 

"  I  have  no  claim,  Sir.     I  am  willing  to  owe 


Ua.riry,  have  ymi  eaten  any 


Mrs.  Thomson  to  send  yon  a 
>ast,  and  a  cup  of  coffee.  When 
it,  I  wish  to  speak  to  you  again 


:  myself.     Tr 


T  know  just  bow  thin   you   li 
and  have  browned  and  buttered 
is  nice,  honey,  and  you  will  eat  it  when  I 
taken  so  much  pains." 

"I  will  try." 

I  ate  it  all,  choking  with  every  mouthful. 

"You'll   be  better  now,"  she  said.     You've 
took  nothing  but  drink  for  three  days.     Mr. 


i  shall  s 

myself.     Your  h 


"The  bombazine  has  crape  folds.  'Tis  the 
most  suitable ;  and  here's  a  collar  and  under- 
sleeves  to  match.  I  hear  the  Colonel  in  the 
other  room  again.     You'll  soon  be  ready." 

A  light  rap  at  the  door  was  answered  by  Mrs. 
Thomson. 

"Has  she  eaten?" 

"Like  a  lamb." 

"hank  urn.  Your  husband  has  perfected 
avcrv  other  arrangement.  I  must  speak  with 
Mid  Miller  now." 

"  <  'nine,  Margy,"  he  said,  taking  my  hand  and 
leading  me  back  into  my  brother's  room.  "I 
have  to  tell  you  now  of  some  of  the  things  Rob- 
ert wished.  In  the  first  place,  to  be  buried  in  a 
metallic  roiiiu,  which  i'oniniately  has  been  pro- 

"I  am  not  going  to  have  him  buried  here, 


"Byway  of  Key  West," 
"It  may  be  months,  or  even  years,  before  we 
have  another  steamer.    The  blockade  is  effect- 


"  It  is  utterly  impossible.  Listen  to  me,  Miss 
Margy.  If  you  wish  to  go  home,  I  will  procure 
you  a  passport  and  take  you  to  the  line  myself. 
When,  as  soon  as  the  war-clouds  break  away,  if 
I  am  still  living,  I  will  bring  you  your  brother. 
1  promise  yon  this,  on  my  honor  as 


\  mid  leave  him  here,  <  'ol- 


r  v, I,.-,  niai-es  the  North  so. 


'Very  1 


Dr.  Branch,  who  is  a  Northerner  and  a 

good  man  too.     He  has  been  a  preacher.     I  will 

send  for  him  to  do  it.     Now,  Margy,  go  and 

rest,     I  will  eoni"  for  you  agam  it 

"Colonel  Hamilton,  do  you  sa; 

rest?     Can  you  be  so  cruel  as  not  to  leave  him 
to  me  one  day  longer?" 

"I  would  gladly  grant  all  you  ask,  but  it  is 

His  decision  alarmed  me. 
"I  must  stay  here  with  him  this  morning, 
Colonel  Hamilton  !     Go  and  leave  me  alone, 
it  is  to  be  so  utterly  be- 


Kll.' 


'My  poor  child  !    I  pity  yon.' 


ungrateful." 

He  went  away.  I  heard  him  pacing  up  and 
down  the  piazza  a  long  time,  while  I  sat  trying 
to  reduce  my  broken  thoughts  to  order.  "Is  it 
true,"  I  asked,  "I  can  not  take  him  home?" 
Reason  replied,  "It  is  true.  He  must  bo  laid 
here  for  a  time,  then  his  precious  dust  may  bo 
removed  to  mingle  with  kindred  dust.  It  is  yon 
who  should  see  it  done,  not  a  stranger." 

I  was  gazing  at  Robert  all  the  time.  What 
wonder  if  my  excited  imagination  for  the  moment 
believed  it  was  he  who  counseled  me  to  rise  su- 
perior to  weakness,  or  that  I  should  have  re- 


will  do  it!" 

Kne.dini;  down 


prayed  before,  that  1 


sake,  Robert,  God  I 


What  bitter,  bitter  cries- 
burst  forth  in  my  anguish !  What  groans,  and 
sobbings,  and  tears,  until  other  sobs  mingled  with 


h'eatin;-;  peaee 

heart  broken  i 

When  i  he  v< 


i  brought  bonnet  and  r 


would  walk  with  the  bearers,  Colonel  Hamilton 
would  take  us.  The  citizens,  two  and  two, 
walked  before  the  coffin,  the  beavers  beside  it. 
A  solitary  carriage  followed,  until  it  came  to  a 
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THE  CHRISTUM  SOLO. 


(-.■in-;  of  ilii-  f.-mntrv,  the  ("'1 
■  -nirr.il I \-  nv  nnicli  nh-'rvr 
■nr  iitll  ■  villa-e  «.['  Kalford  r 


iese  was  1 1 k ■  >'■  l.l.i ■:> ■  trui  <>j"  <  hri-tma-  with 
ol  h-rvor  which  .-mild  Iiiudlv  lie  surpassed 
i  Roman  Catholic  town  of  Italy. 


first  soprano.      This   .Matilda   A 
daughter  of  Rev.  Amos  Wragg,  i 

r-up-rainimiled  <ome  fifteen  years  Nine:',  ami  his 
child,  Matilda  Ann,  lived  with  him  in  his  old  h 
nenr  the  church,  another  parsonage  having  I 
I.,  I:   ]W  the  new  incumbent.  Mr.  Watkin*. 


"Who  liv 


To  which  the  [.■ply  naturally  enough 
hoir  Miss  Wragg  was  complete  despot. 
1 1  heologieal  .=ominnry,  presumed  to  ques- 


..■!■,!■<,.    i.|  |,  , 


1     J:!--!.!)     .111.1     I 


eshotihlsndd.'idy  ] 
-  him  agaii 


.-..'  ;,ir-lil;.-<  aspect.      She  w.-i 
■  i    nvo    I       ami     n     (       I 


Lis!  Christmas  our  Utile  church  of  St.  Epaphro- 
ditn?  (s"C  Plnlippians  iv.  2:i)  made  unusual  prep- 
arations for  the  celebration  of  the  Blessed   Day. 


rati  solo  [or  Mi-.s  Wra-rg.      Be- 
little  rector.  Mi.  Watkins,  had 

s  Carol,  which  ihe  Sund.iy-seho'd 


i;:1;:,,"I;1, 


vfniion.il  respect,  a  c-niiiue  direction  against 
h  r  fwav;   and  <•(  late  her  voire  had  bo  palpably 

nral.     Her  solo  in   the    IV   hen-,,  wai  painful   to 

querulous  voire,  e idly  ••it  ol  tunc,  -rated  upon  the 

als  with  more  than  her  usual  abrupt  acerbity. 
Iwhr,p«  sh»  was  dimly  aware  that  She  was  not  list- 
ened  to  with  pleasure,  and  that  her  powers  were 
failing. 

The  members  of  the  choir  flnalh   dr,-id*d  ihnt 
sh«  mast  be  got  rid  of;  bill  who  was  to  bell  the 


I  Ella  Snow,  as  the  orgai 


he  soprano 

!,■■  nun  Hy 


reply  or  an  abrupt  dissent;    but  the 

assumed  an  expression  of  real  pain 
for  the  soprano,  Miss  Snow.  I  think 
;re   blurted  out  that  Miss  'Wragg 


boldened  by  it,  and  the  tenor  himself  =  >id,  .all 
more  gallantly,  it   is  true,  that   while  Mis*  Wrt 

l.e  belter,  aber  all,   lor  Mi-  .Johnson   to  fake   ■ 


t  the  other  n 


No  reply  was  made,  and  the  rehearsal  closed  in 

The  dingers,  instead  of  going  home,  however,  went 
to  the  rector's  house,  ami  officially  informed  that 
perturbed  clergyman  thatif  Miss  Wragg  was  to  sing 
in  that  choir  on  Christmas-day  she  must  sing  alone. 

and  even  the  gentle   Ella  Snow  declared  that  she 

Ann  Wragg,  even  if  she  was  poor  old  Parson 
Wragg's  daughter. 

Poor  Mr.  Watkins  was  frightened  nearly  out  of 

desire  to  have  go?d  music 


imer.  under  that  impn-poss^-iiig  <.- 


tild.i  A  Tin  Wragg  was  the  first 
""  not  forget  that  only  t 
1  the  door  of  poor  old 
by  the  river,  he  notice 


<Vi. .■,;;■:     i    :1VC     i     i,l    JM    'IV.-!.     1-llV     M'.-.-;  Ajld    ii 

»n.'  upon  earth  that  I  desire  beside  Thee." 
My  ticsh  and  my  heart  faileth;  but  God  is 

"ir.-imth  of  my  heart  ami  mv  portion  lovever. 


i  .hi  the  part  of  his  choir;  but  tl 

i  that  one  of  his  old  professors  from  the  Theo- 
logical Seminary— a  man,  too,  of  musical  taste- 
spend  Christmas  with  him  ;  and  what  would 
this  Mr.  Grundy  think  of  the  highG  oI'Miss  Wra--? 


It  \\a-  too  much  ; 


I  reluctantly  he  eon.-eul-'d  ,. 


om  the  choir.      Of  course  there  wrr 

Poor  Miss  Wragg!     When  she  hat 
icre  was  a  meaning  in  the  phrase  wh 

mied  her.     She  had,  however,  too  nr 
gnity,  as  well  as  too  great  a  respect 


:'.'■'!■.   i'.       I!-  li.j.i.i  ."in!  im-  Uiroitgh  the  windows 
little  front-parlor  of  old  Parson   Wragg's 

nod  llieaiilhpie,  manv-leijg.'d  pinno-lni'le  was 


Wr.ig^  lay  bedridden,  you  might  Ik 
:enuated  form  ol  the  di.-appoiiii-d  .- 
bending  a-ninM   the  l.'dile  with   her  iae._-  I 

It  was  Christmas-eve,  and  busy  youths  ai 
s  were  at  work  trimming  the  church  witr 

Ihe   o-v.,n-lnfi,   the   eh-ar    soprano   o!    Jan.' 


spent  in  arguing 
which  the  ex-soprano  would  liave  decide 
They  also  felt  a  vague  distri 


■wr  Matilda 
Suddenly  there  was  a 


';  She  had  bem  to  Widow  Watson's  with  a  basket 

the  body  of  the  clmrcli,  'and  Mr.  Walters  from 
Smith's  Corners  saw  it  all.  He  says  she  was  walk- 
ing slowly  along  the  hank,  toward  dusk,  sinking. 


thrill  of  pain.     These  w 


h.'i-.-lf  b\  clinging  to  ;h-  edge  a 


event  so  unusual  was  startling  enough  to  the  peo- 

Cln  istinas  of  last  year  came  on  a  Friday,  and  on 
the  Sunday  following  the  funeral  of  Miss  Wragg 
took  place  in  the  little  church.  Many  came  who 
had  never  been  there  before.  The  High  Church 
minister  from  Hoboken  was  there  :  but  besides  him 
there  were  many  poor  people  from  the  factory  town 
near  Ralford,  and  they  all  had  a  kind  regretful 
word  and  a  parting  tear  for  ■ l  the  par-nn's  daughter.  ' 
who,  cross  as  she  looked,  was  always  so  ready  to 
come  to  them  when  they  were  sick  or  in  misery ; 
unrt  the  people  of  the  village,  where  she  had  lived 
-..  lung  unappreciated,  began  lo  doubt  whether  they 


old    i 


I    the; 


-'■!Mim-h  in  her  f. 


The  members  of  the  choir  agreed  among  them- 
ilves  to  take  care  of  the  dead  lady's  peculiar 
harge,  the  old  Widow  "Watson ;  and  Jane  John- 
an  and  Ella  Snow  went  to  sec  the  poor  old  creat- 
the  very  night  of  the  funeral.      She  was  gnr- 


■■       V.'IU'J    '1       "Old 

■>   much  on   that 
.  twenty  years 


vas,"  added  the  talkative 
young  clergyman  of  Half 
Wragg— who  was  drownt 

years  ago  or  more.     But 


Matilda  \nn-   I 


iv,  the  tragedy,  the  "  beauty 
ade  our  poor  soprano  one.  . 
s  in  the  day  when  lb-  ,.hnll  i 


MRS.  BUSWELL'S  CHRISTMAS. 


Tin-'  happy  m-.th.-v  of  three  sons  (lire.:  v.- 
,11  given  to  their  country.  For  whrn  tl 
line  in  to  her.  all  on  lire  with  the  spirit  t 
re-iiiied  in  ii'om  (lie  very  adm.r-pher,-  of  t  !.o- 
[,.      ><„-.    e,;.s    ,„',    itlv,    :  ltd    Wind.!    li.'.v,      i:.  !|"- 


And  there  was  Frank  left.  What  a  boy  he  was 
now,  to  be  sure!  How  ardent,  how  heroic,  how 
tender,  how  compassionate  !     What  an  eye  he  bad, 

rleaivgrayaiidlilaek-lashed.lookiiigstraigbl  through 
you !  What  a  brow !  Such  a  noble,  broad  bend  as 
the  brown  hair  took  across  it !  There  was  some- 
thing in  just  that  one  lock  of  bright  hair  and  the  in- 
nocent, childlike  way  of  its  falling  "    ' 

Sanderson's— that,  or  something  else. 

er.     And  the  good  it  did  you  to  bear  His  laugh— liis 

iaugh  that  seemed  to  carry  its  racy  warmth  through 


I  long  ago  to  Nelly 


3'our  very  heart  i 


well's  thoughts  kept  running.      That  Frank  would 

thai  Christinas-day  would  come.  Frank  was  to  be 
with  her  on  Cliristmas-dav— that  was  all  arranged  ; 
then  he  was  to  tell  her  about  Will  and  Jack— their 
last  words,  their  last  deeds,  their  last  looks- 


■  had  watched  from    childhood   into 


back  again  to  be  a 

l.r-,1  long  before,  w 

Then,  all    told, 


dly  'Sanderson  would  c 


had  promise  of  proi ion—  before  lie  went  hm 

the  cruel  war  again,  he  would  leave  ISelly  with 
to  stay  forever  her  own  daughter;  for  Frank 
Nolly  had  (heir  private  understanding,  into  wl 


i  was;    sle-  li;id  in  di-plae"  ,- 


self.     Tho  britannia 

shone 

tl...  .  hi 

:l   >|Virlil.'.l,  :it),1 

ift.     A 

pies  as  there  were  ii 

jelly-tarts,  each  one 

a  great  brawn  ;  the  cold  fhi 

r,|,it 
l.irlv 

and,  down  cellar,  t 

asking  to  be  basted 

Mrs 

her  apron  in  complacency. 

Hid  ln-toi.lt  l.ei-.e 

f  to  hia 

■  olae-.  was-  wet.  alter  ;1]1.  with  tears. 
s  well  |'(ir  Mrs.  Bagwell  ihat  in  thnt  happy 
!         ' "i  of  tears;  perhup 


:urned  his  sad,  quiet  f 


ci.g.i!/.-nienl 

i  not  among  them.  Ai; 
re  which  would  avail  for 
of  Heaven  knelt  beside 


away  from  those  two  other 


9  company  going  gayly  ii 


eft!     And  Mrs.  Buswell 

br„ke    0, 

jered   Nellv,    the  orpha 

i    >llv. 

iuswell.      "Oh!  be  was 

"  '  liad 

So  Nelly  was  sent  for, 

nd.-illu 

u-u'pieioiolvaiid 
.i  oi  rosiest  expectation  and  pleasure, 
Once  every  moment  had  brought  with 
t  now  had  not  Providence  it-elf  hushed 
idle    apprehension    in    sending   them    Frank's   own 
lise  that  lie  would  be  with  them  on  Christmas- 

rs.  Buswell,  feeling 'the  work  before  her,  had 

II  M       c    II     1  11  II 

Frank's  room.     And  without  knowing  why, 


(hat  tumble  word  never,  (he  girl  seemed  slowly 
-rowing  into  a  petrifaction  hersell,  and  though  Mrs. 
Buswell  helped  her  to  the  bed,  and  rubbed  her  face 
and  her  hands  with  a  will,  she  uttered  neither  word 
nor  groan,  only  looked  at  her  with  wide-open  woeful 
eyes.     And  Mrs.  Buswell  endeavored  to  repent  to 


rinted  iteell  deep  into  her  heart  as  a 
be  stamped  upon  a  plate  left  in  the 
ercd  by  its  black  face-clotb.  And 
red  to  be  of  no  use,  then  Mrs.  Buswell 

1  terrified  :         ~ 

idly   al-e 


i)b,rbey'r« 

Frank's  children."  But  now—"     And  lying  d 
""     Nelly,  and  drawing  s 
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bestirred  herself  once  more  alinnt  the  place,  every 
tiling  reined  made  to  stall  her.  All  the  gathered 
goods  in  her  pantry  cruellv  smote  the  good  house- 
wife's soul;    there  would  'he  plenty  of  Christmas- 


I  not  sirippal  of  every  thing,  and  her  heart  grew 
,1  and  angrv.  She  took  her  lonesome  cup  of  tea 
.i-  N.llv  Mill  slept  as  she  had  lain  down  in  her 
It--'  on'tho  outside  of  the  bed— and  she  made  it 

.■r  with  her  tears.  Then  with  the  inelt'aeeahle 
iiict  of  her  kind. she  swept  nod  scoured  all  bright 
clean  again,  a.  if  it  were  ncee^ary  lor  her  to 
ir-t  ,-v-i-c  ontdde  hrilli.-incv  with  the  d.irkness 


dainty  nirknack-.  i  N.-U  v's  n-  Mi-v.  ork. 
as  are  never  vouch-af..!  to  any 's  hovl 

n    happv   seem-'   of  hushing  and   emv-ii 
j-i,  '■-.,■  d    lo    h.-i-'dl'  wli'Ml    he    should    \\:\\ 


:rh  ll.ii,:^ 


Mi*,  li.isi 


3  golden  shafts,  such  line 


t  last  to  thank  God  with  v 
d  taken  her  darlings  fror 
h  to  Himself. 


wj:h  a<piick-!ain.  Sue  paid  it  no  attention.  Then 
the  handle  of  the  inner  door  turned,  and  there  came 
a  foot  upon  the  floor.  It  was  some  neighbor  to  see 
if  she  wanted  a  good  turn,  she  said  vaguely  to  her- 


Nelly  stirred,  mo: 
pnod  Mrs.  Busv.-el 
ih  >in«tant  that  F 


and    ii]...||fil    ;md    tie-    glau.  .•    rest,  d   on    him. 

ell  v.''  said  she,  "we've  had  a.  terrible  ni'.dit- 
vou  and  T.  We  dreamed  Frank  was  killed, 
-that  the  minister  said  so.  Bid,  thank  Hod! 
onlv  a  dream.  Mere,  child,  drink  1  In  -  S'-lt- 
ater.  There!  that's  a  good  girl.  Now,  do 
> i :  I  von  mil  bear  it?  Will  von  he  quiet  it  I 
m  something— if  I  tell  you  that—" 
:  Nelly  was  not  listening  t„  a  word  she  said, 
■a;  tilting  up.  supported  by  one  hand,  and  the 


..i;,  iv-n  .-i'l  iheday  h-h.re  Mi-.  Hu-wellY  Ohri,.l- 
ke  mII  tlieotl(e,-r|i,i-lnias...sof  rhvi-kmdom 


Nelly  and  Frank  must  go  to  church 
home  to  cook  such  a  dinner  as  neve 
copper  and 


dinner  as  never  table  groaned 

■  b-dbi-e;   fo  get  out  the  great 

plum-pudding  in  it— for 

plum-pudding   and  mince  pic  en 


(  l.r.-hu.L^day,  farci 

baste  that  turkey  as  if  it  bad  been  a  thank-offer 


should  not  jov  come  in  an  avalanche  as  well  as  a 
dribblet  ?  Why  should  she  not  make  sure  of  Nelly 
for  her  .laughter  now— orphan  Nelly,  who  had  no 
one  but  herself  to  consult  in  the  matter?  Why 
should  not  Frank  know  a  brief  bit  of  the  comfort 
of  married  life  and  a  home  of  his  own  before  he  rc- 


again?  Whv  wenhl  not  (  hn^u,a-d..v  ,U, 
dding-dav?  'Willi  all  of  which  catechism, 
no  s1*isl'a.-torv  replies  herself,  she  breath- 


:::■: 


their  return.    And  it  seei 
by  Frank;   and  before  < 


had  gone   through   1 


with  Frank    to   id ■ 

of  the  table.     And  Frank  took  down 
stocking  and  emptied  it  on  the  table  after 
dessert,  every  thing  in  it  reminding  him  of  s 


i  there  a  happier  group  than 
Inch  quietly  sat  about  the  fire,  after  the  cler- 
gyman had  come  ar  " 


y<-*   with   a   tender   Hioucht    ( 


,,;.    ,-,■,!.  ,■■  ..tie    - 
;  on    li.-i-  ehilih 


light  danced  on  the  wall, 


MY  CHRISTMAS. 

I'm  a  physician,  and  my  name  is  Robert  Jervis. 
Most  of  the  fellows  at  the  club  call  me  Dr."  Bob- 
probably  because  my  hair  is  always  short— bobbed 


have  children  ;  they  are  i 


i  play  the  very  deuce 


with  n:\ 


piece  of  downright  c 


■  '.i  far  as  to  -ay  that  h  was 
lelty;  but  I  assured  her  that 
.as  only  an  experiment  illustrating  ids  inelina- 
i  toward  Ins  father's  profession,  and  that,  for  my 
t.  1  didn't  care  if  he  physicked  all  the  cats  in 


iouse;  either  my  logic  or  Bob's  experi- 
ccessfal. 

y  a  holiday.      I'm  not  one  of  that  sort. 


i,  and  I  try  always  to  enjoy 


One  year  ago  I  L 
perience.     Eather,  I  had  a  memorable 
eve     Sitting  in  my  cozy  parlor,  with  i 


Who  was  Mrs.  Jones?  I  had  a  tolerably  large 
irele  of  acquaintance.  I  knew  any  quantity  of 
miths,  a  host  of  Browns,  hut  not  a  single  Jones. 
,nd  what  if  I  did  ?  Was  I  bound  to  leave  my  com- 
ivtable  nest  on  Christmas-eve  to  serve  a  family  I 


else,  perhaps,  to  be  li 
son  ting  four  pairs  oi'l 


There,  right  before 
"our  stockings  repre- 
iow  snugly  ensconced 

ickings  which  wife 


and  won't  you  come  right  away?" 

It  was.  Biddy's  voice,  and  it  roused  ■ 
actual  "situation."     Perhaps  my  little  g 

answered  this  call  of  the  little  stranger. 


Ming  house,  with  broken  windows  creaking-  doors. 
jiid  cold  and  want  every  where.  Nor  was  that  the 
worst.     In  the  one  main  room  into  which  the  whole 

wretch  lay  in  a  heavy  sleep  upon  the  floor,  while 
w.-r  tin-  little  bed  a  pale, 


*_=■•-!■    in    their    face-,,    cbitvhiii. 


.  luni.iri'ig  f'T  bread.       And  o 


bin   hoi:-      ! 

liialliilh-l 


i  time  to  be  short.     Meanwhile  the  mo- 


"  God  be  merciful !"  she  said,  again  and  again  ; 
metimes  adding,  "  Save  her,  doctor,  save  her !" 
Then,  after  a  while,  winning  her  gradually  from 
■rself.  she  told  me  her  story ;  how,  once  a  happy 
household,  intemperance  in  the  husband  and  father 


child  had  gone  to  Potter's  Field  because  < 
unsatisfied;  how  Tom,  the  oldest  boy,  - 
sea,  but  was  expected  home  every  day. 


Sir,  and  she's  his  favorite— talks  about  him  in 

Why  don't  he  come?"     It  waB  a  weak  voice 

spoke,  the  sufferer  was  delirious  again.      "  He 

promised  me  a  doll,  and  I'm  tired  of  waiting.      Won't 

you  tell  him  to  hurry?"     Then,  a  moment  after, 

angel,  and  sang  so  very  sweetly,  'Come  with  me, 
vith  me.  Man'!'  I  want  to  go,  mother.  But 
vill  Tom  say?      He'll  want  to  kiss  me;  and 


she  b-ll  right  dowi 
He-shivvringiinle 


in  a  paroxysm  of  grief,  i 


moaned,  "  mavhc  be  amid  dr>  something  for  her  I" 
"Only  God  can  help  her  now,"  I  answered 
What  would  the  fellows  at  the  club  have  thought  i! 
they  had  heard  me  say  that?  I,  the  hard-shell 
impen  ions  Dr.  Bob  !      Presently  I  added, 


es,  but  that  may  prove  a  t 
1  leave  the  fever  less  to  p 
/  sick,  Mrs.  Jones." 


Mother!"  "Tom!"  and  they  we 

Then  looking  around— resting'  his 
second  only  on  the  sleeping  sot— he  s, 


He  turned  to  me  Imploringly. 

"Death  is  even-  where,"  I  answered;  "but 
.-bile  there  is  life  there  is  hope." 

"And  I  had  my  trunk  full  of  gifts  for  the  dar- 
ing!" 

'■Has  Tom  come?     Why  don't  you  hurry  home, 

efore  I  go  to  sleep!" 

Poor  Tom  !  There  was  no  welcome  in  the  voice 
e  h.uged  to  hear— no  recognition — only  weary  com- 


I  I  watched  beside  the  bed. 


"Mother?" 

Thank  God!     She  wa 
passed.     She  would  live. 


1  think-  young  Bob  wa-,  astonished  t 
in  my  eyes;  hut  I  couldn't  recite  my  narraliv 
without  f.-.diiig  more  tenderly  than  was  my  won 
Mrs.  Dr.  Bob  cried  like  a  boobv  ;  and.  for  that  mm 
ter,  so  did  al!  the  rest.  But  very  soon  it  was  cler. 
sky  again  in  our  faces.  Then  I  made  a  suggestioi 
Not  long  after,  that  suggestion  being  concurre 
in  by  the  family  con  fere  nee,  a  procession   nlcd  o 


ed  Dr.  Bob  himself,  bearing  a  huge  basket  of  pro- 
visions; behind  him  came  Mrs.  Dr.  Bob  with  an- 
other basket,  heaped  with  clean  linen  and  dainties 
adapted  to  the  palate  of  an  invalid,  while  still  be- 
hind inarched  all  the  little  Je.vises,  each  loaded 
with  a  basket,  pail,  or  package,  Biddy  bringing  up 

Grand  Street,  up  Dark  Lane,  straight  to  the  door 
of  the  Jones's,  the  procession  marched  :  through 
the  door  it  pressed  unfalteringly,  each  basket  being 
finally  placed  on  the  plain  table  where  Mrs.  Jones's 
weary  head  was  leaning,  with  Tom's  hand  smooth- 
ing her  matted  hair.  Then,  while  the-  junior  Jer- 
vises  marched  homeward  again,  we  unpacked  our 


-  happiest   Christmas; 


THE  AKMY  OF  THE  CUMBERLAND. 


A  rim   of  the  Cumberland,  is  si 
bank  of  the  Cumberland  Fiver, 

tion  of  it*  course,  runs  nearly  e 


175  t 


Upon 


Ass 


,   Capitol  Hill,  the  State 

r  to  secession  the  Corn- 
seven  hundred  and  fifty 
i  residence  for  President 


had  carried  the  State 
mon  Council  approprl 
thousand  ,h, liars  to  hi 
Davis,  as  an  inducement  to  remove  the  rebel  capi- 
tal from  Richmond  to  their  cit  v.  As  a  consequence 
of  the  fall  of  Fort  DoneF-on  Nashville  was  evacu- 
ated by  the  rebels  February  17, 1862.  Fort  Doncl- 
son  had  been  captured  on  ihe  previous  day,  which 


.  had  received  Iroin  Floyd  the 
.vs:  according  to  the  dispatch 
1  been  defeated,  and  I  he  siege  of  tl 


by  the  appearance  i 


e  excited  Governor  g--i!  -p- 
proclaiming  that  Dnnelson 
had  fallen,  and  that  Grant  was  coming  to  Nash- 
ville. The  confusion  was  indescribable;  and  in 
the  disorder  gangs  of  plunderers,  taking  advantage 
of  the  panic  of  the  citizens,  had  every  thing  their 
own  way.  It  was  not  until  a  week  after  that  Bo- 
ell's  advance  entered  the  city  and  took  pos.v^on. 
Governor  Andrew  Johnson  soon  after  arrived  ar.d 
assumed  control  of  the  State  as  military  Governor. 
In  September,  18Gi\  the  city  was  threatened  by 
General  Bragg's  advance,  but  the  Army  of  the 
Ohio,  under  General  Bcsll,  havinj 
Bragg  slipped  hv  and  n 


Ville.        This  ne.es.-,,  t;Ued  ;!,,- 


1  at  Nashville.    Brecki 

i  attempted  the  siege  c 

manoeuvring  again 


,1  Of  the  Federal 
I   Thom.\«   being 


city,  wh 

rebels  attacked  November  5,  but  were  repulsed. 

The  largest  of  the  defensive  works  about  X., -livid? 
is  Fort  Negley,  named  after  General  Jamfs  S.  Nr.c- 
r.r-i,  who  conducted  the  defence  against  Hnreu^- 
ridge,  At  its  right  is  Fort  Morton.  Farther 
south,  and  connected  with  the  former  two,  is  Fort 
Confiscation.  The  Capitol  is  protected  by  a  'irons 
work,  or  system  of  works,  called  Fort  Andrew  John- 
son. South  of  the  city,  and  covering  the  approach- 
es on  the  Hardin,  the  Hillsboro,  and  the  Granny 
White  pikes,  is  Fort  Houston.  Fort  Gulem,  on  the 
west,  commands  the  approaches  by  the  river  roads. 
There  are  strong  works  also  on  the  north. 
battle  of  Franklir 


g  this  blockade  they  would  hav.-s 
;  off  Thomas's  supply-boats  from 
As  the  supply-boat  }{o-/n,i  was 


She  received  two  shots  through  her  eal.in,  one  of 
them  killing  a  female  colored  servant.  Captain 
Fitch  ordered  down  the  gun-boats  C<von<hl>t  and 
AVojf/fO,  with  several  tin-elmls,  to  didodgc  the  lot- 
tery. These  boats  failed  to  discover  the  rebels, 
and  the  Mn^n-t  was  townl  back  with  them.  On 
the  6th  the  Neosho  was  ordered  to  convey  twenty- 
three  transports  down  the  river.  The  rebels  open- 
ed fire  upon  her  from  the  same  battery  as  before. 
The  tiro  was  severe,  and  splintered  up  the  tempo- 
rary wooden  cabins.  An  hour  and  thirty  minutes' 
lighting  having  failed  to  dislodge  the  rebels  tho 
boat  withdrew  up  the  river  to  get  in  better  righting 
trim,  and,  returning,  fought  the  batteries  till  night. 


Wilson's  cavalry,  A.  J.    Smith,   Wood, 
Steedmas.     Schofield's  corps  was  in  reserve. 


s  on  Wood's  right  i 


his  front.     Our  batteri 

l  forward  and  planted  o 

3  gained,  Smith's  corps  o 

lean    lime    engaging   the    1 

mon  Si  ]KiF':,L-l.  came    in    on  Smiiu's  ,-ie-ht. 

II  11  I'll  H 

I,  and  Si  lUMiri.l.  Iie-an  t><  uive  way,  jailing 
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ARMY   OF  THE  CUMBERLAND-NASHVILLE  AND   ITS   FORTIFICATIONS. 


^Wilson's  cavalry  in  t 


when  Hi"  "oi'.s  wi-ur  lcucVil  1*1  ir  tlufc 
ia  cuiifii'icii.  I.-jhii;:  llu-ir  ciis.:o:i  ami  ni: 
oners  behind  them.  It  was  now  too  lat:  t 
the  advance.  The  day's  work  «u^  o 
TliuMA-.  !u<!  to  M.nu-  fui  ii  lgn„-  hue:,  of 
■  mentSL-dptnr  d  from  lb- cu-.-iin,  =..\t..u  j 


t  still  mere  glorious  results 


I  lull.-,  capturing  :ix  s.-im-  a 


op- ration  whli  i lie  pin  tints  drove  the  rebels  from 

number  of  prisoners  All  «iuy  H..m»  hud  i<ceu  fill- 
ing back,  having  during  the  previous  night  with- 
drawn bis  right  and  taken  up  a  position  covering 


'-<„■  •    •'  i    u;;h    l">J.Um    KMl-f^  .Mv.,l;y 
■:i|.turc;i    live    I  ..Mk-il. -^.  .n-:l    J.'"   pri-nu- 


but.li  Miango  and  Midi  curious  costumes  have  ni  re- 
ly been  seen  in  so  short  on  interval,  ituriog  which 

b.lii-s  pcrCrtly  can,,,,-    i<f«„t  havo  altematdv,  not 

coats,   canes,    unci  casqucttes,  without,    after  all, 

'.ui::iu.:c  any  <-f  tlu-t;  lhim>ii..1  .-ittr.iitii.iiii.  «l.kli, 
fortunately,  they  can  not  abdicate  by  any  fushiou- 
freak.  Iho  latest  sign  of  this  closing  ie.ifoii  o,f 
ovtilico  is  the  open  announcement,  by  the  principal 
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Having  carefully  c: 

La-Iiinf  (I In-   -little   1 


ii  i(i,.i-i    [.ilipliliull    ri.lii|i:i:-.-. ; 


is  o  good  fortune;  ande 


.■  ol'  (he  huli.l.iy- i 
nivi*,  ;il;o,oii  thci 
Lv-in  i:uropu,lla 


Et:ts  C'/n'.-i,  Dtx.  13,1864. 

Hie  aljovulittk'  prudiiiy  (the  only  perfect  machine 
of  ita  kind)  is  for  sale  at  the  general  agency,  407 
Broadway,  New  York  (in  the  store).     Sent,  packed 


Little  Prodigy.")     Be- 


$5 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


FIRST  PREMIUM       Ap 
SEWING  MACHINE.  $0 


FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


rpHE  PEN  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN  THE 


GOLD  PENS  WITHOUT  CASES. 

I'd  r,0  i-enK  Hio  Made  I'm:  for  7:,  cut,,  tli„  Lucky 
IVm;  I.,i-.i-l  imp,  tin-  \l„i,y  -l;,„i!y  l'„,,i;  l„r  ,sl  '.'5.  tl„,  |.;i- 
i„ul  r..|,  ;  .in.l  I,.,  ,i|  i.ii.  tt,,    i;«vl*i..i   IVm   -Til......  I'.ni 

THE  SAME  PENS  IN  SILVER-PLATED  EXTENSION 


MORTON's'  WARRANTED  PENS. 

ii  .ii.iiii.  I  Mil  iithii,  .  yiij.t  tiyi'iinst  nccident. 


'i y:   ■'■  ■•  ■-"   '■  J  ■  ■■. - 

■..r  •.!   Li  a  N...  3  IV„.  1,1   ,, it,;  ,„■  „  N„.  C  I 


lmlv.     6',,-  0;,iiiiii.i,,  „/  i-A.-  /',„„     'At  lontrtii  the  J,.- 
ii.],  rutuiu  „■  l.ni:    ..';,-!,■  i,r.  i..it  uuiii,,  „     ,„,,„-    ,  ,,„    .,. 

i    Hi         i,    viniiil    |1  '  /  /  I 


Perry's  Moth  and  Freckle  Lotion. 

CHLOASMA,  or   MOTH    PATCHES— LENTIGO,  t.r 


i  i     i  I,  I      I     ',    'it     .      N,,'1!  nVliuid"    'sd/bynii 


The  Great  Novelty. 

Splendid  Gifts  for  the  Holidays. 


100  Photographs  of  linndrx.me  J.adie.J  for  50  cent"; 
100  1-lii.to^.r.lLivf  General- for  50  cenU.    Toocheap. 
Send  all  orders  to                       V.  BRi<;i.>, 

f\\.\  .\n  ST  WARR 

'  ''       i"  '   1     >' i      \1   ' 

!       InWLI  K&\\'\  LLS.N.  V. 

Engraving,  &c,  witlio 

RCIIASE  MATERIA 

';■$■ 

USEFUL. 


•  Depot,  J-  HUTCHISON  , 


■  A.SI.S,  WITH    FEMJIL.S. 
For  J.'  oo  n  k,>.  i  Pen,  i„t  Quality;  or  a  No.  3 

ii'icOirv:  -n  ii  v...  -i'ivu.  :m.)Ii:i)i(v. 
R-r  $3  nit  ,t  N...  3  l'eo,  l.,t  .(inility ;  or  a  No.  4  Pen,  2d 

.|>i.i)m  :   <-,!  'i   •.  .   r,  [■,  [,,  :.,i  .....nrv. 

Oui.l,  FENS.  \l  l.'lTI.M'  QUALITY,  IN  SILVEI 
MOUNTED  DESK-lIuLDLKS. 

The  "1st  Quality"  are  pointed  with  the  very  best  1 

<1  f],)ill    I'-lljIr,  .-.in-tllll7Ff!Kr:,.,l.   Ml-]   IMU,-  ,-.|   t  Pi-  qu  ',  I .  t  v 

l>  .i "..i  U'.(>,  .■■.!■.!   (, 1    Wriun.j  i^iLtUu' 

Int.        .      ;  .     I       I   I,.-  4.  (...",:,  I  I  !„■  |  I 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS, 

J.  H.  Winslow  &  Co. 

THE  GREATEST  OPPORTUNITY  EVER  OFFEREI 


100,000 

WATCHES,    CHAINS    SETS    OF   JEWELRY     GC 
I'LWS.  lilLVi  I  1   r.Mi,-KI   [>.  uim.s    -.1  NT- 
PINS,  SLEEVE  lillluN;,  STEPS,  PTC., 

Worth  $500,000, 


J.  H.  WINSLOW  &  CO., 


A  Little  Prodigy. 

The  Beautifiil  New  TEN  DOLLAR  Pat- 


ALL  ARTICLES  FOR  SOLDIERS 


AGDIX,  »«M&  Pl'Si™"'  a     X'"Sm£d." 


Addresa                                              |       i 

No.  25  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 

■pOR  CHOICE  OF  PURSUITS,    Physical  and  Intel- 

FREE  READING. 

Sr-Mirrs,  Sailor.-*,  Marine--,  Every  Body— Send  us  your 

MILITARY  AND  NAVAL  BANKING 
and  Collecting'  Office. 

Jti    Gambling  l'x  |  i.'-.-i.    i'    io,,r  -  J  ,'u  n  ,_■■'.    ij.  -  ."k  ■■[ 

■;<litiun.   'unly'.W.      Mniled'iive.     sr.tPPi. tion    euuraii- 
eed.     Addre.H  HUNTER  BROS.,  Iliu-dak-,  N.  11. 

rVTEW  ILLUSTRATED  ANNUAL  cf  PHRENOLOGY 

J.N    mi.I  F!IVSIui;\<>M\  fmlM.r,.  n-iih  "  .st<is-4  „r<j!mr- 
i.i.-i-i"  'I'm'  1,  iw^li.,,,-     ,.i   MmIi;    i  .„■!.,  l-:M/rf.viitL---,  ,.„>! 

'oat.  iTc™*    Addreu^Mwra.  FOWLER  TwELLS.'S 

$1.  WHISKERS.  $1. 


THE  USEFUL  AND  THE  BEAUTIFUL 


STAMMERING 


•/V^-l'rU- r.'.'1.  :r;?[\'liM  ll\'"  v  '■; 


:  sCkLPg3,epfelU,8Band8^ 


Printing-Presses  for  Sale. 

One  Taylor  Double  Cylinder,  five  Rollers,  Table  Dii 

il.iiM..,,    !!,,!  ;!..'.|       p,,,,.    ;■:,'.,,. 

Apply  to  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  329  Tonr!  St.,  N.'i 


©'DOB,!     O'DOR! 

DR,  BRIGGS'3 

Golden  O'Dor 

Whiskers  or  Mustaches 


Tightness  of  the 
CHEST. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS. 

Great  Gift  DsstrifMion, 

250,000 

Watches,   Chains, 

Diamond  Rings,  &c. 

One  Million  Dollars ! 

All  to  he  Sold  for  Cno  Dollar  Each! ! 

Not  to  be  paid  for  until  you  Know 
What  you  are  to  Receive, 
SPLENDID  LIST  OIF  1 


.\nriii  ri.iiii  (,.  1,1  Km._-.J 


v  f.vo,  f.mr,  of  fix,  (K.-.rJiiik;  (■ 


plenty  of  rice  Id  It.     By  tl 


i"i::.\Mi;.'i,r.ii'.-  (ins  ■-■  .  ii  ■ 


COVERNMI  .NT  STAMP  la  on  the  box.     £ 
BRANDRETH  in  white  let  ten 

OFFICE,  BRANDRETH  BUILDING, 


For  aalo  by  all  respectable  d 


iEhertsrihD^^r'ir     i1    in       "  '  | 
dresa  OTIS  T.  GAREY,  Biddeford,  Maine'.' 


^^Ij^l^^S^ 


iiii.n-i.ir    nilV.i.'.plllll.J.   „ 


REVERSE  LEAD  PENCILS. 

tltrtC    It'MRtllH 

Size  One— W»'u  "IT'11.  r't  inches  in  tcDgth.     Price 

■  -  - 1   iin/i'ii.   \>\    limil   V-  (.-P-il-l,  Al'i  Vr,;    iv[.,i|.-.  „!  $-J,.;u-|i, 

Size  TWO.- W  Urn  ..p-a,  «  in-hr,  i„  ]inKH,.     lTko 

)..-(■  .1, ,/r!i.  I.y  in.i!  [,-.  r.|. ■■].!,  .;i";   r.u.il    nt  f.i  ■■:,c\,. 

Size  Three— wi't'iic.pon.ui  iu< -ii.-n  m  i.-u-ni.  prir-o 

!«t.1,./,1.v  nii.il  („•■(- ],•.!,  P.r.fi ;  i-,.p,ilriiit*DnndiipwilL'd. 
Size  Four.— Whi'ii  ojil-h,  ii  1i..-U.h  in  |t.u.:rli.  1'1-ico 
lier(Ioz.,IiymaHpost-(.rli.l,'j'J.i;   i.i,il.t  ,,i  -i;  ;llll  |  „,„,  „,,j. 


M,-'1.,'.  VnWLlVl!  ,J   VVl'j'.l'.-,  ■Iv.,|V:r^.,|»'»v''N,''V.'.  h'^',' 

P,i,  t  >,,f, I, tl,,, T,t    ■!/,,  „f  P,v,  l,„.  S.l.nun,    \|„,]].,,   I  .h,,,,,  .-,,„  ,,,  ,  |„-  iinlly  ;i11,|  ,  I  ,.,vh,T,.  I,v  ,„-,i|  pi,  ,1-p.i.l.  AP, 

M-m.   •■lytiii,    ,-I.M:    !„,,,.,    Mill,.,,,    .-<■.,,..    H„r„i.   l!vi„„,         Wvitin-,  „r„l   ,!,..«■.,  i.i:,    in    t/,-.--ii    v.-tnrlv.    „t    ,U,   1. .,,,.[ 

Plv.,  I!,„,,.|.  Vir-:P  ,-.  ■.  ,.,  -,  |[, ,,!,,,.  I    -.|„ll.t-    .  ;.,,.[„..  j    ,„„,..  i,„-  ,,,   I,.      y,.,„l  |„  ,■,,,,.„(:,,■.       K,  -;;,,(,.-,■,,  I    |,.|r,r 

i-i'..i>.  lit.i.iinu-i:..,.!!,,  Pi.i.ij...  iiiii,  ■>,  im'mh'h  '  i>  .','.',.  ''  !  i,",\|l,',n.\',|l,.i'.',,u!  .'''i'.V  !'u.''.  !|  ;!■■'.  p,  ',','  !',-.    !.','1.  ' 


SLS  Dollars  irn.,1,   P., ni    lifry  . 


II  \,\\  I   I  ^   M  (  P.V'N.t--  -,,  '.-7l"    Al       I       i  1 


TO  GOWSUIHPTIVES. 


$125  1 


II  \KPl.K  ,v    CknniEWS    \lh    \. 


:  RESEARCHES  AND  LIFE 


t  P,     it.M-   I  ■,  l||\::,  ,.-  P.-.::...-.:-,   I 


Marietta  llccolomiui.     m  -,  r|, ,th,  , ;;  on  / 1  li.li  M , ,, 


December  31,  1864.] 


HARPERS  WEEKLY. 


GOLD  PENS 

FOR  THE  MILLION. 

eordiog  to  the  description,  namely: 
GOLD  PENS  WITHOUT  CASES. 


.No  5  Pen;  for  Si  -'•■  N".  0  IVu. 


Second  Quality  Gold  Pens. 


Gold  Pens  without  Cases. 


For  $5  SO,  a  So.  0  pen  lit  ouollty. 
Gold   Pens,  1st   and    2d   Quality,   in 
Solid   Silver   or  Gold -Plated 
Ebony  Desk  Holders,  and 


I  i:  -:  .-I. 
A  ..icount  of  10  per 


■;::,?.';I:I'I 


.i  r...imt  .>t  10  pi.1  .'eat    ..ill  be  allowed  on  eunu  o 

'  ',    ■  -.-ni  r..vr;.  l.Mi o.  Iiim,  it.  ....  ..en;     . 

...         lilt    .,,      I        . 

i  i„...l.r-  ...|,,l>  ....r ■.,..,..•  ::>..  .tituengniviiinofetnc 


Old  Eyes  Made  New. 


1  The  West  Indian  Hair 
Curler," 


SOMETHING  NEW. 
Agents  Wanted 


BARD  it  BliOTHItll's  .[..t.hli.lie.l  Iv 

GOLD  PEWS. 


VALENTINES. 

PRICE  LIST. 


■■F'.,.",.,„"s,r>,,K 

I  t.i    [,i,'.S'i;;l]MI^:,l,. villi  ■■SI<1\>  HI 


n.   limn   111..-   |.rt..  n  .kel.      .-.mple   1 


:  Artificial  Leg  Depots 


Evans's  New  Catalogue  for  1865. 

NEW  BOOKS,  NEW  GIFTS. 
NEW  BOOKS,  NEW  GIFTS. 
NEW  BOOKS,  NEW  GIFTS. 


from  Tifty  Cents  to  One 


':i:;z 


)rdere   promptly  rilled 


FLAYING  ©ABBS. 

The  American  Card  Company's 


JUVENILES 

FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS, 

TAGGAED  &  THOMPSON,  Boston. 

RAINY  DAY  STORIES. 

LIVES  of  FAMILIAR  INSECTS. 
WINGS  AND  WEBS. 


t;rMMER-HOTJSE    SERIES, 


To  lin.  :  icrtders  of  Harper's  Weekly: 

,;, .  .,,':,u,'l .  ,'u, ,  l.In.  \,  I.  t,'..n.  .ii.l  \mvv.  -.I./,  .1  m'.lVu. 
I,',.  i.riLM-li...'  ,.'ti'i,  ,.,'lnvT  \\'..l'imt^.,'t.,'l>lillndeiplno,1or  b; 


GREATEST  THING  of  the  TIMES, 
JEWELRY  FOR  HOLIDAY  PRESENTS, 


E.  J.  BOURGEOIS   & 


PINEAPPLE  CIDER. 


B.  T,  BABBITT,  Solb 
>,  GO,  6T,  OS,  TO,  78,  and  74  W« 


FOR  SALE. 

The  Premises  Nos,  809  and  811  Chest- 
nut Street,  Philadelphia, 

Opposite  the  Continental  Hotel. 
The  Building  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the  city. 


E.    &   H.    T.    AWTHONY    &   CO., 
Manufacturers  of  Photographic  Materials, 
^   h  601  bkoabway^'n.   T. 

STEEEoTco'pES  &  STEEEOSC   Pin  VIEWS. 
*  PHOTOGRAPHIC   ALBUMS, 


Attention,  ©ompsray! 


^•SK^p'Si 


Straits'  Ontruent.  , 


The  Brazilian  Hair  Curler. 


CHASE'S  CHEMICAL  COMPOUND 


LADIES'  LETTER. 


:  4652.  New  York  Post-Office. 


THE  PHILADELPHIA  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CO., 


nO     YOU     WANT     LUXURIANT 


SOMETHING  NEW. 


HONOR    THE    BRAVE. 

$50,000  Worth  of  Real  Estate. 


..  it',  lti'.r..      livery  |.!.| Ti  h, 

viol;  ,  un.l  i>  c.-riitic'it..  ..!  .1 


'•l'S'"'i::k 


An  OFFICER'S  <fe,a 

V#  WATCH.  W 


!   M.  .,*■>' i>'..-.i!;,;'.  .,",'.  !'-,1,".'1if'.. 


The  Imperial  Watch, 


!;,',•,"!„,,  „ 


BBODIE'S 

Winter   Cloaks. 

FASHIONABLE  WINTER  GARMENTS, 

GEO.  BRODIE,  300  Canal  St.,  N.  ¥,, 
Leader  of  Fashions. 


V 


.HALJnLllXAI,. 


BEAUTIFUL   HOLIDAY    PRESENT! 


HARPER'S 

WEW   MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 

FOR  JANUARY,  1865. 


•l-c'b  Weekly,  togotber, 


Circulation  nearly  100,000. 
HARPER'S    WEEKLY. 


HARPER'S  WEEKLY. 


[December  31.  18S4. 


Popular  Goods 

POPULAR  PRICES 

HOLIDAY   SEASON. 

Elegant  Dress  Shirts, 

Three  and  Four  Ply  Linen  Collars, 
Holiday  Styles,  noiy  ready. 
Silk,  "Wool,  Merino,  and  Cotton 


A  HINT  TO  YOUNG   LADIES 


Mother.  "Now,  La 


THE  GREAT  NOVELTY 

«10   IMIday.   ii  BEADLE'S   DIME   EDITION   ol 

Robiascta  0ras©e!  . 


FISK  &  HATCH. 

Bankers  ana  Dealers  in  Government 

Securities. 

Wo.  33  Wall  Street,  New  York. 


TESTIMONIAL  FROM  THE  MOST 
DISTINGUISHED  ARTISTS 

To  STEIN-WAY  &  SONS. 


WAET2HOOM3,  71  ani  ' 


Calenberg  &  Vaupel's 
PIANOFORTES, 


SOLDIERS  AND  SAILORS ! 


FS 


Vin-lanJ  i-ands.     To  all  Wanting  Farms. 


^WF''"'^°rK'° 


VERMILYE  &  eo. 

Wo,  44  WALL  STREET, 


MUSIC  OMNIBUS. 

;■■':""■■*  "  •  •  ;.'  ■■"",''.   ,  ;',;   ',;;, "",:  "■ 


v.!.-  Miction.      ?■„, 


ROYAL  VICTORIA 

HOTEL. 


n  Tin,  nu.-i.iAU 

l.eytnnvo-id.tlioen. 

1  ..>.-•   Ill  A  I  Til  I   ) 


y  City  Mid  Now  lorka 


REMINGTON'S 


ARMY  AMD  NAVY 

REVOLVER! 

Approved  by  tho  Government. 


THE  BOWEN  MICROSCOPE, 

.In  .... 

00 


Ward's  Patent 

french  printed 

PAPER  COIiLARS 

387  B,  WAY;  NY  &  ALL 

Gcnts  Furnishing  Storfs 


Elegant  and  Now  Styles. 

Union  Riding-Belts, 

Roman  Scarfs  and  Shawls, 
Ladies'  and  Misses'  Gaiters, 
Knit  Hoods,  Sontags,  and  Caps, 

Ring-wood  Gloves. 


Suspenders, 
Umbrellas, 


UNION  ADAMS, 

637  Broadway,  New  York  City. 


$15TaIt;t'$15 


Holiday  Presents. 
<j»Bf      ARMY      (MA 
Wi     WATCH.    «PlU 


Holiday  Presents. 

POLLAK  &  SON,   * 


I  ADM   '■'    «HD    l',ll-A,i:i    Vli'ii   ., 
1  I  ~l£  malic  pallia 

"'jo:  ii  - j   .   -  , 


India-Rubber  Gloves 


GOODYEAR'S  I.  R.  GLOVE 


Wrapping  Twine  made  of  Papi 


IVORY  AND  PEARL  JEWELRY, 
Pins,  Ear-Rings,  and  Cuff-Buttons. 
Ivory  and  Pearl  Sleeve  Buttons, 


^ 


MAC  MILLAN'S  N.  Y. 

CLUB    SKAT 

702  Broadway,  New  York. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS. 


FURS 

FOR   THE   HOLIDAYS. 


ARTHUR'S  HOME  MAGAZINE. 


JOHN  B.  DUNHAM, 

(BttiMfeU  A  D  15:1,1 


HARRIET  BEECHER  STOWE 


Atlantic  Monthly 


Our  Young  Folks  1 


r=ir  CAPTAIN  MAYNE  REID 


tBejo^efesff. 


